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		Description

Life is funny in a fucking twisted way.
Sometimes it gives you exploding lemons that will burn down houses.
Other times it gives you a tiny loyal baby dragon that will be your assistant for life-time.
Few times it gives a tiny pony a coffin and she ends up as the master for an immortal and slightly insane vampire, who also has fetishes for things beyond human understanding. Oh and she will also be a vampire, because fuck you, that's why.
Hellsing abridged x my little pony.
Story request from whiteoak019
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Faust forsaken coffin

					I'M A VAMPIRE?!

					Alucard is being a meanie!

					Beginning of a changed life.

		

	
		Faust forsaken coffin



Celestia held back a groan in annoyance as she sat in her room, holding a cup of much needed calming tea in her magical grasp as she looked towards the object on the other side of the room, the source of her past headaches, migraines and not to mention past mental traumas. She glared at it gently, as if desiring to just obliterate it from the very existence with her burning ire alone, yet she knew that was beyond her power to do so.
She had, of course, never actually tried to destroy the object in question. She had no idea what would happen, and she would not dare release what the object contained within as in doing so, would unleash something she rather see contained and out of her sight for now.
Two guards stood by her side, looking a bit uncomfortable, as they had never truly seen their ruler and beloved princess so irritated, if not downright angry, before. Truly a sight that was rare and not something most ponies would like to experience first hoof.
One guard cleared his throat and said “Soo… What shall we do with it Princess?” the other guard tensing lightly, looking at his partner with some concern for speaking up.
“Just… get it out of my sight. Take it down to the dungeon and lock it up, throw it in the ocean or just bury it underground, give it away at an auction! I don’t care as long as I don’t have to see that cursed object ever again!”
“If…. You are sure princess?” as they went over and picked up the black ancient coffin that laid on the floor in Celestia’s private quarters and carried it outside.
Celestia watched as they left, groaning gently as she wished she had never found that cursed thing in her youth, before muttering “Hopefully you won’t be freed, you crazy vampire bastard…”
*MEANWHILE*
The two guards walked through the halls of Canterlot with the coffin on their backs, it being quite heavy as they grunted and one complained “What the hay is in this thing? A damn corpse?!”
The other guard rolled his eyes and said with a grunt “If you are going to whine the whole way, can you at least not be a bitch and carry some more weight?”
“Fuck you dude!” Was the response, as he rolled his eyes again with an amused smirk
“Hey. What is that you are carrying there?” A voice called from behind them, as they looked back and saw one of the high-professors from Celestia's school for gifted unicorns. He was an elderly unicorn wearing a standard suit.
One of the guards grunted and said, “Just getting rid of this thing from the princess.” Indicating the coffin on his back “Heavy and locked behind some advanced magic for some reason. Don’t know what is inside.”
The professor looked at the coffin for a moment, before shrugging and said “Mind if I take it off your shoulders then? Might make a decent test for an upcoming applicant for the school.”
The guards looked between each other, before nodding and said “Very well. It is yours, but if something happens, we don’t want any shit for it. Your responsibility.”
The professor snorted and said, “What is the worst that could happen?”
*1 WEEK LATER*
Young Twilight at barely 10 years old nervously skipped on her four tiny hooves as she was waiting with her mum and dad to enter the test-room for the school for gifted unicorns, biting her lower lip and silently panicking as she said with a fearful voice, “W-What if I freeze? What if I get an impossible task to do?! What if something happens like a meteor falling and destroying everything! I will never get into the school and be stuck as a stupid magicless unicorn forever!”
Twilight Velvet, Twilight Sparkle’s mother, rolled her eyes in amusement as she said “Relax Twilight, I am sure you will be more than fine. You have trained and studied for this for over a year now. I am sure you will ace the test, and even if you don’t, me and your father will still love you.” Twilight’s father, Night Light, nodded in agreement as soon enough the doors opened, and a unicorn professor said, “Twilight Sparkle, please step in. Your examination begins soon.”
Twilight gulped nervously, ears lowering as she nodded, stepping inside the massive room, where she saw a small panel of professors ready to judge her test and a massive black box on a table, as one of the professors said “Your test is to open this box. You have 30 minutes, your test begins… now.”
Twilight blinked and nodded with a nervous gulp, as she instantly began to work, at first taking the logical approach of simply opening the box, but it heavily resisted her levitation, staying shut, as she gulped and tried various ways to open the box, growing more and more nervous with each failed attempt and having no idea of how to even begin, having not expected to be put to a test of opening a lock of all things.
She trembled and continued, tears forming in her eyes from desperation and fear, as she noticed the unimpressed glances from the professors, praying to Celestia for any kind of miracle to help her pass the exam.
As if fate had picked up the phone, just as she was about to give up and sink to the floor in despair and defeat, a massive explosion sounded through the city, shaking the very walls of the capital of Equestria and Twilight let out a startled scream as she felt her magic flare and go out of control.
The professors yelped as the filly went into a magical overcharge, growing a field of pure magic energy around her as magical pulses shot out randomly around her, firing everything and everywhere, her parents getting hit and turned into potted plants, one of the professors getting hit and turned into a chicken and finally one massive magical out lash hit the coffin, shattering it into pieces that went flying everywhere.
*OUTSIDE A FEW MOMENTS AGO*
The princess of Equestria, Celestia, was walking through the city peacefully, enjoying the nice and bright sunny day, as she suddenly heard the explosion from above, looking up and blinked in shock as she saw the legendary shape of a rainboom that flew across the skies, wondering what kind of pegasi would have been able to perform such a feat of speed and determination. As she pondered this, it was not long after she gasped, turning towards the building where the tests were taking place, sensing an enormous amount of uncontrolled magic going haywire in the building, probably endangering ponies and putting a lot of innocents in risk of hurt or worse. She instantly ran towards the source of power.
*BACK IN THE TEST-HALL*
There were a few tense moments of silence, as one professor nervously peaked up from her cover behind the desk and gasped in horror as she saw what had happened. The coffin had been shattered, pieces of metal and wood having been shot out everywhere, send flying from the explosive force as the walls were cracked and embedded with the pieces and the young filly, Twilight she believed her name was, was laying on the ground, eyes wide in fear as tears were running down her face as in her chest and stomach was several long pieces of broken wood penetrating her, blood covering the general area and forming in a pool beneath her as she gasped for air and whimpered in fear and pain.
She stood up and said “S-Somepony call a doctor! We got an injured filly in here!” as she turned and was about to run to the door to get help herself, until she heard a dark chuckle coming from the torn coffin.
“Hahahaha! Oh man that was one way to wake up! Shit it hurts! My head feels worse than that time I drank down an entire frat-party!” she watched, with some level of growing terror as a bipedal being rose from the coffin, wearing a large red trench-coat, a pair of orange glasses and a red hat, as he grinned widely and looked around “So who was the unlucky bastard that woke me up and got stuck with me?” he turned to the professor, who flinched as he pointed one of his fingers at her “You there! Mini Jessica Parker! Who destroyed my coffin?”
She paled and whimpered, nervously pointing at the filly who was slowly losing her life-force, as Alucard blinked, before rolling his eyes “Figures. Someone wakes me up and they go die because I can even introduce myself. Better go fix that I suppose, or I be blamed for that as well. Typical, always me doing the hard work around here.” As he walked towards the filly, who looked at him with terror but was too weak to protest as she was bleeding out. He looked at her for a second, before asking the pony again “Hey! You there! Know if the mini-mini pony is a virgin or what? Kind of important if I have to save her life.”
The professor gulped and trembled in fear, not daring to move as she watched with horror, expecting the worst as Alucard grinned and said “No answer? Well… she is young, and she is going to die either way so nothing to be lost.” He turned to Twilight, giving her a vicious grin as his orange glasses shined in the daylight and said, “Now this may hurt like a bitch for a good few minutes, but... fuck it, I don’t even care.” As he instantly grew a set of fangs and buried them into Twilight’s neck, making the young filly scream out in terror and pain as the professor paled, before her eyes rolled up and she passed out on the floor.
The door banged open instantly as Celestia stood in the doorway, eyes wide open as she saw the destroyed room, one passed out professor, a destroyed coffin, one loose chicken and two oddly placed potted plants… all while a VERY familiar and VERY unwelcome vampire was sucking blood from the neck of a young filly with wood penetrating her stomach and chest. She blinked, before muttering “For Faust’s sake…”
“I CAN EXPLAIN!” yelled the vampire, as he parted from Twilight’s neck, blood dripping from his mouth as the filly was passed out.
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It took Celestia a great deal of work and patience to calm down the group of ponies, from the professor being turned into a chicken and back, to the two parents who were also turned back and was, understandably, VERY worried their daughter was lying in a pool of a blood and unconscious, yet somehow uninjured if looking a bit paler than normal.
If of course didn’t help that Alucard, that bastard, stood in the background with his twisted wide grin of amusement, making small-time commentary over the whole process, seriously testing her patience and wishing he was weak to sunlight, so she could just blast him away from the surface of the planet. Oh, how she wished she would never see that mocking grin again from his stupid pale face.
It was not long after the group, minus the professors, was sitting in a private room, both Velvet and Night Light cuddling their unconscious daughter between them as Night Light glared at Alucard with distrust as he said “W-What happened back there? Who is he?! What is he?”
Celestia sighed and was about to answers his questions, when Alucard grinned widely and before she could get another word in, he stood up and bowed mockingly towards him and said “Alucard at your service. Undead-killer, destroyer of Nazis and Catholics all day long, best damn vampire you’ll ever see anywhere ever and apparently new protector to that little furball of destruction right there. Follow me at @TheCrimsonFuckr.” Velvet blinked in confusion, as Night Light tensed at the mention of vampire, while Celestia glared at him annoyed for the interruption and not making the situation easier.
“W-What do you mean protector!? Also, vampire? Those are real?! And what happened to our daughter?!” Velvet said, growing nervous and panicking, as Alucard laughed and said with a vicious grin, showing his fangs.
“What I mean is that I am an undead, blood-sucking, soul-swallowing fuck-mothering vampire! And as for what happened to purple-pony, she was pierced in the chest and stomach by 3 shards of wood and getting close to being dead after she exploded my coffin, which was VERY comfortable and expensive by the way! Of course, as she awoke me from my slumber, I am somewhat bound to her by some stupid rules. Not slave-bound, I can tell her to go fuck herself, but I am bound to protect her from imminent threats and such hassle. Nothing special really as I doubt she will face a lot of danger in this peaceful Disney-looking excuse of a world.”
“D-Dead?” Night Light repeated horrified “B-But how did she survive and heal so fast?! It is not physically possible even with the strongest healing spells!” looking at his daughter with horror and concern for her well-being, as she was still sleeping between the two adult ponies.
Celestia sighed and said quickly, before Alucard could interrupt again “She is still alive, because Alucard saved her life.”
He grinned viciously and nodded, chuckling amused “Indeed! One point for Sunny-D!” Celestia’s eye twitched in annoyance as he continued “Of course it can be debated whether or not she is alive at this point. I didn’t as much save her as I turned her into a vampire and made her bitching immortal!”
Velvet paled as Night Light turned to glare at Alucard, who grinned back amused at the anger “Y-You turned her into a vampire?!” Velvet stated horrified, looking at her daughter with even more concern “B-But what about her life?! She can’t live like a normal pony if she can’t even go outside during the day! And will she need blood?!”
Celestia looked towards Alucard with an accusation in her eyes, as he groaned and rubbed a hand over his face “Fine. I suppose I better stick around and teach the furball how to be a true vampire. Also stop worrying your flanks off! She is just not any low-rank vampire pretender! She is my vampire heir, like me, she can perfectly walk around during the day, albeit I will suggest getting sun-glasses, as the sun hurts like fuck when walking around during the day in my eyes. Also get her a cloak or some shit. Even I am more sensitive towards the sun. Trust me, sunburns are not fun!”
They gulped and nodded as Velvet said “S-So she can still be outside during the day… t-that is good I suppose.” Night nodding in agreement as he looked up at Alucard with worry and some suspicion in his eyes “But why do you need to be around?”
Alucard smirked and said, “If you want your daughter to be unable to control her growing powers, and possibly go into a blood-crazed rage or just accidentally kill someone because she does not know her own strength… you be my guest partner.”
Celestia grimaced and said, adding to his statement “While I hate it… I agree with Alucard. He is the best one to teach her about her new powers and status. As for her magic, from what I saw today, she has a lot of potential and I will be glad to take her in as a personal student to help her harness and control her magical powers.”
Alucard yawned and said “Well as fun as this is, I am bored. Gonna go for a walk now. Call me when the little furball wakes up!” As he stood up and strolled towards the door as Celestia gulped and said, “I really don’t think that sounds like a good idea!” but was ignored as he left, and she shuddered “Why do I feel like this is going to end VERY bad for some reason….”
Outside the room Alucard looked around with a smirk, glasses glowing orange as he said “Well look at what we have here. I have arrived in fucking Disney land! Let’s see what there is to do around this place!” as he began to walk.
He was within ten minutes stopped by a guard who stood in front of him, gulping as the pony said “H-Halt! State your business in Canterlot creature!”
Alucard raised an eyebrow and said amused, a maniac-like grin forming over his lips “Don’t know whether to kill you for thinking YOU can stop me, or let you go for having balls enough to actually try. Now get out of my sight.” As he stepped past the guard without him noticing, the guard blinked and turned around as he said again.
“HALT CREATURE!” as he plunged his spear into Alucard’s back, who looked down and saw the spear going through his chest and grinned widely.
“Oh, so you wanna play rough and dirty!” he grabbed the spear-head and pulled the spear through his body and threw it to the ground “Because I can certainly play rough!” he grabbed the pony by the throat and slammed him against the wall, the guard pony whimpering in fear and stared at Alucard with fear as the hole in his chest began to heal rapidly.
“Come on Private Pansy! Do it again! Show me your spear! IMPALE ME!” He said, eyes glowing dangerously red with an insane grin, as the guard whimpered, before going unconscious from fear. Alucard blinked in surprise, before groaning and dropped the pony on the floor with a loud thud-sound.
“And here I thought I could have some actual fun in this place. I am dying of boredom and I am already dead for Christ sake!”
He took a deep breath and said impatiently to himself “come on Alucard. Surely there are some ponies around here worth killing that Sunny-D won’t get triggered for.” He suddenly heard a frightened scream from behind him and turned around, smirking amused as he saw a frightened mare waitress, looking at him and the unconscious guard before screaming and running away, calling for the guards as he laughed and said, cracking his fingers “OH this is gonna be a blast!”
--- Back at Celestia ---
Celestia had just finished calming down the two worried parents once more after Alucard left the room, ensuring them that Alucard would not dream of harming a hair on the head of his vampire-heir, even if his teaching methods might be weird, insane and potentially dangerous.
She discussed some finer details with the parents, when they finally heard a soft groan from Twilight, who was slowly awakening.
She groaned and muttered, clenching her eyes tightly shut “T-Turn down the light!” with a tiny voice. Celestia frowned gently, seeing the signs of vampirism, but immediately closed the curtains, blocking the warm sun as the room got darker and Twilight sighed in relief, opening her eyes as she blinked and looked around “W-Where am I?”
Celestia smiled and said gently, keeping her tone soft and kind to not scare the filly “In my room in Canterlot Castle… Do you remember what happened Twilight?”
She blinked and looked at Celestia with big wide eyes, gasping as she said “P-Princess C-Celestia! I-I don’t r-remember it all… I-I remember hearing an explosion and then everything went white and then dark…” she shivered in fear “W-What happened?”
Velvet looked worried at Celestia and asked “Y-You think it is ok to tell her? She is so young…”
Celestia sighed and said with a soft look “Better she learns and accepts it now than it coming to haunt her later in life.” She turned to the filly, who now looked very nervous, eyes darting between her mother and Celestia.
Celestia smiled kindly to the filly with a sorrowful look “Twilight, when the explosion occurred, you were shocked into a magical outburst, losing control over your magic, which I must admit is quite powerful, and you destroyed the coffin you were tasked to open. Accidentally 3 pieces of the wood were launched at you, penetrating your chest.”
She gasped and looked down over herself, seeing no wounds as she said “W-What happened?! You saved me, didn’t you?” looking hopeful.
Celestia smiled gently, but said “No. It was a being known as Alucard who saved you. He was a being resting in the coffin, albeit nopony other than me knew of this, and when you destroyed his coffin, he was released. He saw you dying and decided to save your life with…. Questionable methods.” She grimaced and said with an annoyed sigh “I think Alucard can explain this best.” Suddenly a servant opened the door, looking paled and frightened as he said “P-Princess! I-I am sorry for the intrusion, but there is a problem! Some large creature wearing red clothes was spotted with an unconscious guard and a maid called for help! Now the thing is battling the entire royal guard and winning!”
Celestia’s eyes twitched as she inhaled deeply. Velvet’s eyes widened as she instantly covered Twilight’s ears as a furious scream sounded through the castle.
"ALUCAAAARD!”
Alucard grinned as he suddenly stepped out of the shadows of the room, a wide toothy grin on his face as the servant cried in fear and closed the door as he retreated, Twilight looking at him nervously, but also curiously.
Celestia tensed, noticing blood stains on his white gloves, and said with a glare “If you killed any of my guards, I will-“
She was interrupted as he said with a grin “Calm down Sugar-lips, I didn’t kill them. Gave them a good spanking, both figuratively and literally, but didn’t kill them.” She sighed in relief and nodded, still glaring at him.
He blinked and turned to Twilight, as he chuckled amused and said with a teethed grin “So little furball is finally awake. Does she know yet?” Celestia shook her head, as Twilight asked curiously.
“K-Know what? Are you the one that saved me?” She looked at him curiously, but also with a bit of fear, intimidated by his height and look, but also interesting in what kind of specie he was and how he saved her.
He cackled and said “I bit you! I bit you real good and turned you into a damned vampire! A blood-sucking vampire!”
Her jaw dropped and eyes widened in horror, while both Velvet and Celestia glared at Alucard angrily for just dropping it like that on her as she cried out in fear.
“I-I’M A VAMPIRE?!”
“And a top-class vampire, once you grow into your powers of course!” he said with a cackle, before saying with a smirk “Of course you have to drink some blood for that to happen.”
“W-What do you mean?” Velvet asked nervously.
“I mean that until the furball drinks some blood, she is a mere thrall, a sad excuse of a vampire that basically is under my command.” He grinned even wider, if possible.
Velvet tensed as Night Light turned towards the vampire with a pleading look “I-Is that the only way for her to get out of the control?” Alucard nodded with a smirk.
Celestia grimaced as she watched the young filly, who looked close to panicking, eyes wide in fear as she stared at the vampire with terror.
She sighed and instantly lit her horn as she said, “I will give her the blood.” As she levitated over a small knife from her drawer and said, looking at Twilight “Twilight, as much as you may not like this, it is important that you drink this blood if you want to be free of his control and gain control over your own powers, that Alucard will help guide you with.”
Twilight paled and whined nervously, nodding as ponies winced as Celestia cut her own hoof, blood starting to leak from the wound and collect, Alucard grinning widely, watching with deep anticipation as Twilight slowly approached, nervously sticking her tongue out and licked up the blood, before her eyes turned red suddenly and Alucard let out a loud laughter that sounded through the castle.
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One week had passed since that faithful night where Twilight was turned into a vampire. One week of slow adaption to her new strength and weaknesses, countless of stuff broken, books destroyed, bruises and sore bodies from too tight hugs or suddenly jumping on top of her big brother or her father.
Twilight had spent the week adapting and trying to control herself, desperately wanting to get control over herself, before her new life as personal student as Celestia started. Alucard had, of course, already moved in with them and had already turned their lives upside down for the worse for most cases. Her brother, while thankful that he saved her, was also instantly distrusting of him and did not like Alucard one bit, whether it was because of his clear insanity and liking for all things violent, or the fact he beat up the entire castle guard-group without taking a scratch, humiliating them all in a single day and leaving many suffering bleedings with broken bones and spirits.
Her mother was not a fan of Alucard either, as she saw her as a ‘corrupting influence to Twilight’, something Alucard scoffed at and said that Twilight was already corrupted the day he bit her.
Her father was neutral for the most part, not liking Alucard either, but he saved Twilight, so Alucard had his eternal gratitude. Alucard did ignore that and still caused chaos around the house. On another note, the local hospital had been suffering a big lack of blood-bags lately and no one could figure out who stole it.
Alucard had… been a mediocre teacher in terms of her powers. She had tried to get more information out of him by any means possible, but he simply laughed her off and said that she will only be a real vampire the moment she lets go of that mortal weakness that stains her and that she would never be able get full control if she didn’t accept herself as a vampire, as something beyond ponies, something better and higher.
This only seemed to frustrate her deeper, as she didn’t accept that as an answer.
Still he had revealed a few things, like enhanced senses, speed, physical strength, able to heal from almost any wounds, even stuff that would kill normal ponies instantly. He had no idea if her vampire-powers would affect her magic, as he did not use magic himself.
At the current moment in time, Twilight was sitting on the roof of her home, sighing as she looked up into the afternoon sky, the sun having gone down by now and she soothed herself in the night-sky, as she sighed gently, finding the cool night soothing.
She suddenly sensed somepony, or rather someone, sit down next to her on the roof as she hid a grimace and sighed in a reluctant civil tone “Hello Alucard.”
“Hey furball.” He answered amused with a fanged grin as she gritted her teeth and muttered annoyed.
“My name is not furball…” wanting him to stop, but not wanting to risk angering the dangerous blood-sucking creature that could kill her without even trying to.
“Whatever you say furball.” He kept mocking and goading her, as she sighed in annoyance.
“So what are you doing out here this late? Didn’t your mother tell you to go to sleep?” he stated with a knowing smirk, eyes looking at her behind the orange glasses.
“I couldn’t sleep…” she muttered with a blush, as she licked her lips gently, wincing as her tongue ran over her new fangs, still getting used to those two new parts of her mouth.
He laughed and said with a vicious grin, glasses glowing in the pale moon-light “Hungry~? Desire some freshly tapped blood from the bodies of the death?”
She paled a bit and grimaced in disgust, shaking her head as she said “I-I don’t!” even now feeling the hunger grow steadily, evolving into an uncomfortable arching in her stomach as she gritted her teeth once more.
He smirked amused as he took out a blood-bag from his overcoat and put a straw into it, before starting to suck from it audible, enough for Twilight to notice, as she looked shocked and a bit frightened “Where did you get that?”
“Some large building.” He answered briefly with a grin “Hospital I think it was.”
She blinked, and her eyes widened “You can’t just steal blood bags from the hospital! They might be needed!”
“And why not?” he asked with a grin, looking down at her “Who’s gonna stop me~? The Sun-butt princess? She wouldn’t dare get in my way.”
Twilight huffed and muttered annoyed “She could totally kick your butt…”
“She couldn’t, even if she desired so.” He answered with a grin.
“She so could!” Twilight replied, getting more annoyed.
“Could not!”
“Could so!”
“Could not!”
“Could so!”
“Could not!”
“Could so! Times infinite!” Twilight added with a small satisfied grin.
Alucard raised an eyebrow, before smirking cruelly, fangs showing in the pale moonlight as he said with the most wicked voice known to pony-history
“Could not. Times infinite plus one.”
Twilight gasped in shock as she glared at Alucard and said “T-That doesn’t exist! You can’t add to infinite!”
He grinned and said “Of course I can! I just did!” taking another loud sip of the blood bag.
“That is impossible! You cheated!” she said angrily, pouting at him.
“you didn’t state any rules, so it is not cheating.” He said, leaning back against the roof.
She pouted even more, glaring at him as she cried out
“MOM! ALUCARD IS BEING A MEANIE!”
A voice called from inside the house “ALUCARD! STOP WHATEVER YOU ARE DOING! AND TWILIGHT! GO TO BED! IT IS PAST MIDNIGHT ALREADY!”
Alucard groaned and yelled back “YES ‘MOM’!” sarcastically.
“I TOLD YOU TO STOP CALLING ME THAT!”
He chuckled as Twilight frowned at him gently and she said, “Mum really don’t like that…”
He shrugged in return to her comment and said “Why should I care?
“Because you live here” she stated as a matter of fact “that means you follow the rules mum makes!”
He snorted and said with a grin “I don’t have to follow rules. I am a bitching vampire.” He heard her stomach growl in protest again and took out a blood bag and threw it at her “Drink. Now.”
She looked at the blood bag with hesitation, grimacing as she said weakly “Do I really have to…?”
“Yes.” He said, looking at her with the glowing orange glasses, no hint of a smile on his lips “You will never be a proper vampire, if you keep denying your physical needs and new body.” She turned to him and glared a bit defiantly as she said.
“W-What if I don’t want to be a ‘real vampire’?!”
“Your loss.” He said with a shrug “I cannot force you, but know you will spent the rest of your life as a weakling without control of your body and its strengths, and if you do not get blood regularly, you will go into a blood-lust and attack any living source for blood.”
She tensed a bit, before grimacing and sighed in defeat, taking the blood bag and bit into it, starting to suck as her eyes widened and she began to drink harder, humming in delight of the taste washing over her taste buds.
After she was done drinking, she looked up at him and muttered a silent thank you, which he ignored.
She kept looking at him, before asking “How did you become a vampire…?”
He looked at her, eyes behind the glasses pearing into her very soul and making her shudder in fear as he finally said after a minute of silence “Maybe I tell you one day, when you are older. For now, I think I will go on a walk.”
“P-Princess C-Celestia forbad that!” Twilight cried out, as he leaped off the roof and waved a hand at her as he walked down the street.
“She can just try and stop me! Besides isn’t it your bedtime furball?”
She pouted and cried out “Stop calling me that!” as she still got down from the roof and went to bed as her mother had ordered her to.
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Beginning of a new life.

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight smiled happily as she sat with Celestia in her chambers, reading through a book as Celestia smiled at the young filly, it now having been a few weeks since Twilight had been accepted as Celestia’s personal student and began to study under her in her magical education. Twilight had adapted quite well to the new status as her student, having shown quite a lot of potential as a student of magic and already showing quite a lot of talent, which Celestia did not leave unnoticed and worked with as she was quite happy to help sprout a potential great sorcerer in the future. She also prayed and hoped that she could ward off some of the more bad influences Alucard would have on the young filly, not desiring to see another insane vampire run around her land and messing up the place. She counted herself lucky that Alucard didn’t randomly kill without cause or reason, even if she didn’t always agree with them.
Twilight had also adapted a bit more to her new status in terms of her life, no longer afraid of drinking blood from bags donated by the hospitals, albeit her status as a vampire was still kept secret from the mass public, Celestia had to explain to a few chosen and trust-worthy individuals why the young filly needed so much blood donated at a regular rate.
Twilight had also slowly begun to adjust to her more sensitive problem to the sun and light. She could survive in the sun, but it was far from comfortable and she would need to wear shades and something to cover most of her body, so her mother had bought her a black cloak with a hood to cover her from majority of the sun-rays during the day, where her lessons with Celestia took place.
Celestia smiled gently as Twilight closed the book finally and said with a happy smile “I think I got it princess!” her having been studying a spell to change colors of items at desire, as Celestia nodded and said with a proud look “Why don’t you test it out Twilight?” as she summoned a small target platform.
Twilight grinned and stood up on her four hooves, as she aimed her horn at the target and lit her magic, an aura of energy surrounding her horn and then the target, as it began to slowly switch color, going from a standard brown wooden-color to a bright blue.
Soon enough the target had completely switched color, as Celestia smiled to the filly and said “Well done my student. You are progressing very fast and exceeding my expectations… but I think that is enough for today.”
Twilight looked up confused as she said with a pout “But it is still so early!” before eyes widening, and she muttered, looking at the floor “S-Sorry!”
Celestia chuckled amused and smiled as she lifted Twilight’s head gently and looked into her eyes “I know it is a bit early my student, but there is no shame in taking a small break every now and then… besides there are something I want to discuss with you, my precious student.”
“What is it princess…?” She asked curiously, ears perking up in interest. Celestia sighed in response, as she looked out the window, before saying gently.
“I have heard that you are… reluctant to learn of your new abilities as a vampire and the increase in power that comes with it. Is this true?”
Twilight blinked, before looking down in guilt and nodded gently. Celestia looked at her with a gentle look as she asked, “And why is that my precious student?”
She whined and muttered, not looking at her mentor “H-He is scary… and I don’t wanna be a vampire!” she whined gently, sniffling.
Celestia sighed softly, before bringing in Twilight into an embrace as she said with a motherly tone “I know it is hard my dear student. Changes are never easy, and you are going through some massive changes now, changes that can’t be undone. But it is vital that you learn how to handle those changes and control your growing strength and power, because if you do not, you may accidentally hurt somepony someday and I do not believe you want that, right?” Twilight nodded with a downcast look.
Celestia smiled gently and said, “How about we make a deal my little student? If you promise to take your lessons with… Alucard.” She couldn’t help a small grimace as she uttered the dreadful name but continued “I promise that I will gift you a book for every 5 lessons.” Twilight looked up with a blink, before grinning and nodding happily, eager to get some books to read and study and these books were from princess Celestia herself.
The princess chuckled amused at the sight of her eagerness and smiled fondly, happy to have such an eager and talented student. She let go of the young filly and said gently “Now how about you run home. I’ll have a few guards escort you home as it is getting a bit late and is not proper for a young filly to walk home alone.” Twilight nodded with an embarrassed blush but smiled gently as she stood up.
It didn’t take long before two guards arrived, both nodding to the young filly as one said with a smile “Are you ready to head out miss Sparkle?” as the filly nodded with a blush, not used to being called that just yet.
Princess Celestia smiled and said, “Sleep well my faithful student.” As she watched the young filly leave with the guards.
Said guards were leading Twilight out of the castle, standing by her sides and looking around, making sure she was getting home safe as she looked at them curiously and couldn’t help but ask “So… are all guards naturally white or gray and with blue manes and tails… or is it an enchantment?”
One guard smiled to her and said with a touch of amusement “It is enchanted. It serves its own purpose of unity and fitting into a group. If we take off the armor, we return to our natural coat and mane-colors.” Twilight nodded with an interested look as she looked at the armor with curiosity, wondering how it was enchanted and how the magic worked, as she promised herself to ask the princess that next time she had a lesson with her.
As they continued through the streets, it being late, and most ponies having returned to their homes, suddenly a shadowy figure flew down from the air and landed in front of them, as the being said, a male voice “Hand over the filly and you won’t get hurt!”
The guards tensed and said, “Stay back miss Sparkle.” As they moved in front of her, drawing their swords magically, as the being chuckled darkly, and Twilight whimpered in fear and stepped backwards in terror.
The being instantly leaped at one of the guards with a screech as he tensed in shock and blocked the attack with his sword with the flat side, as he saw griffon talons grasping the blade and immediately threw it away, as the other guard yelled “Stay away from him!” as he charged and swung his blade at the griffon, who leaped back and grinned amused and said “Come on! Show me what weak pony-guards can do!” The guards glared as one said, “You focus on spell-fire, I shall attack.” To his partner, who nodded.
The first guard glared and charged at the griffon again, swiftly moving to strike the griffon, who dodged the sword-swing immediately, as he saw a beam coming from the other guard and dodged as well with a leap into the air as he flapped his wings, glaring down at the two guards, as he let out an ungodly shriek in anger and dived at the one that had fired the beam, as the pony gasped and moved to leap out of the way, but he felt his tail grasped by the talons of the griffon, as the hunter grinned wickedly and pulled him closer roughly as the pony cried out in alarm and was unable to block the next attack in time as the griffon dug his talons into the neck of the pony, making him gurgle out in pain as his eyes showed agony and fear, blood coming from his mouth as the griffon grinned and immediately cried out in pain as the other guard had reacted finally, swinging his sword at the griffon and cutting off one of his wings.
The griffon cursed out in pain and grimaced, blood running down his back as he glared and said, “you will pay for this!” the pony glaring in anger at the griffon as the other guard was dying.
Twilight watched in horror as she saw the pony guard slowly dying, petrified in terror at the sight as she whimpered and tears of panic formed in her eyes as she couldn’t move, despite her mind screaming for her to run and hide.
The griffon grimaced, but glanced up, before grinning and said “In fact, you will pay about… NOW!” as the guard looked up in shock, but was too late as he was forced into the ground by a griffon attacking from above, as his sword was quickly forced out of his grasp and used to kill him with, slicing into his neck and spraying the crimson red liquid over the ground as he gurgled the last dying breaths.
Twilight watched in horror and shrieked out in terror as she turned and ran away, but ran straight into a larger griffon, who smirked and swiftly hit head in the head with a club, knocking her unconscious.
…
‘Wake up.’
…
‘Wake up fur ball’
…
‘FOR GOD SAKE! WAKE UP!”
Twilight yelped awake, eyes wide in shock as she looked around, seeing nopony as she was tied to a chair in an empty room, trembling in growing fear as she asked “W-Who’s there?”
‘it’s me fur ball. Alucard. I am talking to you through your mind. You are late for your training.’
“A-Alucard?! H-Help! I have been taken! G-guards were killed, and s-some griffons took me!” as she whimpered in fear, looking around the dark room.
‘well I can’t really help you, if I don’t know where the fuck you are.’
“I-I don’t know where I am… c-can’t you just track me down?”
‘might take hours. Canterlot is a big big city. Plus, you are a big filly, just escape yourself’
“E-Escape myself?! I’m just a filly! I-I can’t do that!”
‘just a filly?’ she heard him laugh loudly ‘you are a fucking vampire! How about you show that your bite is worse than your bark and do something about it?!’
“B-But they are more and bigger than me! I-I can’t!”
‘then enjoy your stay furball. I’m in the middle of something.’
“W-Wait no! Don’t leave me!” She cried out in panic, eyes wide as she heard no response and trembled, tears forming in her eyes.
“Wonder what the brat is yelling about in there.” She heard in the distance, as her ears perked up, looking towards a door.
“Don’t know and don’t care. Why cares if the brat talks to her imaginary friends. She is close to the princess and therefor worth a lot of cash.”
“are you sure the princess will want to pay for her?” Twilight whimpered gently, now knowing why they captured her. Extortion.
“Oh yeah. I am certain. Little bitch is her personal student and her parents are well off I think. Worth a lot of cash, she is.”
“And how do we deliver her back once paid? I mean, I doubt they let us walk away after being given her.”
She heard a snort, as she listened closely, trembling in fear as she heard him say “We either put her in some alley and tell them to go get her, or just get rid of her permanently. Not like I care after we get our money.”
“isn’t that a bit extreme?” she heard another voice say, sounding nervous.
“What? Extreme? If you wanna be a pussy and run out of a great deal, then get out of here, but I swear, if you talk, I will fucking kill you myself. Got it?” there was a warning growl.
“I-I am not running! You’re the boss!”
“Good. Don’t you forget it you idiot!”
She whined and trembled, as she began to try and wriggle free, her horn tied with a rope tightly that blocked her ability to go magic, as she wriggled in the ropes tying her to the chair, trying to get them lose.
She heard the ‘boss’ say “I’m going to check on the little bitch. Need to repay her for the wing I lost.”
“don’t hurt her. We can’t get money from a dead pony.”
“I know I know! You just stay here!” as she heard him walk towards the door as she paled and whined, as the door opened and in walked the griffon, wearing bandages over the spot here his wing had been, as he glared at her and said, “Finally awake and talking to yourself.” He snorted as she whined in fear and looked away.
He glared angrily at her “ANSWER” as he lashed out, slapping her across the face as she cried out in pain and sobbed hard in fear and pain as she said “Y-Yes…” as she trembled, her cheek red from the hit.
He smirked amused and said “Now stay quiet. I don’t want to hear your whiny voice. You are worth a lot of cash, but if you make me angry, I won’t hesitate to hurt you. Understand?”
She whined and nodded gently. He snarled and instantly grabbed her jaw with his talons as he sneered out, “Answer me!”
She whined and cried out “Y-Yes yes! You are hurting me!” she whimpered in pain, as he grinned amused and said, “Oh I know.” As he tightened his grasp as she tensed and gritted her teeth in pain as his talons dug against her skin.
He licked his beak gently and said, “I am going to enjoy hurting you for losing my wing, you little bitch.”
It was then she couldn’t help herself. She looked at the bandages over the lost wing, soaked in blood from the still open wound, the red hue of the bandages, the thick scent of blood in the room, the crimson red liquid she could practically hear pumping through his veins from his still beating hearth. Rushing and giving him life. She could feel her hunger grow, a craving she had denied herself to satisfy for so long.
She felt the grasp on her jaw loosen and something inside her snapped. All the fear and pain, the terror and horror, all of it suddenly transformed into a rage-induced bloodlust deep within her soul and mind as she suddenly lashed out and bit into his talons with her fanged teeth and pulled hard.
The griffon eyes widened in shock, both mental and physical, as he saw the bleeding stump that had just a second ago been his fully functional talon, as the filly was holding the talon in her jaw, eyes glowing crimson red and her teeth sharp as razors, sharper than anything he had ever seen, as he stepped back, pain starting to fill his very body as he said “W-What kind of freak are you?!”
She spat out the talon on the floor, her jaw coated in blood that was smeared over her fangs as well, as she grinned to him with a red glow in her eyes “I am a fudge-bucking vampire!” as she instantly broke the ropes covering her body with her enhanced strength, as the griffon backed away in fear and said “S-Stay back! Don’t get any closer!”
“Dinner time!” Twilight said and leaped at him. Unholy screams followed from inside the room, followed by silence.
.
.
.
“What the fuck is going on in there?!” a griffon on the other side of the door said in fear as he looked at the door to the room containing the filly “That doesn’t sound like filly-screams!”
“I-I don’t know… Think we should check.” Another said nervously, as there were 3 griffons in total in the room.
The big griffon grunted and nodded, taking the large club he had used to knock the filly out with and moved to the door.
Just a he was about to open it, the door suddenly exploded into the room, sending the griffon back as he landed on his back, and looked up in shock as they all saw the young filly, standing in a position where she had kicked the door with her hindlegs as she said “huh… I guess I am a bit stronger than expected…”
“What did you do with the boss?!” one of the grunts asked with a touch of anger and fear. The young filly blinked, before giggling and said with a small terrifying grin “He tasted delicious.” Licking her blood-soaked fangs, as the griffons blinked in shock and disbelief.
“What the fucking hell?! Get that freak!” one of the griffons yelled, as the big griffon grunted and nodded, as he ran at the pony and moved to strike her down with the club. That is if she had not blocked it with a single hoof, as she smirked and said, “My turn.”
The griffon let out a startled squawk as he was pulled into the air as Twilight had grasped the club and flung him up and over her as he landed on the ground with a powerful sound, the wood under him cracking from the sheer force as he cried out in pain and the last thing he saw was a pony with blood red eyes staring down at him with razor sharp fangs filling her mouth.
The other two griffons watched in terror as their partner was killed, his neck torn open by the filly who had bitten into it and ripped it apart, blood spilling everywhere and coating the wood red.
One of them glared and said, “DIE FREAK!” as she charged over and lashed the sword at the young filly in fear for her own life. The sword reached its target as metal dug into the flesh of the young filly, as she let out a startled gasp, but didn’t fall or react otherwise, as she turned her head and glared at the griffon, who paled in fear as she stepped back.
Twilight growled and used her still weak levitation to dig up the sword from her back with winces in pain as she saw her back and the sword covered in blood as she exclaimed “That hurt you know!”
“M-Monster!” the female griffon yelled in fear, stepping back as the pony glared and growled out, “No. You are the monsters.” As she grasped the sword with her hooves and threw it at the griffon, as it instantly penetrated her skull between her eyes as she slumped over dead instantly.
“And last one.” Twilight said, looking at the last griffon who paled and cried out in fear “N-No! Leave me alone!” as he tore open the door and ran.
Twilight grinned and muttered “Ohh. A chase. How fun.”
.
.
.
The griffon panted in panic and fear as he ran through the alleys of Canterlot in the middle of the night, the full moon standing high in the skies above him, as he looked around in fear, looking for anything that could help him, anyone that could give him safety. He ran as fast as he could, wings trembling at his side in terror.
“one… two… Twily’s coming for you.”
His breath hitched in fear as he looked around in panic, hearing the infernal sinister voice of the filly singing in the darkness, not knowing where she was. He kept running in the night, fleeing from the unknown and the unseen, praying this nightmare would soon be over.
“three… four… there’s no lock on the door.”
He whined and kept running, tears of terror spilling from his eyes as he said “LEAVE ME ALONE! I SWEAR I WON’T SAY ANYTHING!”
“Five…. Six… You are out of tricks.”
He trembled in fear, looking around in growing panic as he was breathing hard, his hearth racing hundreds of miles per hour or so it felt, as he could feel the coldness surround him despite it being summer.
“Seven… eight… I’m here to seal your fate.”
He kept running, praying and begging for mercy. He finally stopped running as he reached a dead end, staring at the brick wall in terror as he looked around in panic, breathing heavily and constant sobs in fear escaped him, as he heard from above.
“Nine… ten… Never breath again.”
The silence of Canterlot was broken by a terrified scream filled with horror and fear and then the silence of death.
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