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Chapter One

“THIS IS COMPLETELY OUTRAGEOQUS!” Sir Charles
snapped. “I can t believe this You’ ve really got to be joking!”

“No Sir Charles. It is quite clear.” The hunter held the paper
clenched in his trembling hands. “There is no mistake Miss Nicola
Kingdley signed this herself. She sent it out to all the Order branches.”

“Absolutely ridiculous,” Sir Charles spat. He took the paper
from the hunter and studied it himself for a moment.

“Listen to this Alex! ‘They were in the Order for a brief period
of time.’ She had the three most powerful, dangerous, bloodthirsty
Vampires in the world under her roof and she didn’t kill them!”

“Apparently there was some other sort of threat, and she
needed them to...”

“Some other sort of threat?” Sir Charles asked, scoffing.“I
think things have gotten rather out of hand down in America,
don’t you? Hand me that detailed report she sent out.”

The hunter quickly retrieved it. Sir Charles flipped through
it rapidly. “There, listen to this Alex. There appears to be a
sort of halfling in that place.”

“Halfling, sir?”

“Half-Vampire, half-human. Name of Ryan Knight. He has
the blood in him of one of the oldest known Vampires in existence.
Apparently this Vampire was posing a threat and Nicola had these
other three Vampires as allies to clear it up... How convincing does
that sound to you Alex? It’s totally absurd.”
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“1 agree, sir.”

“And that alliance with Aphrodité to find out who was backing
her up sounds ridiculous. Do you really believe that? Aphrodité killed
many people a few years ago in London before moving onto America.”

“Well what do you propose?” asked Alex.

“I think she’s betrayed us,” Sir Charles said.“I think that it’s
quite obvious. It makes my ‘blood boil. She was there the night
Alexander died, wasn’t she? He was a decent man. He’s the only
American [ ever liked. But he apparently fell in love with her. No
wonder he made the mistake of leaving her to lead the Order.”

“But what do you think we can do about them? Her and
that half-Vampire?”

“Kill them?” Sir Charles suggested lightly.

“Shall I get Thacery?”

Sir Charles’s eyes glowed.“Oh yes. Get Thacery.”

“VERONICA? DON’ T YOU RECOGNIZE me?”

“I recognize you. I just don’t care,” she answered.

Thacery took a step towards her. “You know I care about
you, but you're a Vampire now. I don’t really have a choice in
this matter. I'm going to put you to peace.”

“And if I don’t want to be put there?”

“Veronica, you were always the best hunter of us all. Now
with your Vampiric strength I’ m sure that you’ll be a tough
kill,but I can still do it. Make it easy for me, Veronica. Just die
like a member of the Order.”

“I don’t want to die.”

Thacery looked around him. The voice was afraid,and child—
like in its vulnerability. There was a hint of panic in it, and also
hopelessness. But he could sense defiance in her tone as well.

He studied the room. His eyes were useless to him here. He
closed them and listened. “Veronica, you might not want to die
but you are dead. Go to somewhere where you can bathe
yourself in light again.”
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There were sharp intakes of breath. He took a step in that
direction, his boots silent on the hard wood floor. “Don’t hide.”

“But I don’t want to,” Veronica said. There was pain in
her voice, an agony and fear. “] want to live. Please Thacery.
We always Hunted together. We were friends.”

“We are friends,” Thacery’s voice was smooth and silky. It
was comforting, butVeronica heard the menace in it.

“Come on Veronica. Friends don’t hide from friends.”

“Will it hurt?” she asked.

“I won’t let it. I'll put you to rest gently.”

“I'm scared.”

“Don’ t be. You’ ve fought well in life. Go towards eternal
day. Come here.” Thacery removed a stake from his pocket.

“God, I'm so afraid Thacery. I'm alone.”

“I’m your friend, and I’m right in front of you.”

Veronica shuddered, then made up her mind. She leapt
forward and threw herself into Thacery’ s arms. He enveloped
her and she felt safe. She remembered how strong and ruthless
he had always been, but with her he had been gentle.

He wouldn’t hurt her. They would...

Her thoughts ended in a flash of pain. She screamed as he
brutally stabbed her. The pain was as real as it would have
been if she was Mortal, and he had missed the heart.

She fell down screaming. She felt him lean over her and
raise his arm to finish her off.

“Thacery!” she screamed. “No!” She sobbed wildly.“It’s me)
Your Veronical”

He stopped for a moment and looked her in the eye. She
could see him through the darkness.“Veronica was murdered
two nights ago by Vampires. You are only a thing wearing her
face, masking the creature you really are.”

“NO!"she screamed, but he plunged the stake deep into her
chest. He felt her blood on his hands and then the stake fell
forward as the body it had been pushed into turned to dust.
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He stood up, and replaced the stake and quite calmly went
to the door.

He returned to his Order headquarters, deep in the back
streets of London.

“THACERY!”ALEX CALLED OUT. “There you are. Sir Charles
wants you. Where’ ve you been?”

“Taking care of Veronica,” Thacery answered.

“What?” Alex asked. There was fear in his eyes. “Veronica?
But...”His eyes clouded with tears, something not usually seen
in a hunter’s face.“She died two nights ago.”

“They created her. I finished her off.”

He had turned to stride away.

“Don’t you dare walk away from me!” Alex spat.“Veronica
worked with us. She was our friend. How could you do that
to her?”

“She was a Vampire,” Thacery answered emotionlessly. He
faced around and stared at Alex,hard. His gaze was intimidating
and cruel.

Alex could swear that the man wasn’t human. There were
only two beings in this world that could intimidate him,Sir
Charles and Thacery. Otherwise he could handle it.

“THERE YOU ARE. SIT down Thacery. I need to go over
something delicate with you,” Sir Charles said.

Thacery took a seat in one of Sir Charles’s leather armchairs.
He had to admit that the Vampire Hunting didn’t stop Sir Charles
from being stylish. The Order organization was incalculably rich.
Sir Charles took advantage of it.

A mere hunter, seeker, or keeper had never seen Sir Charles’s
bedroom. Only his outer chambers were accessible to most. The
room he would hold meetings in was quite large. In one corner
there were expensive leather armchairs facing each other. There
was a plush carpet on the floor, colored a deep wine—red. He had
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a few decorative pieces around the room, like an old grandfather
clock in a corner,slowly ticking away. In the center of the room
was a dark, coffee—colored table that gleamed in the low light.
The lights in Sir Charles’s rooms were permanently dim. There
were ten chairs surrounding the table,where Sir Charles would
talk with his most trusted hunters and seekers.

Once a plan was formulated Sir Charles would dismiss his
special ‘board’ to carry out and lead the Order. Sir Charles
never personally dealt with Vampires or fought anymore. He
was long past keeper retirement age. He just made the plans and
gave the orders.

Sir Charles was well groomed with a thin moustache and
silver/gray hair. His eyes were light blue and piercing. When he
was younger it was said he was the most notorious hunter the
Order had ever had. He was famous for playing with Vampires
before the kill. He tortured them with hideous instruments of his
own design. But those days were long gone.

Now he stood by his fireplace,the flames crackling. It was the
only sound in the stillness of the room.“Thacery,”he said, “you are
the man for the job. What would you think of a Head betraying
her branch of the Order and selling her own hunters to Vampires?”

“I would think that I’d like to crush her with my own hands.”

“Right answer, "Sir Charles remarked and stared at Thacery.
“Exactly what I wanted to hear, Thacery.”

“Always one to please.”

“Well, Thacery,” Sir Charles said, “Read this report that
Miss Nicola Kingsley sent to all the branches. Tell me what you
think of it.”

He leant down and picked up a sheaf of clean white paper.
He straightened out the pile then handed it to Thacery. Thacery
took the smooth, expensive paper between his fingers and held
it out in front of him, He squinted in the dim light.

He read the document,taking his time as Sir Charles poured
himself a glass of brandy and sipped it slowly.
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He put the papers down,memorizing the details and the names:
Nicola Kingsley, the Head of the American branch; Ryan Knight,
the infamous Vampire hunter; Catherine Christensen, she seemed
deeply involved in the incident; Irmentis, Ashtearty, [llena, the
Three; Persephone, the Immortal Whore; and Ishtar, the Mortal
that had been such a threat.

Two were not important. Persephone was dead and Ishtar
was apparently no longer an issue. He would keep their names
in mind, but there were more significant people to think about.

“Well, what do you think of this report?” Sir Charles said
the word with venom in his voice, making his own thoughts
qQuite clear.

“Seems a little dodgy.”

“And do you know what I want you to do about it?” Sir
Charles asked.

“Take care of it.” Thacery studied his hands for a moment,
realizing Veronica’s blood was still on them.“How exactly?
And who?”

“Well, obviously the three Vampires. If America can’ t deal
with them, England will have to, for the sake of us all.”

“And Miss Kingsley? Mr. Knight? Miss Christensen?”

“Well, they’ re humans, but if they’ ve given themselves to
Vampires, they should be dealt with. I don’t see Miss Christensen
as a problem. She hasn’t had a close interaction with the Three.
She is just a hunter following orders. The Head should be
eliminated, and this halfling.” Sir Charles said ‘halfling’ with
disgust in his voice.

“I see,” Thacery said.“But have you talked to the other
branches? Or are we acting alone?”

Sir Charles scoffed. “Everyone’ s afraid of the Americans,” he
said. “No, we’ re going to do this, and they’ll thank us later.”

“Who should be the new Head? We’ll need someone in
power right away or things will get out of hand.”

“You temporarily hold the reins of power and decide who
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