Rebirth
For days Zekill has taken to living out of one of the lesser ruined houses in the abandoned town not daring to venture very far away. He’s discovered the town is in a valley surrounded by mountains, the only road in or out a rockslide blocked of long ago, he even found a mountain fresh water spring fed by a small waterfall. 
By day with Zekill away he controls the body, by night while Zekill sleeps the hollow roams the countryside taking life and cursing Zekill.
“What is that fool DOING?!” The hollow cries out one night. “He sits in that damned hut of a house depressed!” A wicked smirk comes over the hollow’s midnight blue mask. “I know just how to motivate that little brat!”
Morning, Zekill awakens not moving, his eyes closed not wanting to get up. As he slowly becomes more awake he picks up a scent his vampire side finds sweet and arousing. Still not fully awake the boy feels something cold next to him, almost like cold flesh wet and sticky. His eyes shoot open to find the horror of horrors before him, a human corpse covered in blood. He screams and runs for the door only to see written in blood a message;

Zekill,
Unless you do as I command you’ll awaken next to a different corpse every morning. Go, clean yourself up in the fresh water spring and go to the castle. There you’ll find my demands in the great hall and the things I’ll need to get started.
Hollow

Zekill stiffens a little at this as he opens the door. He shakes all over as he walks to the spring knowing what this creature has done in the past and will do. Then the idea forms in Zekill’s head as he takes off the stinking hospital gown. 
“This means the hollow takes over while I sleep.” Zekill says to himself. “If he wants that castle so bad then why not let him have it.” A smile comes over Zekill’s face. “Knowing him as I do he’ll do all the work himself and leave the money out for the stuff he needs never paying attention to value, he’ll outfit the castle not only as a staging area for his fraction he’ll outfit labs I can use to keep him under control.”
Zekill jumps out of the spring picking up the hospital gown. Revolted by its days of use he balls it up and takes it with him not wanting to litter the grounds more. He flies up and into the castle entering the great hall. He gasps at what he beholds; piles of gold coins, gold nuggets and assorted gems. He also sees in front of a fireplace stacked with wood a long table with a chair before it, on the table sits clothing neatly folded in bags and two rolled up sheets of paper. He tosses the stinking hospital gown into the fireplace and seats himself at the table. Using the vampire power of the fire gift he ignites the gown and wood to slowly warm the room and his naked body. He reaches for and unrolls the sheet of paper before him to find another note from the hollow;
Zekill,
As you can see from the trinkets I’ll want you to do all the buying, easy enough but you don’t get off that easy. You’re going to have to clear that rockslide and make sure this place remains ours. Don’t worry, I didn’t rob museums or anything for all that garbage, the victims I killed over the time we’ve been here had no need of it and I found a few active mines this land owns. It won’t be noticed I can assure you. Use those nice vampire gifts to put the worthless humans under your spell, I’d say make them give you the things on the list but you won’t do it such is why I provided you with means.  Details, I could care less you’re decoration style just get the things I’ve listed and you could sit here flapping for all eternity by day. You’ll find a hand drawn map rolled up in the list to the nearest human town, they should have everything I need. One more thing, BURN THAT STINKING HOSPITAL GOWN AND PUT ON THE CLOTHES I PROVIDED!
Hollow


