Chapter 4

“Good! Very, very good! You will be well rewarded for your treachery!” A man, twenty years old to be specific, stood in front of a small man, who cowered in his chair.  At the mention of a reward, he perked up a bit.

“Yes, you will be rewarded, but not in the way you may be expecting. Daily, come here.” The man called. 

A teenager by the name of Joseph Daily came over, and bent on one knee before him. Fang motioned for him to get up. “Sir?” he asked. 

“You know what to do Daily. Reward the man. Reward him for betraying his superior.” 

“Um, excuse me, Mr. Fang, Sir? There is one other thing you may want to know. There are three other girls back at Onyx’s warehouse. They have been given the same treatment as Jayde.” The small man sat up straighter, expecting to be paid more for the information that he had given out. 

The young man, Fang, turned to face him. “Three more? Names?” 

“Uh, Jazmyne, Kaitlyn, and Crystal. Plus Jayde, who has escaped.” The man had trouble remembering the names.

“Very good. Very good indeed. Anything else?” Fang asked, his face void of any emotion. 

“No sir, nothing else.” 

“For this, I will give you your reward myself. You deserve the honor.” Fang held out a hand to Joe Daily, who placed a long black sheath in his hand. Fang smiled as he drew a sharp silver dagger out of the sheath. The smile was terrifying, for, unlike Onyx’s teeth, his canines grew till they were as sharp as the dagger, and extended over his bottom lip. Joe’s did the same. Their eyes glowed red, and their fingernails grew into sharp talons. Fang laughed to see the man’s terror. “I would never degrade myself by actually biting you, but a slit throaght will provide me with enough.” He placed the dagger against the man’s throught, and cut him so only a drop of blood ran down his neck. Fang whispered in the man’s ear “Come now, don’t tell me you’ve never heard of Vampires?” his voice was low and throaghty, as he laughed again, and slit the man from ear to ear. He drank all that he could, then offered the rest to Daily, who eagerly sucked the man dry. 

“Now, Daily. To address what we have learned this night. We must find this girl, Jayde. She is the most powerful of the four, and she must be transformed into one of us. The other three girls are powerful, and all of them will be useful, but Jayde is the key to it all. I want her found.” Fang wiped his mouth with the back of his hand, it came away red with blood. 

“I’ll send our best hunters out tonight.” Daily smiled, showing teeth that were rapidly shrinking back to normal. 

“My people must feed. Remind them that they must spread out over the city. If the attacks are concentrated in a certain area people will be suspicious.” Fang dissmissed Daily with a wave of his hand. After a moment, he called out to him. “Wait, I think I’ll tell them myself.” He walked out into a huge, shadowy room. There were bodies sprawled everywhere, in various stages of awakening. In one corner, a man and a woman kissed each other. In another, several wolves stretched.

“Vampires! Awaken!” Fang called from a high balcony. All of the creatures below snapped to attention. The wolves turned their heads, and howled in greeting. In mid-howl, one of them stretched up and became a man. The man was growling, as the wolf had been. One by one, the wolves all made this transformation. 

“You are the best hunters in the world. I spent years combing this planet for the best specimens of the undead. You are those. Now, as you go out to maim, slaughter, and feed, you must hunt. Use your animals if you must. You will find a girl, twelve years of age, by the name of Jayde. She is the key to us. With her in out ranks, we will rule this Earth. Humans will be treated as cattle, born and bread for our nourishment, as they should be. Now go, and do not fail me.” He turned on his heel and went back into his private chambers. 

The vampires in the sleeping hall stretched and began to head out into the night. Some of them went out in the form of a human, others left as wolves, or birds of prey. Hawks and bats mostly. They were going on a hunt, and in the morning the news channels would be covering a rash of brutal killings. 
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