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Prologue
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Year 3020
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I’m Ren, a two-hundred-year-old ageless vampire. I have seen so many things in my endless lifetime and so many changes. Questioning if the changes were for the better or worse.

One of those changes is how I drink and survive. As I suck the blood from her neck, I hold her close to me sat in the back of my limousine. My henchmen are all standing outside guarding me, the mafia vampire boss of the underground. The most feared undead walking.

Her blood tastes so sweet, delicious and warm as it goes down my throat warming up my cold heart that resembles a cold stone. The monster in me becomes alive when the body that I hold in my arms becomes mine.

As I finish feeding from her, she looks grey and very dead. She lies lifeless and motionless in my arms. Licking my lips every ounce of her blood is circulating around my body. All her blood has been drained out of her by me, the monster that the sirens all fear. Feeling revived and ready for another night ahead of me I smile to myself with satisfaction that I have got rid of another useless human from this dark and cold world.

I sigh out loud as I opened the car door and step out breathing in the cold night air into my lungs. Straightening myself up by pulling my suit jacket down I step away from the car. Antonio my head henchman, drags the dead corpse from the back of the car like a piece of meat. No care in the world.

He drags it to the other side of the road and glances over to me waiting for my approval. Giving him the nod to go ahead to finish the job, he twists her head and pulls it off, he throws it to the far side of the field, only animals can find the head and feast on it.

Her arms are next as he yanks them away with no care, just tearing them away from the headless body. Antonio picks up the decapitated armless body and throws it to the other side of the field. What I asked he has done except for the arms which lay by his feet on the side of the road.

With an arm in each hand, he throws them towards the middle of the field, perfect for smaller animals to feed on. All trace of her is gone.

She was a siren that had strayed. Sirens that break the rules pay for what they have done. The price is death. They get paid for donating their blood except for me, I don’t pay them as I am the boss of the vampire world. Non wealthy vampires survive on animal blood as human blood is a luxury they can never afford. Money speaks and money gets human blood. Animal blood is free. 

Stepping back inside the car I see that one of her shoes is on the floor near the driver's seat. I pick it up looking at the red stiletto shoe that once had a small petite foot in it, I don’t care that she is dead. My thirst has been quenched.

‘Shall I get rid of this for you Boss?’ Antonio looks at me waiting for me to answer.

I give him the shoe and forget all about it as if nothing had happened. The shoe didn’t exist in my mind.

‘Thank you.’ I muttered quietly; he closes the car door. The shoe is thrown hundreds of feet away so nobody will find it in a hurry.

‘Home please.’ I call out to the driver as Antonio sits in the front next to Kyle. 
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Chapter 1



[image: ]


I was sat at my desk as my two brothers and two of my henchmen stood in the two back corners in my office. They didn’t trust my brothers around me or not around me most of the time. They were both devious and evil where they would kill anything on legs or spoke.  They had a dark history that would have turned the sky black with evil blood, but I was far worse. I had no soul or heart and was as cold as could be.  That was what everyone said about me, it was the cover that I portrayed to people. I was the boss of the vampire underground and with that came a high price on my head, others wanted me dead most of the time to take over my reign.

My older brother had not been in a state to accept the position after our father died. He still held a vendetta against me to this day because he was not the boss and I was. He had killed a big clan member and had to go on the run, but then as the chaos calmed down, he came back and everything resumed as normal, but I was sat in dad’s chair and not him. He always said to others that his nose had been pushed out, and he would get his prize at the end. When push came to shove, he always backed me up though, a brotherly thing I suppose, but I still upped my guard.

Lino and Stelvio were sat opposite me in black leather chairs, as they looked at me hoping that I had all the answers. My desk was organised with a pile of papers on my left and a black tray with a glass and a decanter of blood. I had chosen bland cream and white on the walls but had modernised my space with black furniture. It was my space, and yet I wondered sometimes as everyone came in as and when they chose to.  

Having all the answers made me question myself, did I have them? They expected me to, but I was only human or unhuman as they had said on many occasions. My father had been a powerful and proud man; he had been loved and respected by all, so I had big boots to fill. Bigger boots that I had ever imagined. I never realised how powerful my father had been when he was alive. The realisation of his strength had come to me when I had taken over his role.

The small decanter of fresh blood on my desk, was so much more inviting than talking to these vampires in front of me. I just knew that they were not as brainy as me most times and things had to be explained more than once to them. But it was what it was. 

Pouring myself a glass of blood their eyes all lit up as the beautiful rich red blood sparkled through the crystal cut glass. As the head vampire of all vampires, I had the privilege of drinking human blood.  Normal vampires, what I mean is not rich vampires, survived on animal blood or artificial blood nowadays. It was the new way to survive since the war eighty years ago.  

When the war had broken out, vampires had been nearly wiped out. The underground became the haven for humans and the vampires existed on the upper ground. Through talks a peace treaty was put in place and it was agreed that blood sirens, otherwise our food, would be paid for donated human blood. The vampires that could not afford the high prices of the human blood drank from animals.

I looked at them all and out of the kindness of my cold heart, I decided to offer them a drink. ‘Let me pour everyone a glass of blood.’  I pulled out four glasses from my bottom drawer of my desk and poured some blood into them all. I watched as their eyes pondered over the small glasses of warm filled blood. Their eyes looked as if they were going to explode out of their eyeballs as they were offered a glass from me, I mean why would they not. This was the freshest and purest blood that money could buy.

Obviously, they all accepted a glass from me as they held the glass in their hands as if it was gold. Gold had a price higher than life itself. Money was no issue to me, I had and could afford anything I wanted, even people. My money had brought everyone.

‘Let’s discuss what we are to do in capturing Kira Gillespie.’ I started by saying, as I sipped at my blood from my glass and sat back in my big black leather chair. Monitoring them all made me laugh, they all looked so nervous and on edge, as if they were afraid to speak, I enjoyed having that reaction on them. I waited to see who would be brave enough to speak out; the excitement thrilled me as I kept them on tender hooks.

In front of me on my leather organiser, I had the blueprints of the underground layout and the secret tunnels that lead to everywhere. This was where the sirens lived away from the upper ground, where they were hunted and wanted by many vampires if they knew they were sirens. Many sirens had been kidnapped and held hostage as food for the vampires that could not afford the good stuff. 

Nervously Lino started to shuffle in his chair and look at me as if he was gaining permission to speak, ‘The top of the tunnel is guarded by sirens that protect the head siren and the valuable ones. We need to make our way past these guards and then down the tunnel where the room is that keeps them all.’

‘We can sort out the sirens that guard the tunnel and then we are free to reach the room where the sirens are. We can brainwash them into thinking we are not there and create space and time allowing us to find the head siren, whom I believe is called Carlos, he will be the one we need to talk to. Carlos is our distraction so we can locate Kira.’ In a confident tone, I had explained and backed up my brother with his plan. The look on his face was of approval as he nodded and sipped his glass of blood.

‘Good plan, but one question, what if there are too many of them? They all know who you are and what you look like.’ He had started to irritate me; with his negative thoughts and all his words he was not making me happy with what he had said.

My plan was a good one and I had meticulously planned each part with a plan B as a back-up, but I had to make sure that once we were in, we would get it done fast. We needed to get in and get out and take Kira before anyone noticed she was gone. Everyone had to be onboard, if they were not, I would make them. I had ways in making them co-operate.

‘Do we even know what she looks like? I mean there are hundreds of these sirens underground, and she could be any of them.’ As I listened to Lino say that my temper started to rage inside of me. His attitude was not what I had wanted to see or hear. I sighed as I listened to him.

Calmy as I could, I prepared in my head what I would say to this, ‘She will show herself as we will ask Carlos who she is. We have ways in making people talk. Let us just do what we do.’ Lino looked at me with a disapproving glance that I didn’t like. He had pushed my wrong button, and I was finding it very hard to control my temper. One more wrong word and he would get my evil dark wrath that would linger scaring the crap out him.

‘Listen bro, I know that you have it all planned but we have never taken a siren before, will we be able to do this?’ That was it, he had got me to boiling point, and I could not shut up and be nice anymore.

My blood started to boil inside of me as my temper got the best of me.  My own brother didn’t have faith in my plan and had questioned the fact as to whether we could pull this off. I had to make an example of him so everyone would know not to do this to me. He had to learn and learn fast as to never question me ever again. I slammed my hands on my desk and stood up as everyone pulled back and stared at me with fear in their eyes. I had transformed to my vampire face as my fangs appeared along with my blood red eyes and veiny skin. Lino and Stelvio nearly fell out of their chairs. The two henchmen stepped back and walked into the walls as everyone was silent.

Standing up I imagined I was eight feet tall, as I looked over them penetrating their souls and minds and releasing my anger in my eyes as I stared at them scaring the hell out them. I wanted to scare them to death, but they were already dead, so they had to learn the hard way. It was my way or no way. I had no problem in hurting them and they knew that. I never had an issue with killing anyone that did a wrong against me. Family or not, it was not a problem for me. 

My voice was quiet but angry at the same time. The tone that scared them shitless, the site they rarely saw.  They had no right to speak to me or speak at all unless they were spoken to. I was the boss, and they needed to understand that.

‘Enough is enough! We are going to do this, you can think whatever you want, but at the end of the day I make the final decision. If you have nothing good to say, don’t say anything at all! I hope that is understood.’ My blood red eyes at this point glowed with deep anger, they needed to know that I disapproved of their behaviour. Nobody spoke, pure silence, you could hear a pin drop. They had received the message and knew not to bother me with this stupidity.

‘Good, all clear then. We will leave in thirty minutes and go get her. She is the key to the sirens. My inside spy has told me that we need her, and the blood will be ours forever and we will never need to fight for our supply, and we will own the blood supply underground.’ The atmosphere was tense, and I could cut it with a knife, but at least they had understood what was expected of them. Gradually I returned to my human state once I had calmed down. It took a good ten seconds as I had been very mad and could kill my two brothers without any hesitation.

My eyes and mouth returned to normal with my appearance that resembled as human once more. My short dark brown hair with my deep blue eyes and short well-kept beard made me look as human as anyone. Nobody suspected me when I looked like this.

‘Leave me, I have a call to make then we will go. All clear with the plan?’ Happy thoughts went through my mind now as I was excited to get our prize.

‘Yes, all good here.’ my brothers both said in a nervous tone as they wouldn’t dare say anything else. 

Everyone had left the room but one of the henchmen remained outside the door to guard me. He was the allocated one that I had chosen to the task, I trusted all my henchmen with my life, but Antonio and I had been together from the beginning. He had protected me from the start, and I knew my life was safe in his hands more so than the others for some reason that I could not explain.

I had to make a phone call as I sat back in my chair and dialled from my mobile the number. It was a business call, as I had to appear legit. I ran an IT business online and this also ran my money through a legit bank that laundered all my cash. It had become a cashless society, but the underground still worked with money and so did everyone that I paid to work for me. The police department and the fire service with every service, I owned. They worked for m 

It didn’t take too long to finalise the deal. Working as a legit businessman gave me a sense of normality, a sense of purpose, but under the business rule, money came first.
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I heard a knock on my door as Antonio told me that the car was waiting outside and everyone was ready to go. I stood up and tidied up my desk. A clean desk was what made me happy. I didn’t like mess, or chaos and my work desk showed that my organisational mind behind the vampire mind was good. 

My suit jacket was placed neatly on the back of my office leather chair. I pulled my black waistcoat down and put my black suit jacket on. Pulling up my black tie I was ready for business now.

‘Ready Boss?’, Antonio asked me as I walked to the door. ‘All good!’.

Antonio followed me to the front door as I walked through the corridors of the big old mansion full of deep dark wood and low lights with a plush deep blue carpet that gave the mansion a feeling of luxury and home. Me and my brothers with the staff had lived here from the beginning, two hundred years and still going strong. The tall ceilings with the glass chandeliers gave the mansion an impression of grandeur and luxury.

As I reached the door Kyle, another of my henchmen opened it and gave me space to walk outside into the dark cold night. The full moon was high up in the sky as I looked up to see the stars twinkling and shining. 

‘A beautiful evening to go for a drive, don’t you think?’ I said in a happy voice as I stepped towards my big black limousine that was parked ready for me outside the front door, with the car door open. Kyle who waited for me by the car door, bowed his head as I climbed into the car.

‘It certainly is’ Kyle told me as he smiled and waited for me to sit inside where Lino was sat waiting for me.

‘Let’s do this.’ I sat next to Lino in the back of the car.’ He was strangely quiet, but I expected that from them all. I had told them off like naughty children and they were sulking in their own way. I sensed he was wary of what to say to me, so I chose to break the ice first. He was my older brother, and I did love him, but as the boss I needed to put him in his place or the others would have thought that I could let them walk all over me, which was not the case.

The car door closed as Antonio got in the front seat as he gave the go ahead for the driver to drive on.

Apologising to my brother was the first thing that came into my head as we sat there in silence as the car moved on the smooth and narrow road before it reached the bendy and twisty roads that led to the bottom of the hill. I did feel bad for the way that I spoke to him, and doing the right thing meant a lot to me. 

‘I am sorry for the way that I spoke to you in there. I just felt that we all needed to be reading from the same page.’ He turned to look at me and placed his hand on my shoulder.

‘You don’t have to apologise. It is me that needs to. I understand that the pressure of all this is a lot and I should be more thoughtful.’ Surprised by his reaction I was relieved that he was so understanding.

‘You don’t need to apologise, I love you, you are my brother and my family.’ From the corner of my eye, I spotted Antonio through the car mirror smiling. He was a good man which might have been why I trusted him so much. 

‘Let’s go get this girl.’ Leno said, as we chatted about the plan and what we could expect when we got there. We were prepared for all that came our way. 

I had eight henchmen and my two brothers with me so we could achieve anything and nothing would get in our way. The plan was strong and robust and solid. Plan B would not be needed. It was a good plan that worked on paper, hoping it would work off paper.

The journey seemed to take forever as the car moved effortlessly through the country lanes that led back into the city. Considering it was late the traffic seemed busier than usual for the time of night as the three cars approached the outskirts of the derelict and rundown city.

Before the war the city had been a place of wealth, people looked well and content and looked smart. That had all changed. The city people, as they were known as, all wore old clothes and lived in poor houses with just enough to survive on. There were certain parts that survived the best of the war, and they had the wealth and the riches that made the country what it was. Out of all the country there were ten city's that had paid the price for their freedom and that had become poverty areas. But where there was poverty there were thefts, murders, house break-ins and more criminal acts than the police could handle. 

I had the police in my pocket though; I had them all working for me. I owned them from when the war had ended, they were all mine. They kept the peace the best they could but even they had found the criminals were more active since the breakdown of the treaty. 

The judges all were in my pocket too; they passed death sentences more than any other city as they all said that less mouths to feed were a good thing. I disagreed with that, as I saw all humans as food.

Times had changed so much but life still went on, for me and the humans alike. The sirens had collected and decided to hide underground. Their home was the disused underground train station, with all the tunnels and the secret rooms, they had made their home.

The sirens had declared peace, but they had broken the peace a few months ago, I had no choice but to take them in hand and resume the peace talks once more. All the talks we had, had proved useless as they all, well the leader of the sirens, had insisted that they stop feeding the rich vampires. This had been unacceptable as they got paid well for their services. I had to put this right, and this was the way that I had been told. My spy, a siren had informed me that the boss always treated her like a princess and protected her, because he had told him she was special and the only one who could keep the war alive.

My intention to end the war and bring peace back was the only verdict at the end of it and that was what would happen. I didn’t care how many innocent people got killed, all that mattered to me was that the rich circle could feed and buy blood to exist and be fruitful once more. There was nothing wrong with how things had been and now this Carlos, had decided to do things his way. That was not on, he was to play by my rules.

‘We are reaching the city limits in two minutes boss.’ Antonio said in a tense voice, hearing him I sensed nerves, which was understandable.  Lino’s face was full of eagerness and excitement; I loved seeing him like this.

‘Very good.’ Even I was nervous, but I had to be the boss and never show nerves. I looked out of my window and saw the burnt-out trees along the side of the road and the dead animal carcasses as they were scattered everywhere. The animals were food for the upper ground vampires, it showed as they all were thrown to rot as the skeletons highlighted the scenery.

‘Ready?’ Lino asked me.

‘I am, let’s do this.’ He beamed confidence and eagerness as I had my car door open for me.

The car in front stopped alongside with the car behind me. The car in front had my youngest brother Stelvio with a handful of my henchmen. The car behind had all the remaining henchmen in. I called all my staff my family, because in my eyes they were. They had been with me since the beginning and many had never had any family, so they had become mine.

My car door opened as Antonio stood there holding it open. I stepped out and straightened my suit jacket up. 

‘You look very handsome!’ I laughed at him as he smiled jokingly at me.

‘Thank you, I try my best.’ Sarcastically I smirked back at him as he stepped round by my side in his dark blue suit, crisp white shirt with matching blue tie.

‘She will love you.’  I didn’t care if she did or didn’t. She was the bate for the sirens and all I saw was food when I saw the sirens.

‘Let’s go’ Antonio and Kyle walked in front of me as we all reached the edge of the city where the entrance could be seen to the secret underground. This entrance was the back door that only a few of us knew about. It was the backway in. The tradesman entrance was another name that I had called it in the past. 

The city vampires were extremely ruthless and very dangerous, but not as ruthless as me. I was the most known and dangerous vampire they all feared. None of them had been stupid enough to attack me, with all my boys around me they would have no chance. I had the best protection ever.

Leno and Stelvio walked either side of me as we approached the big steel doors on the ground. Leonard, one of my henchmen, walked in front of us all and removed the branches and leaves from the ground to reveal two rusty steel big doors with big steel bars. The bars once pulled up would give us access to the underground. These doors had been used for the engineers in the past to bring in any parts or supplies, but now it brought in the vampires.

As Leonard lifted the first door effortlessly, but for the human would have been impossible, it made a creaking noise that went through the air as we all watched. The second door was not much quieter but now I could see the start of the steps that led down into the underground. The smell of old tobacco instantly came floating to my nose as I remembered the familiar smell of my father's cigars that he smoked when he had been the boss.

I waited for Leonard and Skye to go down and check the place out first. I always waited for them to check anywhere that I went to ensuring that I had no imminent danger in front of me. They all had said that they would sacrifice their life for me, and I had taken that as an honour. 

They had not been gone that long when they both returned to the surface as they dusted their jackets. 

‘All good now. We have cleared the obstacles.’ Leonard said, as they stepped out of the way so that I could start my descent underground step by step.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
"

FgREVER LOVE TALES BOOK?2
~ AVAMPIRE ROMANCE

LUCIA SMAL\





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





