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Jason The Vampire (Those Bloody Suckers, #1)

Jason was asked this question “You don’t drink much, do you?” 

“Blood or alcohol?” Jason asked his questioner.

Jason tried to hide his canine two pointed fangs when he smiled. Jason had hired a human writer named Kendra Kenneth to help him with writing the story he hoped to be told to her. But now she’s testing every inch of his primal self-control of wanting to claim her as his in a mating way. She was holding up a mug as a cup of alcoholic drink in it after taking a sip. 

Kendra declared as said “This one orange juice and vodka is my favorite.”

Jason spoke asking “Really? Why?” 

“Sweet for the liquid tingles in my mouth.” She said licking her lips.

Jason was leaning toward her, drinking in her scent and the aroma of the drink. 

“Hmm strawberries.” He murmured.

Jason felt the sexual primal call of nature to claim Kendra as his mate.

She glances around them at the barroom and whispers “They’re watching us.”

Jason ignored her comment by saying “Who cares their watching?”

Jason puts his arms around her waist and covers her lips with his own. He tried to make the kiss a simple light kiss to cover the deception of his claim on her. Jason wired with an electrical zap of pleasure electricity once their lips meet making him deepen the kiss. He can taste the orange juice on her lips as they move under his own as she is kissing him back.

"This one is a monster!"

"That poor girl he’s sucking!"

“He’s a vampire targeting this girl for blood slavery!”

“Do something about that vampire eating that poor girl’s face!”

“Yech blech boo!” 

The talk said by the crowd in the bar that saw them both kissing each other. The talk was all over the place, but Jason ignored them all to continue kissing his woman his mate.

Jason was thinking to himself “I declare this woman as mine my mate.”

The barroom’s inhabitants appeared to recognize Jason as a vampire from his red-colored human eyes and two canine-like fangs partially protruding from his mouth. 

Jason thought to himself “I’ll do what it takes to have this woman as mine my mate.”

Jason broke off the kiss and took a dazed Kendra’s hand to kiss her knuckle. She made a motion to resume drinking her orange juiced vodka only the bartender yanked the cup out of her hand.

The bartender said, “You’ve drunken enough.”

Jason sensed the crowd was hostile towards them both based on his vampiric appearance.

Jason whispered into Kendra’s ear “I’m staying in Sunburst Motel in a room currently. You want to meet up there in my room later?”

Kendra nodded and said loudly “I’ll see you around.”

Jason addressed the bartender “See that this woman is taken care of once she leaves. I’ll respect your business if I hear she’s fine.”

The bartender nodded remaining silent. Jason left the barroom to the lobby to pause listening out of the eyesight of the barroom’s patrons through the open doorway.

“Good riddance that monster is gone!”

“EW sucking that woman’s face is disgusting!”

Kendra’s loud voice said, “Bartender what’s my tab for the drink I owe you?”

Jason heard “Drink’s on me. Just be careful next time you’re associating with vampires.”

Jason quickly darted outside ignoring the bikers gathered around their motorcycles chattering among themselves. He waited for Kendra’s exit and was rewarded with his patience. Jason walked blocking Kendra’s way.

“OH!” she shouted.

He said, “Kendra it’s me Jason.”

He saw Kendra’s blue eyes registered him underneath the dim glow of the barroom’s outdoor lights of nightfall. 

Kendra said, “I have something to tell you but not here.”

Jason said, “Let’s take a walk before I walk you to your car. The night’s young.”

He got Kendra’s nod and walked her out of the parking lot of the shopping plaza to the sidewalk bordering the street. They both walked side by side in silence with him holding her hand. He guided them both down the street to the crosswalk to cross the road. Jason led Kendra to Sunburst Motel to the desired room marked by a letter B. He used a key to unlock the door, opening it wide, showing as illuminated the two lamps with blue bodies with white shades left on flanking the blue blanketed bed. Jason and Kendra barely made it inside the room before his hands were on her hips, backing her into the closed door he kicked with a foot. His mouth crushed Kendra’s and as he sensed she lost herself to him in the heat of their kiss. It was wild, urgently like they both had been waiting too long.

But before the kiss ended up too far, he pulled back saying “You said you had something to tell me.”

Kendra said absent mildly “Right. My brain is scrambled.”

Jason persisted “What’s on your mind?”

“Yeah. As found out from an email sent to me from a cop working with the precinct acting as my source for stories. I’m a writer of fictionalized stories on the side besides doing nonfiction. My source emailed me that the police are sending a team to this town of Harriet. Twenty-four hours from now, they’re planning coordinated raids and arresting every known vampire that is in residence in Harriet. You’re on the list for I saw your name of Jason Jayden included on there as emailed by my source.” She spoke.

Jason froze saying “You serious?”

“I wouldn’t be here if I wasn’t.” said Kendra.

His eyes narrowed as he asked, “Why’d you tell me?”

Kendra answered, “Because I don’t think you’re what they say you are unlike the others pinpointed to have a difference in vampiric attitudes.”

Jason was quiet thinking to himself “Interesting this woman is telling me details I shouldn’t know of.”

Then he stepped in close, tucked a hand behind Kendra’s neck, and brought their mouths back together this time slower, deeper.

When they finally broke apart, he said, “I owe you.”

“You can pay me back later,” Kendra said.

His smirk was wicked as he said “Oh, I plan to. I’ll walk you back to your car to see your safety there. We’re done being here.”

He sensed Kendra’s agreement to silently follow him out of the room with the door locks automatically locking themselves. He took Kendra’s hand to grip and led the way to the crosswalk to walk to the sidewalk leading the way to the shopping plaza where parked cars were in the parking lot scattered around. Jason let Kendra led to a Volkswagen van to get inside in the driver’s seat after unlocking the locks with her keys.

He spoke once she rolled down the window “Thanks for telling me what’s going on around town. I’ll be sure to handle this situation at my discretion.”

Kendra said “A piece of advice. You pack your things in your bag to take with you when you’re arrested by the police. Don’t leave anything in that motel for the employees to go through and sell for money at a pawn shop. Research said employees at motels go through guests abandoned things to sell to earn extra money. They aren’t paid too well in my opinion from the owners’ cheapskate way of trying to keep their business afloat.”

Jason nodded and said “I’ll keep that in mind. Again, thanks for the advice. Hopefully once this is over, I’ll see you again another time.”

He patted the car door to signal for Kendra to roll the window up who obeyed. Jason backed up watching Kendra start up the van backing out of the parking space making a U turn and driving away heading to the plaza’s exit. Jason walked silently following her progress to see her get onto the busy road and drive away out of sight. He resumed his trek to the motel back to his room. 

Once inside Jason snarled “This situation ruins everything!”

He scowled and went to bed putting a hand on the edge from underneath and easily lifted, up with great strength the bed and the wooden slats revealing underneath. Jason felt relief when he saw his shocking blue colored duffle bag still sitting where he left it, he picked up by hand on the handle. Jason set the bed down making sure the bedding was fixed up from his handy work. He set the duffle bag onto the dresser and peered inside for his things. His clothes of sweatpants and sweatshirt were inside wrapped around a laptop with electrical cord socket attached for powering up the computer. He checked the side pocket for his cellphone he left on vibrate. There was a text message waiting for him as the option was checked that made him cringe seeing who they were from. The message was from the Office of the Grand Master, the presidential executive of the vampires’ business empire among Humans. 

Jason opened the text message option to read “Have you found this woman Kendra Kenneth to identify her yet?”

Jason scowled thinking “How the thunder do I respond to this question?!”

He felt like he didn’t want to respond to the text message.

Suchlike saying the truth “Yes I found the woman as identified.”

Jason figured to lie by texting “I didn’t find the woman but found an unexpected complication in my mission.”

“Message composing.” His cellphone alerted him.

His vampire boss Nina Nicola a woman was currently in progress of texting him.

Nina responded “What’s going on in Harriet? Rumors are stating there’s something bad happening that the commissioner is cracking down setting off the police to do arrests.”

He replied “Police sources tell me that Harriet’s law is planning a raid on arresting all known residence vampires to be detained in jail. Source said my name is on the list.”

“WHAT IN THUNDERATION?!” Nina’s response in capitals.

Jason was unsure of how to respond to Nina’s yelling statement.

He found Nina further added “Get out of town immediately by going to the airport to take an arranged airplane as soon as I
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