


To my wonderful husband,
The publication of this story is just the beginning of one more 

dream you've helped me to realize. 
I'll let you guess the first dream.



The Vampires 
Cold Case

T he ride had turned awkward; my partner kept trying to 
make small talk while I wanted to discuss work. A,er a 

whileb we compromised Hy pretending to listen to the radio. 
vis dark eyes concentrated on the numerous potholes in 
the road while I stared idly into the inky night Heyond the 
passenger windowb re’iewing case details in my mind.

I didnNt ha’e much to work with. farcotics had gone in Oor 
a Hig Hust and Oound something up our alley. That could mean 
they Oound anything Orom a dead Hat to a transOusion Hag.

-ur unit was still Oairly new; we got calls e’ery week and 
halO oO them were deHunked Hy the coroner or tech teams HeB
Oore we e’en arri’ed. “ureaucracy was still ironing e’erything 
outb which meant I was likely sitting through this ridiculous 
pop song Oor no reason.

S…e’enth timeNs a charm”W I murmured.
S?hatNs thatb HuddyffW
varper had a haHit oO that; e’eryone was his Huddy or pal. I 

couldnNt decide what his angle was Hut it wasnNt like I could tell 
him to knock it oR. Technicallyb he was only Heing Oriendly.
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Sxust thinking out loud.W I closed my eyes and sat Hack 
in the seat. There wasnNt much to see out the window in 
this dark. fot that there was anything to appreciate in the 
daytime. Maylight would only eYpose e’erBwidening cracks in 
the sidewalk and Oast Oood wrappers imitating tumHleweed in 
a Had western.

Sqou do that lot.W The sentence was drawn outb implying 
a fiuestion. vis large 'ngers tapped noisily on the steering 
wheel a couple oO timesb coercing a response.

SAndffW I was so tired oO Heating around the Hushb it was hard 
to keep the Hite Orom my tone.

The retort hung Hetween us. The methodical tapping oO 
each dark digit held it in place. Py Hody shi,ed slightly as the 
car turned onto a new road. Sxust wondering what youGre like 
in inter’iews.W

The car haltedb gi’ing my Hody a shortb weightless lurch as 
varper slammed it into park.

SI know how to keep things to myselO.W Otherwise, you’d 
already know that I’ve requested a new partner.

Sjood to knowbW varpers said with a deep chuckle. I was 
glad he got out oO the car HeOore seeing my scowl.

varper was proHaHly a decent guy Hut he was too laid Hack. 
I couldnNt take him seriously. ve wore motorcycle leather 
e’ery dayb e’en when he dro’e a car. ve Voked aHout anything 
and e’erything.

And that chuckle” ?as he messing with meff I shook my 
headb reminding myselO it didnNt matter.

I straightened my tie as I opened my eyesb taking in the 
surrounding scene. Through the windshieldb lights stroHed 
red and Hlue o’er the streetb highlighting the sfiuad cars and 
’ans that clogged the small parking lot. &illing my lungs with a 
'nal easy Hreathb I le, the airBconditioned ’ehicle. The air was 
hot and thickb the moisture hanging on e’ery Hreath. PayHe 
that was why I didnNt catch the scent oO death while walking 
up the sidewalk.
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The warehouse in Oront oO me was little more than a dilapB
idated concrete Hlockb Oaded red stripes painted on the top 
with a nowBillegiHle logo. The dirty gray rezected the cruiser 
and amHulance lights with dingy Hrilliance.

I nodded at the ’arious team memHersb getting only halO as 
many responses. Pight help iO I learned a Oew namesb Hut I was 
ha’ing a hard time getting to know this unit. At least uniOorms 
still recogni4ed me as one oO their own; …te’ens e’en graced 
me with a smile.

xust outside the massi’e douHle doorsb the tech team was 
set up with stacks oO e’idence Hagsb se’eral HoYes oO lateY 
glo’esb and other gear sprawled across cheap OoldBout taHles 
I saw at a Heer pong party Orom a crime scene last week.

varper looked o’er his shoulderb as though con'rming my 
presenceb HeOore nodding to one oO the smaller ladies on the 
other side oO the taHle. SveNs with me. Eeynoldsb meet my new 
partnerb jaHriel 3ollins.W

Sfice to meet youb jaHriel.W The smaller woman wa’ed.
S3ollins is 'ne.W I nodded Hy way oO greeting. -nly my mom 

had e’er called me jaHriel.
Sjot it.W Eeynolds handed me a set oO Hoot co’ers and 

glo’esb smiling curiously. S…witching partners againb varperffW
Sqou know how it is.W varper shrugged his HeeOy shouldersb 

a grin li,ing the massi’e Heard that oHscured the lower halO oO 
his Oace. F’erything Hut his mouthb twisted in the usual gooOy 
grin.

S-hb that reminds me.W Eeynolds snapped her 'ngersb 
though the noise lost under her glo’esb HeOore rummaging 
through the contents oO the taHle and producing a net.

varperNs Oace sagged and I almost laughedb despite myselO.
S3aptain says he keeps 'nding your stray hairs in crime 

scenes.W EeynoldsG dangled the Heard net Oor emphasis in her 
slender hands.

ve sighed and took it with the weight oO the world on his 
shoulders. S-nly Oor youb mNlady.W
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The girl Hroke into giggles and I couldnNt resist a chuckle 
any longer. jodb his Fnglish accent was awOul.

I pointed to my chin. Sqou need one Oor meffW
Sfahb your stuHHle will He 'ne.W EeynoldsG smile drooped as 

she watched us head towards the door. S…ee you Hoys around.W
There is no Hracing yourselO Oor the scent oO death. fo 

matter how many times youGre eYposedb your entrails always 
coil. qour Hrain does e’erything it can to cut oR any signals 
that mo’e your Oeet Oorward.

ItGs not as simple as the stench oO 'nding Oorgotten steak in 
the Hack oO the Oridge. ThereGs a darker elementb something 
e’en more putrid than the human waste or the metallic tang 
that Hlood lea’es in the air. …omething primal makes e’ery 
ner’e screamb telling you to tuck tail and 'nd the nearest eYit 
in the least calm Oashion.

varper and I Hoth pausedb sparing each other a wary glance 
HeOore marching on. -ur Oootsteps Hlended into the chaos oO 
coroners and 'eld techs rushing across the concrete zoor. 
The Hoot co’ers couldnGt mu5e the pounding Oeet sprinting 
past one another.

Post were working at 'lthy taHles that lined the sides and 
middle oO the warehouseb Hagging scales or collecting samples 
oO product le, during the initial raid. A Oew went around laying 
out tiny yellow numHer cards or rulers neYt to the e’idence 
they photographed HeOore mo’ing on. Poments laterb someB
one else would come Hyb Hag the e’idence and laHel the Hag 
HeOore stashing the yellow card to He sure it wasnGt used again. 
They were especially careOul not to disturH the neat piles oO 
white powderb holding e’ery Hreath Hehind their masks while 
scooping cocaine into e’idence Hags and diligently laHeling it.

A uniOorm approached to check our credentials and directB
ed us with a hooked thumH. SAll the way in the Hack. It ainGt 
pretty.W

I nodded and varper thanked him. ?e Oound the least 
occupied walkway Hetween two taHles and sfiuirmed around 
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the team with muttered apologies. Towards the Hack oO the 
twoBstory ca’ern was a row oO o6ces. ?e could ha’e Oollowed 
the Ooul odor to our scene; the stench grew with each step.

Another tech was ready with eYpandaHle ’omit Hags like 
youGd 'nd in an FE. ve le, no room to decline. S…omeone 
already lost their cookies. 3aptain will ha’e my skull iO I let 
anyone else taint the scene.W

?e each took a Hag and I pondered why I couldnGt smell the 
trash Hag Oull oO ’omit neYt to him. fone oO the answers that 
occurred to me were ’ery comOorting.

?e stepped into the room. varper halted with a strangled 
hiccup while I took in an in’oluntary gasp. The air tasted oO 
death and decay. The riddle oO the ’omit was answered; a 
simple matter oO Oorce. The puke was Heing o’erwhelmed Hy 
a greater source.

fob not greater. xust Higger. Puch Higger.
They were piled on one anotherb like crumpled scraps oO 

paper in the garHage. Their limHs twisted in and outb the top 
ones cradling the lower ones. Lrotecting them Orom Ourther 
degradation. There had to He at least ',een Hut I couldnNt 
countb they were too tangled.

?hat I could see oO their arms displayed a constellation 
oO puncture marks and tears. Their legs showed the same 
disarrayb especially on the inside oO their thighsb some directly 
on the groin. Their necks were all ra’agedb eYposing muscles 
and ’ocal cords under the thick oo4e oO coagulated Hlood.

Their Oaces were the worst. …ome shockedb Oro4en in horB
ror. “ut the most Hattered among them wore a petri'ed eYB
pression oO relieO.

qeahb this wasnNt Vust a drug case. Those werenNt track marks 
Orom a massi’e o’erdose. These poor Hastards had Heen used 
as human Vuice HoYes.

I swallowed and regretted it immediately; the sour taste oO 
decompositionb pussb and e’ery Hodily zuid zooded o’er my 
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tongue. I Harely made it out oO the room HeOore hurling my 
entire stomach into the Hag.

varper leaned against the wall Hehind meb muttering someB
thing I couldnNt hear. “itter acid Huilt in my mouth with e’ery 
hea’e.

-ne thing was certain. This was de'nitely a case Oor the 
Campire Lolice “ureau.
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