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Author’s Note 
 

King’s Blood is a serial novel that has been split up into four episodes. This series is 

best enjoyed and understood by reading Vampire Revealed first, followed by Vampire 

Unleashed, then Vampire Lust and finally Vampire Descent. Vampire Unleashed starts off 

right after Jack King is summoned to Hong Kong by the genetic engineering firm he is 

mailto:susannakubernus@gmail.com
http://www.photogravity.de/


currently employed under. Ted, his best friend and confidant, has expressed some of his 

suspicions about the trip to Jack. Jack shrugs it off and feels it’s better to let the 

circumstances play out, for now. Our protagonist also went on his first date with Holly, 

where they both experienced a comical, yet harrowing ordeal that might have sped up their 

bonding a little faster than usual. Fortunately, for Jack, he didn’t have to show his cards 

earlier than he might have wanted to on his first date.  
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Chapter One 

 

 

I asked the gentleman next to me if he didn’t mind pulling down the shade on the 

window. The moonlight was especially bright during the flight, and I was scrambling to go 

through our entire drive from our server searching for any data on Guangzhou Jiyin 

Engineering. 

 “Oh, sure. I was nodding off anyway,” said the man, closing his eyes as he crossed his 

arms. Our elbows briefly touched on the armrest, Good luck falling asleep, I thought.  

I copied most of the folders that I had access to onto my laptop. This included reports, 

spreadsheets, searchable PDF’s, and various other documents that we all use to 

strategically target a potential client, do follow ups, and for general company use. 

I scoured most of the files, and subfolders on the flight looking for any hint of the 

words Guangzhou, Jiyin, Hong Kong, Wheat, China, and the only thing I found in relation 

to any of these words was the general file belonging to Guangzhou.  

It was nothing special. Just a typical report we keep on all our clients; which version 

of our software they purchased, which account executive it belonged to, which technicians 



have been assigned to what account, progress reports, and other miscellaneous data that 

would never be misconstrued as nefarious in nature.  

Ted had made me extremely paranoid after he showed me a basic Google Maps search 

of this location. Why was the address to this place a basic marketplace?  

According to the file on Guangzhou, this has been the persistent location for the past 

three years. I know China is growing by leaps and bounds. One minute an old dingy 

apartment complex can be turned into a sprawling 50 story business tower, but Google isn’t 

that slow on updating their data either. Either Guangzhou was using this marketplace as a 

front for its operations and they were up to who knows what, or Schnell wasn’t sharing all 

their information about this client and wanted us to remain in the dark on the way there.  

As I looked across the aisle Ted was in a deep sleep, drooling all over his shoulder, his 

headphones slightly crooked, ESPN playing on his screen. Ted hates sports, but there was 

some collegiate gymnastics meet going on, and I bet he was enjoying the scenery before 

dozing off into dreams full of debauchery, cheeseburgers, and muscular post-teen thighs 

doing the splits.  

I began to think, why would Ted be suspicious of our trip? The whole idea of a carefree 

man questioning the motives of his employment gnawed at me the whole flight. What if 

Rald was sending us over for some type of illegal arrangement, that would later fetch the 

INS, CIA, DHS, and every U.S. intelligence organization against Ted and I?  

Actually, come to think of it, I don’t think the U.S. cares what multinational companies 

do over in China. I just learned from one of our software engineers that Cisco Technologies 

was helping China track down its dissidents through software called “Golden Shield.” 

Apparently, they openly marketed the Chinese government that their software was able to 

track various members of groups, like the Falun Gong, through analysis of metadata, 

collected throughout the government filtered Internet that China employs. Did the U.S. 

government care? Probably not, every Senator, Congressman, and high court judge was 

invested heavily in Cisco stock or had relations with their lobbying firm.  

Globalization was the best thing to happen to those in power.  

I doubt anything we do, that does not border on threatening national security, was fine 

and dandy in the eyes of the government, especially to those who owned stock in Schnell, 

which probably accounted for half of the elected officials in D.C. 

How do I know all of this? Well, from what I heard from a loudmouth that we have in 

our legal department, our lobbying firm was pretty kick ass, and they had no problems 

getting the job done when it came to schmoozing the right politicians while putting in a 

little bit of our ink into future legislation that will most definitely benefit our company. It 

was dirty but profitable. No stone left unturned, until all of our supporters in government 

were provided with some nice, juicy insider trading information in exchange for a little 

help. 

It all felt kind of shady to me. There is a part of me that feels satisfied working for a 

corporation that is ultimately bulletproof due to their ties with governments, but there is 

also another part of me that feels very dirty for working with a corporation that essentially 

bribes public servants for an unfair advantage in a so called free market.  



It seemed that for the major players it’s all about profits before ideals, and everyone 

who “serves” their respective governments has access to a moderately sized piece of the 

pie. 

 I remember my first time going on It’s a Small World at Disneyland and thinking that 

humanity is doing its darnedest to convince themselves that eventually we all will live in 

perfect harmony due to some empty ideal that points to an inevitable peaceful co-mingling 

of all cultures, races, religions, and politics.  

No fucking way it’s going to happen just because we all will it out of the kindness of 

our hearts. The God awful truth is that if that fucking ride with the soulless, liberal, 

Kumbaya muppets was based on reality, it would be corporations bringing everyone 

together and using comparative advantage instead of multiculturalism.  

If this iconic ride embraced cynicism of the highest degree, you can go ahead and 

replace all the cute pandas in the China section with little kids wearing lab coats and face 

masks putting together transistors on an assembly line, while little Zhang Yi contemplates 

suicide atop the catwalk, because she has been worked for 21 hours straight, so PBR Tony, 

with his shitty knock-off Buddy Holly glasses and “unique”, turd tight jeans can justify 

waiting two days in line, to get his hands on the latest and greatest piece of consumer 

electronics, that will enable him to be king hipster for the three hours of exclusivity he has 

with the product.  

In the Africa section of the ride, you can replace all the lions, and hyenas with diamond 

mines, pharmaceutical companies, and missionaries. They are all one in the same anyway, 

predators. At least the lions and hyenas shit the consumed and replenish the earth. 

However, these other predators leave nothing behind, just scorched earth and battered 

husks that adhere to a submissive hivemind of base survival. They just take and exploit. 

Occasionally though, they are forced to give back when caught by the rare moral anomaly, 

but in the end it is all just to save face.  

Some of these corporations that exploit Third World work forces have convinced 

themselves that the life of petty wages, as compared to those of the first world, is better 

than a life searching for the next meal with uncertainty, a life where a desperate parent 

must sell their child into sex slavery, or marry someone who is an abrasive, domineering 

male who treats his wife like a piñata after every Saturday night soccer match. 

I know for a fact that these multinationals are doing the bare minimum when it comes 

to providing sufficient wages for these developing countries, and are also damaging their 

counties of origin by making sure the wages are so damn low that a First World middle 

class work force cannot compete. It is a system where hundreds of thousands and possibly 

millions hang on by a thread economically, just so a few hundred individuals can reap the 

rewards of the first ever-true, global economics experiment.  

Deep down inside I know I need to continue working with Schnell. So far, I haven’t 

noticed any improprieties from the company, in terms of raw human exploitation, that has 

been exposed by some fringe anti-genetic engineering group you find on the internet, 

nowadays. 

I sleep a little better during the day knowing that the board of Schnell goes out of its 

way to show its philanthropic side in a sincere attempt. They have donated millions of 



dollars to children’s cancer hospitals all over Europe and the U.S. They are the world leader 

in providing, 60 percent of the world’s top pediatric cancer projects, with free software.  

For the most part it’s a good company. Its world-class work is demanded by those 

fighting for the causes of good, but the reality is that it is also sought by those who are 

looking to enrich themselves and gain power through the untapped world of genetic 

manipulation.  

Unfortunately, I feel my trip to Hong Kong is going to deal with the latter. I have no 

idea what the hell I am getting into. Thankfully, I’ve got Ted by my side, who I know 

Samuel is just itching to hear about. He is my best friend, confidant, and knight in shiny, 

sticky, dented armor. I had some time on this flight to reflect about Ted... 
 


