Now all the legal Blah Blah blah!! Events taking place in this fan fic are of my own mind and of now living or should I say dead person. Far as I know the lawyers so far have not gained copyrights to my mind so Boo Hoo to those people! 

The Tomb
The Tomb as Jack called and many others on the L.A.P.D called it was set in the lower end of LA the end where drugs sex and anything else went and did go down. Jack even as a child use to walk these streets back in those days he use to see Frank Sinatra now and again get out of a big black Lincoln dripping in chrome and Frank would walk into a building to record a song with a dozen body guards. This part of L.A was once the high end of town, Now it was a dumping ground of human and night breed waste!

Jack was now gunning the Black and White around the corner, He turn of the lights and siren in this part of L.A Black and whites with Sirens on made a good target.

He saw the old building ahead. Frank did recall the story of how the Nightbreeds got their own home in the L.A.P.D.

Back in 2005, the building was a hot spot nightclub and all the rappers and major Hollywood’s young and bright stars came here to be part of the latest ratpack, to be seen and known. The owner of the club was warned by L.A.F.D and health and safety inspectors seventy times and they even taken the owner to court about the lack of fire fighting equipment and the one small door in and the one small door out policy! The owner at the time could afford top lawyers and when taken to court he always get grants to continue opening the club and he had a good friend backing him up the governor of California himself. Well late 2005 his good luck and that of many others came to a burning end when the club caught fire. Many the young and beautiful people with some rap artists with the owner were fried! As the night club caught fire over three hundred people died that night, the lucky ones had been the ones rejected by the clubs so called security who did not let in no body that was thought to be uncool! So a lot of geeks that night went home after seeing their stars burn and spoke about it on the net for weeks.

The City after seeking some payback from the estate of the owner got the building for nothing, The City was going to knock the old building down. However, the fans of the stars cried out that the shell and the building should be made a shrine to those lost that night!

The mayor was in election mode and gave his word the building what remained of it would not be torn down. Nevertheless, what was the city to do with a burnt out building? By 2007 The City seeing the Nightbreeds came out into the open found there was also issues in the police department where nightbreeds who worked on the force had been given a very hard time by their human brothers in blue. Answers to trouble remove all night breeds from normal L.A.P.D stations and dump them in the new 13th precent house.

That always annoyed Jack that the night breeds had been removed and segregated from the rest of the department. He could recall when he joined families in the department had still been looked on as a joke, Even today he still knew a few officers who looked on the L.A.P.D as a boys club only! However, regardless he felt the night breeds ie werewolf, vampires, demons should have stuck it out. However, his mind recalled two years back when a night breed officer was caught by a KKK Panther gang and was pinned down as they made him target. The night breed officer called for back up and even if there was three units sitting less than a block away, no one answered the call to a fellow officer in trouble for a good twenty minutes. Jack recalled he was sick that day. In addition, he recalled it was a unit that at last came to the officer’s aid so the story goes. The unit was well out its turf and it was a rookie cop, who was the only one man enough to go in and help a fellow brother officer. It was only when he gone in others came to help, the young male rookie was cut down by KKK Panthers, the Night breed cop was almost like the rookie near deaths door.

Night Breed officers had gone on strike demanding more protection and when the city got wind the night breeds has been strike the city had riots broke out. Jack could still see the bullet holes in walls where the National Guard fired away to clear the streets.

Jack was still getting use to the aspect that the KKK and Black militant rights groups joined forces. Both agreed the night breeds must be removed so they became one, The slogans no longer read White Power or Black Power they now just read Human Power or Humanity is right Creatures of night are to set alight so the world will become right! Fight the good fight!

In addition, they joined names KKK Panthers, KKK White Dragons. After so many years of hate they finally got over it, and sad to say found a new hate. 

Jack stops the black and white in the secure police car park lot; he had to go to the glove box to get a card to open the gate, he swipes the card and drives to the back of the building as the gate opens and shuts.

Mackay got out the car and then grabbed the uniform still in its plastic cover out the back seat as he turns around he is greeted by a wall of man.

" Hello Mackey never expected to see you here!"

Jack just about jumped, But he been in under cover so long he got use to shocks, Dealers killing other dealers before his eyes and yes people appearing before him with out him knowing. Jack looked up to a man everyone in the department called The Tower. Benny Loom, Ex baskets ball player who gone over to the force a few years before jack joined.

Benny made good on the force and last Jack had seen of him was six years back and word was back then he was going to be captain inside two years. Jack looked to see him in uniform with the rank of sergeant. Below his stripes a red round patch to show he was night breed on the flash two letters WW. Short for Were Wolf! Jack looked up saying.

" What the hell Benny are you doing here? My god its been six years since we last had a chat and you was lieutenant then, What the hell gives"

Tower smiles answering as he points his finger to the flash.

" This happened, Ever since that vampire Dave Torbet gone on T.V and he did interviews and brought us all out in the open! 

Showing changeling blood had a extra DNA spike and they found out who was vampire or not I lost rank in the department and now I am the duty sergeant at the 13th."

Jack stood in shock saying.

"They must be crazy you’re the best detective this city has! You broken more cases than I could dream!"

Tower nods saying.

" Well I am glad you still hold that view of me Jack! It’s a real shame the department does not feel the same!"

Jack looked at the endless medals Tower had across his chest and shakes his head saying.

" This town is crazy!"

Tower looked somewhat sad nodding his head saying.

" Yeah times have changed since you and I last worked together Jack. Where have you been these last few years? Everyone else in the department knew what happened to me!"

Jack replies as best, as he could.

" I been deep undercover for the last five years, two of the cities top king pins with drugs, the deal all gone south last night! I have been out of department news grapevine for a spell now! "

Tower nods saying.

" Yeah I got wind of it from the 16th last night! You cleaned house after they tried to do a little girl! Also got the news you was going to get your ass roasted and dumped out on the street, The D.A was looking forward at re-election time to taking those two down, Your lucky your still here. And that brings me to the point why have they posted you here? You’re going to be as muched loved here as Nazi SS Officer and Jewish family meeting!"

Jack smiles answering.

" Like yourself Benny I am here under orders and I screwed up!"

Tower nods and he tells him with a smile.

" Well Jack I will try and make this feel at home as best as possible, But before you tap dance into the captains officer I get a shower and that uniform on."

Jack looked back asking.

" Why is she sprit and polish?"

Tower laughs answering.

" Jack I am werewolf and I could smell the booze coming from you before you even got out the car. You also look like shit! Get a shave comb your hair and try and remember your no longer undercover hot shot cop any more, You’re in uniform! I know how that feels 

I was in your shoes. Come on I will lend you some of my shower kit your stuff is not here yet!"

Jack looked back asking.

" Why not!"

Tower gives short laugh saying.

" Welcome to the 13th, Anything requested to this house is not done in a hurry. You may get it in two weeks if you’re lucky!"

Jack sneers and saying.

" I will see about that!"

Jack follows Tower into the back entrance of the station and his I.D card and finger prints on a scanner the door opens and they enter, Jack sees Tower screw his face up as if smelling something rotten.

" What's up?"

Tower just shakes his head saying.

" This place still smells of the dead!"

Jack looked round confused the walls had fresh paint and plaster, new tiles, and carpet. Tower sees him looking and explains.

" Three hundred humans got cooked here! The old bricks are holding onto the smell. Relax only us werewolves can smell it, the vampires and the rest have said its down to slight smell!"

Jack is lead to the shower block and hangs his new uniform to the new locker, Tower gives him a new razor, and some soap and shampoo. Tower leaves him and he turns on the hot water and cleans himself up. Jack got out and got in the new uniform, it been years since he last worn a tie and found it most uncomfortable. Wearing blues with the gold bars made him feel even more uncomfortable. It was about the time he slips on new black lace shoes that Tower returns with a smirk on his face saying.

" That’s the best I ever seen you look!"

Jack sneers as he slips on the peak officers cap saying.

" I feel like a doorman!"

Tower laughs and then sits down telling him.

" The captain will want to see you! Now here are some tips if you will listen! And you better listen!"

Jack looked back saying.

" Oh great I have a live she dragon right!"

The smirk returns to Towers face as he answers.

" Far From it! Your going to faint when you do see her, She is what everyone wants to be in this town! She has one hell of a body!"

Jack pulls out cigarette and lights it! Tower takes if out of his mouth saying as he points to a sign on the wall saying no smoking.

" We already had three hundred cooked humans to go in this building, We do not need one more!"

Tower slips the smoke under the heel of his shoe as Jack replies.

" Thanks, that was a dollars worth you just crushed there!"

Tower smiles answering.

"Just think of it as another five seconds you get to live! The only things cigarettes do not affect are the demons and you fit in real well with them! Now back to captain. She has a hell of a body and you will be spending the first five minutes just looking at her!"

Jack shakes his head saying.

" Look I been a life long member of this town, I am a local and seen more than my share of good looking babes!"

Tower laughs saying.

" Captain Vampirella was a movie star here in the 1970s and my friend even today people hold onto her few movies they made at Horris movies! She is what the stars try to be the body perfect! She is pure line!"

Jack looked back wondering what Tower means by pure blood and had to ask.

" What do you mean she is pure blood?"

Tower replies.

" She is of the first born vampires, She is the body perfect, Now when you walk in she does not dress like most, its one skimpy outfit and that is one her first disarming weapons be demon to cop killer they always look at her red V style out fit! She does not wear a uniform she is also head of detectives here. What ever you do! Do not call her Doll, Babe, or toots! Stick to captain also do not bad mouth her to anyone she has the respect of every officer here, more than once she has saved all out backsides. When the chips are down and you look like you are in deep shit! She is there to save the day! "

Jack looked back at tower saying.

" Are we talking about a vampire here of Superman here?"

Tower laughs answering.

" Superman is not as sexy and second of all Superman is nothing to her!"

Jack nods saying.

" Ok! I will be the judge of that! Any other tips lieutenant detective?"

Tower stops with the grin saying.

" No one has called me by that rank in a long time! Come on sir you best meet her!"

Jack looks saying.

" What with the sir crap! Your still the better man in my eyes!"

Tower nods answering.

" That’s the trouble Jack no one sees me as a man anymore! Come on!"

Jack followed Tower to the second floor, The stationhouse looked like any other in the city. Except Jack felt all demons and werewolves eyes lock onto him when they seen he had not flash on the side of his arm. Jack wish now he was with I.A because the looks had been less than of welcome. Jack is lead to the back of the second floor officer and there at the back a room with dark windows, so dark no one could see in! Tower knocks on the door saying.

" Captain! Are you there?"

There was a delay of a second before there was an answer.

" Yes Sergeant! I am here! What is it? "

Tower informs the soft yet firm voice on the other side.

" Lieutenant is here to report in!"

Her voice replies.

" Thankyou Benny send him in!"

Tower opens the door and Mackay walks in as he does so the door again is close and his eyes look at his new captain and he is almost on the floor in awe. 





He just stands there looking, in his mind he was screaming. Oh my God! Jack can not help but look at the out and her body some how he manages to give a salute saying.

" Lieutenant Jack David Mackey reporting in captain!"

Her blue eyes looked at him and he stood there like a tin soldier as she told him.

" Relax lieutenant Mackey and welcome to the 13th! Please be seated!"

Mackey lowers his arm, he could not recall the last time he gave anyone a salute, taking his cap off he sat on the chair before her old oak desk. He look at the desk hand made wood carved he knew it was from the 1880s because on the top there was pictures of cowboys and Indians. She help a thick file in her hands and Mackey seen that file all to many times, he knew it buy sight! It was his. She opens and looks up saying.

" Well lieutenant you have a real history here, Almost a books worth lets start with the good bits of the story so far! Ninety five percent clear up record on assignments! Six commendations and two medals of valour. Shot three times! Served ten years in uniform made detective in 1989 made lieutenant detective in 1997. Now for the darker side of the story!

You had been before a police panel review nine times. Twice suspended for insubordination to a commanding officer, twice under investigation from I.A for suspected dealings with dealers!"

Jack knew better than to cut in on a commanding officers rant, he sat down and waited for her to stop, when she did she folds the file and looks at him saying.

" So Jack these bits of paper are just that, the past! I make it policy that anyone who joins at the 13th is all clean sheets! Your past is that! The past. However, my real question is what is your story! You see what can I expect from you! I requested to the chief that Benny be at least restored to the rank of lieutenant and he sends me you!"

Jack replied.

" Captain I served this department and this city to all I could do and more! I am sorry you got me! I agree Tower should be a lieutenant and darn sight more! I been to long out of uniform and this is now my roll! I am well aware I am like a round peg going into a square hole here. I am here to do my best that’s all I have to offer!"

Vampirella red lips smile, he sees a glint of her fans as she tells him.

" Welcome to the 13th Jack! You are an outcast like most of us here. You unwanted and unloved. Nevertheless, I see by your record you no political climber. You get the job done and if anything gets in the way you see to it that its not in the way long, I do not need a spit and polish social climber who licks boots. Do you know how many people I had come here wanting to take my job all-human and all seeking to be captain and using this post as step up! I had enough of the nick names for the new 13th the Haunted house, The tomb and Gave yard Squad, The corpse patrol and our officers being called Mutts, Blood Suckers and ghouls. Today you can get to know the 13th; tomorrow you start working with Benny! Oh by the way you are the first to call him by his old nickname, Many of his former partners call him Rover now! "

Jacks face showed some hate, Vampirella seen it and nods.

" I agree they did tower a disservice and the way he has been treated is not well thought out. Tower was going to make captain before he was caught out on his DNA! Well go and have a look around. I know some of the house members will not welcome you at first, but give them time! They will get use to you!"

Jack nods and salutes Vampirella again saying.

" Thankyou captain!"

Vampirella holds her hand out taking his, he was amazed her hands felt warm as she tells him as she shakes his hands and again Jack was amazed how strong she was as she shaken his hand slowly with a firm grip.

" Forget the salutes! And just call me captain or better still Vampirella!"

Jack smiles and exits the office Tower looks with a smile saying.

" I can see by your face you had a good time!"

Jack looked back at the now closed-door saying.

" She is the first commanding officer who I ever liked!"
Tower slaps him on the back saying.

" Jack you’re the first human ever to walk out there with a smile on his face! I think she likes you, the ones before came out looking like shit! She knew what they were about and they are here a week or two at most before they transferred out of here! Welcome to the 13th!"

Both Jack and Tower now walk down stairs. Jack knew then he was not in for an easy life, But he sooner be here even if he lost the title of detective him being here and back in uniform was not going to be that bad a deal after all. He was going to miss not being alone and being trapped in a building but he knew it was time for change and that change was due now. 

The Kill

Jack was still getting use to the idea of being back in uniform, It was just as strange as himself walking into the station house after so many years of being the cities best undercover cop.

Tower looked up as he walked to the duty desk; Tower as always kept a sombre look on his face as he handed Jack the duty roster saying.

" Here we go! You can start day two by going over the duty roster! But remember!"

Tower now holds a finger in the air saying.

" Keep the vampires on nightshift and us Werewolves on days!"

Jack nods, as he looks over the list he notes werewolves are marked with WW and Vampires with VP, he looked at the list seeing some Ds and WLs a WS. He shows the sheet to Tower asking.

" What the hell do these stand for?"

Tower smiles.

" Ok you have been away too long in undercover!"

Jack spreads his arms in a mock innocent stance answering.

" Hey the last time I was in uniform it was all human!"

Tower shakes his head answering.

" Well Rip Van Winkle Ds stand for Demons! WLs stand for Warlocks and the White Sorceress!"

Jack looked confused asking.

" You mean we have real life demons on the force! And Witches and Warlocks!"

Tower nods telling Jack.

" No before you get it in your thick human skull that the demons work for Old Nick! Lets just clear those thoughts from you ever loving human head of yours! A quick crash course in Demon history! After the war with gods angels the ones that lost yes got their ass dumped here! Now they did have kids and like all good families some demons moved on from serving darkness! The few demons we do have on the force are darn good for detecting liars and scams. As for the White Sorceresses, We that’s not to complex they do good magic! As you understand the bad ones work for the other team! And the same goes for the warlocks. They can tell when magic has been used in murder! These are the guys who do most of the day shift!"

Jack nods in understanding saying.

" Oh man I should have just taken the pension and collected!"

Tower snorts saying.

" I know you to well Jack, if you did inside a week you be climbing the walls bored out your skull or drinking yourself to death!"

Jack nods in agreement responding.

" No kids, No wife not much of a life!"

Tower now picks up the phone as it rings.

" 13th how can I be of service! Yes sir, Yes sir. We will be on out way now!"

Tower lays the phone down and with some discomfort informs Jack.

" We got Trouble! Four blocks from here, A report of a female victim! Human with vampire bites! We better get down there before the media does and its best they see rank, Every time a human turns up dead with Bite marks Every vampire in this town gets a hard time "

Jack nods as he walks with Tower to the back of the station house and they take a Black and white down Jay Leno drive, there as they passed the mid morning traffic they seen two black and whits with lights flashing. Already a detective’s car sat blocking the public as they now milled around like there was a free show happening.

Jack always hated how people got their kicks by looking on at a crime scene where some one was dead, but he got used to it. LA the land of cheap thrills. Tower nods once to Jack saying.

" Seems who ever it was will be famous, In less than two minutes a T.V news crew will be here to do another poor human dies at the hands of night breeds and we will have riots here again!"

The black and white comes to a halt as crime scene tape placed around the body! Jack now sees a WCNS media van roll near as possible to the crime scene with its normal tag of ghouls from the media to live of news for a few hours of another dead body!

Jack walked over; the girl was no more than fifteen years old with bite marks on her neck. She has blonde hair and a very trim body, wearing a white jacket covered in red blood splatter, Under the jacket tank top and blue jeans and normal three hundred-dollar running shoes. A young male detective with gloves looks her over and then lifts her lips and shakes his head and looks to Jack saying.

" Lieutenant this is not my puppy! She was a vamp!"

Jack looked saying.

" What the hell do you mean she was a vamp! Vampires as far as I read in the news papers can not die from their own, unless the old steak in the heart or caught in sunlight gag!"

Tower looks saying.

" She was not full vampire, she was close to being one, if she was we see nothing more than ash! She was a convert!"

Jack looked confused saying.

" Are you saying she wanted to be a vampire?"

Tower nods answering.

" This town has a lot of rich kids who want to stay young! I come to hear where vampires and yes my own kind even get offers of cash big cash to make a human one of us! But they do not understand that its not like the movies a few bites and click you’re a vampire or Werewolf, To be one of us you have to be skilled and smart and well known and it takes months to be made a full vampire or werewolf! You got to prove you can handle yourself and be part of the human world as well as the night world!"

Jack shakes his head, as the detective now heads back to the car, Jack looks saying.

" Hey what the hell are you doing!"

The Detective looked no more than twenty-two years of age. To jacks eyes he was a young kid in nappies. The detective shrugs telling Jack.

" Hey Sorry, I am from the 19th we do not cover night breeds that’s on your station house!"

Jack looks annoyed saying.

" Hey this is still a murder!"

The detective looks back answering.

" Yeah I agree with you! But five years back the governor and his friends cut the police budget and the good old days of detectives being as pairs died, I am solo! Like ninety percent of the detectives and if I can not solve this crime and I can not because its night breed I move onto next case! So that’s all in your hands! It’s a night breed case not mine, You Werewolves can play tag on this one!"

Jack looked at the young detective saying.

" Are you calling me a werewolf?"

The detective smiles answering.

" You got to be one! Or a Warlock! So hey its your trouble not mine! Look fido! You and your pack of friends can play with this bone or get Samantha from Bewitched to cover it! Not my trouble!"

Jack walked up saying.

" Hey! I had no idea the city also lowered its bar on how to become a detective also! Do you see a flash anywhere on my uniform!"

The Detective looks and his face goes white saying.

" God your human! What the hell are you doing in the devils play pen lieutenant?"

Jack pulls a cigarette out of his uniform jacket and lights it and walks up to the detective blows some smoke into his face telling him.

" You know when you was just going to high school and figuring how to play with you dick I was working undercover! I was the guy that busted the Tabla drug ring, the Rankle Case, but never in all my years on the force has anyone called me Fido! I have been called allsorts of great names but never that detective! I got rank and I am human"

The Detectives jaw goes wide as he replies.

" God you’re that Jack!"

Jack smiles and with his free hand places his hand on the young detectives top jack pocket and taps his cigarette ash in there telling him.

" Yeah I am that Jack! I been posted and back in uniform, spread the news around and let any other of you dumb buddies know a human is now working at the 13th!I was posted there and I am somewhat glad I am now. Because I sooner work with these guys than dumb jerks like you! Now get the hell out of my sight!"

The detective almost seems to run back to his unmarked car and drives away. Tower looked at him saying.

" This town is real crazy, he is not the only one on the force to make names about us, We can rip them limb to limb and they make it a point to insult us! But one ex detective with a rap sheet of blowing anyone’s brains out and they almost shit their pants!"

Jack nods saying.

" Hey sorry I had no idea it was this tough on you guys!"

Tower laughs saying.

" That’s just the tip of the iceberg as far as insults go jack! We get over cops drifting in throwing doggy bags at us and yelling out Here Boy!"

The media are now closing for the kill as reporters and Camera crews start to yell.

" Hey Lieutenant who was the young female killed!

Jack shakes his head and now looks at the dead female at this point a black 1961 Lincoln with full chrome stops where the detectives car has just depart and Tower nods saying.

" Well now we can get some answers".

Jack looks as captain Vampirella comes out the car and walks over and squats down looking at the body saying.




" She was almost first stage vampire! Another few bites and she would have been in a clan!"

Vampirella bends down and looks closer saying.

" She was not killed by a vampire, this was Human A professional assassin no less! Clean and quick. The bite marks was to cause trouble they had been added after the kill! Tower get the meat wagon down here and get her out ASAP before more humans come over! By this afternoon there will be riots if she stays on the street any longer! "

Tower nods and looked at her body asking.

" How can you tell that she was killed by a human captain?"

Vampirella points to a small hole where a red dot is on the girl’s jacket.

" You can smell the wood, wooden Bullet into the heart! I can even tell she is with the upper LA clans! Meantime you two wait here and get forensic to do a clean up and hunt!"

Jack looked at her again, he missed the small red dot with her white jacket covered in blood he to thought it was part of the bite! He had to ask.

" Captain how do you know what vampire clan she was with and what the hell gives with a wooden Bullet?"

Vampirella is quick to explain the bullet first.

" The bullets are made to go past into a vampire. Wooden Bullets are the old version of Dumb Dumb Bullets, except the head is made of wood, when that cuts into a vampires heart they are as dead as you or I, Sad to say they are easy to get from any gun store!" 

Vampirella then points to the side of her neck on it a small bat symbol with words Alpha.

" That is the mark of the first vampire family to come to California very few are in. Such clan and you have to be in the millionaire club just to get in and just to stay in the clan you have to prove you can think on all aspects of life! You must not do drugs, you must not drink and you must be able to have an IQ of 200 plus!"

Jack dumps his cigarette butt on the ground saying with a smile.

" That rules me out!"

Tower kept a low smile. Vampirella looks with a smirk saying.

" They are snobs, but just for the hell of it Lieutenant I think its time both of us paid a visit, Your coming with me! But it’s not normal to let a Sub Vampire be on her own with out her mentor! So they have some questions to answer "

Jack looked around with arms open saying.

" Its day light. Should they not be locked up nice and snug having a nice sleep in coffin?"

Vampire smiles answering.

" While the NewYork stock exchange is open, I think not!"

Born to rule

Vampirella drove the automatic 1961 ford Lincoln like it was new. Jack could see she kept the car in more than good shape, to him it almost looked new. Jacks looks to see the original am radio is still there, his eyebrows lift asking Vampirella.

" I suspect you not a music fan other wise you have this baby over powered with the latest C.D player!"

Vampirella looks back with a short smile answering.

" I brought the car in 1962 fresh of the lot, and no never had it out in the sun long enough for the sun to do it damage."

Jacked asked.

" Why not used the car the department gave you?"

Vampirella turns what most now call a battle ship onto Beverley Hills drive and its V8 engine purrs like a kitten, she replies.

" The department and what they call a car are not my idea of a good time. I do have one but like this one I use it little, Besides the power steering on this is better!"

Vampirella now comes to an estate house complete with guard at the gate and the gate itself all class. Vampirella lowers the driver’s window as the guard walks over to her asking.

" Sorry miss you must have the wrong address! This is private residence and now visitors allowed!"

Vampirella lowers the window more telling the guard.

" Please inform Darnick that Captain Vampirella of the 13th squad is here to see him about one of his young charges!"

The guard was about to send her off, but he now gets a full view of her dress code and nods walking back the booth and makes a call. Jack looks saying.

" Your outfit and forgive me for asking, what is with that?"

Vampirella looks back answering.

" I get into a lot of fights with creatures of the underworld. I once tried to fight fully dressed and most of the time good outfits ended up as rags, So its easier just to wear this, for reasons unknown it distracts my foes male or female and it never gets torn!"

Jack nods in some understanding. The guard now walks back answering.

" Mr Darnick will be most happy to see you captain. Please wait here till an escort security vehicle arrives!"

Vampirella nods answering.




" Thankyou!"

The guard smiles back answering.

" My pleasure captain!"

The guard now returns to his caged booth as Jack tells Vampirella.

" You know captain your one of the nicest beings I know! I mean any other captain I know would have treated that rent a cop like garbage!"

Vampirella nods again telling Jack.

" That’s why the cops in this town have such a hard time with people, But again I am not a cop, I was breed to hunt and remove evil. Your breeding is to deal with evil of humanity we both have the same jobs yet we must do it different ways! I can afford to be nice besides its not so bad as you see it gets results"

Jack gives a short laugh answering.

" In your world and that body and outfit yeah! Forgive me for saving that!"

Vampirella looks with a smile saying.

" At least you’re not like most men Jack! Your honest and I know what works for me!"

Jack nods as the security car now comes near the gate, the guard in the booth gives a nod and the gate moves down below ground. 

From what Jack can see there are two rents cops inside and they follow the unmarked car down a long driveway. Jack looks asking.

" So Captain how the hells bells did you end up in the L.A.P.D?"

Vampirella answers.

" Your chief seemed to have no handle on what evil was coming here. With most of the world turning on night breeds L.A like many other parts of the US all of a sudden had twice as many nights breeds and so that means there was twice the good, But also sad to say twice as much again of the bad! Your chief seen me clean up some of the evil and seen to it he got me that rank I hold! I never take the rank serious, Like you Jack the job comes first the bullshit can follow later!"

Jack nods as they now come to mansion. Jack could see it was old Mexican style Pre State joining the union and now another guard guides them to a car park at the front. Once parked Vampirella and Jack get out as the guard looks at them both.

" Can you please follow me!"

They comply with a nod and follow the guard to the door, once at the door the guard looks up to the camera saying.

" Two to come in!"

The door opens and a Butler with black bow tie and coat tails looks saying.

" Please sir! Madame come in!"

They enter into the entrance hall, high and beautiful filled with antique items dating back as old as the house. The Butler then informs them as their boots and shoes echo in the entrance hallway.

" Sir Darnick will see you in the study! Please follow me!"

They follow into the biggest room Jack has ever seen, wall to wall books and shelfs it made some of the public bookstores in California look like comic shops. As they enter the rooms Frank can see the lights are on and the windows are blocked up buy screens; not one crack of sun light can get in. There at the far end of the study sites a well dressed man in his mid twenties, in his hands a cigar and what appears to be a glass of wine! He smiles showing his fangs saying.

" Well hello Vampirella when was the last time we did meet! Hmmm lets see San Francisco 1906!"

Vampirella takes a seat and nods answering.




" After the Earth quake I believe, when you and your then clan ran like rats to a slaughter house to suck the survivors of Earthquake dry that did not get out the city before sunrise!"

Frank looked at Vampirella wide eyed he new vampires had been round a long time But he had no idea Vampirella was that old.

Darnick sneers even more showing of his teeth answering.

" Yes thanks to you that night! I had not expected to be made head of the clan!"

Darnick looks to the butler telling him.

" Thankyou Charles for showing our guests in, you may go and please do not bother to offer a drink to them, they are lets say not interested in our fine refreshment!"

Charles bows once answering.

" As you wish sir!"

He departs the room as the doors shut Vampirella smiles saying.

" Just as well that night you had the good sense to keep your nose out of Frisco other wish you be with the rest of your old clan, burned and nothing more than dust in Frisco bay!"

Darnick nods responding.

" I have to agree taking out the old guard did give me favour to refine the clans rules being the only member to out last your culling that night of the old clan! That was the trouble with Voodoo he was taking anyone in! He had no class. I was most please you seen to him that night!"

Vampirella smiled saying.

" Funny how I was tipped off by a message that day from an anonymous source telling me where and when they would be coming from!"

Darnick smiles replying.

" Yes that was most strange as you can see I made good use of the money and position! Born to rule!"

Darnick lowers his wine glass on the placemat of a old rose wood table, Jack then sees it is not wine and Darnick laughs telling Jack.

" You may note that some of California’s finest families donate to this fine claret in hopes one day to join our ranks lieutenant, now and again I let one or two join, This is what stops us from hunting on the streets like animals!"

Vampirella nods saying.

" Then why did you let one of your own die on the streets last night!"

Darnick looked at Vampirella with some concern.

" We are short of a new up coming member, She has been holding back her final membership!"

Frank looks wide-eyed asking.

" And why was that?"

Darnick looks answering.

" For some months now all of us here have been trying to find out who has been feeding the KKK Panthers and KKK White Dragons money! We tracked bank accounts of members tapped phones."

Jack nods saying.

" That is most illegal Mr Darnick could charge you for that!"

Darnick laughs answering.

" If you wish to play Mr Spit and polish policeman! Please feel free to do so! We have an army of lawyer’s to suck L.A County and the city dry in a day with legal actions than letting us wild out on the street! It would be cheaper to let us go wild on the street and suck L.A dry."

Vampirella puts her finger on Darnick’s chin saying.

" Try it and you will not live to see another night!"

Darnick holds both hands up saying.

" Nothing so vulgar my dear Vampirella, I would not ever dream of letting my own children do such an act, I was just explaining to you cheap tabacco and alcoholic mortal friend here ramifications of using the law on us!"

Frank keeps a smile and looks at Darnick with an odd expression on his face. Darnick looks back asking.

" What is it about me that you find so amusing Lieutenant?"

Frank slaps Darnick on his shoulder saying.

" Oh I am sorry I came to hear and expression many times in my life and I was just wonder to call Webster Dictionary and ask them to take a picture of you and place in the dictionary!"

Darnick looks confused asking.

" Why would you want a picture of me in an dictionary?"

Frank holds his arms out saying with a big cheesy smile.

"So when people look up the words Ass and hole together, they will see you and know what it means!" 

Darnick jumps out the seat and pins Frank to the floor, Frank was amazed he moves like a blur. Darnick’s jaws are wide-open saying.

" I chewed on better scum than you!"

At that point Vampirella now has her jaws on Darnick’s neck.

" Take one bite and you will be joining your old clan!"

Darnick lets go of Frank and sits back in the chair. Vampirella helps Frank to his feet telling him.

" A sore point with an vampire like Darnick is their pride, one of the few human things that remain when a vampire converts from human."

Darnick looks saying.

" Yes lieutenant lucky for you Vampirella the first born do not have to worry about human emotions don’t you Vampirella! Her ilk can walk in day light and the night for they been here since the dawn of man"

Frank smiles saying but the news gave Frank a good idea Vampirella had been around since Adam and Eve.

" You almost had me worried! Almost! But hey a Hollywoods Cream puff vampire like yourself I can handle!"

Darnick’s eyes become red with anger as Frank sits down saying.

" So what has this poor girl laying dead on the street to do with your bugging and following the KKK dragons and panthers?"

Darnick begins to relax answering.

" We been getting no where, they seemed to have no backers, We had no idea who was funding them, If we found out we expose and cripple the people who are giving them money! So Clary came forward with the idea she join the L.A KKK White Dragons and get answers. We could not think of a better ploy than to send one of our own in. Clary Hudson was all we had and she was getting close to the inner command of those mortals. Last night I got a call from her cell phone she said she was close to finding out who it was! I waited all day today till you two came in. Now sad to say her family will be at a loss for her death!"

Frank looked saying.

" Are we speaking the same family who owns Husdson banking, eight generation Californian!" 

Darnick nods answering.

" She was ever so nice, too nice I felt at times to be a vampiress, she would have been made a full vampire when she was twenty one, We try not make vampires to young, we find their bodies and mind corrupt to quickly!"

Vampirella nods.

" So that’s her name! Clary Hudson! What else did you find out Darnick?"

Darnick looked up answering.

" Sad to say nothing more. It is the source of much frustration for me. These groups are being made better armed and better informed. You will note the climb in vampire death rates in this city in the last two weeks five vampires and with Clary that makes six have been killed by them! They are getting help But from who and where?"

Frank nods saying.

" Well its out frustration now! We will take it from here! Just some questions where did Clare hang out! Where was she living while playing human trash girl!"

Darnick lifts a book from the table and opens it showing Frank.

" We knew the rules no personal visits and not to keep contact!"

Frank replies.

" I was in her shoes for a number of years, You had to stay way under the radar. Some times I would not be in contact with the L.A.P.D for months! Ok So aside from the fact you came to hear from her last night and she was close to cracking this open you know nothing more?"

Frank could see some small human part of emotions stayed with Darnick, as his face becomes grim with the loss of Clary like he had lost a family member.

" Sad to say lieutenant that’s it!"

Frank nods and looks to Vampirella saying.

" Where she was living is called No Mans land! It’s a hot bed of KKK White dragons and panthers after all those years of hate for black and white they now agree they can live with each other!"

Frank shakes his head saying.

" And that the one place you can not go captain!"

Vampirella smiles answering.

" We shall see, come on Frank we got work to do!"

Frank rolls his eyes following Vampirella saying.

" And here was me thinking my life was coming to a dead halt being back in uniform!"

Vampirella opens the study door there standing as if listening is Charles! Vampirella smiles.

" Thankyou Charles we shall see ourselves out Thankyou."

Vampirella looks at Frank saying.

" Who said your live was over, You are now finding out being back in uniform can be fun!"

Frank smiles as they now make their way to front door, he looks saying.

" Oh the people on this address are going to love us so much, we are their two favourite hate subjects! We are police and night breed! They will be most forward in helping us!"

Vampirella smiles and replies. 

" Nothing new to me! I seen the face of hate far to many times to care" 

They exit the door and are on their way to the former address of Clary Hudson. 

Home of the free?

Jack watched as the Lincoln passed the changing L.A landscape from the rich of plush mansions of Beverley Hills to the hard streets Watts. He looked up at the Watts towers, Some how every time he seen the towers of glass and other objects he always felt this city had hope. Vampirella pass comment.

" Simon Rodia never stopped work on it! He was a nice man I remember when he first started it people called him crazy! But he loved this city and country so much he never stopped!"

Frank looked saying.

" You knew him!"

Vampirella nods saying.

" I was there when he first started in 1921 and was there when he was don in 1955 by the time he was done he still loved LA But was to old to keep it going. It was a real shame when the 1994 earthquake destroyed some of it! But they seem to got it restored very well."

Vampirella turns the Lincoln once more into a street that had long since seen hope, Vampirella points to a spot telling Frank.

" That was where the Watts riots began in 1965, to me it was yesterday for others now it’s old history."

Frank looks thinking back on how quick all had changed around him. Yet that was L.A a city like hooker that looked sweet and nice on the outside dig to deep you find the cities ugly side. Frank looks ahead now as the Lincoln slowly comes to a stop outside a block of apartments that date back to the early 1970s. Vampirella lifts the address saying.

" Apartment 2 b!"

Frank opens the door and they both walk to the manager’s office, Frank at once came to see a sign at the door.

No Nightbreeds Welcome!

Frank looks at Vampirella saying.

" It makes you feel warm all over that nice people like these are protecting me from people like you!"

Vampirella laughs as they enter the managers office, there a fat Asian sat, balding in his late fifties Frank points to a flag hanging of the back wall its that of the little known KKK Gold Dragons the Asian arm, Telling him.

" Hi buddy what ever happened to the state flag or the Stars and Stripes!"

The manager spits on the floor answering.

" You support your way Night Breed lover, I support America my way! "

Frank smiles saying.

" Ok well you can help you country and community by handing me the keys to this persons apartment!"

Vampirella shows the address, The Manager screws his face up answering.

" Get a court order pig!"

Frank smiles telling him.

" Ok how about this! I will make a call get thirty S.W.A.T boys down here while another Thirty local P.D officers rip this place apart looking for drugs!"

The manager gets from behind the desk with the keys saying.

" Real shame a nice white girl got killed by those blood suckers! No you disgrace her memory by covering up her death by going in there and disposing any evidence!"

Vampirella whispers to frank as they follow the manager.

" He did not know she was not a vampire!"

Frank looks around he sees the eyes looking on them as they come to 2 b and the door is open. Frank was expecting by now slogans of death to the vampire whore on the door, instead flowers and posts on the door saying.

" Death of a hero!"

Vampirella and Frank follow the Manager in there inside just a chair table, and a bed White Dragon posters and flag on the wall.The room was chape and nasty. Frank looks to the Manager saying.

" The L.A.P.D thanks you for your Co-operation Mr Chang!"

Change spits out the doorway saying.

" Stick it pig! We know she was not vampire, She was pure as snow and no matter what you say or do we know she was one of us!"

The door is slammed as he exits. Frank looks to Vampirella saying.

" She must have played her roll darn good!"

Vampirella nods.




" Vampires can melt into any human background, I suspect she had more than few fooled, with the posters on the wall and her attendance of local meetings she would have spoken and convinced all she was one of true heartlands children who was human to the end!"

Frank looks at the wall rows of posters showing pictures of humans of all race and colors stabbing werewolves, vampires, demons, witches to death saying in bold print below.

Make America Land of the Free again! Stop the human race being made slaves to the scum of the night! Kill all the night breeds now!

Another picture shows an actor playing a Vampire, Frank could tell the photo shot was crap, the actor is bending over a babies crib with the mouth open, below the picture in bold letters.

Who will win? Them or you! Our children must come first! Join the KKK now!

Frank shakes his head in disgust saying.

" Even in the heart of L.A they can not make a good picture of propaganda! These guys are about as sharp as bowling balls" 

Vampirella looks at the walls saying in a relaxed manner.

"It’s the idea that is to make people think, and sad to say people do think it!" 

Vampirella opens the robe and pulls out a bag, there inside the bag a black WW2 style Nazi uniform complete with SS badges and below the Nazi eagle the Swastika in American flag colors and below the forage cap a human skull and cross bones. Frank looks in the bag to find Glock and nods saying.

" She must have been darn good! She even made it into their militant par military!"

Vampirella lowers the bag saying.

" What Ever happened last night out on the street, these people had nothing to do with it!"

Frank agrees.

"Far as they know she died for the cause! She is the new pin up hero of the week till the next one dies" 

Vampirella drops the bag and looks over the table where the phone is, she looks at a not pad, the page where she wrote is ripped out, she then looks to Frank saying.

" Some one got here before us! This page is torn!"

Frank nods saying.

" I say the Killer, he garbs her keys when she was dead and came back to clean house leaving us what they thought we wanted to find. We could have this place check over by forensic but I say the killer wore gloves like we are now, Let me try an old trick!"

Frank grabs a pencil from his shirt and rubs it on the fresh sheet of paper. Frank smiles as the pad shows the last messages.

Vampirella reads out the message.

" Contact Jay Leno drive 3 am, look for man with green hat? Here is another message! Contact Pantha has answers!"

Vampirella's face changes to stern look Frank notes this asking.

" What’s up?"

Vampirella replies.

" I have a friend who private detective with the same name!"

Frank nods.

" We can follow that up now! I say we found all we are going to find here! I will still get Forensic to do a sweep!"

Vampirella nods, As Frank makes a few calls from the apartment phone. Some ten minutes later two uniforms arrive and stand guard at the door, Frank looks to Vampirella saying.

" Because she was one of Americas leading family members the case is now getting heat! From the media, We are still to inform her family! Tower is covering us there now! He is calling the Father into Id Clary Hudson "

Vampirella looks at Frank saying.

" What are the media pushing!"

Frank turns on the T.V answering.

" See for yourself!"

As expected the new stations all of them sold the party line of a sweet nice young girl was killed by a vampire! Frank looks saying.

" In a way is good and bad news! When these good people around here find out she was sub vampire they are going to burn this place down! But thanks to the media they gave us a bit more time to collect evidence! For once they been of some use!"

Vampirella picks up the notepad and bags it then looks to Frank saying.

" Come one I have to see a friend!"

Frank follows her as they come out the door Frank sees the officers standing at the door on guard have their unit just feet away. Frank looks asking them.

" How come you got your black and White so close to the door?"

The older officer shrugs answering.

" This is not the kind of place you leave your unit on the streets, kids love to tag the cars."

Frank looks and shrugs And walks with Vampirella. AS they now come out to where Vampirella parked her car his face changes to one of anger as the 1961 Lincoln is cover in graffiti .On the car itself I red paint a bat symbol with the words underlined Bloodsucker P.D below and on the back Call 911 Bloodsuck.

Vampirella smiles saying.

" Just was well I paid six thousand dollars for anti graffiti coat two months ago in case something like this did happen! "

They get in the car Frank now can hear eggs hitting the windscreen, Kids yelling.

" Get the Fuck out of here you night crawling fuckers!"

The Lincoln moves out and soon enough before more kids come Vampirella gets out the area. Frank looked amazed Vampirella did not seem upset at all by what happened. Most officers would have gone crazy but soon as she was away from the area she found a car wash and Frank seen the graffiti was off like it was dust. He looked saying.

" You sure do keep your cool!"

Vampirella keeps a smile saying.

"Paint and insults do not kill! I say the good manager of the complex gave the heads up that was his way of showing he held some power. I could drag him in but what’s the point! "

Frank smiles and looks at the radio asking.

" Can I turn it on!"

Vampirella replies.

" Go ahead!"

Frank turns the radio on, to his surprise the radio works crystal clear am there on the radio is a public chat show.

" This is California Public Radio CPR, today our host the Reverend Jake Edwards will speak on the tragic death of a young girl by a vampire!"

Frank shakes his head and turns to another station.

"This is radio Disney we now are going to play Beauty and the Beast sound track!"

Frank smiles as the song begins.

" California you got to love this place!"

Soon enough the Carwash attendants clean the outside windows and Vampirella takes the Lincoln back on the streets on its way to Rodeo Drive. 

