A lose association of evil

Washinton looked at the clock, it was 2 PM and he looks out his door, he informed all he was heading to a meeting and walked out the office, his first act as he exits police headquarters was to take a yellow Cab, he gets in saying.

“ Take me to JFK drive!”

The driver nods and soon enough he arrives, paying cash he exits the cab looking around as the cab departs he stands for a good five minutes looking up the street, he notes cars and people. He flags down another cab and gets in telling the driver.

“ Take me to High street!”

The second cab driver just nods and by now Washinton looks at his watch and nots the time, 2.30 PM the cab soon stops. Washinton pays and the cab departs.

Washinton again looks around for any cars he seen from the last drop, any people he seen before, he sees none. A Bus comes to a halt and Washinton boards the bus soon comes to his stop and he gets off, still looking around for any known faces cars, anything that he knew from his first stop. 

He walks to the car rental company yard, there waiting out the front of the car rental yard the Ford Bronco. He smiles as the young female Customer Service officer goes over the long list of legalities of hiring the vehicle and the extra insurance. Washinton shows her the fake I.D license along with credit cards the dark haired female is like shop front dummy giving fake smiles and the sweet voice. Washinton hated that and he wished he could do something to her, like pull his gun out and blow her brains out over the front door and rip her skirt off and her jacker and leave a sign pinned between her legs saying brainless slut. But he keeps his face calm and fake and warm face being fake as she is. But he records her face and name for future pass time and pleasure. Washinton smiles as he recalls all the woman he killed over the past ten years. His badge and rank seen to it he was not known as the Hollywood Mauler, For five years Washinton was on the prowl and this town still had ghosts. The Female now hands him the keys and with her bland wide smile saying thankyou he takes hold of the keys. Washington gets inside the Ford Bronco and starts it up. He waves to the Female saying as he exits the car rental lot.

“ You’re on my list Bitch!”

Washinton checks his Watch again 3 PM he smiles he was going to beat traffic, He mind thinks back on events he could have killed the vampire slut, he was still pissed he was not allowed to handle that! He flicks on the radio and he now gets the Bronco on 215 interstate and follows the road down it winds down and he looks around and up in the sky checking for choppers and looks behind at cars, He smiles so far so good.

He is relaxed listing to the radio he passes bills boards. The Reminton Werewolf trimmer, Washinton shakes his head so much had changed, he liked it more when they just had humans on the billboards. Washinton relaxed in the seat it was going to be a long drive. But his relaxation is cut short as a Black and White comes up behind and begins to flash its lights. Washinton looks to see it California Highway Patrol unit. Washinton slams his hand on the dash saying.

“ You got to be kidding me!”

The siren sounds out and Washinton takes the Bronco over, The long officer gets out the car its near dusk as calls out via the cars pa system.

“ Please stay in the car switch of your engine and keep your hands on the steering wheel”

Washinton knew the routine as the officer came up, He seen the officer is a fellow Negro, Washinton relaxed as he came along side hand on his gun saying.

“ Lower your window please sir!”

Washinton does as commanded, as the officer looks him over saying.

“ Excuse me sir! Please give me your driver license!”

Washinton goes into his jacket and pulling out his wallet and takes the fake license out! Washinton made it look real on the police computer and asks.

“ What’s the problem officer?”

The officer takes the license saying.

“ We had a driver in a hit and run and your vehicle fits the description! Please get out the vehicle sir while I check in!”

Washington does as asked as the officer calls it in his license; Washinton keeps looking at the officer. To Washinton this was good news in one way, if someone in the department was following him the last thing they want is a traffic cop screwing up the surveillance! The officer in his forties nods a lot.

Washinton does not see a Vampire Bat land inside the Bronco and sneak up the back cargo space. At long last the officer nods and hands Washinton back his licence saying.

“ Sorry sir, the suspect has already been picked up! Please continue on your journey and have a nice night!”

Washinton smiles and nods and returns back to the Bronco and drives on, The officer pulls out a cell phone from his pocket and calls.

“ Frank its me! Yeah the son of a bitch is using your name and yeah, A bat did land in as you said it would! You owe me two bottles of Johny Walker red! Question? How the hell did you know he would be here and on this part of the highway? What you used Homeland city defence cameras and highway camera monitors ever since he got out the office! Man you are good! Remind me never to piss you off jack!”

The officer gets back in the patrol car shaking his head and gets back on the road.

Frank puts the videophone down with a smile and looks to Pantha saying.

“ Vampirella has made it into Washinton's Bronco!”

Pantha nods asking.

“ Well what happens now?”

Frank sits down in the office chair saying.

“ We now play the waiting game, Lets hope Vampirella can find answers we can not!”

The last rays of sunshine sink below the desert horizon as in the darkness Washinton has the lights on fulls he stopped for a coffee and burger in Victorville. He was now inside the Barstow; he pulls out the slip of paper written in code and reads it again. He slows the Bronco down there is a gas stop and he slides the Bronco in and gets out and walks in the station, he looks at the attendant with a smile asking.

“ Where can a man find a cactus flower around here?”

The attendant looks a young male and walks over with another slip of paper saying.

“ They are not in season this time of year! But here is an address of some one who grows them!”

Washinton nods and takes the paper and returns to the Bronco, he opens it looking around again making sure no one is seeing him. He starts the Bronco and heads towards the small desert town Yermo, He can tell few come on this road as he passes only a few cars. Checking his rear view making sure there was no one tailing him, He drives on in the knowledge he is the only car going in the barren landscape that was once caught in the California gold rush one hundred years ago. The place was filled with old disused mines. He came to see a small sign that would be missed by any other driver on the road, an old sign saying with a Red Indian with the words below him saying. Keep America beautiful. The sign filled with bullet holes and graffiti. 

There to the side an old dirt track and he lowers gear and takes the Bronco on the dirt track. He can see a trail of dust as he runs onto it deeper into the track. As of late there are fresh tire tracks. He knew something big was happening here. Because he could see there was more than one set of tire prints in the sand of the dirt track. He sees the second sign ahead Mitchell’s Caverns he continues on till he comes to see blinding spot lights hit his eyes. He slams on the Broncos brakes slides for a few seconds, Washinton pulls out his gun looking at a black midnight GMC 4X4 sits there and two young males come up, both wearing sun glasses walk over Washinton lowers his gun as one looks saying.

“ Follow us!”

Washinton nods and waits till he sees the GMC move, bar its read tail lights Washinton could not even make out its body shell, the only other source of light out here was the stars in the night sky. He follows the Off road vehicle ahead of him till he sees an out line of a solitary building and as he get closer he sees an old grave yard. 

There parked outside a wide rang of off road vehicles, the place looks like a convention centre Washinton counts something like thirty vehicles, now he can see helicopters five in all. The GMC stops and the two males get out. Washinton parks behind them. He gets out the Bronco and the first vampire comes up saying.

“ Give me you gun!”

Washinton looks back saying.

“ Why you all vampires what harm can it do to you for me to have my rod!”

The blonde vampire replies.

“ Just give me your gun warlock!”

Washinton hands him his gun and now he is taken up to the abandoned church that is at least hundred and fifty years old. At the church entrance stand two more guards, none vampire this takes Washinton unaware, they stand with machine guns and night vision glasses dressed in black uniforms and hats. The guard at the door looks asking.

“ He clean!”

The blond vampire nods answering.

“ No hardware!”

The human guard speaks on a short wave radio.

“ This is Echo one to echo two! Three to beaming down!”

There is a short reply.

“Roger Echo one!”

The guard opens the door and they pass inside the church. Washinton is amazed how well lighted up the inside of the old church is as they move on they are taken to what was once the confession box. Washinton is place inside one part of the box the two vampires get in the other and like a lift the confession box sinks below ground, Washinton looks saying out of the wire of the confession box.

“ What the hell is going on here! Am I trapped in an old Get Smart episode, When is the Chief, Agent 86 and 99 coming out!”

The blonde vampire shows his teeth and saying.

“ Just shut up!”

The elevator stops and the doors open there Washinton is meet by a large underground hall cavern, lights everywhere and solid wood floors and there a Female vampire with her entourage of fellow vampires bids welcome.

“ Hello captain Washinton!”

Vampirella transformed back slides out the side door of the Bronco! She was most quiet as her boots touched the dirt. She looked around, there by the door in the darkness she spotted two black uniformed guards, well armed and there was only one way in and out the church. She scouted around to see the back entrance was bricked up as well as the windows. She spotted motion detectors all around the churchyard.

There was only one way in and she knew she was going to have to be fast, She leaps out the darkness attacking them. Vampirella was most Thankful the guards had their night vision goggles on, they had been only good for mortal body heat! She was not of that same heat so all they seen was darkness, now if they used their naked eyes they would have seen her and had a chance to called for help! She knew then they had to be human and gives a high kick hitting the first one in the head and kicking the other in the balls both fall down to the ground in extreme pain. She disarms both and knocks both out cold with a blow to the head.

Both lay on the ground as she takes some old wire and ties them both us saying.

 “Sweet dreams boys!”

She opens the door and shuts it fast, looking about the church she says to herself in a low voice.

“ Seems some home improvements are taking place here!”

She spots the hole in the floor and looks at it hearing something like an elevator going down. Vampirella begins to climb down the ladder next to elevator and make her way down. She can hear Washinton going on about Get Smart and the doors opening, she is fast and soon onto of the old elevator not making a sound she opens the manhole cover. Looking upside down from the manhole as Washinton and two male vampires lead him towards a female vampire and a group as she bids welcome. Vampirella slips down and is quick while the two male vampires and Washinton block her view from the rest in the room to hide behind a rock and watch.

Washinton looks at the female saying.

“ Hello Countess Dracullana! Not seen you since we killed that girl of Jay Leno drive.”

She smiles saying.

“ Sorry you did not have any fun, But I take my orders serious and they had been clear quick and simple death! Its nice to see the media played their roll well also!”

Washinton nods saying.

“ I guess you did not call me here to pass the time of day or should I say in your case night!”

Dracullana laughs and sweeps her hand once and her small band clear the way, there before Washinton is men in business suites and some females in business suites as well, One face he knows all to well. And calls him by name.

“ Reverend Jake Edwards! You’re the guy on the T.V every night going on about the evils of us night breeds!”

Jake in his late fifties thin slim grey haired dressed in a white suite and holding cigar smiles replying in a southern voice.

“ That’s my show son! Outside viewing hours you can call me gods right hand man!”

Washinton looks around saying.

“ Your show is suppose to be live and what the hell is this about? Who are these people!”

A plume of cigar smoke fills the air as Jake Edwards speaks.

“ Now son you should be well aware when it comes to the T.V all is not as it seems. Now as to who are these good people are! Well let’s not be shy here. You will see here three bankers and lawyers and other parties who supply cash to the cause! We call ourselves a loose association of people who have one dream!”

 Washinton looks asking.

“ And what’s that dream? And why drag me here?”

Jake smiles telling Washinton.

“ Well son you’re here because you are a team player, You like to win do you not?”

Washinton nods Jake gives a wide smile and a wink adding.

“ That’s my boy! I like a team player!”

Jake Edwards stands tapping his cigar telling Washinton.

“ Well lets get back to a time when we all thought vampires, werewolves, witches and demons made great Halloween costumes and a time they had been fun to make movies of. A time when America was a lion in the market of world nations! Then along comes a disturbed nutty vampire that screws us all over, over night our dollar is worth jack shit to the rest of the world! And our lives all take a side road!”

Washinton laughs saying.

“ What is up your ass! I mean your show was another pig in poke t.v evangelist show, As far as I can see you made good money out of it! So how does this tie in with me being here!”

Jake smiles and blows smoke onto Washintons face, Washinton knew then why he was disarmed, and he wanted to blow Jakes brains out. Jake laughs answering.

“ I am getting there son! Just bare with me a little longer and all will be explained! Now true I rode of the night breeds backs and made a shit load of cash fighting the good fight and all! And now its time to move on! I like to see the fighting funds of my flock grow a bit more rapidly and lets say re-open our doors back to the world market!”

Washinton looked at Draculana asking.

“ Ok what the hell is he on about? And what’s in it for you?”

Dracullana smiles showing her fangs.

“ As he said we are a lose association, the mortals over there are business science and military, you will also note some are not from free state countries and we are seeking to shut down night breeds!”

Washinton looked back confused as Jake continues.

“ We are going to get every night breed into a world of hurt four nights from now captain! We plan a simple yet effective outbreak of disease that will kill humans! And it’s all going to be linked back to the night breeds!”

Washinton looked asking.

“ How do I fit in?”

Jake smiles saying.

“ We had this in operations for over three years now! And you did notice how your D.N.A was not picked up when every L.A.P.D officer was given a DNA test to see they was or was not night breed!”

Washinton nods saying.

“ I was wondering about that!”

Jake smiles again telling Washinton. 

“ We had that fixed, plus we knew how much you like to play big bad serial killer back in L.A! As you recall that was when we made contact with you!”

Washinton looked in anger, He was most happy he knew he was the killer. He got a kick out being the only one to know it was him and when people spoke of Mauler he liked seeing fear on their faces. Now everyone in this room knew! Dracullana tells Washinton.

“ Looked I had you followed for some time now and your black magic requires innocent mortal blood! So it was not hard to connect the HollyWood Mauler to you!”  

Washinton knew he was deep in it, what ever these people wanted he would give for now, till he could find out who they are and then over time kill them, he looks back saying.

“ So how do I fit into your plans? You contacted me two years ago and got my promotion and saved my ass from being exposed. So now its payback time what do you want from me! ”

Jake smiles saying.

“ Now that’s more like it boy!”

Washinton shows teeth saying.

“ What ever you do old man never call me boy!”

Jake shrugs saying.

“ Well we have the media here with us, he will start the rumours. Our science experts will be around L.A to help you! You will confirm that it was all a plot by night breeds to destroy humanity! And then we clean house and get back to trade with the rest of the world!”

Washinton looked saying.

That’s a lot of ducks to set up! And what’s more we have to have a big body count before the rest of the free states countries get upset!”

Vampirella moves closer to hear better as Jake spoke out the number.

“ We average about one million before we issue out vaccine to save humanity and make a shit load of cash again! We have the disease and the cure!”

Washinton looks saying.

“ As long as I get the cure before you hand out the disease that’s fine with me! So where and when will this happen? And one other Question what are you going to do with the vampires here and why are they taking part in this?”

Dracullana spoke with a warm voice.

“ Jake and the rest of his small group here need us to make the night breed plot look real. Besides we have plans beyond just the up coming outbreak, imagine the world where Vampires and all Night breeds are dead and people like us in charge, who would you like to have as assassins!”

Washinton nods saying.

“ Sounds like you do have your ducks all set up! Now where and when”

Jake was about to answer the question, When Vampirella notes the human security guard in black calling in to contact above, She is swift to climb the elevator man hole and make her escape before Jake can answer.

“ Echo one! Where are you?”

All in the room look as the guard with the vampires goes to the elevator. Soon enough a vampire returns telling all.

“ We have a security breach!”

All move as Jake calls out.

“ Meeting over ladies and gentleman! I thankyou for your time and effort!”

They rush like rats out a hole as Jake and Washinton with Dracullana go in the elevator.

There in the dais the vampires free the human guards and Dracullana asks them.

“ What happened?”

 Both looked up answering.

“We did not see a darn thing, it happened so fast we both been knocked out cold before we even had a chance, it was not human that’s all we know!”

Jake rolls the burning cigar in his hands saying.

“That’s not good news!”

  Dracullanna looks at the guards saying.

“ Who ever it was they had been one of us a vampire, werewolves give off body heat and so to warlocks and demons!”

Jake looks asking.

“ If it was vampire, then why are they still alive?”

Dracullana looks saying.

“ Who ever it was some how found out about us! And just wanted information, with the elevator manhole cover open and their escape I say about now they are heading for L.A!”

Jake smiles saying.

“ Than can not stop us now! What ever they say who is going to listen to a lone crazy vampire!”

Jake then looks at Washinton telling him.

“ Be ready two days from now, that is when we start the show!”

Washinton nods and heads back to his hired Bronco, he looks back as the two male human guards now freed looks with fear as Jake speaks.

“ Boys I am sorry you failed me! I mean I pay good money and you’re the best assassins money can by, all you had to do was baby sit the door! And you screwed up!”

Jake looks at Dracullana telling her.

“ So I better find another use for you! Their all yours!”

Dracullana and the rest of her flock move in for the feast of human blood, Washinton smiles looking at the slaughter, but as the inhuman cries of pain fade he begins to wonder who was it they got past them and spied on them!

In the desert night sky heading back to the bright lights of L.A Vampirella speeds with all haste knowing the fate of human and night breed many depend on her if she is to stop this evil in time.

