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WHY IN THE “HELL”
SERIAL KILLERS?
CR A Z Y F O R VA M PI R ES A ND ZO M BI E S!
PETER ANDREW SACCO PH.D.

This fun little book is dedicated to Bram Stoker, Bela
Lugosi and George Romero who made horror fun!

I h a v e n e ver m et a va m pi r e
p e r s o n a l ly, but I d o n’t kno w
w h a t m i g h t h a ppen to m o r r o w .
Bela Lugosi

While recently in Toronto, I was waiting to get a coffee when actor Ian Somerhalder, who
plays Damon in The Vampire Diaries, approached in my direction. I looked at him, did
a double-take, and he smirked. We shook hands and started chatting. The conversation
turned to shop talk since he plays a vampire in a very popular TV series and I happened to
have written a couple of vampire stories. It was after I walked away that the vampire idea
I had been discussing with other writers struck me again. As I got my sandwich and coffee
together, Ian strolled past me, gently punched me in the shoulder and said, “Best of luck
with your work!” I was about to respond with a suitably sarcastic remark regarding neck
biting, but instead I wished him all the best.

Vampires! They were and have been the craze for the last eight years or so, but only
these are a little different from the traditional Bela Lugosi types and the savage breed who
were spawned from that vampire culture. Instead, ever since Bram Stoker’s Dracula, which
romanticized vampires and gave them a heart, vampire books, movies and TV shows have
been pushing lovable vampire-types. Of course vampires were then joined by furry, lovable
werewolves, unlike the Lon Chaney types from decades ago. The werewolf was not as well
embraced as the bloodsuckers, that is unless you were on ‘Team Jacob.’ Something else
did some along to knock vampires off of their balcony roosts and capture the interest of TV
viewers and gamers... zombies...walkers...The Walking Dead!
George Romero could have never imagined in his wildest dreams that zombies could and
would be so well received and embraced like they are now. In fact, Haiti, homeland to these
mindless amnesiacs, doesn’t even embrace them as much as Canadians love maple syrup

and Americans love hot apple pie. We now have flesh eaters replacing bloodsuckers center
stage and all walks of life running toward them.
As I was finishing my coffee not too long after chatting with Ian, I had the great fortune
to sit down and chat with David Morrissey, formerly the governor on the hit TV series The
Walking Dead. David has been in a number of memorable movies, and I mentioned that The
Reaping is one of my favorites, but he really became notoriously popular for The Walking
Dead. I believe it was the lead character who coined the term ‘biters’ to describe zombies.
The TV series has done amazingly well and continues to grow in leaps and bounds beyond
the success of the graphic novels. David and I dis-cussed a little bit of show and its success.
Earlier this year I was chatting with IronE Singleton, who played T-dog on The Walking
Dead. He uttered the same sentiments in terms of the success of the show and it’s amazing
fan base.
Whichever way you slice it, there is this intense fascination, curiosity, attraction, romance
and dare I even say, love of monsters — the undead kind! With Hollywood cranking out
mega Marvel and DC comic superhero movies one after the other, why do vampires and
zombies continue to attract the attention of so many?
If you read this far, I dare you to read on. Perhaps you have your own undead creature
you are fond of. In the meantime, sit back and see what you think is real, will stick around
or has the best chance of actually happening! Oh yeah, at the end of this mini-book I will
whet your appetite with a ‘what if’ scenario — vampires versus zombies! So, which one is
the real undead?

I’m f r o m N e w O r le a ns. Th e r e’s a lo t of
v amp i r e m y s t i q ue a nd m y th o lo gy th a t
r e so n a t e s t h er e, a nd I w a s fa sci na ted
b y i t . I a lw a y s w a nted to pla y o ne.
Ian Somerhalder

WHY IS THERE SUCH INTENSE
FASCINATION WITH VAM-PIRES?

Throughout the ages, particularly as portrayed in Hollywood and books, millions of people
have been and still are fans of vampires. It is interesting to see that so many people are also
fans of serial killers. When you think about what a vampire actually is — a serial killer,
undead, can only reside in darkness, void of emotion in most cases, possesses all of the
attributes of a reptiles, which by the way most serial killers possess (hunting attributes), it
makes it really in-teresting that this romantic infatuation with vampires exists. For those

wondering what the attributes that both serial killers and reptiles possess, try this on for size:
1. Home site – This is the place where the creature nests. Perhaps you might refer
to it as their lair. In the world of serial killers, the killers usually have a makeshift
place where they take victims they have abducted. Of course vampires are most
likely to do the same, i.e., castles, dungeons, etc.
2. Selection – They only prefer to reproduce with the best mates. This is essentially
survival of the fittest, or what Hitler tried to accomplish in the eugenics movement
by creating the ultimate race. Vampires/Dracula usually were only drawn to
attractive women.
3. Defense – The methods they use to defend their territory/lair. Snakes often hide
in holes or cave-like domains to lurk or protect themselves. Vampires work at
night, sleep during the day, and inhabit hard to reach places such as cellars,
caves, dungeons, and guarded castles.
4. Mating – How they go about procreating or eliminating too many. Reptiles
mate, produce eggs, often leave them to hatch on their own, or even eat their
own spawn as well as members of their own species. They also create more of
themselves to dominate their reptilian kingdom. Vampires are the same way in
that they feed on humans, but then kill them to prevent them from turning and
creating more competition. Also, some vampire stories create soldiers or armies
of vampires to rule the kingdom (see Twilight, Blade, Underworld, etc.)
5. Imitation – Reptiles like to camouflage themselves and blend in with their envi-
ronments, which makes it easier for them to surprise or blitz their victims (see
coloration on snakes, lizards, insects, etc.) Vampires are the same way! They
pretend to be human to get invited into the lives of their next victims, and some
can change their form into bats, dogs, crows, etc.
6. Hunting – How, when and where they select their locations to stalk prey. This is
pretty self-explanatory. Reptiles have perfected their hunting methods by setting
traps, etc. Insects, much like reptiles, are the bomb for this, particularly spiders.
“Come into my parlor,” said the spider to the fly, and once you get stuck inside
that web, you are not getting out! Vampires hunt at night, in the shadows, and
where a lot of people congregate. Also, they possess personalities, scents, and
charisma, which attracts victims. If that is not enough, they can use their eyes to
hypnotize their prey, much like a King Cobra.
7. Competition – Survival of the fittest. Reptiles as well as insects want to be the
toughest, most badass rulers of their kingdoms. When they feel threatened, they
eliminate their competition. This is demonstrated by the Volturi in Twilight
when Aro realizes that the Cullens are growing in numbers and seeks to start a
war in order to eliminate them.

8. Aggression – How they use violence as a means to secure prey. Let’s face it,
there probably is no animal more aggressive and ferocious than an alligator or
crocodile. Have you ever seen how they go about conducting their business? If
you watched The Lost Boys, 30 Days of Night or read my vampire novel Midnight
Eclipse, you will learn quickly that vampires mean aggressive business!
9. Feeding – How often they need to satisfy their appetites. Some reptiles can just
eat and eat beyond the point of satiation. When you offer a gator fresh meat,
just watch how fast it takes it, even after it devoured something else. The same
applies to vampires who insatiably kill. How both reptiles and vampires feed can
be summed up in one word — ravaging!
10. Cold as ice! To use the title of a famous song from the rock band Foreigner,
reptiles along with vampires, show little guilt or remorse for killing. This is
the true hallmark of a serial killer. Unless the vampires are Carlisle, Edward or
Stefan, they usually don’t care about killing, and feel no guilt afterward. And of
course, both reptiles, insects and vampires are all coldblooded, just saying!
Without all of these less than admirable, rather downright horrific qualities that vampires
possess, how can people still not only like them, but adore them? Perhaps the answer lies
in the media’s ability to not only make them intriguing, but also sexy in a glamorous way.
When you add superhuman components such as strength, speed and invincibility, for the
most part, you get either a superhuman killing machine or a superhero depending on how
you prefer to view them.
Blade, featuring Wesley Snipes as the main character, is a great example. Even though
Blade started out like other comic series such as Batman, Superman, Spiderman, The
Avengers, etc., it never achieved the same luster as these notable superheroes. Once it hit
the big screen, not once, twice but thrice, it became something to rival the other DC and
Marvel Comics creations. With Blade, something was different …he is a vampire, but no
ordinary one. He is a half-human, half-vampire hybrid who hunts down other vampires
considered worse than him.
His character is also cool, and like many other superheroes, he has a state-of-the-art
hideout with all the bells and whistles, a cool car, hot chicks, and of course a super bad
sword that he uses to kill the dreaded bad vampires. When you create such a positive
aura around vampires, you create the impression that they are not all evil and in fact, are
sometimes good. Consider the Cullen family in Twilight, who are a group of vampires
living off animals to avoid killing humans and protect the area around Forks from the
bad vampires, sometimes with the help of the werewolves/shape-shifters. Herein lies the
question or argument…can vampires be both good and bad? The question I would then
pose, “Can humans be both good and bad?”
I believe you can answer that one for yourself, and I know what your answers would
most likely be. So when you think about it, vampires act much like humans who kill their
own kind, hunt, consume animal by-products to survive (blood in this instance), they try
to survive by lying and deceiving humans and other vampires. Best of all, apparently, they
can love!

A z o m b i e f i lm i s no t fun w i th o ut
a b u n ch o f s tupi d peo ple r unni ng
a r o u n d a n d o bse r vi ng h o w th ey
f a i l t o h a nd le th e si tua ti o n.
George A. Romero

THE ZOMBIES... BITERS...WALKERS!

If you thought vampires were bad, what are we to make about zombies, affectionately
named biters, on the hit TV series The Walking Dead? Are zombies really worse than
vampires? Also, what makes them so appealing to people who watch the series? As I am
typing this, I am currently en route to Universal Studios in Florida to hand out at Halloween

Horror Nights, which I enjoy immensely. Oh yes, the theme there this time again is The
Walking Dead.
What is a zombie, biter or walker? In the most basic and simple understanding, a zombie
can best be described as a mindless amnesiac who for all intents and purposes is a member
of the walking dead club without actually making references to the TV series.
Okay folks, before I go any further and I am probably going to burst some bubbles here,
walkers or zombies in the sense that TV and movies portray them are not real. You heard
me. They are fictional monsters. Sorry if I let this secret out and created anxiety in your
worlds for letting you know that these biters are not actually real. Also, my bad for calling
the undead decaying, darlings monsters. If I were texting right now I would be adding
‘LOL’ here. Okay, let’s get back to something positive…
Wade Davis, the famous Canadian ethnographer, writer, photographer, and filmmaker,
visited Haiti nearly forty years ago to study voodoo and the mysticism surrounding
zombies. You see, there are such things as the mindless amnesiac zombies that Wade
Davis referred to in his travels and studies in Haiti. What he discovered is that the zombies
are not really undead people, nor had they been bitten by other biters only to turn into
zombies, but rather, the they are results of the puffer fish, a slimy little culprit that when
threatened, expands in size like a balloon covered by protruding venomous spikes or barbs.
This poison is known as tetradotoxin. When administered in proper dosages by a doctor, or
in this case a medicine man/woman or Shaman, the poison can actually put an individual
into a comatose state which makes them appear dead. The findings were incredible in that
the unfortunate individual dosed with this poison succumbs to a state of waxy catatonia
that also slows down their breathing and heart rate to the point where they appear dead. The
process is so amazing that it has fooled medical doctors. Here’s the kicker…
While the individual unfortunate enough to have been dosed with the poison appears dead
to others, they are not sleeping or even in a comatose state. They are in a state of complete
awareness during which they can hear everything going on around them, even the words
declaring them dead. Ouch! If that isn’t scary enough, they can feel every sensation to their
body—pinching, pricking, poking, as well as smelling everything around them. If their eyes
are open, they can also see what’s going on around them. If this experience has not already
freaked them out enough, they can also taste what is likely be fear on their palates. In the end,
all their senses remain intact, but they just cannot move, speak or…scream!
I am not going to discuss why this happens or the rationale behind it as there is enough
excellent information bout the subject online or in research books, but I will say many
believed the creation of these mindless amnesiacs was done in the name of power, money
and land possession. Davis truly believed in zombie powder, which contained TTX
(tetrodotoxin) and created mental slaves, a death-like state and resurrection, convincing not
only the victim but those witnessing the event that victims had indeed become zombies!
Just because someone was drugged into a state of becoming a zombie (notice I did not
use the phrase, “turned into one”), this does not mean that they remain zombies indefinitely.
In fact, the same individual who slipped the tainted Mickey of poison also possesses the
antidote, which can and will correct the situation. Basically, when the individual who was
once believed to be a zombie is re-animated, they are then believed to be the property of

those said to have brought them back from their state of zombification. Does this really
exist? Can this truly be real? Are there really such things as zombies and walkers in this
day and age? Perhaps people are so into their fascination about zombies that truly believe
this is a sign of what is lurking just around the corner —the Zombie Apocalypse!
Okay, now to get back onto the topic of zombies and the fascination with them after that
brief digression. What is with people liking cannibals? Okay, I threw this ‘C’ word out
there without any reservation because this is indeed what zombies are…cannibals! Plain
and simple, they eat people. What is it with people watching The Walking Dead every week
and seeing people having their faces, flesh and body parts bitten, eaten or ripped away by
zombies? By the way, I am actually one of those folks who loves watching The Walking
Dead each week when it returns to television. I do really like the ‘survivors’ storyline as I
believe this show is everything that the hit TV series Lost didn’t end up delivering. Then
again, the series has not run its course so perhaps I am putting the cart before the horse!
Cannibalism is one of the central themes in zombie movies and TV shows. I discussed
vam-pires/Dracula in the last chapter which involved blood consumption, you know, “I
want to bite your neck!” type of blood sucking. Don’t you know that some religions (belief
systems) actually forbid blood transfusions because that is equated with canni-balism.
You see, the rationale behind this thought process is that since blood is the essence of
humans, the liquid that maintains the circulatory system, and covers every square inch of
the body, then it must mean that it is a life-sustaining energy that keeps people alive and
well. There is no arguing with this! That said, some people believe that blood contains
the human spirit (one’s personality) and that if you accept blood transfusions, you are
in essence can-nibalizing another human being’s spirit and/or personality. Well, if you
look at vampires, they are cannibalizing a human’s life essence, sucking them dry, killing
them or infecting them with the vampire virus, or just turning them if they choose not rip
off their victim’s head.
On the other hand, biters literally cannibalize their victims. Not only do they like blood,
but they prefer the flesh as well. They will eat and eat until satiated in most cases. The end
result is that the victims, like those of most vampire belief systems, are infected with the
zombie virus and they too become undead. Well, that is whatever is left of them becomes
undead, and they get to join the swarms of other biters looking for unsuspecting, helpless
victims. I am guessing that if you had a pack of biters numbering in the hundreds, at least
ten or more feeding on a victim, then there would barely be enough flesh to go around and
that would mean if anything remained of the victim and wasn’t picked clean like a grocery-
prepped chicken for dinner, then you would have some kind of skeletal biter!
For those who want to assert that biters are like vampires in many ways, it is the essence of
per-sonality or human spirit that separates the two in terms of the greatest difference. When
vampires bite an individual, the bitten still look the same, in many respects (depending on
what vampire genre you prefer) act the same as they did in their normal lives other than the
lust for blood and avoidance of sunlight like the plague, or being bitten by biters! (I will
address that topic in pages ahead.)
It would appear that for the most part, consumption of personality/life force has little to
do with intelligence. If a walker/biter bites or eats a human being, it doesn’t make them

smarter. If a dumb vampire was to bite an intellectual person, or a smart vampire was to
bite a dufus, it does not affect them one way or the other. Basically, what you have in the
dumb versus smart department is that biters, who were once human and either intellectual,
smart, average smart or dumb, can only go one way on the smartsville ladder, and that
is dumb. For those who weren’t the smartest tools in the first place during their human
existence, I’m sorry to say that they are not going to do any better in their biter existences.
So unless you like to roam around like a mindless amnesiac feeding machine, there is not
much to look forward to in a zombie lifestyle. Conversely, if you are a vampire, you might
have struck pay dirt!
Do you remember some of the attributes we mentioned vampires possessing? You know,
the superhuman ones I alluded to? Well, it would appear that in many cases of vampirism,
whereby the individual turns, they actually develop an entire new skill set as well as greater
wisdom. Since they are around forever, they have the ability to learn more through the ages,
technological advances and matriculate often should they desire to attend school. The only
reason they possess these abilities is because they are still able to apply logic, think, act,
react and plan. This means that they do possess or retain their personalities, other than they
have now been modified into killing machines. That said, they are methodical, rehearsed,
etc., in how they function. They are able to reason, recognize and rationalize, which means
they possess attributes of both intelligence and personality. Biters are not so fortunate.
Biters basically react in the sense that they can’t use an intellectual method of operation
(Modus Operandi) to hunt or trap their victims. When they see a potential victim, that is
when they pounce. They do not have a unique personality style that lends to creativity
when it comes to trapping or catching their victims. They are always in ‘just go for it’
mode. Perhaps one can use the saying, “If you’ve seen one, you’ve seen them all!” when it
comes to describing walkers or biters.
At the end of it all, you have two very distinct species when it comes to vampires and
zombies. Yes, they are both fictional, and yes both are cold-blooded killers, but ultimately,
the vampire is definitely the more methodical, cold-hearted killer, while zombies are ‘take
them as they come’ serial killers, which is not a very smart method.
Here is how they compare:
QUALITY
PERSONALITY
INTELLIGENCE
KILLER TYPE
SKILL LEVEL
IMPROVE POTENTIAL

VAMPIRES
YES
YES-GOOD
SERIAL—CREATE
HIGH
YES

ZOMBIES
NO
DUMB AS PAINT
SERIAL—OPPORTUNIST
LOW
NO

As you can see, the vampires are the sexier of the two based on personality. Not only
do they possess superior intelligence, but they also have the unique abilities to plan their
survival, manufacture opportunities, operate at a higher level of hunting/survival skill,
but also become better at what they do because they have higher functioning brains…
personalities!

If you were looking to become one of these two types of monsters, your chances of
survival, living a greater life, and being the master of your own destiny points to the
vampire!

Y o u ca n lo se a lo t o f so ld i er s
b u t s t i ll w i n th e ga m e .
The Walking Dead-The Governor (David Morrissey)

BITTEN...THE VIRUS?

Did you know that in order to become either a vampire or a zombie that you have to be
bitten? In some circumstances all it takes is just a scratch depending on whose story you
are reading or watching on the screen. The reason that either/or is so easy is that turning
occurs due to a virus. Both vampires and zombies carry viruses that infect the individual
and makes them into the same as whatever has bitten them. Some authors use the notion
of venom to depict what vampires pass on to infect humans in their stories. The vampire
is like a serpent in the garden waiting to poison their victims. Remember the comparison
I made between vampires and serial killers. Well, both basically operate at a reptilian
brain-state in that they have or show no sense of guilt, shame or remorse for their victims
(that is unless you follow the Twilight or Vampire Diaries characters). Basically, they are

operating at the primitive level brain, which resembles that of reptiles and insects, hence
the notion of vampires using venom.
So why is it that some individuals are so enthralled with the idea of being a zombie or a
vampire if it means contracting a virus? Okay, I know what some people are thinking in that
the bite (devouring, in the case of a zombie) means that you have everlasting or prolonged
life, assuming well that at the very least you are not beheaded, staked or burned. Notice that
I left out drowning? Apparently the only ones who drown are those persecuted as witches
and then after they have drowned, those responsible for the blunder (premeditated murder)
realize that the victims were truly normal human beings after all.
The virus in the case of vampire or zombie signifies a transformation into near invincibility.
Re-member when I alluded to Blade as a superhero vampire? Well, one might assert the
transformation into the biter or bloodsucker is in some ways the same as how a radioactive
spider bite turned a human being into Spiderman, how lightning hitting a human turned
him into the Flash, or how gamma rays turned a mild mannered man into an angry green
Hulk! Interestingly, when I discussed this notion with some vampire and zombie lovers,
they concurred that, “Yes, it is almost like turning into a su-perhero!” and all it took was a
virus to do it.
Appearance is everything, baby! You would think that at least vampires have the
advantage in that the virus makes them more powerful, more attractive in most cases, and
often oversexed. Conversely, zombies look like a walking, rotting corpse in a continual
state of decay. When you think about it, they are both vampires and zombies considered
dead but became undead, but the vampire continued in their ability to maintain preservation
or even better physical attributes after becoming undead, while zombies continued to look
more dead in their undead state. Does that make any sense?
One of the most interesting components in each case is the whole notion of metabolism
and ex-creting waste products. Both vampires and zombies need nourishment to survive.
Vampires require blood, while zombies require flesh and/or some blood. That said, if they
are both dead, or undead, why the heck would they need to eat in the first place? Some
vampire stories assert they have a living heart hence the reason a stake must be driven
through it. Some writers claim the organs are completely dead and the heart is therefore not
functioning. Maybe that is why vampires are so cold and ruthless because they don’t have a
heart. Sorry, couldn’t resist! Zombies are believed to be in a continual state of decay. If so,
why do they need to eat if they are in organ failure/dead organ mode? If they are indeed in
this state, how in the world are they metabolizing the flesh they are eating? Ah, this is just
some food for thought, pun intended.
Finally, I would be without remorse if I didn’t throw in my two cents about ‘potty-ing,’
my new word. Do either vampires or zombies go to the washroom? Hmmm...If there is an
intake of nutrients and they are utilized as food, do you not think we should at least learn
more about what comes out? If nothing comes out, then how the heck do they do this? Once
this gets figured out and applied to real life, a whole lot of undergarment companies that
specialize in adult diapers might get put out of business! Of course, folks, this is all fiction,
so don’t get your undies in a twist. Notice, I didn’t even get into flatulence. Trying my best
to keep it clean!

T h er e a r e s u ch bei ngs a s va m pi r e s,
som e o f u s h a ve e vi d ence th a t th ey
ex i s t . Even h a d w e no t th e pr o o f
o f o u r o w n u nh a ppy e xpe r i ence , th e
t e ach i n g s a n d th e r e co r d s o f th e pa s t
g iv e p r o o f en ough fo r sa ne pe o ple s.
Bram Stoker

VAMPIRES VERSUS ZOMBIES

One of the more interesting question fellow vampire/zombie fans such as myself have dis-
cussed on many occasion is who would win out in a fight, vampires or zombies? Have you
ever watched the television series, Deadliest Warrior? I am not a huge fan of the show, but
have watched it on occasion. The main theme for each episode it pitting historical figures
from different eras (usually violent characters or dictators) to see how they would fare
against one another in combat. I know it sounds bizarre if you have never seen it, but very
cool in a “what if?” way!
They actually did an episode about vampires versus zombies, who would win? The show
was very intriguing in that it took fictional characters and the most common attribute of
these monsters as portrayed over the decades, and pitted them against each other in hand to
hand combat. The way they recreated this was very fascinating and how they went about
selecting the winner was even more intriguing. I agreed with how and why they selected
the winner, well sort of! If you haven’t seen it, I encourage you to check it out on YouTube

or another on-line channel. By the way, I won’t ruin it for you by telling you who they said
would win in this all out battle. You have to see for yourself!
One of the more bizarre discussions/debates I have ever had is one with fellow vampire
authors, and friends who are connoisseurs of vampire and zombie flicks. Who would win
if they fought? I have always asserted that the question one should be asking is, “Who the
heck cares?” Okay, that is the first one. The second one, right on the heels of the first is,
“Why would it matter anyway as both are dead, undead, or dead but undead?” as how can
something dead kill another dead thing anyway, right?
The first question poses the greatest merit because both vampires and zombies are fictional
creatures. It is all fantasy, folks! I can see it now, my e-mail box getting hammered with
e-mails asserting that, “It could be possible, we just haven’t seen them yet, or they haven’t
come into ex-istence yet!” Hmmm....just like Bigfoot and the Loch Ness Monster, a.k.a.
Nessie? I would lend greater credence to the latter than the former. The funny thing is that
after I appeared on two very popular radio shows in the last two months Rob McConnell’s
‘X’ Zone and George Noory’s very famous Coast To Coast, my inbox was flooded with,
“How the heck do you know for sure, smart ass?” e-mails. I laughed and enjoyed reading
them! Getting back to the matter at hand, asking who would win this fight (me coughing
vampires cuz they’re faster, smarter and more charming) is like asking who would win in a
battle, the Hulk or Superman...or at least The Thing? It is a moot issue because the zombie
lovers will always say that the walkers will infect the bloodsuckers with the virus and since
the vamps love so much, they will gleefully spread the virus with their lightning-quick
speed and populate humans with the virus...no? Great concept that no one has come up
with! Then if there are so many zombies and vampires carrying this virus, there will be no
humans to suck dry of blood and eventually the vampires will start draining one another, or
those with the zombie virus will infect the healthy vampires. Get it? Lame logic, but you
have to admit, it is kind of brilliant!
Secondly, if you return to the beginning of the book describing how vampires and zombies
are either both dead or undead, there is no living tissue matter, and if the vampire does have
any, then they are immune to the viruses of this world since they died and came back to
life. Therefore, their entire bodily system no longer follows the natural laws because they
are supernatural creatures. Hence they are dead (can’t be infected on that premise), then
they became undead (can’t be infected on that premise). So zombies, bite the heck out of
vampires because depending on what author/creator you like, some can’t lose flesh anyway
because they are like marble! If you do bite them and can get some flesh, perhaps a pound
(sorry, couldn’t resist the pun to Shakespeare’s Merchant of Venice) then the vamps will
just regenerate their bodies during the daytime while sleeping.
Now, if a vampire did bite a zombie, then that is just one hell of a desperate vampire
looking for food...yuk! The zombie is rotting, done as dinner, baby! Body parts are falling
off as they continue to rot because it is dead/undead. Since there is no living blood in
terms of humanity, how can vampire venom infect it? If it did, would it become a vampire
zombie and not want flesh, just blood only? Furthermore, since it originally did bite flesh,
and vampires do bite necks, would the hybrid vampire zombie enjoy biting necks that
much more? Just some food for thought!

One last thing before closing out this segment. What about werewolves? Gee, now I have
opened an even bigger can of worms! Werewolves and vampires are mortal enemies, at
least until a boy meets a girl from each pack/coven, fall in love and then unite the two. That
said, most times the werewolf bite kills the vampire. What if the werewolf bit a zombie?
Can you say food poisoning! Conversely, if a zombie bit a werewolf? The thought of this
just sets my head spinning!

List e n t o t h em , th e ch ild r e n o f th e
n ig h t . W h a t s wee t m u-s i c th e y m a ke.
Bram Stoker’s Dracula (1992)

WHICH IS THE SCARIEST OR BEST?

I thought it would be fun to close out this little book and get your craniums involved, that
is providing the biters haven’t infected you! Just some food for thought ...well, make it
blood for the sake of this discussion. This is to get the minds of vampire/zombie lovers
and aficionados into the game. What is the best representation of a vampire and zombie in
movies, TV and books?
I am going to give you four options here for vampires:
1) Bram Stoker’s Dracula -you know anything from Bela Lugosi, Christopher Lee or
Gary Oldman’s various renditions of the count, and the vampires that spawned from that
method of operation genre. I would even add The Night Stalker and the famous vampires
from that ‘neck’ of television.
2) 30 Days of Night, The Strain, Peter Andrew Sacco’s Midnight Eclipse (the author of
this book) —the ‘rip ‘em up and ravage’ human type vampires. These are more traditional
vampires, like Dracula, who need human blood to survive, can’t stand the sun, must be
beheaded to die, and usually hunt in packs. Basically, they are, as Sacco put it, “Wrecking
Crews.” They do not possess your typical fangs, but rather ra-zor-sharp teeth, or even a
proboscis for draining human blood.

3) From Dusk Till Dawn and The Lost Boys-These are more glamorous types, but like
to operate in gang-style formation. Even though they are savages, they behave humanly in
that they are not complete social misfits. Some like to party in the evenings, “Sleep all day,
party all night, never grow old.” Instead, they are vampirish Motley Crues! They can be fun
if you are on the right side of their teeth, but don’t eat the noodles or the rice, just saying!
4) Glam Vampires -Twilight, The Vampire Diaries, and True Blood. They can glisten
in the sun, marry humans, feed off bunnies and deer like they were tofu, and can function
completely in daylight because they are fun, social creatures. Hell, they are closer to human
than some humans, even though some like the Cullen-types do not possess hearts in the
literal sense. Lots of teenage girls just love them!
So will all the real vampire lovers please raise your hands? Which type(s) do you believe
do vampires and the horror world the most justice? Since vampires are mythical, make-
believe creatures, does it really matter how they are portrayed? Just something to think
about!
What about zombies? Ever since the TV series The Walking Dead came out, the revival
and love of zombie movies has reached a feverish new level. Which do you think repre-
sents zombies?
1) George Romero flicks - Night of the Living Dead, Dawn of the Dead and
Day of the Dead-these are the true first type of modern horror classics featuring
zombies, or biters. If you look at Romero’s original clas-sic, Night of the Living
Dead, he offered something most audiences had never seen before, something
dead that then became undead, a first since Dracula and The Mummy, which was
actually scary!
2) The Walking Dead -zombies coming to television that have captured the attention
of audiences worldwide because of the exceptional storyline (something that the
TV series Lost could never truly sustain in audience interest), special effects, and
of course the tenacity of ‘the walkers.’ Many viewers believe that if there was
such thing as a zombie apocalypse, this would indeed be how the biters would
look, and the story would unfold as depicted in the series. Even as I write this, I,
along with a gazillion other viewers, still do not know how the zombies came to
be!
3) 28 Days Later and World War Z -movies depicting how incurable viruses
spread rapidly, infecting the population and turning them into savage biters.
Some would assert that World War Z is about a zombie pan-demic that turns
people into zombies, whereas in 28 Days Later, infected people become more
like rabid primates. While there is continuing debate about these two types, what
can’t be argued is that they are a lot more nimble than traditional zombies.
There you have it, so you be the judge! We all love a good horror flick that features
vampires or zombies, or both! With today’s many brilliant writers and authors, I am sure
greater ideas and creations are yet to come!

Do you like vampire novels? Read the first 2 chapters of Midnight Eclipse for free
now! The popular hit novel that portrays vampires as they really should be...horrifically,
downright mean!

CH A PTER 1
1794: THE BLOOD STONE
With his crew of Dutchmen and Spaniards, Captain Stef Hiller crossed the Atlantic Ocean
to come to America to open trade between the Dutch and the Americans.
On their journey back to Europe, tuberculosis broke out on the ship. Halfway to reaching
European soil, every member of Hiller’s crew was dead.
Hiller tossed all of the bodies overboardæall thirty-one of them. For the next eleven days,
Hiller navigated the ocean alone through furious storms. Weakening from dehydration and
starvation, he was out of fresh water and food rations. He would soon perish at sea.
Hiller woke up in an infirmary. He had been found the lone survivor on a ship that set out
to the Americas over nine months earlier. Upon his release when he was well enough, he
joined his wife and son in a village close by. Hiller was happy to see his wife and child. He
adored them. He was close to fully recovered when first his son took very ill and then his
wife. Immediately he recognized the symptoms in his sonætuberculosis. They possessed
the same ailments as his crew.
His son perished within a month of the illness. His wife’s symptoms were horrifying but
somehow she did not die.
In desperation for a cure, Hiller journeyed to the far reaches of Spain to find the Blood
Stone, the rock that bled. By drinking from the stone, you were given eternal life. Legend
held that the Blood Stone was created when Lucifer, who was cast out of heaven and fell to
the earth, struck his body on the stone and spilt his blood onto the rock. The rock absorbed
his blood and con-tained it. Anyone drinking from the molten-looking rock of blood would
be granted eternal life.
Desperate to save his wife, Hiller ordered his slaves to care for his wife while he set out
to find the stone.
Three months to the day after he left, he found the stone.
The rock was in the desert. It was almost as if he was led to find the rock by a force
greater than himself. The rock was also too massive to carry and could not be broken into
pieces. At the rock’s center was the brightest spot which appeared to throb like an artery.
He struck it there with his hammer. A tiny amount of red liquid spurt out and crept into the
crevices of the bright red rock. The luminous red started to fade and the rock was quickly
changing in its ap-pearance to match the other rocks around it. It was losing its power. It
was bleeding to death!
Hiller watched as a little more blood trickled out of the stone and quickly dried. Without
giving it much thought, he started lapping up whatever red fluid he could get on his tongue.
It was salty!
His body convulsed as he fell backwards onto the ground. His skin started to burn even
though he felt as if he possessed superhuman strength. The skin sizzled and peeled back
in deep, burning scales from the hot sun. He crawled to the nearest cave and laid on the

ground. The cool ground and darkness brought immediate relief. His parched and bloody
lips started to heal instantly. He examined his bodily wounds. Completely healed!
He was now able to move with superhuman speed. It had taken him weeks to arrive at
his desti-nation. He knew he could be back in two days. He had to find a place to hide out
during the day, somewhere dark and secluded. He found an alcoveon the edge of a nearby
small town. When he awoke that evening, his hunger burned inside worse than when the
sunlight fried his skin. He needed to eat. It was blood he craved. He needed blood!
He knew it was wrong to take a human life. When his life had been spared at sea he had
vowed he would not harm another human again. He fed on a farmer’s sheep. The blood was
refreshing and invigorating but lacked something . . . an intense life force that only human
blood could provide. He fed on the sheep all the same. He felt he possessed the energy
needed to make it home. He did!
The sun was about to rise when he burst through the front door of his house. He had
hoped to save his wife. But the house was completely empty. There were no servants or
slaves.
He was on his way to the town to find someone, anyone who knew where his wife had
been taken. As he went out the back of his house, he saw the second grave next to his son’s
final resting place. He crept toward the grave and fell to his knees at the edge of the plot.
He tried to weep but couldn’t. Tears would not come to his eyes. He couldn’t ex-press
sadness, only anger. The more he forced his thoughts toward sadness, the rage filled him
like a virus. He could have never imagined a man could drown in so much bitterness and
rage. It swallowed him like the darkness he was now forced to live in. He was completely
black inside and out. He would never know light again. Whatever light his wife cast in his
direction had now been snuffed out. The world and all life was darkness to him. he didn’t
want to sur-vive!
He awaited the sun’s arrival. He would let it ravage him while he lay on his wife’s grave.
Daylight couldn’t come fast enough for him. He would be with her soon.
As the early morning dawn started to peek over the horizon, the voices stabbed into his
head like a skewer. “Get up!”
He ignored the voices which antagonized him. They continued. “The Lord sayeth that
vengeance is mine. I have made you what you are. The world is yours until I come again.”
He struggled to understand whose voice he was hearing. Was it voice of Jesus, the divine
God he had often heard about? Was is the voice of Satan, the giver of blood, from the stone
he had drank from?
“Who are you?” he asked.
There was no answer.
“You are not real! Thoughts be gone!” he screamed.
He heard the voice again. “Oh, I am real, and you belong to me my son. You will do
what I ask.”
“I will never serve you. Damn you and damn your world!” he yelled.
He waited for the sun to come out. He could already feel the early morning rays starting
to burn his skin. The voice screamed in his head. “Get out of the light before you burn.”

He smiled. He wanted to die. “Damn you! You don’t own me. I denounce you, and every
other god. I am my own god and I choose to die!”
The sun slowly rose. The burning started. His skin started to melt. The pain was
overwhelming. He threw his body face down onto his wife’s grave as he melted into the
soil. As the sun tore away at his body he could feel himself dissolving and fading. The pain
was excruciating! Even though it hurt like hell, a sense of relief flooded his body. He would
soon join his wife. He was fading into oblivion.
And then it stopped!
The dawning skies quickly became saturated in darkness. He could feel his body beginning
to healæquickly. Vexed, he gingerly rolled onto his back and looked at the skies. It was as
if the moon were swallowing up the sun. It had blocked it from view. It had eclipsed the
sun. He had never seen anything like it. Body perfected, he jumped to his feet and peered
into the early morning darkness.
“No!” be bellowed to the heavens at the top of his lungs.
The skies continued to darken. What was left of the edges of the sun had become
obliterated by the moon. It was night time again. How could it be?
He cursed the heavens. He screamed. He sobbed, but nothing would come out of him.
Expressing sadness was impossible. The harder he fought to feel the emotion, the more
callous and bitter he became.
“You belong to me.” the voice tormented him.
“No I don’t!” he shouted.
A idea swept through him. He thought it brilliant!
He raced toward the house as the ominous darkness encompassed the small village along
the ocean shore. He found the large, sharp knife on the table. A greasy smile broke the
plane of his face as he strode outside with the weapon.
Standing in the middle of his property and staring up at the heavens, he angrily plunged
the knife into his chest cavity striking his heart as the blade forcefully snapped through his
ribs. Blood spewed out his chest cavity as he fell forward onto the ground landing on his
knees. His blood slowly trickled down the front of his tattered shirt and pants, and droplets
began falling onto the ground.
Sudden gusts of wind began billowing and sweeping around him. His long locks of jet
black hair blew furiously whipping his face hard. He could feel the life force draining out
of him as his blood now flowed out of his chest like a tiny waterfall. It hurt. The thought of
his impending death provide feelings of relief. It wouldn’t be long now!
The skies grew more violent. Leaves and dust swirled violently around him. Bolts of
lightning illuminated the sky and were followed by the bellowing roars of thunder. He
slouched forward wondering how long it would take. How much longer would he be away
from his beloved?
His skin began fading to a pale glowing white. Some kind of twisted, tormenting pain
began racing through his veins. He felt cold. He didn’t have to touch his own skin to know
he felt like ice. He didn’t shiver. He never imagined death would ever feel this way. Why
was it taking so long? He could see the pools of his blood swimming around him. It looked

like he had become completely drained. He nearly was. It wouldn’t take long now. The
transformation had almost completely taken place.
He was not dying but becoming the first member of the undead to exist in the world of
the living.
Like a wild animal, uncontrollably he began lapping up his blood. It tasted salty-sweet. It
was invigorating. It was fulfilling. It was satiating! Feeding on the animals was nothing like
this. He had tasted what was an abomination to humanity and he loved it. The conversion
took place un-der the lunar eclipse. There was never going back to a life he once lived and
understood. The thought of death now fled from him like a fleeting moment long past in
time. The only thing he could think about was his own survival. The realization was strange
to him. Where had this new-found revelation and lust for life come from?
As he fed on the blood which once filled his body with living spirit, the pain subsided. He
rose to his feet, soaked in his own blood. The scarlet red on his ghastly skin looked almost
black as oil. It was done!
He felt for the hole in his chest. It had completely closed up. Pressing the palm of his
hand against his chest cavity, he felt for his heart beat. There was nothing! He reached for
his other wrist and felt for a pulse. Nothing! He noticed his fingers. They were long and
stick-like, with talons on the ends. He had seen members of his ship who he thought had
died only to be in some kind of flux, undead state. They had long nails that resembled the
talons he now saw. The sight of them sickened him. His first inclination was to try and
snap one off. It was unbreakable. He gouged his index finger into his wrist where he tried
to feel his pulse waiting for blood to squirt out. Nothing! Studying the wound on his wrist,
he watched it magically seal itself and show no sign of scarring. He chuckled to himself in
amusement and disgust. He had become a freak of natureæa monster!
He glanced around him at the haunting, black sky. His white skin look luminous in the
darkness. He realized he had become tuberculosis. The blood he had consumed made his
feel superhuman, but he felt something sickening race through him. It was tuberculosis,
which in some way had become a living force inside of him. It was no longer a disease but
a venom. He knew he would have to feed on living blood to stay alive. He wondered if he
was the only one of his kind?
The ocean’s waves started slamming up against the shore more heavily now. He
thought he heard voices from the water’s edge. He raced down toward the pebble beach
at superhuman speed. It was only when he arrived at the beach did he realize how fast he
could move. This made him laugh again.
His eyes scanned the beach for signs of life. He didn’t see anyone. He could easily see a
half a mile away in either direction in the darkness of night. He realized just how powerful
his eyesight and night vision had become. He was now a nocturnal predatoræa creature
of the night. He didn’t need to be told he would never exist in daylight. He would be a
nightwalker. He would never feel the warmth of sunlight on his skin. It would kill him. He
would never see another sunrise or sunset. The moon and stars would be the only celestial
bodies he would be able to cast his eyes on. The thought made him feel melancholy.
Everything from his past had become dead to him. Even though he tried hard, there was

no emotion. The only thing he wanted to do was feed on blood. Oh, how he craved human
blood!
He saw his ship anchored offshore. He knew it was deserted. It must have been left as is
when they had found him. No one had pirated the vessel.
He thought about going to the boat, now! He started into the water, thinking he would be
able to start at the boat at superhuman speed. Wrong! The moment the salt water touched his
skin it started to burn. It burned badly like sunlight devouring his epidermis. He screamed
in agony as he lunged high into the air and backward onto the shore. Shards of his burnt
skin splashed onto the pebbles and quickly became ash and swirled in the wind around him.
Curiously, he looked at the water. Why?
It didn’t take long for the voice to respond to his inquisition. “You did this to
yourself. I warned you.”
He looked around, hoping to see the individual speaking to him. There was no one in
sight. He knew the voice was real. It wasn’t his voice. The voice spoke to him. No, it spoke
at him, Stef Hilleræif that is who he was. He still knew the difference between his own
voice and something that was not of him, or of this world.
“Who are you?” he asked.
“It is not who I amærather, what I am,” It responded.
Hiller was quiet for a moment. He wanted to ask the “right” question. “What am I to do?”
There was a moment of silence before he heard the voice. Then it spoke. “You spilled
my blood which was given to you. During sunlight, you are banished from the land. It will
kill you.”
“Where am I suppose to go to?”
“You will rest at sea and come in at night and feed.” the voice uttered.
“The water will burn me.”
“Yes, it will. That which was living in you can now kill you. The salt of the earthæcreation
itself will destroy you if summoned by people strong of spirit.”
“If I cannot live on land and cannot touch the seas, how will I exist?” he asked.
“You will live at sea. No one will ever suspect your existence. The seas are so vast and
endless you will not be found. You and your crew of vampires will have free reign of the
seas and feed on those on the vessels around you and on shore.”
“We will be immortal?”
“As long as you fear the sacred People of the Cane. Only their revered elders have the
power to summon the great black and white whale that can destroy you.”
“What are you?”
There was no response for a moment.
“What are you?”
“You will no longer speak. You will communicate with your thoughts. You will work for
me until I come to take over. And that will be when the time is right.”
He tried to speak but no words came from his lips. He thought it and heard the voice
chuckle. “No, I am not God. I am the legend people fear. I am Lucifer.”

Hiller looked at the shore and saw a tiny rowboat drifting toward him. Morning would
be break-ing soon. He secured himself in the rowboat and set out toward his ship. He was
now lord of the seas.

READ THE REST AT:
http://www.amazon.ca/Midnight-Eclipse-Peter-Andrew-Sacco-ebook/dp/B00697TY6E/ref=sr_1
_2?ie=UTF8&qid=1448136163&sr=8-2&keywords=Midnight+Eclipse+Peter+Sacco
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