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This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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Chapter One
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Mila Watson

“You’re lying! You’re nothing but a bunch of liars!” I shouted at the wolves who continued to circle me. I looked directly at Flint. “None of what you have said is true. I’m not a witch and neither was my mother. There are humans left in the world, and I’m one of them.”

Flint broke my stare like it was too painful for him to look at me as the truth of what they’d told me slowly began to sink in – bleed beneath my skin and permeate my flesh.

Rea took my hands in her claws and gently eased me to my feet. She slipped one arm about my shoulder and pulled me close. I looked at her wolf-like face. Her eyes were bright yellow, the colour of topaz, and the hair that now covered her face was dark and bristling, yet looked soft as silk. She offered me a kind and reassuring smile. Behind her lips I could see that her teeth were now sharpened into points. Rea held me close and for the first time since meeting her, she offered me some kind of compassion. I didn’t want to be held by her or any of them. I wanted to be left alone. I wanted to get out of Shade and head back to Maze. I wanted to speak with my Uncle Sidney. Sidney would tell me the truth. He would slip one of his solid arms around my shoulders and tell me that what the wolves and Flint had said was nothing but a pack of lies. 

As if being able to read the doubt and confusion in my eyes and etched across my pale face, Trent looked at me and said, “I know there is a lot for you to understand and take in, Mila, but everything we have told you is true. Let’s all take a breather – gather our thoughts – head to the Weeping Wolf so we can all sit and talk – give us a chance to explain. I think it’s about time you knew the truth about your mother.”

“This witch – this Julia Miller – that you talk of is not my mother,” I said, clenching my fists at my side. They were beginning to tingle with that sensation I’d felt before – that feeling of energy that spiralled up from my core and pulsed through my veins and into my fingertips where it needed to be released. “My mother came to Shade with my father. They were both looking for a statue and now you tell me that none of that was true? Who were these people that raised me? Were they impostors? I don’t believe you.... I don’t believe any of you...”

As if realising that standing out in the dark surrounded by werewolves was going to do little to convince me that I was a daughter of a witch named Julia Miller, Trent turned his back on me and looked at the wolves gathered about us. “Come on, give us some space. There’s nothing to see here. Go back to your beds and get some sleep. Rea and I will sort this out.”

Without saying a word, the other wolves slipped away and back toward their homes. As they went I couldn’t help but notice as they slipped back into the shadows at the furthest reaches of the park that their bodies seemed to twist and contort – looking like humans once more. 

Flint stood staring at me. What we had once shared had to count for something, didn’t it, even if he did now claim to be a vampire? What we had once shared mattered to me. Alone now with just my friends remaining in the park, Rea looked at Morten and said, “Take the vampire back to the crypt. We will deal with him later.”

With his hands still chained in his lap, Flint could do little to resist as Morten – still looking very much like a werewolf – began to yank Flint’s chains, pulling him away and back in the direction of the church and the crypt which was hidden beneath it. And although I couldn’t be sure of anything anymore, I knew deep inside of me I still felt something for Flint. The feelings that I’d once had for him had not yet burnt out. There were still flickering embers inside of me for him. We had shared too much for them to have completely been snuffed out, even though I now realised that I’d never truly known him at all. I’d grown up believing that Flint, like me, was human. He had been my first love, the first and only man I had ever slept with. That had to count for something, didn’t it? What we had once shared mattered to me, although now, I wondered whether it had ever meant anything to Flint. He had kept the fact that he was a vampire secret from me... and the knowledge that I was meant to be the daughter of some witch.

As he was led away by Morten, Flint looked back over his shoulder at me. I had to fight the urge to call out to him, perhaps even go after him, but before I’d had the chance to do either of those things, I felt a hand curl around mine and pull me in the opposite direction. It was Rea who was now holding my hand. She no longer looked like a werewolf – none of them did. The thick bristling fur, pointed ears, and cone-shaped snouts had disappeared, morphed away, revealing their very human faces once more.

As I followed them across the park and in the direction of the Weeping Wolf, I let my hand slide from Rea’s hold. I wasn’t so sure that I wanted to hold her hand. I’d had problems trusting Rea before – not knowing whether she was a true friend or not – but now that she had revealed herself to be a werewolf – I no longer knew who I could trust. Making our way through the narrow and cobbled streets of Shade, I glanced sideways in search of Calix. He had remained very quiet since the werewolves had revealed their true selves to me. In fact, he hadn’t spoken to me at all. Unable to see him at my side, I glanced back over my shoulder and discovered that he was walking some distance behind the rest of us, like he wanted to set himself apart from the others for some reason.
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