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THE AIR WAS CRISP AND cold, with drifts of snow piled up against skeletal trees and shrivelled hedgerows in the dark country lanes. A large motor car drove smoothly along the dirt road, bumping painfully over pot holes and splashing through puddles of sludge as it drew nearer to the city. Its driver was alone, and the tall man seemed oblivious to the speed of his vehicle and the bone shaking journey. He was intent only on reaching London, and then he could quench the thirst that had tormented him since his last meal several hours ago. 

Marcus Scott parked his new car outside the expensive hotel in which he had reserved a suite of luxurious rooms. His name was known only because of his affinity with Lord Gregory Stockton, a man of power and influence who owned several large and enterprising business interests in and around London. His associates knew that Mr Scott had taken on the management of some of these businesses, most notably the new engineering factory where motor parts were designed and produced. Marcus was very keen to explore new technologies, and now he had the opportunity to work with such enterprises, he threw himself into the task with great enthusiasm.  He had recently spent some years working in Europe, and now returned to England under the pretense of checking on the business premises here in London.  In truth, his visit was far more personal.

It had been ten long years since Lord Stockton plucked Marcus from a lowly staff position at his manor house estate, and proceeded to seduce the young man before turning him into a vampire.  At the time, Marcus had believed himself to be in love with Lady Sarah Stockton, and had even hatched a plan to rescue her from his perceived notion that she was unhappy in her marriage.  It transpired that she was not unhappy, merely bored, but it had been her dangerous game with Marcus that had been his undoing.  At least, that is how it seemed back then.  Now he was powerful, strong, and most importantly he was in control of his feelings and emotions.  He thrived on his eternal existence.  He had time, money and resources to spend on any and all of the projects that attracted his attention.  Gregory paid him a handsome salary along with expenses for company related business.  And because of Marcus’ natural charm, his blond hair and ice blue eyes, and his tall, sculpted physique, he had his pick of society ladies to play with.  Indeed, he could choose any woman he desired, and any man for that matter.  It all depended on his mood from one day to the next. 

As Marcus strode purposefully towards the door of the hotel, the footman hastily stepped forward to open the door, bowing formally and greeting this most elegantly dressed gentleman as he entered the building.  Marcus cut a striking figure in his dark red velvet frock coat, jaunty black silk top hat, and impeccable tailored suit.  The rough corduroy trousers, linen shirt and leather waistcoat of his human days were long forgotten, although he had kept his old work clothes as a reminder of his youth.  The man did not look a day over twenty five in age, but then his physical body was frozen in time due to his vampire genetics.  His eyes alone betrayed the experience of his age, and many unsuspecting humans were left mystified when they tried to talk down to Marcus Scott only to be politely rebuffed when he demonstrated his knowledge and expertise in the matter at hand.  He rarely lost his temper, but when he did he was a force to be reckoned with, vampire or not. 
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