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Excerpt 1
At once the room was flooded with a harsh yellow light.  And the boy, staring up at the vampire, could not repress a gasp.  His fingers danced backwards on the table to grasp the edge. “Dear God!” he whispered, and then he gazed, speechless, at the vampire.
The vampire was utterly white and smooth, as if he were sculpted from bleached bone, and his face was seemingly inanimate as a statue, except for two brilliant green eyes that looked down at the boy intently like flames in a skull.  But then the vampire smiled almost wistfully, and the smooth white substance of his face moved with the infinitely flexible but minimal lines of a cartoon.  “Do you see?” he asked softly.
The boy shuddered, lifting his hand as if to shield himself from a powerful light.  His eyes moved slowly over the finely tailored black coat he’d only glimpsed in the bar, the long folds of the cape, the black silk tie knotted at the throat, and the gleam of the white collar that was as white as the vampire’s flesh.  He stared at the vampire’s full black hair, the waves that were combed back over the tips of the ears, the curls that barely touched the edge of the white collar.
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Excerpt 2
It was very late, after my sister had fallen asleep. I can remember it as if it were yesterday. He [the vampire] came in from the courtyard, opening the French doors without a sound, a tall fair-skinned man with a mass of blond hair and a graceful, almost feline[footnoteRef:1] quality to his movements. [1:  Feline: Of, relating to, or affecting cats or the cat family.] 
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