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: Enters the room, really wanting to be torn to shreds
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Brown eyes flickered slowly, I had one of the Asian thugs brought up from the basement in which they now found themselves captives in, most unwilling I was certain though I cared not in the least. They were going to be the next food source, as well as the source of entertainment. Giles brought one of the men up, naked; they had been stripped of the biker gear. Little punk thugs that meant nothing in the larger scale of the world, they would not be missed in the least. Of the incident last night that I had come across, only these three were alive, perhaps it was simply because I preferred to kill in leisure, still however, I pondered over the thing that had taken out the other two men, it was not a vampire to my knowledge at least, some research would be in order to find out more about the life forms in this area. It was more then that, there was always use for a quick and efficient killer I had found, given the promise of some kind of promotion, the greed factor in mortals would set in, and entrap them in the web of my own making. I pulled the jacket of the black Armani suit about my frame and smoothed out the wrinkles. Giles tossed the young bastard upon the ground in the office; it would be my entertainment for the hours that the sun was still up. The office, held no windows which by far favored the vampiric flesh of my body. Taking a length of rope, Giles began to run it along the shoulders and underarms of the young man who struggled and yelled greatly against the gag. Securing a knot he threw the other end of the rope over the rafter and tugged with semi ease to jerk the man from the floor, dangling him from the ceiling.
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I watched Giles, he was masterful in what he did, taking out a large sheet of plastic he began to lay it down underneath the hanging body of the man. The sweetest thing, was perhaps the look of confusion in the eyes of the man. Once settled Giles took out a pocket knife and cut the nylon fiber that held the man bound at his hands and feet. I said nothing the entire time as Giles wasted little time, the knife flashed swiftly and true as it sliced tiny cuts along the mans abdomen and outer thigh. Slight trickles of blood began to form, the figure shaking and rocking to no avail in the bonds that held him suspended, Giles waited only a moment for the pain to begin to settle before the knife swiped three more times, slicing deeply into the mans thighs again. Perhaps the mans mind would begin to register what was going to inevitably happen to him, the young were often slow to think, and foolish I had found. My right hand came up, brushing a bit of lint off the shoulder of the suit. I did not seem much bothered by the flailing arms and legs as the figure fought and struggled. Giles turned the knife in his hand, a reverse grip it jutted from his hand while the tip of the pocket knife dug deeply across the abdomen of the man once more. Blood ran freely, trickling down along the mans foot, though he never looked down, his eyes ever upon me, almost pleading me to make it stop, I yawned.
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The body dangled from the ceiling, rope was wrapped about the figures shoulders, tucked to slide under the armpit. Brown eyes studied the figure closely, watching it as the muffled yells of the helpless bastard played as a symphony in my ears. You should be grateful, at last your miserable existence is given purpose, if only temporary. As I spoke there was another slice to the inner thigh of the inner thigh of the naked figure, allowing the blood to drip down the body. Blood flowed from the multitude of small and a large cut upon the young mans torso and thighs freely, once more he screamed. I paid no attention to it though, as the phone rang. Giles moved to take a few wine bottles with funnels upon the ends of them under the man, the blood was to be saved and served at a later time and place. This was only one young man of three; soon I would have enough to sate my palate for awhile to come.
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I dealt with the phone, the arrangement still being made for the black arms dealings to come to town, I would give him a shot to see what kind of wonderful things he would bring. Giles I knew, though he couldn’t say it, was wanting a new pistol, it had become a habit of his, collecting such things. From the first rifle created, to the more potent firearms of today. Though he served me as a ghoul, he was also paid. I would not go without paying those whose service to me remained satisfactory; it was as well not like I didn’t have the money to do so. The Giovanni blood in my veins would stir in anger at the thought of my being cheap or thrifty, I was Giovanni, I was a made man you might say. More then that, I was the Boss, I stopped to reflect for a moment upon how I had reached such a position, it wasn’t my financial know how, or my charming demeanor when I wished it, no those were only things that helped along the way. It was my ability to manipulate the situation, my ruthless aggression when I want after something I wanted. Yet it was not aggressive in the cave man sort of way, it was cold and calculated.
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An amused look crossed over my face as I turned my attentions once more to the young man in the middle of the room, plastic had been laid down to ensure that the Persian rugs were not stained, it was not as if I could not buy more however, I was rather partial to the set, dating back over a hundred years. It was in away like me, ageless and classic. The duct tape was ripped from the mouth of the man as I took to my chair, settling myself down in it. “You crazy mother fucking bastard, let me go or I’m going to rip your spleen out and feed it to the dogs!” My head turned slightly at this, watching him you have plenty of spirit, it is too bad that such passion is wasted on the stupidity of youth. It wasn’t until the man looked down, and saw the blood, or perhaps the lack of blood below him that he began to wonder. His foot kicked sending trails of blood towards me, some even splashing against the black Armani suit that clung to my frame. “Psycho cock-sucking son of a…” He was never able to finish, Giles took a two by four and swung it hard against the sternum. Every breath of air he though he once possessed was stolen from him by that one motion. I grow bored of this Giles My right hand came up to wave dismissingly He is of no further use to us, kill him and feed the dogs. Giles nodded and went to grab the pike “wait wai…” There was no waiting, Giles stood behind the man, I could see the dull tip of the pike Giles so enjoyed impaling people with, it was rammed through the back of the neck and the tip extruded into the gaping mouth of the young bastard. Really Giles, if you insist on doing that you are going to have to start paying for the clean up.. I almost smiled, Giles knew I was in my own way, offering a bit of humor, even though some blood squirted from the corpse, not a single bit of it went over the plastic that he had laid down, death to Giles, was an exact science.
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I removed the jacket of the Armani suit, leaving it lay upon the chair for Giles to get cleaned I moved from the office into my chambers, knowing that soon enough Giles would likely get the machete, the body chopped into pieces and the dogs feed, they loved the taste of mortal flesh and they not but mortal themselves. Have all of my calls forwarded to James. With that the door slide shut to my chambers, leaving just another part of the wall to the office seemingly behind it.

