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ONLY THE RUTHLESS

AMY’S LAST WORDS

Clare sat back in the seat and closed her eyes. Restless, she fidgeted around trying to get comfortable. 

Sighing, Clare checked her watch again. Two minutes had gone by. Time dragged like a fat ass. She had three hours to go on this flight. 

Wasted time. 

She had to reach Raymond Derrigo. 

Fast. 

They told her Raymond would be hard to find. He had a lot of friends in high places. There were people who owed him favors or be too afraid to refuse him whatever he asked for. He had multiple hideouts. But Clare didn't care. When she had a problem, she would solve it. 

Finding Raymond would be just another problem. 

Laura or Anna would usually provide back-up for a guy this powerful. Not this time, though. Raymond would be too big of a prize. Laura and Anna would want to find a catch like him for themselves. 

She didn't blame them. 

Girls gotta eat. 

She had to get there before they did. 

Still, Clare felt a tinge of anxiety that she didn't normally feel on other jobs. Raymond had killed many people exactly like her. People trained by the best. Some maybe even better than Clare. 

She could feel her mouth becoming more parched. She hated self-doubt and anxiety. She had to control her fear or else. 

Clare slammed her hands down on the armrest in frustration, trying to free herself of the anxiety. 

The old lady next to her startled awake. She had wavy white hair and expensive looking earrings that matched the haughtiness of her facial expression.

“You woke me up,” she said. 

“Sorry,” Clare said. “Man trouble.”

“You'll find out that they're all the same,” the old lady snorted. “Learn to leave without them. Unless you find one like my Fred that is.”

“Congratulations,” Clare closed her eyes and rested her head back against the seat. 

“He's got one of those implants,” the old lady said. “And he takes these pills.”

“Congratulations,” Clare repeated, turning her back to the old lady as she willed herself to sleep. 

The pilot’s voice, loud and slightly tinny, came over the intercom and scared Clare awake with a jerk. 

“Welcome to San Francisco,” the captain said as Clare looked out the window. She rubbed her neck, massaging the stiffness out of it. She suppressed a smile as she saw the bright sun shining across the bay waters. One of the most powerful vampires in the world lived and thrived in the land of sunshine. 

Go figure.

Clare thought again of the increasingly frantic news bulletins appealing for information on Raymond Derrigo’s whereabouts. Of course, the prison didn’t know what he was, or how easy he would find it to avoid being found by the average citizen. She wondered how long he had been gone before anyone noticed. 

She wasn’t surprised there was such a panic. Even though they didn’t know what Raymond was, they knew he was dangerous. Really dangerous. He killed indiscriminately to suit his own whims.

She had been so sure that Laura and Anna would have wanted to end him for good this time. Laura especially. She had been shocked when she had put a call in to them, Laura first, then Anna, and discovered she had been wrong. Both of them had confirmed they were more interested in turning him in and receiving the $500,000 reward money. 

They didn’t understand how dangerous he was obviously, or that wouldn’t have even been an option to them. No one was safe while he lived, least of all Laura. 

She had had to amend her plans slightly, but that was ok, she was adaptable. 

***

“Put your foot down,” Anna said, not for the first time. “We’re barely moving.”

“I’m not getting pulled over for speeding and wasting valuable time arguing with some hick cop because you’re impatient,” retorted Laura. “If you don’t like it, feel free to get out now and catch a train.”

“I hardly think so. It’s my car,” Anna reminded her.

“Yes, but I have the keys, and you’re not stupid enough to fight me for them.”

Anna bit her tongue. She didn’t like it, not one bit, but Laura was right and rocking the boat now wouldn’t help her. She mentally kicked herself for agreeing to team up with Laura, even if it was only short term. She had naively thought it would have been like the old times, when they were partners. Things had definitely changed now.

She needed Laura’s help to trap Raymond. She knew that. But once he was trapped, then Laura was dispensable. She would show her what happened to people who disrespected her then. 

“I can’t believe Clare isn’t interested in the money,” said Anna, changing the subject to safer ground.

“Sure she is. She’s lying to us. She wants it all for herself,” said Laura.

“You think?”

“Sure. She says it’s all for the cause? Rubbish. No one can turn down that kind of money.”

Laura didn’t believe that for a second. Clare was the type who would do it for the cause, but it wouldn’t hurt to keep Anna in the dark about that.

Laura went on. “She knows as well as we do that the authorities are going to keep a much closer eye on him this time around. He’s not going to find it so easy to get in and out this time.”

“We thought that last time,” Anna pointed out.

Laura shrugged. “Mistakes happen. They’ll watch him better this time. He’ll end up in solitary so he won’t get chance to build his energy levels back up by feeding on the other cons. You’re not bottling out on me are you? Going over to the holier than thou side with Clare?”

“Of course not,” said Anna. “Just thinking out loud.”

Anna had no intention of backing out and not claiming the reward money. She was just testing the waters, seeing what Laura thought about all of this. 

She knew there was no chance of Laura backing out really. The woman had very few morals and she had no regard for other people and their safety. She had once told Anna she only trained as a vampire hunter because to not do so would have been tantamount to suicide for her.

Her father had been a famous vampire hunter, and once he died, the vampires would get their revenge any way they could, and Laura would have been a prime target. 

She had no interest in using her skills to help other people. She was interested in self-preservation only. Well, now it was self-preservation and money.

Anna knew she would have to be extremely careful around Laura. Anna’s own plan to kill Laura and keep the reward money for herself once they had secured Raymond could well be Laura’s plan too. Anna justified it to herself that losing Laura wouldn’t be a huge loss. Sure, she was powerful, probably the most skilled vampire hunter alive at the minute, but she was next to useless because she refused to help if it didn’t directly benefit her in some way.

Both of the women were taking a big risk trusting each other on any level and working together on this. Neither of them really trusted the other, but they had agreed that working together and splitting the money would give them the edge over Clare. Better to have half of the money than none at all.

The more Anna thought about what Laura had said about Clare wanting the money for herself, the more ridiculous it seemed to her. Clare was such a goody-goody; she would only be interested in doing the right thing.

“I want to do the right thing too,” Anna thought, trying to justify her actions to herself. “It won’t hurt to get rich too and Laura is more of a liability than a help.”

“Remind me again why we didn’t just fly instead of driving for eight hours,” Anna said, breaking the silence in the car.

“You know why,” Laura replied. “We know the exact area we need to get to and it’s nowhere near that airport. My tracker informed me that the location is much closer to this side of the state. Clare will be flying too and the last thing we need is to get off the flight and lead her right to him.”

“How sure are you that your tracker is right about where Raymond is?” asked Anna. It suddenly occurred to her that Laura was a little bit scared of Clare. She would never admit it and to suggest it would be stupid, but it was useful information. Something to be tucked away and used when the time was right.

“I’m 100% certain he’s right. He’s led me to several vampires over the years and he’s never been wrong about their location.”

“But none of those vampires have been this powerful. They are like puppies compared to Raymond. What if it’s a trick? What if Raymond is sending out information via his connections to throw us off track.”

“Raymond knows there are two vampire hunters strong enough to kill him. Me and you. He wants to lure us in so he can kill us.”

This was a partial lie. There were two vampire hunters strong enough to kill him, but it was her and Clare. Anna wasn’t even close to that level. Laura knew it, Clare knew it, maybe even Raymond knew it. But it wouldn’t hurt to let Anna go on believing that she was strong, lull her into a false sense of security, let her think she still useful.

“What about Clare? She’s pretty powerful, after all, she was trained by us.”

“Clare is powerful enough to kill him, but he doesn’t know about Clare,” Laura lied. “When he went to prison, Clare was barely out of training.”

“Why didn’t I just say three vampire hunters powerful enough to kill him?” Laura thought to herself. 

Anna seemed to buy the explanation. “Ok, makes sense,” she said. “So if we fail, we weaken him enough to make it even easier for Clare?”

Laura nodded. That much was definitely true.

“That’s why we can’t fail,” said Anna, a note of steely determination in her voice. Maybe she wasn’t quite as weak as Laura had thought. She was pretty intent on getting her share of that money.

“Exactly,” Laura confirmed. 

They drove on in silence for a while, each lost in their own thoughts. 

“We need gas,” Laura said after about an hour, breaking the silence and pulling Anna out of her daydream about what she would do with the money.

“We passed a sign not long back. There should be a place just up ahead,” said Anna.

Laura kept an eye out for it. When it loomed close, she pulled in. She got out of the car and filled the tank.

“Can you pop in and pay while I check the oil?” Laura asked Anna through the open window, holding out the money to her.

“Sure,” said Anna. She took the money and headed for the store.

Laura knew she didn’t have much time. She popped the hood and quickly loosened a wire. She hoped she hadn’t loosened it too much. She needed the car to get far enough that they would be off the freeway and hopefully there would be no audience for what was coming next. She would just have to hope that her good luck held out. Otherwise, she would be forced to deal with Anna once they got there and risk warning Raymond of their presence.

She estimated they were about an hour from where they needed to be. She offered up a silent prayer that the wire lasted long enough, but not too long. 

Anna came out of the store and headed back across the forecourt as Laura slammed the hood shut. “Perfect,” thought Laura, “a bit more luck like that and I’ll be just fine.”

The women got back in the car. 

“I got you a bottle of water,” said Anna as Laura put the car in gear and pulled away.

“Thanks,” Laura replied. She took it and put it in the holder at the side of her.

Anna thought again about how Laura would try to kill her as soon as they had Raymond secured. It felt wrong to be acting all friendly with someone who you were almost certain was going to try to kill you. Anna wondered if she would have the stomach to get in first and kill Laura when the time came. She had to cling to the belief that she would be. It was all she had.

The car engine started to sputter. It couldn’t have happened at a better time. They had crossed the state line into California and were well off the freeway, heading down a quiet, little-used road. 

Laura was ecstatic, she couldn’t have timed it better if she had known how to. She had to hide her joy from Anna.

“Dammit,” she shouted. She slammed her hands on the steering wheel in mock frustration as the engine coughed once more then gave up completely. She
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