
Excerpt from The Veil Between Worlds:

Quinn and Delphine stepped out onto the sidewalk, both in dire need of a
cigarette. They both pulled one from their packs and lit them. After taking their first
long drag, Delphine looked at him with a creased brow. “Reverend Quinn, I just want
to know one thing. How the Hell did you ever get ordained as a minister?”

Quinn laughed. “The wonderful world of the internet. I passed the test. It’s so easy,
even a vampire can do it.”

“And this is legal?” asked Delphine.
“One hundred percent. I’m certified. If you ever want to get married, be sure to

call me. I would be happy to perform the ceremony.”


