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To Kill a Vampire

Hy Conrad

The witch and the young Sherlock Holmes left their car in a parking lot and made their 17
way along Center Street toward the police department's annual party. During the rest of 31
the year, the witch was better known as Carol Bixby, an officer in the city's major 47
crimes division. And the crime solver was her twelve-year-old son. 59

"What if there's a homicide?" Jonah asked. "Are the detectives all going to show up in 75
costume?" 76

Carol whacked him playfully with her broomstick. "That's right. Napoleon and 87
Frankenstein will be on the case. And Sherlock Holmes, of course." 98

It was October 31, and a festive assortment of ghouls and ghosts strolled the streets. 113
Adding to the fun were the decorations--paper skeletons stapled to doors, plastic cob 127
webs and comical tombstones. Jonah and his mother were taking a shortcut down an 141
alley when they saw that someone on the third floor had placed a Dracula dummy in a 158
chair on a balcony, with a stake through its heart. 168

"Mum," Jonah said, tugging on her sleeve. His face was suddenly ashen. "That's not a 183
stake--it's a corkscrew. And that's not a dummy. It's a real man." 196

As they looked on, the door opened and a zombie and a gypsy woman stepped out on 213
the balcony. The gypsy woman smiled and touched the corpse on the shoulder, then 227
took a closer look at the corkscrew. Her scream was piercing. 238
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The witch and the young Sherlock Holmes left their car in a parking lot and made their

way along Center Street toward the police department's annual party. During the rest of

the year, the witch was better known as Carol Bixby, an officer in the city's major

crimes division. And the crime solver was her twelve-year-old son.

"What if there's a homicide?" Jonah asked. "Are the detectives all going to show up in

costume?"

Carol whacked him playfully with her broomstick. "That's right. Napoleon and

Frankenstein will be on the case. And Sherlock Holmes, of course."

It was October 31, and a festive assortment of ghouls and ghosts strolled the streets.

Adding to the fun were the decorations--paper skeletons stapled to doors, plastic cob

webs and comical tombstones. Jonah and his mother were taking a shortcut down an

alley when they saw that someone on the third floor had placed a Dracula dummy in a

chair on a balcony, with a stake through its heart.

"Mum," Jonah said, tugging on her sleeve. His face was suddenly ashen. "That's not a

stake--it's a corkscrew. And that's not a dummy. It's a real man."

As they looked on, the door opened and a zombie and a gypsy woman stepped out on

the balcony. The gypsy woman smiled and touched the corpse on the shoulder, then

took a closer look at the corkscrew. Her scream was piercing.
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