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Chapter 1

Dying Party
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IT'S A WEDDING FILLED with people dressed to the nines, frilly and bright could describe the attire of the attendees. I sighed again wishing I didn't have to be here, but here I am... It wouldn't seem so out of the ordinary except this wedding was at night... and I'm working. Not exactly my first choice to spend my evening, but it's better than the trash dump I was at last week.

The people surrounding me scurried to take their seats, and I followed suite taking a seat three rows back from the altar. They set up the wedding and reception outside. It's late spring, but it feels like summer had arrived already. I dressed semi-formal because my job tends to make most of my outfits disposable after one use. I traded a glance with the minister as he stepped up to the podium and raised his hands as a gesture that everyone should stand for the bride's BIG entrance. If only they knew that I would be the life of the party before long. She was a vision as she followed her bridesmaids and maid of honor down the aisle. She continued in step with the rhythm of the music as it celebrated her entrance. The groom watched her as if she was his prize...maybe she was, can't be too judgmental these days. He was tall with dark wavy hair combed over to one side, and a pale clean shaven face. The phrase baby's butt comes to mind, such a strange way to describe someone's face. I chuckle inwardly at how simple minded I am, or at least my ability to entertain myself. I do spend a lot of time alone.

Turning my attention back to the groom, he looked like one of those professors who acted all stuck up in the movies, just before you find out he was behind all the problems the entire time... you know which one. Which is probably why I'm here tonight. The father of the bride, who was eyeing the groom suspiciously, called me last week to meet with the minister and himself. Mr Kartis, father of the bride, expressed that the man his daughter wanted to marry was odd. In my business, odd means many things so I had to sit down and listen to everything they knew. The man his daughter is marrying is never seen during the day, he refuses to eat a meal with the family, and their daughter has bite marks that appear to have drawn blood. The most obvious is that the daughter had told her parents on several occasions that her fiance doesn't come out during the day because he has sensitive skin problems. It doesn't take a genius to realize he's a total vampire and that she's in way over her pretty little head. If she knows she's head over heels in love with him (or the feeling she thinks is love because vampires can do that) so she thinks he'll never hurt her. She can't seem to comprehend that her ‘love’ bites were serious enough to draw blood!! I hate stupid people.

My head snapped back into the present (I really need to learn how to focus a little more...do they have classes for that...oh crap I'm doing it again.) My attention was drawn back by the minister clearing his throat to signal me that something wasn't right. Yay me...it's my cue to figure it out. I leaned over and watched as Mr Tall Dark and Big Trouble was entrancing his soon-to-be bride. She didn't agree to the marriage. She didn't even have a say. He was MAKING her marry him! I had to stop this. Rising up from my seat I darted toward the podium.

The groom seemed to notice something was amiss because the minister's voice began to crack and his eyes were searching the congregation for where I had went. Really? Is he that stupid? Give me a bright colored flag and let me wave it around to give away my position. Sneaking up on a vamp is hard..I'd like to get done without incident (which isn't likely with my track record.) I was trying to be discreet, but the vampire had super heightened senses and he was in serious-suspicion-mode no thanks to Mr Minister. This was going to be more difficult that I had anticipated. Amethyst Rose

I rushed forward using a large clay flower pot to step up and jump from pouncing down on top of the groom. Instantly his teeth were protruding from his mouth ready for battle. He hissed in anger snarling at me. I guess I spoiled his party, after all. Vampires are dangerous and catching one is no picnic. I pulled the string of garlic and wax out wrapped one piece around his left wrist before he rolled and threw me off of him. I scrambled to my feet in time to see him coming right for me. Before I could duck out of his grasp he gripped a handful of my hair and pulled me around to look straight into his eyes. His pupils were fully dilated which meant he was hungry, and his panting only further confirmed it. I lifted my right leg and threw it full force into his gut. He toppled back dropping me. I started crawling trying to put some distance between us, but I wasn't fast enough. He was on top of me with his hands around my throat. I hadn't noticed before, but screams were abounding from the guests who moments ago were attending a normal looking wedding. Wow...things sure do change fast, but that's life for you.
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