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A little more explanation , because I want to make sure everybody gets this point... Please understand that 

this copy comes to us via several layers of translation. Naturally, this means that some things may end up 

literally "lost in translation" LOL. Koneko1991 and I (Blackened Wing) agree that there are some passages, 

scenes and situations that don't necessarily make perfect sense and occasionally it is difficult to tell who is 

speaking during a multi-person conversation. 

 

While editing I tried to smooth that out as much as possible, but occasionally I had to leave it a little dubious 

because I truly wasn't sure how to fix it. This means, of course, that I could have sometimes put the wrong 

words into the wrong person's mouth, made them act in ways they shouldn't be acting or misconstrued what 

was intended when re-constructing a sentence or paragraph. So, to anyone who has read the original version, I 

apologize in advance for any mangling that may have occurred. Likewise, I didn't want to totally re-write every 

single word, so the sentence structure and way of saying things is a little odd or different sometimes. Please 

keep in mind that if and when an official translation of the book ever comes out (which I really hope it will!!) it 

may end up different on some points than this translation, although I believe this copy has the main gist of the 

plot intact. 

 

This is an effort born out of love for the series and the desire to put more VK into the hands of those of us who 

are sadly lacking multi-lingual skills (like me! XD). It may not be perfect, but hopefully it will give enjoyment to 

those who have been curious about the novel and want to read a little more about the VK world we love. :) 

If you will, please think of this as more of a "detailed summary" than a complete translation, okay?  Would 

make me feel better.  :) 
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Chapter 1 

 
"On St. Xocolat's Day, since it is only once a year, I want to give chocolate to the person that I like..."  For any 
young girl to think that is normal.  However, in the real world, a desire so humble as this is much more difficult 
to implement than it seems.  
 
At Cross Academy, St. Xocolat's Day always initiated a fierce battle.  On sunset of that day, during class 
changeover, a race began which might have been entitled "Students of the Day Class, attack! How many of you 
can deliver chocolate?"  But even so, every year on that day practically every girl in the Day Class began piling up 
since morning to participate.  This makes the probability of victory undoubtedly very low.   
 
 Ahh ... it's impossible. As I expected, there are a veritable mountain of girls going after Kaname-sama...  
 
Even among the Night Class students, who are themselves the elite in terms of exquisite beauty, there stood 
apart the wonderful figure of a prince. This was Kaname Kuran, leader of the Night Class, president of the Moon 
Dormitory. 
 
Cross Academy had two different student groups.  There was a daytime class and a nighttime class, both of 
which use the same classrooms, but have no other interaction.  At dusk, when the class changeover occurs, 
commotion and disorder were common.   On St. Xocolat's Day, however,  it is only a small exaggeration to say 
that it was difficult to escape alive from that mountain of incandescent, hysterical girls.  The probability of not 
being able to deliver your chocolate was extremely high.  
 
Therefore, the goal that Fuuka Kisaragi harbored presented many tough obstacles to overcome.  It would not be 
so easy to be the first person to deliver chocolate to the object of her admiration.  
 
 Uh ... you're too popular, Kaname-sama ...  
 
But this was no time for regrets or giving up.  A freshman class in the Day Class, Fuuka was determined to make 
her objective, no matter what she had to do.   
 
 If trying to do this in a manner that respects the rules is impossible ... then I have no choice!  
 
So a plan was made.  A daring plan to bring her chocolate to Kaname in his very room.  Once the decision was 
made, Fuuka would let nothing sway her.  After all, St. Xocolat's Day is the day of the decisive battle between all 
girls in love.  
 
***********************  
  
To hear footsteps here at this time of day was rare.  Confidently, a short girl with soft, disheveled hair walked 
hurriedly across the grass.  
 
"Hey, come on... Fuuka!  We'll get caught and be punished, surely!  To enter the Moon Dorms - to enter the 
bedroom of someone in the Moon Dorms... it's a stupid idea!" 
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Behind Fuuka's rapidly striding form, there followed another young girl in glasses.  Her name was Kanae and she 
kept looking around, scared. What they were doing fell short of proper etiquette for a decent student.  Their 
breaths seemed loud in the absolute silence.  
 
"It's after lights out!  We are violating the rule against leaving our bedrooms at night!  And according to school 
rules ..."  
 
Despite the anguished expression on Kanae face, Fuuka did not stop.  "Kanae, you can go if you want. I can carry 
out this plan alone." 
 
"Fuuka, as your roommate and your best friend, I think I ought to stop you."  
 
Without paying the slightest attention to the words of Kanae, Fuuka sighed deeply.  As if this wasn't dangerous 
enough, Kanae must lecture on like a school prefect ... I should not have confessed my intentions, I've only made 
her worry unnecessarily. 
 
"Hey, Fuuka, are you listening to me? Come, let's get out of here silently before we're heard." 
 
Fuuka understood Kanae's feelings quite well. Cross Academy was in general attended by respectable young 
people from influential families and nobody had courage enough to break the school rules.  Even for her, this 
was the first time she had ever considered going out in the middle of the night and sneaking into the Moon 
Dormitory.  
 
"I'm only inspecting the area, Kanae.  I told you, you can return to the room already!"  
 
"Fuukaaaa...!" Noting that, despite her efforts, nothing was not going to stop her best friend, Kanae's voice 
began to shake a little.  
 
Fuuka could feel her friend's concern and she appreciated it.  If she were caught, it would not end with just 
being sent back to her room.  It would mean a bad mark in her record with the education ministry, a sermon 
from the Sun Dorm president and a very bad punishment... perhaps even expulsion from school.  
 
Expulsion would be very ugly ... my family ... the thought made a cold sweat break out over her body. No!  There 
must be no doubt.  If I think of Kaname-sama, I am not afraid! 
 
Giving chocolate to the person you like on St. Xocolat's Day... it was about more than just chocolate, it was 
about the feeling that went with it.  Admiration, excitement - that strange feeling in her chest that caused her 
heart to pound. That wonder about him that made her feel like she was floating.  Kaname, that mysterious being 
whom Fuuka could only watch from afar.  
 
That was why she was doing this. I must, I don't care!  He seemed to her the most important person at school, 
the prince, the king ... the one who deserved all the titles of nobility in the world.  He had never noticed her, but 
she had not expected him to, why should he? But ... Kaname, I'm here ... And I like you! 
 
If just once, she could find a way to let him know, that would be sufficient.  It was the need to realize that desire 
which had prompted her determination to give her chocolate to Kaname before any of the others, and led to the 
daring St. Xocolat's Day mission "bringing Kaname chocolate to his room".   
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The idea was to outsmart the rush at the gates.  The morning of St. Xocolat's Day, she would slip into the Moon 
Dorm and leave her chocolate in Kaname's Room.  That way, at least, she'd get it to him before anyone else.  
 
"Look, for this plan to work it is essential to make an inspection of the territory! So let me go, please!" 
 
"You're stubborn!  You have a lot of courage, but without preparation, without any defense ... " 
 
"Precisely why the momentum and desire are important!  St. Xocolat's Day is only once a year!  No matter what 
happens, I will not regret anything." 
 
"Aaaa...! Okay, fine! I see I've been a fool trying to stop you for your sake. Do as you please as long as you have 
'no regrets'." 
 
Kanae, snorting with rage, turned away, but she had not gone more than a few steps when she heard Fuuka's 
voice behind her.  
 
"Oh, wait, Kanae!" 
 
"What do you want? It's too late to apologize ... " Kanae turned back, thinking that perhaps Fuuka had 
surrendered to reason at last.    
 
But suddenly, Fuuka knelt, clasping her hands in a posture of supplication.  
 
"Fuuka?" 
 
"Please! This is the last favor I will ask you in my entire life ... please!" 
 
"Eeh ...?" 
 
"I need to stand on someone's shoulders to jump the wall... Come please...!" 
 
"What are you talking about?! Who do you think I am?!"  
 
Undoubtedly, the solid wall that stood before them was not something that could be crossed with a simple 
jump.  It was impossible to climb and there was nothing around that would be useful for support.    
 
The easiest way to enter the Moon Dorms was, of course, by the main gate. But residents of the Sun Dormitory 
and those of the Moon Dormitory were mutually forbidden to cross the boundaries of their own respective 
areas, so there was no choice but to seek an alternate route.  The wall looked as impassible today as ever, but 
Fuuka was already breaking the rules by being outside after curfew and she intended to cross at any cost.  
 
"Come on ... What do you say?" Fuuka's eyes sparkled as she looked at her friend.  
 
"Fine ... since I'm already here ... I guess it can't hurt."  Kanae supposed that her headstrong, stubborn and direct 
friend must really liked this boy.  
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"I'll return the favor! After St. Xocolat's Day, I promise we'll go together to the city, my treat and you can eat 
whatever you most desire."  
 
"Okay!"  
 
"With the help of her friend, Fuuka got up to the top of the wall. Since their gymnastics class was taught very 
well, they managed it without too much effort or chance of a fall.  From her perch, standing on top of the wall, 
Fuuka looked out with admiration upon the magnificent the vision before her eyes. The vision of the Moon 
Dormitory.  
 
"Well ... I'm going!" Fuuka whispered goodbye to her friend and disappeared over the other side of the wall.  
 
"Never give up, Fuuka ..." Kanae whispered in a very, very low voice, although she knew she was already alone.  
 
***********************  
 
"Uaah ...!" 
 
The distance of the drop was longer than she expected and Fuuka lost her balance upon landing.  She caught 
herself on her hands, scratching her palms badly enough to draw blood.  Her heart was pounding in fear and her 
legs hurt from the impact of the high fall.   
 
"Ouch ... Well, at least we can consider one infiltration operation true success, no?" 
 
Tears of pain stung her eyes, but now was not the time for that.  She quickly pulled herself together and set off 
for Kaname's room.  
 
Come to think of it... where is Kaname-sama's room? 
 
Because the Day and Night Class had always been separated, she knew nothing about the Moon Dorm or it's 
layout.    
 
It's got to be somewhere...  
 
After she thought for a moment, an idea struck. 
 
 I know! Since it is the president's bedroom, it must be the best. I have to find a room with curtains that seem 
expensive...!  
 
Reclaiming her courage, Fuuka turned to one side of the building. Although she had crossed the fence, the 
dormitory itself was still a little distance off.  She was walking gingerly and trying not to let her footsteps make 
any noise.  In this way, she entered to the gardens.  The bedroom she decided was Kaname's was near the end 
of the garden.   It was already quite late but there were plenty of lights showing through the bedroom windows.  
 
As Fuuka understood it, the organization of the evening classes was different from that of the daytime. 
Apparently, the agenda was different and attendance was optional rather than mandatory.  They were advanced 
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classes divided into different specialties and fields.  
 
"How nice it must be ... and look at the bedrooms, they're so huge ..." Fuuka unconsciously swallowed, 
overwhelmed.   
 
"This isn't good... What is a girl doing walking alone at this hour of the night?"  A crystalline voice suddenly spoke 
from somewhere behind her.  
 
 Oh, m-I've been caught?! Fuuka felt her blood run cold.  She hadn't heard or even sensed anyone near! 
 
"You are ... a Day Class student?" 
 
"Sorry!  I know broken the rules!  This is ... Sorry!"  There was no response.  "T ... This..." Fuuka looked up and 
when she saw the face of the person before her, she almost fainted.  
 
"Ka-Kana ... Kuran-sempai?!" 
 
Black hair that night the wind shifted softly. A presence that was both breathtaking and majestic, with a hint of 
sweetness. An air of mysterious, god-like beauty which attracted every eye towards him. There he was. The 
reason for her late night incursion - Kaname Kuran.   
 
 Wow, I failed in not being discovered, but instead meet Kaname ... This is really lucky! Rather than feeling upset 
by this unexpected turn of events, her chest was filled happiness.  
 
She had never thought she would actually meet Kaname. It was also the first time he had ever been so close.  
Before, she had only seen from afar during class changeover.  She had always refrained from mixing with mob of 
Day Class girls by the gates during changeover and instead preferred to watch furtively from a distance.   
 
He was a wonderful person to observe from afar at dusk, but seeing him up close like this was even better. 
Under the moonlight Kaname was complete, like a true king somehow.  Fuuka almost feared that if she spoke, 
the vision would melt - would simply disappear if she tried to reach out and touch it.  Her cheeks burned, turning 
red.  
 
"Are you all right...? Are you sick?" Kaname frowned in concern as he surveyed her.   He moved closer, further 
cutting the distance between them.  Fuuka felt like her heart was going to explode.  
 
"V-very good! Perfectly."   
 
"I see ... then you should return to your room, and the night is full of dangers."  
 
"Hey, um... Are you going to tell the teachers that I...?" 
 
Since she had been discovered, it was obvious that the punishment was coming. It was something Fuuka had 
known was possible from the moment she first settled on the plan. However, after meeting Kaname and even 
getting to exchange some words with him, she definitely had no regrets whatsoever.   
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Kaname, gently and gracefully placed one index finger 
on his lips. "About tonight ... I'll keep it a secret."  
 
"S-secret ...? But ... why?" 
 
"This evening, thanks to you, I have discovered 
something very interesting ... consider it thanks for 
that." 
 
Tempted by the most beautiful of smiles, Fuuka nodded. 
Why would he...?  Although Kaname's smile was very 
kind, she could not help feeling almost dominated by a 
strange force.  
 
Thanks to me?  Kaname-sama, what can you have 
discovered? While Fuuka thought this, Kaname turned 
his head as if glancing towards someone, although there 
was no one was there, nothing but darkness.  
 
"Well, well ... The gate is in that direction. Be careful."   
 
Suddenly Hanabusa Aido, Akatsuki Kain, Ruka Souen and 
Takuma Ichijou appeared from the darkness where 
there had seemed to be no one, walking gracefully.  
They appeared almost right next to Fuuka, whose head 
was still a little bowed. 
 
"They will guide you to the gate."   
  

The figures who stepped forward were those of Hanabusa Aido and Akatsuki Kain.  
 
"Aido-sempai, Kain-sempai ...?" Unconsciously, Fuuka covered her mouth with both hands in surprise. They were 
here?  Ichijou-sempai and Souen-sempai too? Of the Night Class students, those four seemed to always be 
especially near Kaname.  To meet them too... it was certainly too good.   
 
Aido, with his fine beauty, could pass without doubt a for a celebrity while his cousin Kain, who was at his side, 
looked somehow more wild.  Ichijou, with his beauty and his air as an adult, and Ruka, who seemed quite like a 
porcelain doll, adorably beautiful.  
 
"For someone like you to be in the Day Class ... it cannot be. Of course, you did not give me that feeling." 
Kaname's smile had a faint touch mystery.  
 
 What?  Do you mean that I'm pretty? Or do you mean I'm just a stupid student who breaks the school rules? 
Suddenly her head was spinning. To cool the confusion in her mind a little, Fuuka rested her face in her hands. C-
Calm down ...  
 
Seeing Fuuka doing that, Ruka whispered.  "It seems we've found one, right, Kaname-sama?" 
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"If that's what you think, maybe you and the others should try to become friends while you guide her." 
Kaname's quiet whisper did not reach Fuuka's ears.  
 
"Come on, come on. It's very late." 
  
"Ah, o-okay."  Fuuka was considerably surprised to find herself being tugged along by the arm by Ruka. Against 
all appearances, she was much stronger than she seemed by just looking at her; it was impossible to pull away. 
Looking over her shoulder regretfully, she saw Kaname wave farewell.  
 
"Eeh ... Good night!" Realizing that their meeting was ending, Fuuka realized that neither of them had been 
properly introduced.  "Kuran-sempai, I'm Fuuka...!"  
 
"Good evening, Fuuka." 
  
 Uuaaah! Kaname-sama has called me by my name! "Good night!" Fuuka said goodbye with the height of 
happiness. So much so that she did not even noticed the look he gave to Ruka, who was still holding her arm. 
 
***********************  
 
"Well, now... why did you come out here?" Kain asked as he walked beside Fuuka.  
 
Fuuka still felt like she was walking in a dream, delighted to be with them, and it took her a moment to respond.  
 
"Ah! This, you see, well ... uh ... St. Xocolat's Day you see... I want to be the first to give chocolate to Kuran-
sempai, so I came here to find his room ..."  
 
"That certainly takes courage, eh, I'm sure that even Kaname will be amazed." Ichijou commented.  
 
Fuuka watched him, thinking that in that world there were people who could considered Kaname a friend and 
even call him by his first name. She liked that.    
 
"Of course, you had a fun idea." 
 
"If it is true ... we can say that so far there has been no one like you." Kain chuckled about the brave and 
impetuous plan and his laughter was accompanied by Ruka.  
 
Aido was the only one who walked wordlessly. During class changeover, he was always one of the most 
affectionate towards the Day Class girls, but the Aido who always smiled and flirted at those times was currently 
nowhere to be seen.  Fuuka didn't really know him of course, but she certainly felt that his attitude was very 
different from what she might have expected.  
 
 Could it be that Aido is really a serious and responsible person? Maybe he didn't want to speak to someone who 
had slipped out in the middle, breaking the school rules. 
  
"Oh, I can see the main entrance. From here you have to go on alone, will be careful, eh? You know us, we are 
not allowed to enter the Sun Dormitories either." 
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When Fuuka saw that it was time to return to her own "world" she gave a little sigh and then gave them all a 
formal bow.  
 
"Excuse me for today, and please give my apologies also to Kuran-sempai. I will not enter the Moon Dorm 
again."  
 
"Huh? No, no, no ... It's okay, come and see us whenever you want. A girl as interesting as you ... I'm surprised 
we never met.  When something special happens, you forgive the manner of its happening."  
 
Seeing the friendly smile Ruka gave as she spoke those words, unwittingly gave Fuuka start. "Huh? Really?" 
 
"Why not? It also seems that you are interested in president Kuran, and that ... What's wrong?" 
 
Crossing his arms behind his head, Kain nodded in approval.  "Next time just come through the front door when 
you want to visit. But, Of course, this will be a secret from the other girls, huh?" 
 
"Yeah, right. I will not tell anyone!" 
 
"Well then, goodbye." 
  
"Good night!" 
  
After saying goodbye and walking out through the door, Fuuka began to run, euphoric.  
 
 This is so great! I could not imagine something like this would happen! Talking to Kaname ... he even called me 
by my name!  To be invited to come again to see them anytime ... I have to tell Kanae!  
 
 
"Ah ..." 
 
 Fuuka suddenly stopped as she remembered that this had to be a secret, even from Kanae.  It hurt to have to 
hide something like this from her best friend, especially since she had had helped carry out the plan. Despite her 
happiness at meeting them all, she had mixed feelings when thinking about having to keep it secret.  
 
"Anyway, I have promised to say nothing, so there is no option ... Forgive me, Kanae." She whispered 
apologetically to her friend, who was probably already in a deep sleep.  
 
 I thought all Night Class people would be hit and miss, but when talking to them, they all seemed very kind and 
gentle ...  
 
The dawn was near. Fuuka hurried to her room. She never stopped to wonder why exactly she might have been 
treated differently from the others.  
 
***********************  
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"You have returned safely, I see." Kaname listened to Ichijou recount what happened while half-reclining on the 
sofa in his room.  
 
"Yes.  Eh ... Fuuka was her name, right? We encouraged her to come here again. Or most of us did.  Aido had on 
quite the bitter face, he has too much pride ..." 
 
Hearing the words of the Vice President, a smile on hinted Kaname's lips. "Aha..." 
 
At a gesture from Kaname which Ichijou was accustomed to seeing, he quickly closed the curtains in the room. 
Soon the sun would rise, and day would begin in the human world. But for vampires, it was bedtime.  
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Chapter 2  
 
 Uahh ...Fuuka was lost in the clouds.  She sighed happily, hidden behind her textbook. Being invited to go into 
the Moon Dorm anytime I want ...  I would never have imagined that in my wildest dreams! This way, I'll really be 
able to give the first chocolate ... what's more, I may even get to give it directly to Kaname-sama ... Whaaaha! 
Lost in her thoughts, her lips moved unconsciously. Well, if so, then I will give the chocolate by hand! Fuuka 
Kisaragi was sixteen years old. In the prime of life.But will Kaname-sama like sweets? Rather than something 
sweet, maybe I should make him something a little sour ... Or a chocolate cake ...In this situation, even worry 
was amusing.  
 
"Hey, Kisaragi, are you talking?" 
  
"Ouch!" 
 
The teacher's heavy ruler smacking down on the corner of her desk made Fuuka jump and quickly brought her 
back down to earth.  
 
"Profe ...!" Abruptly returned to reality, Fuuka looked up to see the teacher glaring at her with watery eyes.  
 
"Why the hell are you so happy? Do it again and you can leave the class!" The professor pointed to a problem on 
the blackboard.  
 
Fuuka apparently had not even realized she had just been called upon.  
 
"Sorry ..." 
 
She got up and walked to the blackboard to solve the problem.  Annoying a teacher in the middle of class was 
something shameful in a school as renowned as Cross Academy. When the bell rang, signaling the end of the 
first round of classes morning, all students took off for lunch. Fuuka walked beside Kanae, and happily opened 
the box with the food they had bought.  
 
"Fuuka, the plan will work out, right? You kept smiling during class ..." 
 
"Ehehehe ..." As she had promised to Ruka and the others, she could not say anything about what happened the 
night before, not even to Kanae. But at least she thought she could tell her that she had made it to Kaname's 
room.  It must just be left untold that she had received permission to come and go from the Moon Dorm 
whenever she wanted. Of course, the main topic of conversation during the lunch hour was St. Xocolat's Day. 
Everyone seemed to be talking about it.    
 
"I will make chocolate for Ichijou-sempai!"  
  
"I will give some to Aido-sempai..." 
 
"Eeh ...? But won't there be a lot of competition?"  
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"No doubt, what about Shiki?  He's so handsome!" 
 
On hearing the conversations of their companions, Fuuka was filled with a sense of  
uncontainable happiness. Both the Aido-sempai and the Ichijou-sempai and the Kain-sempai of whom you speak, 
I  met them yesterday and talked to them personally ...  They also told him to come and see them whenever I 
wanted.It was probably a good thing she could not say that to anyone.    No doubt it's good to have devised the 
plan ...!Fuuka continued chewing her sandwich, filled with satisfaction.  
 
******************** ***  
 
The night wind was cold as ice and the white halo of her breath hung in air as Fuuka walked.  
 
"Sorry, Kanae ... Just once more ..."  
 
Wrapped in her thick coat, Fuuka found she was talking to herself, whispering those words to her friend, who 
already slept as she walked towards the Moon Dorms.  "Today, Souen-sempai told me to come through the 
front door ... I wonder if everything will be all right?  If I get caught now, it would be the worst ... " Her little 
shoes suddenly stopped moving.  
 
 Maybe I won't be able to ... The students of the Day and Night Class are always separated. Perhaps their 
invitation to come was merely made out of politeness ...   
 
The day before, finishing what she had started without bothering anyone and without being punished was no 
doubt was a matter of luck.  Finding Kaname like that had been a miracle of the kind that occur only once in 
lifetime. 
  
"Maybe I'm being stupid ... Maybe I should just return to my room."   When she turned to change direction, her 
foot struck a pebble in the road, which flew a few yards and tinkled to the floor.  "Ah ... " 
 
The door to the Moon Dormitory opened suddenly.  A maid stood there.  She bowed with tremendous courtesy. 
"Fuuka Kisaragi-sama. Please stop." 
  
Beyond the solemn door, Fuuka saw the Moon Dormitory again. A first glance, this luxurious building with its 
lights on even in the middle of the night seemed like a castle where there were no night. 
  
"Will they be finished with classes? I hope everyone has had time to come back to the Dorm ..."  Trying not to 
disturb anyone, she walked slowly, attempting to not make noise with her footsteps.   
 
Just at the moment she raised her arm to knock on the door, a figure suddenly appeared before her.  
 
"Good! Yes you've come," Ruka answered the door in welcome.  
 
Ruka appeared so suddenly that Fuuka, who barely had time to prepare mentally for the situation, gulped 
nervously.  "Eh ... this ... Good night..."  
 
Inside, the dorm breathed a nice, homey warmth.  Just through the gate was a large lobby with a 
staircase in the corner.  



           14 

 

 
"This is really ... is it okay if I sit here?" 
  
Ruka nodded and went upstairs. Fuuka began looking here and there, inspecting the place. Seeing the couch, 
she finally decided to sit despite the tension that ran through her body. After a while, Ruka came back with 
Ichijou, Aido and Kain. All of them were so incredibly beautiful, that just looking at them seemed to embellish 
the atmosphere of the place.  
 
"Fuuka, welcome.  It's good to see you." Ichijou gave her a bright smile.  A maid appeared beside him as if from 
nowhere and served tea and sweets for them all. 
  
"Oh, good evening to all, well, I hope it's not a bother ... It's only because I was invited, so I thought I might come 
and ... well, here I am."  She suddenly got up and bowed her head.   
  
"Since you're here, I asked them to postpone finishing their class work from today, " Ichijou said with a smile.  
"Come, sit down. I ordered food."   
  
"Relax, you're in our house," Kain nodded somewhat abruptly, in a hard tone that seemed to fit with his words.  
 
"Yeah, yeah. We have invited you, so do not have to worry about anything." 
  
"Thank you!" Fuuka was nervous and tense as the small, clandestine night party began.  
 
"Eh ... This ... You all study pretty late every night, right? When I come here ... all the lights are always on ..."   
The naive Fuuka, ignorant of the fact that all the Night Class students were vampires, innocently thought that 
they were just something "wonderful." Although all these students were persons of high rank and noble 
families, everyone was treated equally in school.  
 
"Well, there are people who study that hard ... But I often just read manga." 
  
"Huh? Ichijou-sempai, you like manga?" 
 
"Sure. I find it very entertaining." 
 
"Whaaaha, I like them too!" 
  
"Really? I thought the Day Class girls did not read such things.  You know, you are all supposed to be serious 
students here at Academy Cross." 
 
"Yes, well, the truth is that sometimes I can only read at night in my bedroom and my roommate often angry me 
because of the light..."  
 
"I see, apparently it is true that there are many kinds of students in the Day Class ..." Kain said, reaching to take 
the cup of tea.  
 



           15 

 

"Yes, I suppose ..."Fuuka blushed in response. The direction the conversation had taken made her seem like she 
was the only student in the Day Class who wasn't serious. Of course, you would not think a girl who could be 
expelled for jumping over walls is a very serious and dedicated student exactly ... 
 
The cup she held in her hands was incredibly beautiful. The steam that wafted up from the hot tea held the 
sweet scent of roses.  It was completely different from any tea which she had had before. When drinking, you 
could almost feel the aroma sliding down your throat and then spreading throughout your body.  
 
"You want some candy, too?"  
 
"Ah, yes, thanks."  
 
While they were offering food and tea, Fuuka glanced furtively at Aido. He was the only one who had not 
opened his mouth since sitting down on the sofa. 
  
Despite his friendly appearance, maybe he is a little shy?  He does not seem to want to talk to me ... Even more 
than that, though, she noticed that she didn't see Kaname  
anywhere. I thought I might see him again ...  
 
Ruka noticed her soft sigh. "Is something wrong?"  
 
"Well ... Kuran-sempai ... is he resting, already?" 
 
Although she whispered the words, intending only Ruka to hear them, it seemed to reach the ears of everyone 
in the room.  They all froze and stood still as statues.  In an instant, the warm lobby seemed to cool as ice.   
 
 What ...? The air is cooled suddenly ...Fuuka wondered whether the cold feeling crawling across her skin was 
only her imagination.  
 
Kain glanced accusingly at Aido.  Aido turned to face Fuuka with an expression of disgust.   
 
"What do you want with Kaname-sama?"   He said, looking at her with a eyes full of suspicion. The chill in the air 
grew even more bitter.  
 
Okay Aido-sempai is angry, but ... how can that make it suddenly feel so cold? Fuuka could not understand the 
reason Aido was looking at her so sharply.  She shivered as she answered his question.  "T ... this ... I just want to 
thank him for the other day ... "" 
 
"Is it really just that?" 
  
"Come on, try not look so terrifying, Hanabusa. Damn, you really are a President Kuran fan, huh? Just his name 
in a conversation and you get defensive."   
 
"I am simple person! Do not think that, Akatsuki."  
 
"Aido, calm down. Look, you scared Fuuka ... Poor thing."  Ichijou intervened and Kain turned to her and smiled.  
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"Sorry. You see, Hanabusa does not like to share the president with anyone else ... " he joked with a wink.  
 
Aido acted wounded, looking away and  turning around.  
 
Eeh ... is Aido-sempai really angry just because I talked about Kaname-sama?  She still did not understand the 
reason for his sudden anger, but maybe, she thought, she had been somewhat careless with her words.  
 
Ruka, who had remained silent until now, spoke soothingly.  "Kaname-sama is resting in his room now. Do not 
worry, I will tell him that you came, OK?"  
 
"Okay. Thank you very much ... " Fuuka started to relax as the air around them gradually warmed, until she 
checked the time.  "God! Is it already so late?" 
 
Following Fuuka's gaze, everyone looked at the clock.  Ichijou gave a hurried nod.  "You better go back to the 
Sun Dorms... Sorry to have kept you here so late! For a moment we all forget that you are in the Day Class."  
 
"Oh, no, do not worry, It's all been very pleasent. Pardon me for getting to talking and losing track of the time."   
 
Fuuka was glad that Ichijou always gave her that kind smile. He was friendly, but she got the feeling that 
underneath he was a serious adult who demanded respect. Is that why he was chosen vice president of the Dorm 
... Sure. He is very responsible. 
 
Ruka putting on her coat brought Fuuka back to the present.  "Thank you, I've had a great time today."  
 
"We did as well, you should come again."   
 
"Sure, come back again.  We'll be waiting."  
 
"Kain, Aido, accompany to Fuuka to exit, it is not good for a girl walk alone out there at this time of night."  
 
"Okay."  Kain winked at Fuuka and looked towards Aido.  
 
"I do not want to go," Aido folded his arms.  
 
"You used to tell me that it's dangerous to go alone, right? Aido, this is an order from Kaname-sama."  
 
"Hey, you. Don't just use the name of Kaname-sama for anything you want." Aido complained at Ichijou's words.  
 
Momentarily, however, he moved beside Fuuka and held her arm.  "Come on."  
 
"Well, well ... Until next time."  
 
Being dragged by Aido towards the exit, Fuuka turned one last time to shake hands with Ruka and Ichijou, who 
graciously returned the gesture, saying goodbye.  
 
"Sounds good!  Oh, Kisaragi, do you feel all right?"  
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"Eh ... Me? Why?"  
 
"You never feel as if your body is heavy, or have shudders or anything like that, recently?  
 
"Eh ... no, I'm fine. Why?" 
 
"Hm?  Oh, no, no.  It's nothing."  
 
Fuuka had noticed a note of concern in the KainΩǎ tone.  "Should I worry about my health for some reason...?" 
 
"Oh, no. It's just that it's cold, you know."  
 
Aido kept walking without saying a word.  He looked for a moment Kain and then looked away, not even 
stopped to look at Fuuka.  
 
It seems that apparently Aido-sempai does not like me too well ... At first glance Aido looked like a very friendly 
and sociable person and he had many fans among the students of the Day Class.  But he seems to me hate me 
specifically. She walked behind him as he watched his back.  
 
Kain noticed the pensive and somewhat sad expression on Fuuka's face.  
 
Meanwhile, in the lobby of the Moon Dormitory, as soon as Fuuka was gone Ruka's facial expression completely 
cooled.  She looked like a porcelain doll, devoid of warmth and her gaze was empty.  It was a face that the young 
human would have been frightened to see. However, she was gone. No need to keep up the pretense.  
 
"Ruka, that face is scary."  
 
"... Well, I'm just tired, Takuma-san."   
 
He gave her a slightly puzzled look, and then looked away.  "Me too," he said.  "I'm going to inform Kaname of 
all this and go to bed. Good night, Ruka." 
 
"Good evening." Ruka was left alone, gazing into the dark silence of the night that stretched across the still open 
doorway.  
 
"That girl ... she is not aware of anything, is she?"  Speaking softly to herself, she brushed her hair back with her 
fingertips, seeming to merge with the darkness of the room. There was nobody there to hear her whisper.  
"Sorry ... "  
 
The whispered word held not a single shred of empathy or feeling. It was clear ... to Ruka, there was no reason 
to pity "her."  
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Chapter 3  
 
 
"Good evening!"  
 
"Oh, good evening, Fuuka.  We were waiting for you.  Come again tonight, eh?"  
 
At the friendly greeting from Ichijou, Fuuka laughed merrily without realizing it. For three days she had been 
going every day and she had become less nervous.  
 
"Well ... Today I brought cookies, we can share them."  
 
She approach with the carefully wrapped package embraced against her chest and Ichijou accepted it with a 
gesture full of elegance.  
 
"Oh, they look delicious. Later we will tell the maid to prepare a tea and try them." 
  
"I'm also returning the book you lent me. I found it very entertaining!  
 
"Good. The truth is that I lent you because I thought you'd like it. I will lend you the next one when you leave." 
 
"Uaa, I'll be waiting!" 
 
"Well, I'll call the others, wait here a minute, okay?"  
 
After Ichijou disappeared upstairs, Fuuka sat down on the couch as had become her custom. Since she had 
begun frequenting the Moon Dorm to have tea and chat with Ruka and others, it had always been in the lobby.  
Nobody had ever taken her to see any other part of the building, and of course she had not set foot in any of the 
rooms.  
 
I wonder Souen-sempai's bedroom is like, and the others, I'd like to see ... well, maybe they'll invite me to see 
them sometime!  The one thing that she lamented was that despite the many times she had gone, she had failed 
to meet Kaname again even once more. Every night she ran to the Dorm with great hope and excitement boiling 
in inside, but her expectations were never fulfilled.  Perhaps you will see him today ... 
 
That night, the first down the stairs was none other than Aido. Ruka and Kain followed.  
 
"Welcome," Ruka greeted her with courtesy.  
 
"Thanks for having me." 
 
"Don't mention it," Kain responded with his usual carefree manner.  
 
She began to speak with them briefly, but then fell silent.  As always, Aido did not deign to approach her or 
speak. Without doubt that one little thing had not changed since the first day.  
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"Oh, now I remember ... the vice president had to leave suddenly some business and may not come," he said 
when prompted Ruka 
 
"Oh, really? Wow, that is busy..." 
 
Then the maid came and brought a tray with tea and cakes which she set on the table. The cookies Fuuka had 
brought were also placed on the plate carefully.  
 
"[ŜǘΩǎ Ŝŀt," said Kain.  
 
"OK!" Was Fuuka's enthusiastic response.  
 
"Fuuka was the one who has brought the cookies," Ruka informed the other participants of what Takuma had 
told her.  
 
"Oh, well, if so then I must try one." Kain, taking one of the crackers, suddenly raised his voice. "Ah, now that I 
think of it, Ruka. There is one small science experiment I wanted to discuss."  
 
"What? But it was due was yesterday..." 
 
"Sorry, sorry ... but come on, do me a favor.  There is a point I do not understand ..." 
 
With a cup of tea in hand, Ruka seemed to go silent for a few moments in thought. After a brief pause, she 
murmured: "Well, if nothing can be done ... Than just for a bit."  
 
"Thanks!  By the way ... sorry, Kisaragi.  We'll be back in a little while."  
 
"Oh! No problem, take your time." 
 
Fuuka knew very well that if it came to studies, she had no right to prevent anything or try holding them there. 
In truth, she would have preferred them to stay, but instead merely sent a word of farewell as they left.   
 
Well, this is ... Why the hell he's still here?  In the terribly awkward silence that followed, she tried not to make 
noise even by lifting the cup.  She watched Aido through the steam from the hot tea as he sat by himself on the 
couch across from her with a serious face. She thought that with the departure of Ruka and Kain, he too would 
return to its room.  Maybe it would be better to be alone than in bad company ... She could not help dropping a 
little sigh, which seemed to capture Aido's attention.  
 
"What?" 
 
 What? Oh my God, and now I do I say? ...  Although not sure what conversation would bring, Fuuka was ready 
to talk.  
 
"Ah ... Please tell me things about Kaname-sama!"  
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"...  Kaname-sama?" Aido raised an eyebrow suspiciously. Seeing his expression, Fuuka realized what she had 
just said, but ... it was too late.  Damn, I must call him Kuran-sempai, to not do so is totally  
rude ...  She only called him "Kaname-sama" in her mind, when thinking of him ... but if speaking aloud, then she 
should have called him Kuran-sempai.  
 
Lifting her head again she found that cold, murderous and disparaging gaze staring at her once more. But 
however much she might regret it... the damage was already done.  
 
"Ehm, I meant Kuran-sempai ... Does he like candy?"  
 
"Who knows ..." 
 
"Does he usually eat chocolate?" 
 
"Who knows ..." 
 
"Is there a dessert that he does not particularly like?" 
 
"Who knows ..." 
 
"What does he eat? What is his favorite dish?"  
 
"Who knows ..." 
 
With this succession of replies flat, lacking any wins, Fuuka pursed her lips with rage.  What's wrong with him?  It 
wouldn't kill him to help a little.  
 
Seeing that Fuuka had stopped suddenly with a scowl, Aido eyed her with a grimace of disgust.  "...What 
happens now?"  
 
"Aido-sempai ... You hate me because I'm a big fan of Kuran-sempai, is that right?"  
 
"Aha, yes."  
 
Fuuka could not help but give a little start in astonishment.  
 
"Chase another guy ... one jealous person is bad enough." 
 
"Why do you care?" 
 
"What, don' t tell me you haven't felt it?" 
 
Fuuka rose suddenly from the sofa, her vision clouded with anger.  
 
Eh ...?  Her hands and feet suddenly froze.  Her vision momentarily turned black.  She could only see a point of 
light in the center, was she faint from anemia or something?  
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"Hey! What's wrong?"  
 
She felt that Aido was saying something, yet could not understand.  Her body felt like ice and she had trouble 
breathing.  Her lips shook but the voice would not come.  How cold ... Suddenly she felt something wrapped 
around her body, which trembled visibly. But what ...? Mustering all her willpower, she managed to lift her head 
and was met by the sight of Aido's concerned face.  
 
She did not know what she was feeling, but it seemed that he had stopped her fall, and now held her carefully.  
She wanted to thank him, but was still unable to utter a word.  Her body had no strength left. Reading the 
expression on her face, Aido, who had become aware of the situation, held her in his arms.  
 
"Do not make sudden movements. Stand still for a while ..." 
 
She swallowed hard while shaking, entrusting all her weight to Aido. What ... warm ...? She felt blood rise in her 
cold cheeks a little as she realized that Aido's body felt very warm and friendly. The arms of the boy, who at a 
glance seemed delicate, held her firmly, with unimaginable strength. Fuuka's heart trembled. A strange feeling 
stirred in her chest, unlike a simple anemic spell.  
 
"Eeh ... sorry. I-I'm fine ..." she mumbled, trying to separate from him.  
 
"I told you not to make sudden gestures."  He sat her on the couch.  "You all right? What the hell happened?" 
 
"I do not know, I suddenly felt dizzy ..." 
 
"Dizzy ..." Aido's expression changed at hearing the word. "Has that happened often lately?" 
 
"Huh ...? What?"  
 
"Dizziness." 
 
It was strange, but Aido seemed genuinely concerned about Fuuka. For her it was unexpected that she began to 
feel nervous.  Aido-sempai ... Is he worried about me? Feeling a little guilty, Fuuka made an effort to put a smile 
on her pale face.  
 
"I'm sorry ... I'm better." 
 
The truth was that her body still felt heavy and strangely hollow inside.  
 
"Do not overstrain."  
 
"Huh...o- okay?..." 
 
"Wait a minute." 
 
From the outside pocket of his jacket, Aido pulled out a small box. He took Fuuka's hand and placed two small, 
white pills into her palm, which he took from container. The box looked like a small pillbox.  
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"What is it ...?" 
 
"It is a medicine for anemia, take it."  
 
"A medicine for anemia ...?" Fuuka opened her eyes in surprise. Why does Aido-sempai have pills for anemia? 
 
"Aido-sempai ... Could it be that you have weak health ...?" 
 
"What difference does that make? Come, take it fast."  
 
Taking a glass of water, she quickly took the pills. The water, sliding down her throat, seemed to extend a 
cooling sensation throughout her body.  
 
"In a little while you will feel better.  Stay quiet until then."  

 
Fuuka lay down and closed her eyes. 
After a while, possibly because of the 
effect of medicine, she began to feel a 
pleasant drowsiness.  
 
"You feel better, right?" 
 
She heard the slight creaking of the 
sofa, and suddenly felt the pleasant 
warmth at her side start to withdraw.  
Frightened, she reached.  No, I do not 
want to be alone ... 
 
"Eh ..." 
 
Aido turned, looking surprised. Fuuka's 
small hand held his shirt tightly.  With a 
sigh, he sat down on the couch again, 
trying to make as little sound as 
possible.  
 
For a while, Aido remained there and 
did not stir. He could not do more than 
he had done already, which was to give 
her the pills.  He did not try to dislodge 
Fuuka's grip on his shirt.  He simply 
remained by her side.   
 
Fuuka's eyes opened suddenly, and 
seeing that this was not the ceiling of 
her room, she started to look around.  
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"What? Where am I?" 
 
"Are you awake?"  
 
Upon hearing Aido's voice so close, Fuuka realized that she was still in the Dormitory of the Moon.  
I must have passed out from anemia...   Curiously, however, after having slept only a little while, she felt much 
better.  
 
"How are you?"  
 
"It seems that medicine has taken effect," she said, starting to sit up.  As she did, she felt a jacket slide down her 
body to her knees. 
  
"Ah. This..."  
 
She grabbed Aido's coat and handed it back to him.  
 
"Thank you ..." 
 
"No need."  
 
"I think ... I have to go now. It's too late, and nobody seems to be here anymore ..." 
 
Aido put his hands in his pockets, waiting while Fuuka is preparing to leave. As always, he accompanied her to 
the gate without saying much, but it no longer felt so uncomfortable. Quite the contrary, Aido walked quieter 
than usual, and seemed to be constantly aware of if Fuuka was feeling well or not. It was a strange feeling for 
her, she felt overwhelmed a somewhat embarrassed.  
 
"Here we are." 
 
Pausing outside the door, Fuuka gave a polite bow.  
 
"Thank you so much for today." 
 
"Do not worry.  If you get sick again ... just come and I will share medicines with you again."  
 
"Okay. I'll tell you. Well, then ... good night."  
 
After discovering the unexpected kindness of Aido, Fuuka was very happy.  Today I could not see Kaname-sama, 
but I've seen a side of Aido-sempai that not expected at all. Besides ...  Remembering the warmth of his arms, 
Fuuka rested both hands on her cheeks.  
 
"Ah! What am I thinking?" 
 
Walking briskly towards her bedroom, she seemed to have completely forgotten her dizziness, or the fact that 
for a few moments before, she had been felt so bad. 
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 ***********************  
  
Fuuka was playing with a little puppy in the park. Its fur was soft and pleasant to the touch. She loved sending 
the animal to find a red ball that she threw for him again and again, and they both ended up rolling on the 
ground.  
 
"Aah ..." she sighed, "Look how soiled we have both become! When we return home we will have to shower, eh?"  
 
Holding her arms out to the small animal, it began to wag his tail with joy, licking Fuuka's cheeks.  
 
"Okay, okay ... we'll stay a while longer." 
 
Getting the message the puppy was transmitting with his eyes, Fuuka picked up the red ball again.  
 
"This time I'll throw it a little further, OK?" 
 
She threw the ball and the puppy began to run, following it's path. 
 
"Huh?" 
 
Fuuka's body suddenly tensed. The ball had flown so far, too far.  The dog, still chasing it, had left the  
park and dashed out onto the highway, where cars were circulating constantly.  
 
"Be careful ...!" 
 
Fuuka, with a cry of horror, he began sprinting toward the dog.  Reaching it, she scooped it up in her arms.  The 
next instant, she felt her body flying through the air.  Eh ...?  
 
She heard the thunderous sound of brakes and then all she saw was the blue sky stretches out before her eyes.  I 
am ... flying?   
 
The hollow sound of her own body as it hit the ground seemed alien and distant. She felt nothing.  It seemed that 
everything was happened very, very slowly.  She was lying on the asphalt of the highway and something red 
began to flow before their eyes.  
 
The ball ?...   She tried to reach for it and realized that her arm would not move. No. It was not the ball. It was 
something else. Something which gradually spread out before her...  this red substance, which stained the 
asphalt. A beautiful deep red.  That is, my ... 
 
"Aaaahhhh!" Fuuka woke up screaming. Her body was soaked in sweat and her heart beat wildly.  "What ... what 
has was that?" 
 
A dream ...?  She did not remember ever having an accident of that kind. However, for  
be a dream, it had felt chillingly real.  
 
"Fuuka ... What ...?" Kanae, who slept in the next bed, sat up with narrowed eyes.  
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"Ah. Sorry ... I had a very strange nightmare." 
 
"You okay ...? Want me to bring you a glass of water or something ...?" 
 
"No, do not worry.  If I'm thirsty ... and I'll go fetch it myself." 
 
"Okay ... well, then good night ..." 
 
"Good night."  
 
Kanae went back to sleep right away, sighing heavily. Fuuka rose then the bed and went to wash her face. What 
a strange dream ... that color ... and blood ...  
 
A sudden chill crept into her body, and Fuuka hugged herself.  It was just a dream. Just a dream.  She repeated it 
again and again before returning to bed.  Maybe if she fell asleep, she might forget.  
 
In the dark, Fuuka lay there with her eyes open. She sighed. Restlessness and strange, cold fingers squeezed her 
breast. Her nerves were so close to the surface that the feeling almost frightened her.  
 
"What the hell ... is this...?" 
 
Although she was lying in her warm bed, her voice was shaking with cold. She could not sleep all night. In the 
morning, she got up without having slept, the strange ache in her chest still strong.  
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Chapter 4 

 
It was night and only one classroom showed a light filtering through the window.  During the hour of rest, all the 
vampires gathered around Ichijou's seat.   
 
"It's been a week since taking the pills ... What is your current status?" 
 
Ruka glanced furtively at Aido, leafing through some papers.  
 
"It seems to work." 
 
"But until more time passes, we cannot be sure, right?" Rima Tooya reached into the bag of chocolates that 
Senri Shiki was holding.  
 
"Listen, you two ... you haven't even been here," Aido complained, casting them a menacing glance.  
 
"But we are here tonight ..." 
 
"Being here now, is our way of working with the research ..." 
 
The pair worked as models, they answered seriously, but always talked as if they had a blank mind.  
 
"Ah ... kids, I know I'm a genius and all that, but you are not just counting on me? Although, I guess it's inevitable 
..." said Aido, settling his hand on his chest just in time before Ruka gave him a smack.  
 
"Not at all. Just think, you get along with that girl..." she said.  
 
"What did you say?!"  
 
"Stop it. Hanabusa, Ruka," Kain tried to quiet them.  
 
"Well, Hanabusa, you have more of a hand in this research, so it's OK that you are entrusted with the task." 
Ichijou gave him one of those kindly smiles of his, then turned his gaze to the front of the classroom.  "The 
teacher is coming."  
 
Aido snatched the papers containing his collected data from Ruka's hands, and returned to his seat.  He gave 
them a quick glance as the teacher arrived, without reading them carefully.  He had already reviewed the 
documents, he had written them.   
 
He had been taking the pills every day, but ...  Each day the dose required is higher, that's clear. There was 
something other than what was in the charts. According to these, the estimated dose that Fuuka needed should 
be somewhat lower. Still, when she visited the dormitory she always seemed fine, with a smile on her face.  It's 
starting to show results.  
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For a moment, he glanced towards the Sun Dorm, visible from the window. There were still many lights on, so it 
seemed there was still many students in the Day Class awake. In that school, vampires lived with humans.  That's 
why ... I'll see this through.  Aido did it for he who ruled in the world of vampires, for Kaname. That was his duty, 
and the reason for his existence.  
 
***********************  
 
"Fuuka, let's eat," said Kanae, pulling out her lunch box.  Fuuka sat, her cheek resting on one hand, elbow on the 
desk, staring into space.  
 
"Yeah ..." she answered reluctantly.  
 
"Today they have prepared my favorite dish. What do you think there will be for dessert?" 
 
Fuuka was lost in thought and didn't really hear her friend.  Why is it the same dream every night? 
If it really was just a dream, there would be no reason to take it so seriously, but it was too real. So real, that it 
was unpleasant, almost terrifying.  Lately I'm not very good, probably because of that. 
 
Because of the dream she had not been sleeping. And because of that, her anemia had worsened progressively. 
Fuuka reached for the pocket of her skirt. She took out the little pills that Aido had given her. It was the seventh 
day since she started taking the pills, they seemed to help, yet there was still that dream.   
 
The sound of the brakes, a cry ... red blood ... my blood  
 
Every time she remembered the dream, it gave her the feeling that her own blood flowed along the outside of 
her body. She tried to forget it, but felt as if it had been tattooed behind her eyelids.  She could not get that 
vision out of her mind. It was the first time that something like this had happened. Normally, when she had a 
bad dream, it was just a dream. It was normal to forget over time.  
 
"What's the matter, Fuuka? Are you still mulling over the St. Xocolat's Day plan?"  
 
"Huh? St. Xocolat's Day?" She blinked nervously as she was abruptly returned to reality.  
 
Kanae watched her across her open her lunch box. "Hey, is that not it?"  
 
"S-yes, yes that is! If I start thinking about the chocolate ... I cannot stop, you see."  
 
"Right. It seems that you take this to heart, huh? Well, have you decided what kind of chocolate to give him?"  
 
"What kind of what?" Fuuka asked, tilting her head to one side as this was the first time she had heard of such a 
thing.  She caught herself quickly.  "Oh, yes!  Chocolates for Kuran-sempai."  
 
"Hey, what's wrong? What the hell was going on in Dorm Moon that night, eh?" Kanae exclaimed, raising her 
voice over the crowd. Fuuka rushed to silence her.  
 
"Kanae, do not say it so loud...!"  
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"Oh, sorry, sorry," She said, shrugging her shoulders nervously. Then, making the gesture of wiping the sweat 
from her forehead, she continued talking.  "So ... you've already investigated what Kuran-sempai likes, right?"  
 
"Uh ... well..."  
 
After that night they had gone to see Kaname, the truth was that she had not had the opportunity to collect 
much information. Ignoring Aido, who went ballistic when Kaname was brought up, the others had not said 
anything either.  If she tried to ask they always managed to sidestep the issue  
with an enviable skill.  In truth, I've always been so enchanted with the idea of being able to come and go freely, 
that I've not even thought of collecting information or anything that ... 
Suddenly, the image of Aido's face flashed through her mind, and Fuuka blushed red as a tomato.  
 
"Hey! Fuuka, what's wrong? Do you have fever or something?" 
 
"No, no, it's nothing. I only imagined Kuran-sempai coming to accept my chocolates and ... it's nothing, nothing 
at all," she said, shaking her head energetically.  
 
However much she wished to deceive itself, she could not hide the fact that her heart was restless.  
Why ... Why am I suddenly thinking of Aido-sempai? Worse, the time she remembered was that night when she 
fainted and he held her in his arms.  His eyes filled with concern, that blue gaze...  
 
Fuuka's cheeks were still quite red and Kanae smiled.  
 
"Wow, you really like, Kuran-sempai."   
 
"Y-yes."  
 
I do like Kaname-sama, what has it to do with Aido-sempai? Her heart beat quickly, but it was not an unpleasant 
feeling. That fact was exactly what concerned Fuuka. Aaah! Enough!  That afternoon, she was, of course, unable 
to eat.  
 
***********************  
 
"Hey, Fuuka. What about that store?" 
 
"Yeah ..." 
 
Over the weekend, Fuuka and Kanae had received permission to leave school and go into the city. The main 
objective was to buy chocolate, but for above all, it was to fulfill Fuuka's promised gratitude for Kanae's helping 
in climbing the wall on her initial foray into the Moon Dorms.  
 
"It is certainly much better than anything you could make yourself. And on St. Xocolat's Day you can take it first 
thing in the morning to the balcony, no?  It will be sure to impress. Are we going to see that shop there?" 
 
Kanae was visibly more excited than her friend and she started pulling her along. It was then ...  
Huh? That is Aido-sempai ...? Across the street, she glimpsed the silhouette of someone who looked very much 
like Aido.  He was entering an alley, accompanied by another person.  And that person by your side ... could that 
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be Senri Shiki-sempai? Since she had started visiting the Moon Dorm, she had not met Shiki. But nevertheless, it 
was easy to remember the face of a model.  He was often the talk of the Day Class girls.  
 
"What, Fuuka?" 
 
"Ah, eh ... I saw an acquaintance, I want to say hello to him, okay? You go on, I'll catch up later."  
 
Crossing the road, she reached the opposite curb. Fuuka entered the alley into which she had seen the two boys 
disappear.  She walked forward, taking quick steps.  Suddenly she stopped and turned. Wait ... why the hell am I 
following them?  she asked herself.  As if in answer to that question, her heart skipped a beat, making her feel a 
strange heat in her chest.  I better go back to Kanae ... she thought, but just then, something suddenly jumped 
from above, landing near her.  
 
"Aah!" 
 
The man was much bigger than her and he grabbed her from behind, holding her to him.   "Hm ... looks delicious 
..." he whispered in Fuuka's ear, sliding his tongue along the girl's neck.  
 
"Ugh!"  W-What is this? A pervert? A madman?   
 
"Let her go."  
 
She heard Aido's voice and a moment later found herself knocked to the ground.  Sitting up quickly and turning 
back to the scene, she saw that the man who had attacked was immobilized by what looked like a whip of some 
kind.  In her attacker's snarling mouth, she could clearly see two ... ... Fangs?! 
 
"What are you ... a noble" the man growled, with obvious derision.  
 
The whips hoisted him into the air.  Fuuka was confused and disorientated. Shiki-sempai ... ? Impossible as it 
was, it seemed that the whips came directly from the tips of his fingers...  
 
"Come on!" Aido ordered, grabbing her arm and dragging Fuuka along until they were running, although she was 
continually looking back. Running, running ... out of the lane, finally reaching the main road. The sudden glare of 
the sunlight hurt her eyes a little.  
 
"What were you doing here?" 
 
"What do you mean?  I was just shopping and... what were you doing?"  
 
Shiki appeared from the darkness of the alley. "I'm done, Aido-san," he said, his skin white as marble. It was so 
pale it seemed almost clear, reflecting the sun.  At first glance it seemed quite impossible that he could throw 
someone into the air with a whip, as he had done moments before.  "This girl ..." Shiki's gaze rested on Fuuka.  
 
"Ah ... this is that girl I was talking about.  The Day Class girl."  
 
In an instant Shiki's gaze left Fuuka and seemed to turn introspective.  "Well, I'm going to continue working ... 
See you later." 
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"Okay." 
 
After Shiki left, Aido looked somewhat disturbed ... perhaps annoyed even, Fuuka thought.  
 
"Uh ... this ... Many thanks for getting rid of that pervert." 
 
"Pervert ...?" 
 
"Erm ... and I have not thanked Shiki-sempai, please, give him my gratitude, too. I'm making my friend wait, so ... 
I'll go, Okay?" Fuuka said, giving the boy a formal bow and going hurried away.  
 
Aido-sempai rescued me from a pervert ... can coincidences really exist? she thought, her heart beating madly. 
Her cheeks were so red ... Was it only because of the running?   
 
Aido watched Fuuka disappear among the crowd and ran a hand through his hair. "A pervert ... Well, if that's 
what you think, then I guess I do not need to erase your memories..." 
 
Kaname had ordered him to go hunting with Shiki, and they appeared to have arrived just in time to prevent an 
ex-human vampire from sinking its fangs into Fuuka's neck. Fuuka was having too many problems lately with 
anemia.  If that the vampire had attacked ... possibly it would have weakened her too much, maybe killed her. So 
... I think I've done it for her ... for your sake ... 
 
"What the hell am I thinking?"  he lectured himself, refusing the thought as he ran his hand through his hair 
again. 
 
***********************  
  
Kaname-sama, Kaname-sama. The one I like is my Kaname-sama.  
 
The lights were out and Fuuka lay tossing and turning in her bed, thinking. She felt the need to repeat it again 
and again.  She closed her eyes, concentrating on trying to see his face in her mind.  Aaah ... no ...! Kaname-
sama, the face that I see is that of Kaname-sama ...! But every time she tried, Aido's face appeared instead.  
 
"Enough ...!" she growled, hugging her pillow and squeezing her eyes tight.  "I do not like Aido-sempai. He is 
cold, unfriendly, cranky..." She opened her eyes suddenly.  "But ... he saved me, right?" 
 
The one who had helped her the day of her fainting spell... that had been Aido.  Of course that must have been 
an uncomfortable situation for him, but nevertheless he had taken care of her without putting up a single 
complaint. He had even stayed with her until she felt better. Moreover, he had saved her from the clutches of 
that pervert just today...  Her heart was beating strongly again. Again.  
 
I do not know him very well ...  The first impression she had of him was appalling. Thereafter, in general, the view 
she had had never been too good, so she was not sure than she thought. But if he really was a bad person, 
certainly he would not have bothered to save her. If he really was cold, there would be no reason for him to 
escort Fuuka to the gate every night so she was not alone.  
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Aido had always been pretty rough with her, so she had never acted very natural in front of him.  
No, I'm sure I've drawn a bad impression of him. I really want to know better ...  She hung her head thoughtfully.  
No, I'm wrong!  The one I like is Kaname, the one I want to know in depth is him, not Aido-sempai. 
 
But her heart was not under her control. It was like what she had felt when she first began to like Kaname. That 
feeling that seemed unwilling to let her breathe.  But it was different too. With Kaname she had felt a kind of 
nervousness, but this time ... it was like butterflies living in her stomach.  
 
"Aah ...! What should I do? I do not know what this is, but I do not know what to do ..."  she mumbled, burying 
her face in the pillow.  She heaved a deep sigh.  
 
"Ah! I know!" she thought of something.  I'll give chocolates to Aido-sempai also. It will be a way to thank him for 
all he has done for me ... a kind of free gift.  It could be nothing but a gift of thanks, that was not unusual, right?  
 
Okay, it's decided! The "real" chocolates can go to Kaname-sempai, and I can give Aido "thank you" chocolates.  
Problem solved.  Problem...  
 
Kanae stirred in her bed, muttering.  Fuuka quickly covered her mouth with both hands.  Oops, careful, careful. 
I'll wake Kanae.  
 
Once again, she lay still in bed, pulling the comforter up over her head.  That way, if she started talking to herself 
again it would be harder than the hear.  I wonder what kind of chocolate Aido-sempai would like?  The day she 
brought cookies to the Moon Dormitory Aido had taken some, so he must like sweets. Although of course, it 
could be that he liked the cookies, but maybe not candy.  Or maybe he was a lover of sweets ...  She lacked 
information.  
 
"Ugh ... I do not know." 
 
It would be better to give him something not too girly.  It was chocolate, and she didn't want  him to 
misunderstand. However, if she got something too modern and elegant, it might seem she had thought about it 
too much.  
 
"Chocolate for Aido-sempai ... hm ..." 
 
Frowning under the sheets, Fuuka thought and thought, until she sat up suddenly.  
 
"Sure, I can ask!" 
 
It would be simple to ask him directly.  That way she could avoid committing any errors.  It was just thank you 
chocolate after all...  She glanced at the clock on the bedside table. It was quite late, later than she usually 
visited the Moon Dorms.  Maybe he's already sleeping ... but I have to try.  Since they are the Night Class, they're 
probably still up.  
 
"If they are sleeping, then I'll just go away again. And if they're still awake ... then I'll attempt to ask." Fuuka 
hurried to the Moon Dorm.  
 



           32 

 

"B-but how cold it is! I wish I had dressed a bit warmer ..." she mumbled, clinging to her coat.  
 
Her breath hung in the air, crystalline and white.  She was unsure if the cold was on account of how late it was. 
 
"That's better." Warming her hands with her breath, she began to run. Her hair caressed the nape of her neck 
slightly with each step. Possibly because of the late hour, there was nobody at the front door, so she simply let 
herself in. Once inside, she made her way towards the parlor and reached for the knob.   
 
"Fuuka seems to be the ideal subject to test the effect of the pills, right?"  
 
Hearing her own name,  she froze, still holding the knob. The next voice she heard was that of Kain.  
 
"Yes, it is the ideal time.  She is beginning to show symptoms.  Starting any later, it would have been more 
complicated to observe the progress."  
 
"Yes ... and you are giving her the tablets regularly, so it is easy follow the progress."  
 
"Aido, it seems that you get along with the girl, so continue the observation." 
 
"I'm not her friend, damn it. She is a simple ex-human vampire... observation is a pain, I will not do it."  
 
"Oh, really? Is that why you have been taking such good care of her lately?"  
 
"At the time I had no choice. Besides, I thought it was a good opportunity to give her the pills." 
 
"Well, whatever. Anyway, for now we will keep watching the progress."  
 
Subject of experiments. Progress. Observation. Words that seemed very, very far away, seeped into Fuuka's ears.  
She remained paralyzed, unable to lift a finger.  She had no idea what they could be talking about.  
 
"I never would have thought that girl was a vampire."  
 
"The first night, President Kuran noticed by the smell of her blood."  
 
"It's only a matter of time until she falls to a Level E ..." 
 
The words coming to her from the other side of the door were strange and foreign. One thing, however, was 
certain - they were talking about Fuuka.  What, I am ... a subject of study?  Of observation ... what  ...?  These 
tablets that they speak of ... Could those be the ones Aido-sempai has been giving me?  Fuuka, paralyzed,  
noticed that her legs were shaking.  
 
"All the data is being listed here. Aido has been meticulous about its fidelity, so it shows great progress."  There 
was the sound of pages being turned, perhaps pages of a book ... or something. It was the first time Fuuka had 
heard Ichijou's voice, normally so kind, sound so cool and calm. This was not the Ichijou that Fuuka knew.  
 
"I'm regret having to accumulate data in this way ... but we haven't long before she becomes a vampire," A voice 
so calm ... it was scary.  What ... what are these people? What are they saying? Vampire .... a vampire ... I?! 
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She wanted to run away, but her legs would not move.  She had heard more than she would have liked, and 
those sharp words seemed to have been etched into her brain.  
 
"Aido. What do you think of your progress?" 
 
"The pills are working quite well.  Still, I can't say that the situation is progressing as well as expected."  
 
"She is still in the phase when everything seems little more than a problem with anemia?" 
 
"It seems we still have some more time before conversion."  
 
"Isn't the hope of developing these pills that they can delay the conversion into a vampire?"  

 
"So they say. That would be ideal. Still, if we did not see any progress ..." 
 
Vampires are fictional creatures. Is a lie. All this must be a lie ... Fuuka was desperately trying to think, her eyes 
flooded with tears. There must be some mistake. This was just a nightmare. A nightmare, nothing more.  But she 
was awake.  Certainly, her problems with anemia had nothing to do with... with that.   I am a vampire?  What a 
nonsense! Has to be a lie.  Almost unable to stand the shock, she sank down to sit on the floor of the entryway.  
 
"Who's there?" Ruka exclaimed suddenly when she heard the faint sound.  The door was abruptly opened.  
 
The first person who came out was Aido. "Y-you ...!" 
 
"Aido-sempai ..." 
 
Aido lowered his gaze to the girl who sat on the floor before him with tears streaming down her cheeks.  Fuuka 
bolted to her feet and turned.  She began to run.    
 
"Hey, wait!" He reached to stop her, but she was already out the door.  
 
"Damn...!" Aido ran after her.  
 
It was a lie. A bad joke. But ... Aido's face when he saw her, somehow, that had confirmed it. All this was true. 
He was visibly shocked when he saw her ... when he realized that she had heard everything. Fuuka ran without 
stopping, biting his lip in anger. But what is all this ...?  She had trouble breathing and her legs were growing 
tired.  She did not care.  She just wanted to keep running forever.  Run away.  Escape reality.  Escape from the 
terrifying ... reality.  
 
It's a lie, a lie, a lie ...!  
 
 Aido's eyes had told her that what she did not want to know.  
 
Really ... it's all true?  
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Breathing rapidly Fuuka finally stopped, collapsing to the ground.  Her back heaved with her sobbing breaths, 
and her tears fell incessantly.  
 
"Why ...? Why is this ...?" 
 
It was horrible to think everyone was lying.  All those people who had been nice to her, not because they liked 
her, not because they were nice people, but because they saw Fuuka as some kind of subject in an experiment.  
They needed to keep an eye on her, had been inviting her to come and go whenever she wanted so that they 
could.  And Fuuka had noticed nothing.  She had blindly gone along and let herself be treated like a puppet.  
 
"Why ...?" 
 
They said that the day she fell, the blood that had flowed from her cut palms, that red blood, that smell ... it was 
not that of a human, but a ... a ... monster.  
 
Am I a monster?  
 
He heard the sound of footsteps on the grass. She started  as she saw a pair of shoes, legs ... she looked up to 
find Aido standing before her.  
 
"Aido-sempai ..." 
 
In the dark, Fuuka's face, pale in the moonlight, was as expressionless as a doll. The night wind, which lightly 
ruffled through Aido's curls, made the distance between the two feel cold, frigid.  
 
"Are you okay?" 
 
"Aido-sempai ... What does it mean ... that I am a vampire?" she asked, her eyes brimming with emotion.   "I ... 
am a normal girl ... I'm not a monster ... or anything like that ... I'm not!" 
 
Aido knelt, putting himself at eye-level with Fuuka. 
 
"You are a normal human ... for now.  But ..."  
 
"Why do you say for now?"  
 
"Fuuka... before ... before entering the Academy, during the summer holidays, you had an accident."  
 
Before coming to the Academy ...? Fuuka had transferred here from another high school. However, she had no 
recollection of whatever Aido was speaking about.  
 
"An accident...? But that was only a dream ..." Could it have been a real event?  
 
"You had a real accident. A fatal accident..."  
 
"How do you know that? If even I don't remember...?"   
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But Aido was still speaking. "When you had that accident, you were laying there in a state of ... agony.  You were 
dying.  Then ... a pureblood vampire who was near the scene, smelled your blood and saved you.  Well, sort of, 
anyway... "  
 
Aido's words seemed extremely distant and surreal to Fuuka.  
 
"Among vampires, there are the those of pure blood, beings with extraordinary strength and power. When 
humans are bitten by a pureblood, he or she is turned into a vampire.  Eventually they begin to take on their 
features ... their bloodlust.  And if they resisted taking it ...  it means death to a vampire.  In the end they 
become the last link in the scale of the vampires, the level E."  
 
"Why ... why do you know that, Aido-sempai?" 
 
Aido's voice was quiet when he answered.  "I am a vampire. The truth is that ... all students of the Night Class 
are. There are very few humans who know that, but ..."  
 
The truth pierced Fuuka's mind like a sharp needle. Aido, Ichijou, Ruka, Kain and 
Kaname ... they were all vampires.  They weren't ... people.  
 
"When you almost died, you were bitten by a pureblood, and that saved you, because you became a vampire.  
There is no doubt that your memories were manipulated by the vampire, but when you began taking the pills ... 
it seems they must have begun to return to you as a side effect."  
 
"That's horrible! I do not want this."  
 
"Do you hate that pureblood? If he had not turned into a vampire, you would not be alive now. Does that make 
you unhappy? You would have died in that accident otherwise." His expression looked a little irritated.  
 
There was more than that in his blue gaze, however.  There was confusion, anger, patience ... and many, many 
feelings intermingled.  If he really thought that Fuuka was only the subject of an experiment, would he be 
looking like that, now?  It should be more ... cold, like she had heard in Ichijou and Ruka's voices.  
 
I have had time to be with my family, my friends ... all this time, I have been very happy ... And to think I thought 
was normal, that it would last forever ... Remembering the faces of her parents and of Kanae, her tears started 
to flow anew.  Those happy days, the time she had had since she escape her fate of dying ... it had been worth 
the change she did not even know had happened.  But an ending like this... it was too cruel.  
 
"What should I do, eh? What do I do now...?" A hand landed gently on her head.  
 
"Keep taking the tablets.  They are experimental, but ... for now they're all we have." 
 
"Those ... Pills?"  
 
"Yes pills I gave you.  They have the ability to delay the process of conversion into a vampire. While you are 
taking them, the process has been slowing."  
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Fuuka fixed her eyes on Aido.  There was something there in his eyes.  Something that gave Fuuka the feeling 
that he was worried about her. She sighed.  
 
"Okay, I'll take them.  Although it is a subject of experimentation ... I believe in you, Aido-sempai."  
 
For a moment, Aido's lips trembled almost imperceptibly. It took willpower to restrain it, he looked down at the 
floor.  "Oh, believe me. Am I a genius, you know?"  

Chapter 5 
 
Fuuka was sitting in bed, staring at the surface of the small pillbox.  She did not remember how she had gotten 
there.  It had to have been Aido.  Aido had given her the box and the pills inside, too.  
 
These pills ... Can they really help?  One of the small pellets fell into her hand. Very small, white ... they really 
seemed quite normal.  Blood Tablets, that was the name given to the developmental medicine.  It was hoped 
that those pills were going to slow her transformation into a vampire. Into a bloodthirsty monster.  I will become 
...  She still could not believe it.  
 
"What will become of me ...?" she clenching her fist around the little pill in her hand.  
 
Aido had openly confessed everything to her, hiding nothing. He had explained everything he knew about 
purebloods and what happened to humans who were bitten by one. They became vampires and stopped being 
human forever.  They would eventually come to a fate feared by all blood-drinking monsters ... falling to level E. 
 
Apparently, the man who had attacked her the previous day in the city had been a level E.  What I saw in his 
mouth... those were the fangs of a vampire.  Those two sharp teeth she had seen for only an instant ... if Aido 
and Shiki had not appeared, they would have bitten her and drank her blood.  Suddenly, ironically, her 
perception of that situation had changed from making her think of it as "the time Aido saved me" to "when I saw 
the monster I will one day become." 
 
Falling to Level E ... She wondered what she would feel then.  Perhaps attacking your friends... and drinking their 
blood.  Perhaps, when you're a vampire and drink the blood of another person ... your heart human screams of 
horror.  She did not want to become that.  She wanted to live like a normal human.  
 
"Ugh ..." 
 
She could not escape her destiny. Aido had explained that.  It seemed to Fuuka now that he was very friendly.  It 
was better to know what was happening.  
 
"And all of them are vampires ... since birth..." 
 
According Aido, all the Night Class students were vampires. Moreover, Kaname was a pureblood, the elite, the 
top of the vampire pyramid. In second place there was the "noble" class to which many of the students 
belonged. Then there were common vampires, then the ex-humans... and finally, at a level so low they did not 
even deserve to be in the pyramid ... there was the level E. The end of the scale, those who long for death - 
death that the other Vampires of the pyramid were responsible to give them.  The higher vampires were "those 
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who were in charge." Fuuka was ... "that which should be taken care of."  This difference was painful. From the 
moment of birth they were different. Their social range was totally different. Too different. According to the 
social scale, Fuuka was no more than something like a pet.  
 
"If the truth is so..." It might have been better if she had not been saved. But then again, she had lived thus far 
and had not been unhappy, right?  Would she trade back all those happy moments?  Aido's words echoed in her 
mind and heart, and Fuuka felt herself calm.  
 
I do not hate anybody, I ... as far as what is going to happen now ... it created a painful sensation in her chest. As 
much as part of her want to scream and run, there was nothing she could do.  She was desperate to live each 
day that remained until the end. She was still herself, she would not turn into something else. She had to be 
herself until the end.  
 
"And so ... I have no choice but to take the pills."  
 
They were the last hope left to her. That which slowed her fall, her only way. A little hope, very small ... but to 
which she had no choice but to cling.  
 
Dizziness overtook her. Suddenly, her vision turned red, bright red.  She was thirsty. She felt that her whole body 
was dry. Quickly, she got the pills into her mouth and swallowed them with a glass of water from the bedside 
table.  She took all the water at once and then lay there, breathing frantically. What had relieved her thirst... was 
it the water ... or the pills?   
 
Fuuka, trembling with fear, felt frozen and unable to move a muscle. Somebody save me, somebody save me ...! 
The entreaties of the little girl did not reach the ears of anyone. Amid the dark, Fuuka shrugged and curled up in 
her bed.  She continued trembling all night.  
 
***********************  
 
"Fuuka, you're a little pale lately ... Are you sick?" Kanae asked in concern, while dressing for school ni the 
morning.  
 
"Huh? Of course not. Nothing's wrong, I'm fine."  
 
"Well, if so, fine, but ... do you sleep well lately? You don't have any appetite, either ... If something is wrong, 
you know you could tell me, OK?"  
 
"Yes, I know. Thanks ..." Kanae's kindness seemed to sneak into her chest and hurt a little.  
 
"Well, I'd better go, eh?" Fuuka said, but when she got up to leave, she again felt dizzy.  
 
Her vision is clouded, and an unpleasant sensation spread throughout her body.  No ...  She tried to hold back, 
but the shoes she held in her hands slipped from her fingertips and fell to the ground.  
 
Kanae saw this and ran back to her. "What is it, Fuuka!? You look so pale!"  
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"I'm fine ... if I take the pills ... I'll be fine ..." 
 
"Okay, lie down a little, come.  Can you stand? Lean on my shoulder. Be careful with your feet ..." Holding the 
trembling Fuuka with all her strength, Kanae guided her to the bed.  
 
Fuuka sat down on the edge of the bed and took one of the pills out of their little box.  
 
Kanae ran to fetch a glass of water.  "Here, water. I'll call a teacher, or doctor?" 
 
"I'm fine ... I'm used to it."  Fuuka took the pill.  
 
"I just need to rest for a while now ... then I'll be fine again." 
 
Without realizing it, one of the pills left in her weakened hand slipped, falling into the water glass.  
 
"Oh, well."  Given how important they are, she hadn't meant to waste one.  The pill, sinking into the water little 
by little, began to turn it an intense, bright red as it melted, almost crimson.   
 
"What a color, it's so ... disturbing. Fuuka, is that really medicine?" 
 
"Yes, yes ... quite. It seems that it has some kind of dye. Non-toxic for the body, and anyway, I always take them 
without dissolving them."  
 
Trying to elevate Kanae's suspicions, she glanced at the glass in a natural manner.  So ... these pills are made of 
blood, after all ... She wondered the bright, blood red color meant that the pills she had just taken now were 
becoming ... that ... inside her.  I'm drinking blood ...  The form did not matter, the fact of drinking blood ... she 
was a monster. Fuuka shook his head to get rid of the strange darkness that was taking hold of her.  
 
"You okay? You'd better not go to school today.  I'll tell the professors, don't worry."  
 
"No, no ... I'll just rest a bit and it will go away. Tell them I'll just be late."  
 
"OK, whatever, I'm going now, okay?  But no overexertion," Kanae said, looking worriedly at her friend. She 
wanted to stay there and take care of her, but had to hurry before the opening class bell sounded. 
  
Fuuka lay in bed, breathing rapidly.  It was weird. The pill was taking longer than usual to work.  
 
"I have no time ... got to go to school ... even if only slightly, I still lead a normal life ... If only I could tell Kanae 
the truth ..."  But she could not. Normal humans could not know of the existence of vampires. If she told her, 
surely Kanae could never return to a life normal either.   If Kanae learned of Fuuka's fate, perhaps she would also 
drag her into to the same suffering.  She did not want to ruin Kanae's smile, which she loved.  So ... she would 
hide the truth.  And when she fall to Level E ... she would simply disappear from Kanae's life without a trace.  
That was the conclusion to which Fuuka came.  
 
"I'm sorry, Kanae ... sorry ..." Fuuka whispered, biting her lower lip in the silence.  
 
***********************  
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As night fell, and after checking that Kanae was already asleep, Fuuka went to the Moon Dormitory. That 
building that reflected the brilliant light of the moon ... the home of vampires. She had never imagined what 
would come of being invited to that place. 
 
Aido came to the door.  "Aah, it's you. Pills?" 
 
With a dead expression, completely different to her usual one,  she nodded.  
 
"Then I'll get them. Want to join me?" 
 
"No, I'll stay here." 
 
"Whatever. Wait a minute, then."  
 
And to think that this had been a very fun place for her ...  She did not want to see the face of Ichijou, or 
anybody.  She would not see that cold side, hidden behind the mask kindness. Aido was also part of the research 
team, but she had decided to believe in him. Only in him, he was the only one who had been honest with her.  
 
"That should do it for a while, I guess." Aido handed her the pills when he returned.  
 
"Thank you."  
 
"Hey, you're not feeling good, right? There's no color in your face..."  
 
"Nothing's wrong.  I'm taking the pills regularly."  She was quick to put a smile on her face.  
 
"Yes? Well, great. But if something changes, come tell me, huh?"  
 
"Okay. Oh, and by the way ... very soon it will be St. Xocolat's Day ..."  
 
Since Aido realized that she would not hold out much longer, he decided to tell her no more.  
 
"Eeh?  Yes, well ... I suppose so ..." 
 
"What kind of chocolate do you like, bitter or sweet?"  She remembered that she had decided to give him 
chocolate as a thank you.  Although at the time she decided she had not known how things would turn out.  
From that moment, it seemed Fuuka's fate had changed drastically ... it had all become stained in red.  
 
"Ah. Well ... I like it sweet, but not too sweet. If it is very cloying, it just tastes bad, you know." 
 
"I see."  And to think that I sneaked into the Moon Dorm because of St. Xocolat's Day... And Kaname found me in 
the garden. That was how it all started ... It was fairly recent, and yet somehow it seemed a lifetime ago. 
 
"I was thinking of chocolate gifts that day..." 
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"Huh? What are you talking about?" Aido said with a shrug, hearing Fuuka words but not understanding them.  
"You're not thinking of giving it to me, no?" 
 
"Of course not. I'll give it to Kuran-sempai," she said.   
 
Hearing her words, Aido put on an angry expression.  "I will not let you give it to Kaname-sama. I will stop you as 
many times as required." 
 
"Okay, I accept your challenge!"  Fuuka smiled. For a moment it seemed that things were as they used to be. 
  
Aido looked away, trying not to think about the tragedy that awaited that girl. He escorted Fuuka to the door. 
Once she had returned to her own dorm, Aido met Kain.  
 
"Akatsuki ..." 
 
"Hanabusa, she is the subject of an experiment, until the end," he said simply.  He did not accuse Aido of 
anything, nor defend what he said. Simply noted it as a fact.  He was trying to warn his cousin not too get too 
emotionally involved.  
 
"I know, damn it. That's obvious," Aido growled grumpily and stalked into his room, leaving Kain outside.  
 
"We are ... those who observe," Kain murmured with a sign.  "There's nothing else we can do.  We cannot mix 
our feelings in this. If you do ... not only is it going to be painful for her, but for you, too,Hanabusa ... Do you not 
realize that?" 
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Chapter 6  

 
"The menu today is a stewed vegetables, cooked my 
style, white fish with aromatic sauce, my style and steak 
with spinach and chopped garlic, my style ... Eh, Yuuki, 
Zero ... Are you listening?" 
 
In the private rooms of the director of Cross Academy, 
the Chairman's unvarying voice, full of optimism 
chattered on.  The Chairman's, a junior high student 
named Yuuki sat by the window overlooking the school 
building, ignoring the cursed subject of dinner.  
 
"Kaname-sama ...  You should be in class by now..."  
 
He was an infinitely wise person. What kind of things 
would he be studying...? To Yuuki, that was a very 
intriguing thought. The Night Class was seeking a way for 
humans and vampires to live in peace, so in the academy, 
young vampires were educated to be moderate and 
sensitive. This was the ideal location.  The project had 
begun just few years ago.  For the  Night Class, there 
were no high school or college courses as such, just 
studying for an indefinite time as they pursued a high 
quality education. Vampires lived many, many years 
longer than human, so they did not have to adapt to the 
short time available to them.  
 
"And now, these pills are being developed to replace 
blood, so they will not have to bite anyone. Some 
students have made excellent progress, I'm anxious to 

see the results." 
 
Hearing the Chairman's words, Zero gave him a sharp, irritated look.  
 
"What a nonsense," he growled. "To that hope those hungry blood sucking monsters will ever change their ways 
..." 
 
"Zero ...! Do not say such things ... " Yuuki scolded.  
 
Zero turned away with an annoyed gesture. He silently picked the dishes up from the table and disappeared into 
the kitchen.  "I'll wash the dishes." 
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"Hey, Chairman... Do you think Zero will be all right? ... I wonder if he will refuse to enter high school ..." 
muttered Yuuki, looking worried. 
 
Zero was a year older than Yuuki, so he should be entering high school now. But Zero did not seem to have 
much intention of doing so. The reason he resisted was quite clear, both to Yuuki and Chairman Cross.  Zero 
simply did not want to have to see the faces of the students in the Night Class.  Students of the high school Day 
Class and Night Class lived apart, but they used the same school buildings for classes.  Zero hated vampires to 
the point that he did not want to mingle with them even that little bit. That was the reason.  
 
Zero's family was murdered by an evil vampire ...  Yuuki understood those feelings. Anyone could imagine that if 
your loved ones were murdered, you would hate the one that had taken their lives. That was quite natural. But 
still ... No need to hate even Kaname-sama ... Kaname-sama is good.   He was the vampire who saved her life.  
He was always polite and gentle with her. However, no matter many times she repeated the words "There are 
also good vampires" Zero did not seem prepared to accept it in the least.   
 
Well, next year, once I'm in high school ... Zero will go too, no matter what!  Yuuki closed the curtains, quietly 
making a gesture of war. 
 
***********************  
 
It was night, three days after the incident in the city.  Fuuka was went to bed rather sooner than normal.  She 
was pale, and exhausted as she lay in bed.  I feel bad ... and upset ... ugh ...  
 
She had felt sick since the morning, so she tried not to exert herself. Normally, when night fell, she would feel 
better, but today she could not get rid of the feeling, even though the sun was gone.  Instead, it was getting 
worse. 
  
I'm not sick, but ... I'd better take the pills.  She took out the little pill box and slowly got up from bed. Kanae was 
in the shower. If she concentrated, she could hear the water flowing. It seemed that her friend would still be in 
there for a while.  With great effort, she managed to start walking.  Even though the bathroom was not far, her 
legs felt too heavy and to her it seemed that it was miles away. Her vision gradually clouded. Her sight began to 
fail her and the sound of the shower became farther and farther away ... to the point where it was completely 
lost and she no longer knew if she was standing or sitting.  Her arms and legs stopped working and her heart 
began to beat very fast, in very disagreeable way.  
 
Just before she lost consciousness, Kanae came out of the shower.  
 
"I've finished! Your turn. How did..." Kanae walked out the bathroom in a towel and saw Fuuka on the floor. 
"Fuuka! Are you okay?" 
 
"Y-yes ..." 
 
"No you are not, damn it. You look pale! Where's your medicine?" 
 
With a trembling hand, Fuuka showed her the pill she had in her hand.  
 
"I'll get you water now, be calm." 
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She returned immediately with a glass and, holding Fuuka, helped her get a pill into her mouth.  "Fuuka here is 
the pill, drink it now. You hear me?"   
 
Fuuka felt a pleasant sensation.  Through her cloudy senses, there seemed to come to her a sweet and warm 
aroma.  A scent, a flavor which attracted her, calling her.  Her eyes opened suddenly and she found herself 
looking at her friend.  Ah ... it's Kanae smell...   But it wasn't the scent of shampoo or perfume. It was ... 
something that made her writhe in hunger. That smell.  
 
"Hey, what's the matter ... Are you well? Come, take another pill, just in case." 
 
Looking around, Fuuka sought the origin of that sweet smell. With her hair wet and pulled back, Kanae's skin 
was exposed. White, soft ... transparent ... so pale with blue veins. Those veins that moved to each beat of her 
heart. Throbbing ... Fuuka's heart started beating at the same rate as that of her friend. It seemed ... delicious. 
Extremely ... delicious. She swallowed roughly. She was thirsty. She was not satisfied with only the pills.  Having 
something much more delicious than the pills right in front of her was...  
 
"Fuuka? Are you listening?" Kanae was beginning to realize that something strange was happening.  Fuuka didn't 
seem right.  Kneeling, Fuuka's hands fastened tightly to Kanae's shoulders.  
 
"Ow!"  She had an extraordinary strength and Kanae expression turned troubled, even frightened as she looked 
at her roommate.  
 
"Fuuka, something funny's going on. Y-Your eyes are all red, and your mouth ... Aaaa!" The frightened voice 
became a cry of horror. The next instant she felt a sharp pang of pain.  Her friend's face was pressed against her 
neck. Or ... or she was doing something else ...  
 
"Fuu ... ka ..."  
 
Two white fangs protruded from Fuuka's mouth, fangs which pierced Kanae's neck accurately, cutting into her 
veins.  Kanae heard a sucking sound...  her blood.  Fuuka was sucking her blood.  Then blackness came and the 
sound of Fuuka's rapid, furious swallowing was lost to Kanae in the haze.  
 
Delicious ... simply delicious ... I want more ... more ... Fuuka was completely beside herself. In that room there 
was only a vampire ... and her food. There were no girlfriends, no roommates, it was just the predator and the 
prey.  
 
The vampire Fuuka got drunk inside on the taste of blood.  It was the first time she had had it.  It was 
intoxicating.  She was still hungry, not yet satisfied.  She wanted more.  Kanae lay powerless in her unnaturally 
strong arms.  Her soul was dyed a deep, deep crimson red. Completely lost in her satisfaction, Fuuka had lost 
herself completely.   She did not know how much time passed before she began to come back to herself again.  
 
It was with a strange chill that eyes opened.  Huh? What am I doing here ...?  She was on the floor and prepared 
to stand up, when she saw Kanae's unconscious body beside her.  The girl was white as paper, as if no blood 
remained in her veins. Her eyes were closed and her hair still wet. It didn't appear to have been too long since 
she had left the shower.  
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"Kanae, what happened ...?"  She touched her friend's cheek and found it cold as ice. It was then that she 
noticed the two small punctures on her friend's neck.  They were, without a doubt, the mark of the vampire 
fangs.  A vampire ...? Fuuka covered her own mouth with her hands.  
 
"N-cannot be ... H-have I been? Have I done this? "  Unwelcome understanding crashed in upon her.  She looked 
down at her hands, hands that were still sticky, covered with reddish fluid.  Looking around, she saw that there 
was blood all over the floor.  What have I done?!  
 
"Kanae, I'm sorry! Are you okay? Wake up!  Please, wake up!"  She called, shaking the limp body of her friend.  
As she moved her, more blood flowed sluggishly from the open wound on Kanae's neck.  
 
More ... More ... Look at her, so sweet and delicious ... The frightening and inexorable desire began to revive 
inside of Fuuka.  She had drunk Kanae's blood. The blood of her best friend.  She had been drinking ... the blood 
of a human.   
 
"Aaaaahhh!!" 
 
***********************  
 
Fuuka knocked frantically and Aido, who was still on the ground floor, opened the main entrance with an 
annoyed gesture.  
 
"What's the matter? This is outrageous, I already gave you the pills..." 
 
Aido's beautiful face froze slightly as his gaze landed on the girl before him.  He arched an eyebrow. He smelled 
blood.  "Hey, did you...?" He saw the blood all over her clothes, and his expression frightened Fuuka.  
 
"S-sempai ... I ... I ... Kanae...!" She desperately wanted to explain, but her sobs prevented her from 
communicating coherently.  
 
"You have drunk someone's blood..." Aido's voice was an unexpectedly soft, hollow whisper.   
 
"Kanae ... What will I do? I do not know ... I do not know if she's alive or dead... she's not... not moving!"  
 
"Kanae? Is she your roommate?" 
 
With tears streaming from the eyes, Fuuka nodded.  
 
"And the pills? Didn't you take them?"  Aido seized Fuuka almost violently by the shoulders.  
 
"I have been taking them! Always, without fail..." 
 
"Then why...?"  Aido's expression was frozen in agonized shock.  "Could be that ... Did you grow immune to the 
effects?"  
 
Aido knew that over time, bodies could become accustomed to drugs and build up a resistance to them, which 
meant that over time the effect would begin to disappear.  Maybe it had worked at first, but over time Fuuka 
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had built up an immunity to drug... the same way that viruses can become resistant to antibiotics, and the drugs 
stop working.  
 
"They ... they lost the their effect on you ... I could not have predicted that."  It was the first time they were 
testing those pills, so the result was something quite unpredictable.   
 
Aido knew they could not stay here long like this.  The rest of the Night Class students would soon notice the 
smell of blood and it would draw them.   "Come to my room," he said, pulling her into the building with the 
intention of carrying her there if he had to.  
 
That was when Shiki and Ichijou came the stairs behind him.  "Wait, Aido. What happened is our business too, 
not just yours. We all want to take care of her," Ichijou said, shooting  
a worried look at the girl. 
  
"Ichijou ..." Aido stepped slightly in front of Fuuka, as to defend her. The girl was walking hunched over, very 
slowly.  
 
"Look, the most important thing now is to calm down," Ichijou glanced at Fuuka's hidden face.  "Take some 
encouragement, Fuuka.  Your friend is still alive.  Ruka and Kain went there as soon as we were informed, 
they're taking care of her." 
  
"Kanae ... " She's alive!  Feeling as if a great weight had been lifted, Fuuka began to cry in  
relief.  "Thank God, thank goodness ... I thought I had killed Kanae ... But ...  
how did they get there so fast...?"  
 
Ichijou frowned and looked at Aido, seeming a bit uneasy.  "The truth is that ... since yesterday, we've had a 
watch on you all the time," he confessed.  
 
"And you didn't feel that you needed to tell me, I thought she was my assignment?" Aido asked, eyes narrowing.  
 
"Yesterday, Kain seemed to think that you were no longer able to be ... objective and  
distant on the subject. And Shiki told me what happened in the city ... well, I decided that this time it would be 
better to do it without you." 
  
Aido's lips tightened a clearly annoyed gesture. 
  
"Well, as I said before, your friend is alive, but has lost much blood. She'll need to rest for a few days."  
 
Fuuka had finally managed to calm down a bit, and she shuddered.  "I'm ... I'm horrible ... I do not think I can see 
Kanae again..." she murmured, crumbling to her knees on the floor. Not only had she drunk the blood of her 
friend, but she knew she had been on the verge of killing her.  "I don't know what  
to do now..."  She did not think she could ever get rid of the weight of sin she had committed.  
 
Ichijou knelt and began to talk quietly to calm Fuuka, who seemed desperate. "We have erased your friend's 
memory, so do not worry. She will believe that she slipped in the shower, nothing more."  
 
"Eeh ...?" 
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"You too had your memories erased when you had that accident, right? It's the same thing."  
 
"But ..." The image of Kanae, lying on the ground and surrounded by her own blood replayed again behind 
Fuuka's eyes.  "But I cannot go back to her any more. I could endanger her again, and I cannot..." For the sake of 
her friend, she knew she had to leave.  Because, if she continued to live beside her ... when she did fall to a level 
E, she was sure it would also end the life of her friend.  
 
"Well ... you're right. I mean ... when you fall to Level E, your thirst will be insatiable, without limitation or 
conscience whatsoever. You make a wise decision, Fuuka," Ichijou confessed softly, fixing a soothing look on the 
trembling girl.  "That time is coming, so ... it would be better to keep you in a kind of isolation ... until then. You 
can stay with us, under our constant vigilance, and avoid having any dangerous contact with the outside world ... 
as your condition worsens."  
 
"You mean, in other words ..." 
 
"Yes, wait for death in solitude," Shiki spoke for the first time. He bit the tip of his finger, the drop of  
blood that rolling down his hand formed a whip which tangled around Fuuka's body.  
 

"Aahh!" 
 
"Shiki, what the hell are you doing?!" Aido demanded.   
 
It was Ichijou, rather than Shiki, who responded.  "I'm 
sorry, but ... we have to keep her contained. The speed 
at which she is degrading is alarming.  For the sake of the 
school and the other students, we cannot allow her to 
leave these walls under any circumstances, let alone set 
foot in your bedroom." 
 
"But ...! She ... She still has not fallen to Level E!  We are 
examining the effects of the pills, maybe we can stop the 
progress ...!" Aido argued emphatically, clenching his 
fists tightly.  Fuuka realized that he was shaking.  
 
Aido-sempai ...  A strange feeling gripped her chest 
tightly.  You ... really are trying to save me... 
 
"I understand how you feel, I do. But still ... you 
understand that in her state, she cannot return to 
school, right?"  
 
"I know! But ..." 
 
"Aido.  Enough." The sound of the soft voice suddenly 
brought a new tension to the atmosphere of the lobby. 
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Nobody had noticed his arrival, but absolute silence fell and all eyes turned to the figure coming down the stairs.  
 
"Kaname ..." 
 
"President Kuran ..." 
 
"We are sorry to have made so much noise," Aido gave him a formal bow, quickly relaxing his expression. 
  
"Never mind. But ... What's wrong, Aido ...?" Kaname's gaze fixed on the boy, despite the fact that the look in his 
eyes seemed to say that he already knew. 
  
"She ... she believed in me, and has been taking the pills ... and now I ... I can not betray her, I cannot ..." Aido's 
voice trailed off and he bit his lip, hanging his head. He knew that to show that kind of attitude against Kaname 
was rude and unforgivable, but he could not stop himself. 
  
Kaname took in the scene, his gaze lingering a moment on Aido before he nodded once.  "I understand.  The girl 
will be left in your care."  
 
Ichijou and Shiki shared a look.  "But Kaname ...!"   
 
"Enough, Ichijou, Shiki."   
 
"... Yes, sir." Ichijou nodded and Shiki just kept his head down while Kaname ascended the stairs again.  
 
"Well, we're out of here," Aido announced, taking Fuuka by the arm and starting to drag her away.  
 
"I'm cold ..." she murmured, Realizing that she had left in only her pajamas. 
 
"Here, take this," Aido said to the trembling girl, handing her his jacket.   
 
"Many thanks," she said in appreciation, wrapping herself in the garment which was steeped in Aido's body 
heat.  
 
They walked through the garden covered with the darkness of night. Across the wall, in the distance, part of the 
Sun Dorm was just visible, it was only a glimpse, but the sight was enough to make Fuuka feel a strange longing.  
 
I'll never go back there again ... It was like saying ... that she could never return home.  Since she had come to 
this academy, every day had been fun.  She had never really had time to miss her family, but... Now I wish I had 
called them from time to time, at least ...  She knew if she called them now, she would not be able to stop the 
tears. The decision not to was like a sharp sword piercing her chest.  
To dispel the feeling she opened her mouth and started to talk.  
 
"Aido-sempai..."  
 
"Tell me," he replied, turning. His eyes shone in the darkness, but for some reason, Fuuka was not afraid.  
Because it was Aido, who alone had saved her, the only one who stayed at her side. 
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"I have a favor to ask..."  
 
"Well, Let's hear it." 
 
Encouraged, but still a little fearful, Fuuka began to speak.  "While I am still me ..." The night wind blew hard, 
making the treetops sway. The air was humid and heavy, it seemed that it would rain soon. Although, in 
contrast, the air around them was the two of them seemed imbued with a strange magic, a different feeling.  In 
the silence, Fuuka felt nothing but a strange emotion. It was time. Just then, she would not let anyone interrupt 
her.  Her humble wish had to be fulfilled, for sure. If in this world there was no place even for small request, 
then it was a world so horrible that she did not care if it was destroyed.  She did not care because she was selfish 
and arrogant ... because she could not  
feel attached to anyone, now ... so she could only think about herself. Because this was her last wish. 
 
"Please kill me ... now, with your own hands." 
 
Aido's eyes widened with surprise. "But-But what ...?" 
 
"I've decided," she continued, fixing her eyes on the blue eyes of the young vampire.  She was not going to 
shrink, no longer going to be afraid.  She simply had no time left for that.   
 
"Look, there is still time!  It could be quite a while before you begin to fall!   We're still working to improve the 
tablets, so do not say that!" he protested. 
  
But Fuuka kept her steady gaze fixed upon him, without trembling even a little.  "Sorry, but I've already 
decided." 
 
Aido chuckled faintly at her familiar stubbornness. 
  
"I've already been ready to kill Kanae. I did not want to be so, and yet I have been unable to control myself."  
 
"If you can drink the blood of the vampire who bit you, you will stabilize.  Even mine might help ..."  
 
"No, you do not understand..." she interrupted Aido's words.  He was just trying to lengthen the conversation. 
As if there were actually options. As if in reality he had way to do that. Aido was just trying to convince her to 
get some more time, but the real possibility that this could happen ... simply did not exist.  
 
"I will not be a hindrance for you, more than I've already been.  Besides ... I have no time. I know, I feel it inside. 
Little by little ... the person I am is disappearing." I want ... blood ... I ... I Thirst .... I want ... blood .... The vampire 
who had stirred within her was even now trying to break free. She knew that if she failed to concentrate, it could 
take control at any time. 
  
"If you're the one who kills me, do not mind dying ..." she smiled. She remembered Shiki's words about, "dying 
alone".   "If I fall to Level E ... I will not be me, I will become a monster ... all this after having been isolated as I 
slowly succumb.  I know I will die anyway, but ... I do not want it to end like that.  Not like that." 
 
Aido stared into Fuuka's face with a pained expression. So she was that kind of person. The kind of person who 
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would jump a wall out of love for Kaname. A person who did not mind skipping the rules ... A girl who always 
seemed to have fun and be happy, talkative as a bird. That girl who at first seemed so silly, so absurd. That girl 
named Fuuka, who was in some ways, so much like him.   
 
I see... underneath you really are a serious guy, Aido.  And also somehow... innocent. As she thought that, Fuuka 
realized something.  
 
"When I fall to level E... you noble vampires will hunt me, right?" 
They were "Those who were in charge."  Fuuka was ... "That which should be taken care of."  
 
In that case... 
 
"Then let me choose who I want to hunt me." There was not a shred of doubt in Fuuka's eyes.  She stared 
resolutely at the vampire opposite her.  "Only you ... you have stayed with me until the end and you were my 
only ally. I want you to be the one to kill me.  I do not want to die at the hands of some unknown vampire.  I did 
not want mourn in front of him.  Just before you, who known I made all the effort I could to stand firm.  You will 
forget me someday, but ..."  I have to smile all the way. I want him to remember me with a smile on the face. 
 
"Why me? Don't you realize that I used you?" 
 
Fuuka put her finger to his lips Aido, interrupting his words. "Shh, I did not want to hear you say anything else.  I 
am already very happy ... So I did not want you to say anything, not a word.  I do not hate you."   
 
He smiled. A slight smile, almost imperceptible, almost transparent. A pained smile from the bottom of the 
heart.  From the beginning, Fuuka had clearly not wanted to fall to a level E. She had resisted it stubbornly.  She 

would not be a monster.  No way.  Aido knew there was 
only one way that he could give her that, only one way 
to ensure that she would not have to suffer through the 
horror of the fall.  
 
"... I understand."  Aido accepted softly.   
  
His special ability was ice.  In the quiet garden under the 
moonlight, the air began to cool.  Aido took her hand, 
holding it tightly.  In his other, a sharp ice sword formed.   
 
"So ... okay ..." he murmured.  Embracing Fuuka's body 
with one arm, he looked down at her with eyes full of 
kindness.  
  
She closed her eyes and smiled. It was a calm, deep 
smile. 
  
Aido hesitated, but he did not want her to suffer.  With 
one clean downward stroke, he drove the sharp ice 
blade into her chest. 
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"Uhn ..." the girl's face quivered. A chill spread through her body, through the monster within her, slowly 
freezing it all ... something that, for her, was the final salvation.  "Aido-sempai ... ... Can I ask one last thing ...?" 
 
"Sure ..."  
 
"What would you think if I were to say ... I love you?" 
 
Aido's face paled with a deep expression of mournful bitterness.  "You're too honest...  I'm sorry ... " 
 
"Never mind. I ... I ... I love you, sempai. And that's why I'm happy ... to die in your arms ..." she smiled again, 
with a pleasant feeling, full inner peace. With the last of her strength, she laid her icy fingers over the warm 
cheek of the vampire.  
 
How warm ... despite being a vampire of ice ... he's so warm ... 
 
"Fuuka ..." Aido's voice whispering her name was soft and strangled.   
 
To hear Aido call her by her first name like that filled her with an enormous feeling of happiness. This time her 
smile was from the deepest parts of her heart. That innocent smile ...  
 
Thanks, sempai ... 
 
Her lips moved, but her voice could not make those last words. The hand that rested on Aido's slid away, losing 
to the force of gravity.  Fuuka's eyes closed slowly, as if in sleep. Her face reflected calm, happiness ... Her last 
wish was fulfilled.  
 
Aido knelt there, motionless ... Looking at her in his arms. The Fuuka that he should be embracing slowly turned 
to dust. Her body, her smile ... they were gone forever.  
 
... There was only coldness left.  
 
"I ..." 
 
The powder in his hands slipped away between his fingers, dissipated in the  
wind.   
  
"An ex-human vampire ... I ... I thought I could save ..." Compared with a vampire, a human life was a moment. 
Tiny, insignificant ... but Fuuka's life ... was even shorter.  It was inevitable, but still, the loss made him feel a 
terrible pain, stinging sharply, as if a stake had been driven through his chest.  
 
After a few more moments he rose from the cold ground, staring into the void before him. He felt the tears 
rolling down her cheeks. Vampire eyes looked at the sky, covered by clouds. That look was his  
prayer to the dead, a prayer filled with pain. 
  
"I ... I will not meddle with ex-human vampires again.  Them and us we are ... too different. I knew it, and yet ..."  
He had collaborated on the research of the blood pills.  In all likelihood, he would play a part in future research 
as well.  What had happened to Fuuka, what he had had to do... it was a noble vampire's a duty, a job required.  
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So why... why did he feel that emptiness in his chest, so much so that  
he could almost feel the cold night wind pierce through to his soul? What was this strange feeling tearing him?  
  
Rain began to fall from the cloudy sky, light at first but quickly becoming more intense, soaking Aido's clothes 
through to the skin.  The unending rain caused the inevitable feeling as if the sky was crying with him.  Let it rain, 
then... He thought, standing without moving, letting himself be soaked by the teardrops from the sky.  Hopefully 
the water would take with it some of his infinite sadness.  But the rain was not like Fuuka's memory.  She had 
been brilliant and intense like sunlight, he thought with a smile ... like things that did not belong in the vampire 
world.  That... that was what he wanted for her.  
 
"Bye, Fuuka ..." he slowly opened his fists, which had remained tightly shut until then. The last bit of dust left in 
his hands, was washed out ... and disappeared. 
  
Following that event, Cross Academy established two prefects who guarded the entrance to Moon Dorm.  Yuuki 
Cross and Zero Kiriyuu. 
 
 
THE END 


