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Ambrose stared out the window in pure boredom. History class was usually an all right class for him but with the absence of his girlfriend, Angela, and a new substitute it was unbearable. Ever since his professor had been away to get surgery for her hip the appearance of many substitutes made the students lose the little interest they had. As the principal entered the room to introduce their newest replacement Ambrose let his thoughts wander again. 
Suddenly pulled back to reality by a call of his name he glanced up. The new teacher was dressed formerly in a cloak and suit completed with a top hat. The principal gave him a wary glance and nodded for the substitute to continue his introductions. 
“Hello class. My name is Sabin Duvert. You may call me Professor Duvert. Over the time that I will be here we will cover various subjects including…. “ 
Ambrose’s thoughts drifted once more as he leaned his chair back. As he was daydreaming he thought about one of the many werewolves books he had hidden under his bed. This particular one was about werewolf stories and folklore in Europe. A particular story came to his mind. 
…in a town not far from Paris, rumors still circulate about werewolves. A particular one about a white-haired one, which caused a massacre in the town’s local bar… 
…a white-haired werewolf… 
…a white-haired werewolf… 
…a WHITE-HAIRED werewolf… 

Ambrose quickly sat up and stared straight at the new substitute. 

“A white-haired werewolf…” he muttered under his breath.
