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If monsters aren't real, why do I kill so many of them?

I've spent the last five years training as a vampire hunter. My goal is to hunt, maim, and kill as many of the bastards as I can. They're infecting our city and each time I manage to kill one, five more spring up in its place. The vampire hunter's council is breathing down my neck, but I'm already working 25 hours a day, eight days a week.

Then one night, everything changes.

I make a mistake and a vampire catches me. He doesn't kill me, though. Instead, he brings me into his lair and he makes me question...everything.

What if everything I've ever been taught has been a lie?

What if the vampires aren't the real monsters?

What if it's me?

Megan Slays Vampires is a standalone steamy paranormal romance by Sophie Stern, author of Honeypot Darlings and Shifters of Rawr County. If you enjoy this story, check out her other vampire books: Vampire Kiss, Eternity, and Chaotic Wild.

For anyone who has ever felt like they didn’t quite belong.
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Megan

Killing vampires is a tough job, but somebody has to do it. 

In Carfardeux, that someone is me.

Tonight I’m running through a graveyard feeling far more confident and comfortable than I ought to be feeling, considering the circumstances, and I rush toward the monster who’s lurking ahead of me. 

The creature thought it was being sly, hiding itself behind the largest oak in the graveyard, but this monster isn’t quick enough for me. 

Besides, I’ve been working this space for the past five years. I know exactly where the best hiding places are, and which type of monster likes each type of space.

The vampires always run to the mausoleums. They like to hide behind the coffins that remain there. Most of those graves are long-forgotten and long-abandoned, so the tiny concrete houses make good hideaways for vamps. 

Werewolves in particular like hiding in holes and caves. Anywhere that it’s dark and damp and musty, you can generally find at least a couple of werewolves lurking around. 

The most annoying thing about werewolves is that they tend to run in packs, so where there’s one, there’s more. Vampires are hit or miss on that front. Some of them like to be alone and some of them prefer hanging out with a clan. 

Then there’s the thing in front of me.

The monster behind the tree isn’t particularly big. It doesn’t bite people. It doesn’t have long, giant claws. 

That doesn’t make it any less deadly, though.

“Come out, come out, wherever you are,” I call in a sing-song voice. 

I know that the sound of my voice probably grates, irritating him to no end. Unfortunately for the monster, I don’t really care. I’m actually happy to have the chance to annoy it. 

An irritated monster is a distracted monster, and that’s something I can use.

I dodge to the left as a mass of green venom comes spraying toward me.

“Missed me!” I yell out. I’d like him to know that his aim is completely terrible. Even if it wasn’t, I’m not so new at this slaying gig that I’m going to actually get hit by a monster like him. I keep stepping forward, carefully moving. 

My leather boots – which cost me two month’s wages to buy – ensure that my footsteps are silent as I move forward. 

He shoots again, and this time I’m almost too slow. I dodge to the left, but the venom very nearly hits my shoulder. Damn. That one was a bit closer.

Okay, maybe it’s time to stop taunting and start fighting.

I move forward, knife in hand. On most nights, I prefer to hunt with a stake. A long piece of wood dashed right through the heart is the best way to kill a vampire, in my experience, but when I’m hunting a vasil, like this one, I want to make sure that I’m ready to slice.

Then he slides out from behind the tree. The snake-like creature some would call a basilisk is an unusual creature to see. Even in Carfardeux, we don’t usually get them. 

Then again, it’s been a strange year for monster hunting. There have been more and more vampire sightings, as well as more monster sightings in general. Tanya saw a werewolf just last week, in fact. She stopped it right away, but the damage has already been done.

There are people in our city who think that the hunters – me, Tanya, and the other trained monster professionals in town – aren’t doing enough. There’s an entire group of citizens who think we need to do better, to fight better, and to kill the things we see.

I think we’re doing a damn good job, if I’m being honest. It’s just that sometimes, things aren’t always what they seem. Sometimes ordinary citizens just don’t understand.

The vasil slides forward and I aim, readying my knife. It dodges to the left and then to the right as it keeps trying to spit at me. 

Soon it’s going to be out of venom. It’s going to have to recharge its supply and that’s going to take a few minutes. I can use those minutes to my advantage. If I’m careful, and if I move fast enough, I’ll be able to get out of its way and then kill this creature while it’s refueling, basically.

I pay attention to the way it dodges. I’m backing up as it moves back and forth. Within seconds, the pattern emerges, and I realize that it always goes up a little bit before each right dodge. When it goes to the left, there’s no tell, but if its head lifts just a little, that’s a clear sign it’s going to dodge right.

A moment later, I have my opening. The vasil shoots its head forward and sprays venom at me. I drop down to the dirt, roll around, and then see as its head lifts just a little.

I throw my knife to the right.

It connects with the creature’s neck, and the vasil’s eyes widen as it realizes that I’ve won. The monster has lost. The hunter is victorious. 

The creature falls to the ground, and I step toward it slowly. I realize that my leg hurts, and I look down. Just a glance doesn't indicate anything any danger, but the painful throb in my leg tells me that the venom has already seeped into the skin.

Shit.

I’m going to need to get that cleaned up.

I drop down to the ground. The vasil is dead. It’s not getting any deader, so I don’t need to rush to it. My leg, however, will get worse if I don’t get the venom off. I unlace my boots as quickly as I can and slip them off along with my pants. As soon as I’m in nothing but my panties, I take a look at what I’m dealing with.

“Shit.”

The venom hasn’t just gotten on my skin – it’s started to seep into it. Quickly, I use the clean parts of my pants to wipe the venom from my skin, but it’s not enough. The green goo is going to completely tear my leg apart if I’m not careful.

Panic starts to set in as I look over at the dead vasil. Of course, it’s already dead. That’s the biggest problem. Vasil venom works basically like acid. It tears through everything in its path unless it’s stopped. Vasil saliva from a living creature works as an antidote to the venom, but the creature I just fought is definitely dead. 

Still, I have to try. 

I half-crawl, half-slide over to the snakelike being and reach for its mouth. My leg is burning. Even though I’ve wiped the green goo off my skin, my leg still feels like it’s on fire. The vasil’s mouth is open. I reach in and rub my hand over its tongue and get it all wet. Pulling my fingers out, I swipe them over the spot where the venom was. I take a couple of deep breaths as the saliva starts working.

Okay, good to know: the saliva works even if the monster was dead when you got it.

Slumping back onto my ass, I look at my handiwork. I now have no pants and a dead snake creature to take care of. I need to tag it, marking it as a predator that I fought and killed, and I need to call in a team to remove the body. That’s what I’m supposed to do when these things happen. 

Nobody in Carfardeux is going to want to come out tomorrow morning and find a bunch of monster corpses everywhere, which is why we do the cleanup.

Still, something feels icky about tonight. I can’t tell if it’s the look in the monster’s eye as it died or if it’s just the fact that I got hurt, but something makes me feel uncomfortable with my work tonight. I sit there for a minute just staring at the corpse.

I really do need to call it in.

“Nice kill,” a voice says from behind me.

I leap to my feet and spin around, completely forgetting the fact that my knife is still embedded in the vasil and I’m not wearing boots or pants. 

There, standing in front of me, is the hottest fucking vampire I’ve ever seen in my life. 

“What are you doing here?” I ask him. 

It’s a stupid question. 

He’s tall, dark, and handsome. 

Oh, and he’s dead. Or undead. Or... well, he’s a vamp either way. Why is he hanging out in a cemetery at night? He’s probably doing the same thing I am. 

Hunting.

He doesn’t try to attack me, though. He just looks at me curiously, watching me, and I wonder how the hell I got to be so unlucky to come across a sexy vampire on a night when I’m a total mess.

He’s got umber skin, long hair, and these deep eyes I could definitely lose myself in. This is the kind of man who is used to being listened to, I realize. His presence is definitely commanding my attention.

“What are you doing here?” I ask again. I swallow, trying not to let my heart betray me. It’s racing so fast that my chest is starting to hurt a little bit. 

“I could ask you the same question,” he says softly, “but I can already see what you’re doing.” His eyes slide to the dead vasil and a sense of shame washes over me.

What the fuck? Why do I feel ashamed? I did what I’m supposed to do. I did my job.

“It’s a monster,” I say. “It needed to die.”

“Ah, yes,” the vampire glares at me. “Because all monsters need to die. Is that it?”

“Well, no,” I stutter, suddenly wondering why I’ve lost all of my gusto. 

Was it the venom? 

Why did the venom hurt me so much? 

I glance down at my leg before looking up at the vampire. I don’t think he’s going to attack me. No, he’s here for some other reason. If he was going to try to kill me, he would have already made his move, but he’s not doing that.

“Then why would you kill a vasil?” 

The question is simple, yet complicated. I don’t pretend to have all of the answers in the world, and I certainly don’t have this one. I can’t just tell him why I’ve killed the vasil. I’m part of an elite group of people who are responsible for slaying monsters and keeping the city safe. The label “monster” includes everything from shapeshifters to vasils to vampires like him.

Only, I don’t want to slay the man in front of me, and I kind of hate myself for it.

“It’s my job,” I finally say.

“Ah, so you were just following orders?” Mr. Vampire nods, as though this makes perfect sense, but he’s also saying it in a way that’s completely condescending. 

“Don’t act like you know me,” I snap.

“Oh, but I do know you,” he says. He watches me, eyes gliding over me, and I hate how he’s looking at me like he can see right through me. It’s almost painful. “You’re about 30, which means you’ve been slaying for five years, give or take. You have no pants because you were sloppy and got venom on yourself. Nice job with the saliva by the way. You’re wearing plain white panties because you’re boring and you haven’t gotten laid since you started monster hunting. Oh, and you haven’t stopped thinking about how inconvenient it is that you chose to come out with a knife instead of a stake this evening. How close am I?”

I stare at him. I feel my cheeks heat with embarrassment. No – humiliation. He’s trying to humiliate me, and to my complete horror, it’s totally working. I am embarrassed. I am upset.

And I am wearing the most boring panties on the face of the Earth.

It’s bad enough that I own these monstrosities. It’s even worse that Mr. Sexy Vampire had to be the one to see them. 

“Not close at all,” I snap. It’s a lie. He’s got me pinpointed. He’s absolutely, completely precise in the things he’s said to me. Not only has he correctly guessed my age, work history, and sexual history, but he’s labeled me as “boring,” too. That one is the one that hurts the most. I don’t want to be boring. Nobody wants to be boring. Deep down, though, I know that I am.

I know that my job has completely sucked all of the flavor out of my life and that unless I somehow manage to leave my employment, it’s never going to get better. 

How embarrassing is that?

He stands there watching me for a few minutes. Neither one of us moves. I know what I’m supposed to do next. I’m supposed to grab this guy and kill him. Either that or bring him back to headquarters so he can be used as a test subject. Those are the only two options I have when it comes to dealing with monsters. 

I’ve never brought someone back to headquarters alive. Ever. I’ve only ever killed monsters. Even then, I haven’t killed nearly as many as some of my friends. For some reason, I don’t kill every monster each time I see them. I know that I’m supposed to, and nobody knows the truth about this, but sometimes when I’m hunting a monster, I almost feel a strange sort of connection to it. 

It’s an uncomfortable, twisty sort of feeling. It’s like my heart starts trying to talk to the monster. I can’t really put it into words, but anytime that feeling happens, I stop what I’m doing and I let the monster go.

Apparently, that’s not something any of the other hunters ever feel, so I keep that thought to myself, too.

Now, as I look at this man, I know that he’s waiting to see if I’m going to try to fight him. I can definitely take him. He’s not old for a vampire. He looks like he was about 35 or 36 before he was turned. So, he’s close to my age, at least in “real life” years. In undead years, he could be a hundred for all I know. It doesn’t really matter, does it?

Only, the vampires like him are the hardest to kill because they’re so confident and clever. The vampires who are snarky and who like to talk are the ones who tend to be the trickiest to actually put down. I’m not sure if that’s because they’re sexy, so people get distracted by them, or if it’s something else.

“What is it that you’re doing here?” I ask the vamp. I want to ask him his name. I want to ask him if he’s got a girlfriend. Maybe he has a boyfriend. Is he the kind of vampire who tries to sleep with people before he kills them? Maybe he doesn’t do any of that. Maybe he’s a good vampire: an honorable one. 

He cocks his head. He’s curious. He doesn’t seem like he’s in a huge rush to kill me, but he definitely seems like he can’t quite get over me. He thinks I’m something new...something different. He likes this about me.

“Don’t worry, little hunter,” he tells me. “I’m not here to kill you.”

“Of course not.” I bristle at the thought that he could kill me. He couldn’t. I’m much too good at what I do. I’m too fast. I’m too confident. I’ve taken out plenty of vampires during my time slaying. He’s not going to get the jump on me. “You couldn’t even if you wanted to.”

I can’t stop myself from offering the little barb. It’s like a tiny smidge of an insult that doesn’t really penetrate deeply at all. The vampire doesn’t react, though. He doesn’t even raise a damn eyebrow. He doesn’t want me, I realize. That’s why he’s acting like this. That’s why he’s not trying to kill me.

Wait a minute, why doesn’t he want me?

I don’t know if the way I’m feeling is wrong, but I kind of feel like it is. I feel like I shouldn’t be upset that a huge monster isn’t trying to eat me. I shouldn’t feel hurt or confused over the fact that the vampire in the graveyard isn’t attacking me viciously, yet here I am: hurt.

“You’re upset,” he says, realizing.

“I’m not.” A lie. I’m already half-naked in front of this super-hot dude who probably eats girls like me for breakfast. 

“You want to know why I’m not fighting you,” he says. This makes his lips quirk in a far-too-smug sort of smile.

“It’s not funny,” I point out. 

“It’s a bit funny,” he nods, chuckling. “I’m here talking to you, but you’re upset because we aren’t fighting.”

I stare at him, waiting. I need to make up my mind as to what I’m going to do next. I could try to fight him. I could throw a knife or something like that, but the truth is that he looks like he’s in pretty good shape. If I manage to get my knife from the Vasil’s corpse and I do throw it at Vampire Boy, I’m going to have to have a perfect shot. Even then, there’s no guarantee that it’ll put him down.

Why the hell didn’t I bring stakes, again?

Even if I wasn’t planning on spotting a vampire, which I obviously wasn’t, I should have planned better. I could blame my friends for distracting me before I left for the night, but I’ve never been one to place the blame where it doesn’t belong. Choosing to be ill-prepared was my own decision. I’ll have to live with that. 

I might have to die with it, too.

“Why are you here?” I ask him for what feels like the millionth time. I still don’t know. Does he live around here? Was he hunting the Vasil, too?

As if reading my mind, he presses his lips together tightly. “Vasilla was my friend.” 

Why does my heart start beating faster? Why do I suddenly feel like it’s going to explode? Vasilla? Is that the snake’s name? 

I glance over at the body of the creature I killed, and for the very first time, I fear that this wasn’t just a mindless creature. It wasn’t something that just hunted or tried to destroy. Maybe it had a life.

Friends.

A family.

Oh shit. Did I kill a snake that has a little snake family? Are there little snake babies wandering around looking for their mom?

The expression on my face must reveal my inner-horror because the vampire seems to take compassion on me. He decides to put me out of my misery, so I don’t just sit here worrying. 

“She was sick.”

“What?”

“Vasilla. She was sick.”

“Oh.” I don’t know if that makes me feel better. I don’t think that it does. 

“That’s the only reason you were able to kill her. She was already dying,” he tells me firmly. His words, which just a second ago calmed me, now make me feel irritable and frustrated.

“Excuse me?” I snap. “I’m an excellent hunter, I’ll have you know.”

“Yes, I can see that,” he says drily. He glares at me. 

“What is wrong with you? Why are you here? Did you just come out to judge me? Or do you want to fight?” 

I don’t know why I’m getting so worked up. This is more than I’ve ever talked to a vampire in the past. I’ve never talked to a vampire this much before. Generally speaking, I just kill and leave. That’s my job. That’s what I do. It’s what I’m supposed to do.

So why am I wasting time talking to this guy?

“I don’t fight girls who aren’t wearing pants,” he tells me. I don’t know how he manages to say this with a straight face, but he does. Somehow, it’s the straw that breaks the camel’s back, though, and I growl – I actually growl! – and I throw myself toward him. I’m ready to fight this guy. I’m ready to do whatever it takes to knock him down.

Only, I seem to have forgotten that moments ago I was seriously wounded by a Vasil, and as soon as I start moving, my leg gives out and I fall flat on my face on the dirt ground. Groaning, I try to push myself up, but before I can move, I feel a boot press firmly between my shoulder blades, pressing me down. 

He’s got me.

He’s got me pinned.

The vampire has me, and there’s nothing I can do.

He can take me, eat me, haunt me...he can do whatever he wants and there’s literally no way for me to fight back against him. No matter what comes next, it’s all because I made a stupid mistake and got hit with venom from the monster I was trying to kill. I was trying to do my job and it’s going to cost me everything. He keeps me like that, pinned for a very long time. Then he moves his boot and nudges my side, so I flip over. Now I’m on my back staring up at him.

He steps over me. He’s got one boot on either side of my hips now. I’m staring up at him. This dude has long, gorgeous hair. It’s so fucking pretty. Box braids are a good look on him. His shirt is tight and stretched against his chest, and from this angle, I have a pretty damn good view of what’s in his pants. I like that, too.

But I can’t like it.

I can’t like any of this because he’s going to kill me. 

To be honest, it was bound to happen eventually. Someone in my line of work isn’t really supposed to last long. We’re fighters through and through, and we always die fighting sooner than we’d like to. 

I’m not ready.

“Make it quick,” I whisper. I don’t want him to torture me for a long time. I’d rather die fast and have the pain be over as quickly as it started. That’s the goal, right? It’s my goal. 

He leans down over me. He’s smiling as he puts his face in mine, and then he speaks.

“Not a fucking chance, sweetheart.”

That’s when the pain finally overtakes me, and everything goes black.
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Donal

Why did I do this?

Why did I have to take her?

I should have killed her when I had the chance, but I didn’t, and now I’m staring at the most beautiful damn woman I’ve ever seen in my life, and I don’t know what to do with her. The problem, I’m realizing, is that she doesn’t know what she is. I’m guessing that she doesn’t know what I am, either. Not really. 

She certainly doesn’t know who I am.

This woman, this slayer, is working for an organization who wants to wipe monsters off the map. The problem is that we were here first before they ever came. The problem is that we once lived in harmony with the humans, and I’m certain we can again one day.

Not like this, though.

She’s lying on a bed in the middle of a not-so-abandoned mansion that’s two miles from town. It’s located in the forest and was once built by a farmer for his mail-order bride because he wanted to impress her. He impressed her, all right. She died of tuberculosis three months after they were married, and he buried her in the backyard and shot himself. Folks around here say the house is haunted, so nobody ever comes around. I moved in about ten years ago and it’s been a really, really quiet decade.

That’s probably all going to change if I’m not careful, though.

Now I’m sitting across the room from her, careful to keep an eye on her. She’s starting to move, which is good. 

She’s not dead. 

I wouldn’t want her dead. 

Then again, I couldn’t kill her even if I wanted to. The woman before me doesn’t know how dangerous – or how important – she really is. Unfortunately for all of us, it looks like I’m going to have to be the one to tell her.
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