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    To the dreamers who find beauty in the shadows,

To the lovers who surrender to the unknown,

And to those who believe that passion burns the brightest even in darkness.

This story is for you.
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Prologue
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The Dark Realm was first discovered by Sir Nikolai. It is found on the island of Chestersea, the small island on the east side of Niapachad Island. The Dark Realm was believed to be inhabited by creatures created from dark matter, also known as Demons.

Initially, they were summoned by cultists who believed the demons were the superior supernatural to the Vampyre. They made a pact to breed a hybrid of the human and demon, which was later known as a succubus for female progeny and an incubus for male progeny. It has never been proven that such hybrids existed in our plane, but they are rumoured to live among the gentry; such rumours as the Vampyre controlled the gentry.

A Succubus was known for its constant thirst for a male’s seed as its source of power to stay strong and young. It would prey on the weaklings and small-minded males, but it also enjoyed the constant challenge from the males it chased but never succumbed to their desire.

It was proven that the only way to not fall prey to the Succubus’ calling was to stay strong and control your carnal desire or succumb forever to their prey.

Some were known to keep males as their companions and partners for the rest of their lives or until the males died of old age, for Succubus lived for a very long time. They would mate over a bond with the males so that they would live the same life as the Succubus. Immortality was the gift that a Succubus would give if the males were willing to be with them.

But beware, for there will be a price to pay for such a rare gift. It did not come for free.

What is the price for the exchange of the rare gift? No one knew or lived long enough to tell the tale, for it was unknown nor discovered that the males lived long enough to share their knowledge.

And we have no records for it as well.

Or maybe they were still alive and had been the companions of the Succubus for the longest time, and they forgot the experience? But one thing is for sure, the Succubus was a part of The Dark Realm, and if they chose to go back, they could.

However, we don’t know whether their male partners will accompany the Succubus to The Dark Realm. And will they survive the whole journey to come and go as they please?

No evidence to tell that the real mystery did not occur in the first place, and it is difficult to share the knowledge of it with the world, or it is still a mystery that would remain unsolved for a very long time.

(Adapted from The Dark Realm, first edition, Sir Nikolai of the Higher Court)

*****
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YOUNG QUEEN ARABELLA Dragomir was sitting across the sitting room when the butler was knocking on the door. She closed the book she was reading about the Dark Realm from the collections that her husband, Aiden, loved to collect.

She thought it such a weird thing to collect on this matter before she closed it and stood up as her increasing state made it difficult to move.

It has been 1 month since she told her husband that she was pregnant and their heir was inside her. Arabella could hardly breathe when her husband was happy about the news and would do anything to ensure she would be comfortable and that nothing would make her stressed, especially about the leaders of other supernatural powers.

Since the meeting was set up 4 months ago, she knows that the island needed a new change in the social hierarchy and must include supernatural species other than Vampyre, such as herself.

Arabella sighed before the butler entered the room and announced that her 9 PM appointment was here.

The citizens of Niapachad island were strange; their days became their nights, and their nights were the most glorious days they had ever wanted. Surrounded by gas lights and moonlight, nothing can be a day like that when the gentry would be out of their household and moving around the island to do their work alongside commoners.

“My Queen, she is here,” The butler said as the young queen nodded at him. She stood up, for her figure was not showing yet. It would be another 5 months before she could tell the world that the monarchs were having their heir.

Aiden understood that she wanted this secret between them, but he told the Higher court about it. Only the ruling 5 Lords know about it, including her cousin Niklaus, the Duke of Belikov.

“Yes, bring her in,” she said as she smiled at the butler. The old man nodded before he opened the door wider before the woman Arabella was waiting for entered the room. She curtsied to the queen before ushering the newcomer to sit.

“Please, you don’t have to be formal,” the queen said as the lady in question was looking at the butler. He bowed to the queen before he left the room to give the ladies some privacy for their conversation. Alvina rolled her eyes as soon as the butler left before taking in Arabella’s state.

“My dear, I don’t think you want to stand up for long. You will overwork yourself, and I know how your husband would fuss over me when he knew I was the one who made you stand too long,” she said as Arabella smiled at her dear friend.

Alvina was a lady who was married to one of the lords. The woman looked around the room before she settled her maroon eyes on Arabella’s clothes.

“And you need to update your wardrobe,” she said before Arabella laughed. She sat down on the divan before Alvina made her way to her side, pouring some blood-laced tea for her friend. She wrinkled her nose.

“I can never understand how you stand the taste of blood in your drinks,” Alvina said as Arabella thanked her friend for the teacup.

“Well, you did have some before,” she teased as Alvina rolled her eyes.

“That was before I knew my husband, and all I need now is his blood and something else.”

“Gross,” Arabella said before sipping the tea as she sighed. Then, the young queen put down her cup as she was regarding her friend. Alvina arched her eyebrow.

“I know that look. What do you want?” Alvina said as she narrowed her eyes at the queen. Arabella shook her head.

“Damnation, you’re too good,” she said as Alvina smiled smugly.

“And that’s how I stay alive all this time,” the lady said before the young queen smiled at her dear friend.

“Then you know why I have called you now, right? Or you would have guessed why I called you,” Arabella said before Alvina sighed. She was rubbing her hands together before the lady was nodding at her.

“I suppose you want me to continue the ‘mission’ that you have in mind,” the young lady said as Arabella smiled at her.

“You read my mind correctly,” she said as Alvina looked at her dear friend. She sighed.

“Am I going to like it?” she asked before Arabella shrugged.

“If you think otherwise, it would be less of a burden, but I will assure you that it will be the best thing that happens in your life,” Arabella said as Alvina closed her eyes.

“This is torture. When you asked me to do this, I knew it would be a bad idea. Kolya thinks that as well,” Alvina said as she rubbed her face. Arabella laughed, saying it had been long since she talked with her dear friend.

“Well, I think you will think differently after your first ‘mission’,” the queen said as Alvina looked at her.

“So, what do I have to do?” Alvina asked, giving up on trying to avoid the inevitable. The young queen tasked her with this, and she would do everything she could to ensure things were in place.

“There is a young lord I would like you to meet,” Arabella said with a conspiracy smile.

*****
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BLOODY HELL, WHY AM I even here? Harold Davenport mused silently, the heir to Lord Davenport of the Higher Court. His father should have given the chair of the Higher Court, the trusted court, to advise the young queen of Arabella him, but it would take a million years before his father agreed to do so.

He was stuck in a conversation at the opera house in North Msallste because his father instructed him to attend it. After all, the queen demanded it.

I should have run to Chestersea. I don’t even know why I didn’t do it in the first place, he mused before he was sipping the chill champagne that was served to them. He was among his friends, the young lords of the Higher court, or should he specify they were the same case as he was, only the heir of such position in the Higher Court were chatting before the opera started.

And that was when Harold Davenport saw his future unfold before him.
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Chapter 1
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“I don’t even know that I have to perform here. Why did you not tell me anything about this?” asked the beautiful opera singer, Skylar Kramton. She was the most sought-after opera singer of all time in Niapachad Island.

She was pissed off right now when her manager was saying that she needed to perform for the gentry in less than 2 hours.

“I know I haven’t told you about it, but it was a sudden request. The queen wanted you to be there. She will be attending your performance, Sky. Imagine what your next tour will be like,” her manager stated as Sky could see the dream playing in her manager’s eyes.

She wanted to be on tour as much as her manager.

Skylar pretended to think when she knew her answer would be for this matter. Blast it, she mused before looking at her manager, who looked at her like she was the only thing in the world.

And she was, perhaps, to her manager anyway since she brought a lot of money to her monthly salary. Sky took a deep breath before she nodded. Her manager shrieked before she hugged Skylar. The opera singer was not one for hugging or any type of skinship.

That was enough after that disastrous night with him.

Sky cringed as the unpleasant memory resurfaced. His lips on hers, his hands on her body, the panting and moaning in the dark. The sudden urge to take his blood after the performance in Royal Moltfus, the capital of Niapachad island.

That was a bizarre night indeed when the man screamed after seeing her face. He spoke the word that she feared the most.

‘Monster’

Skylar shook her head before her manager talked about their trip to the opera house and the performance pieces that would be great for the queen to see with her husband. Skylar knows that the manager was asking for her very best focus so that she would not screw up.

Skylar was resolute. She would not let the past affect her performance.

“Alright, we’re all set. I hope you’re ready for everything you need to make this the night of your life,” her manager said. Skylar, focused and professional, prepared for her dress to be put on her body before she sighed and smiled at her manager.

“I’m ready. Let’s get this show on the road,” Skylar said before moving out of the chamber where they stayed for the night. It has been a rough month for Skylar when that scandal was leaking out of The Island.

She hardly got humiliated like that, no thanks to Harold Davenport.

Sky gritted her teeth when she remembered his flirtatious nature when he was the one who wanted to make her acquaintance. One thing led to another, and they were over each other. Later, he was calling her the name that she hated the most.

Monster.

Stay calm, take a deep breath. You are not a monster, Skylar reminded herself before moving out of the inn and entering the carriage waiting for her. The footman was bowing at her since she was a Lady, even though she did not have any title to her name.

If you act like you’re a Lady of status in public, they will believe so. Sky smiled when she learned that from her mentor, a Lady with a prestigious name and a husband who made such a discovery about his name.

Skylar would never forget their family.

After that carriage ride, she was inside the opera house in the denser part of North Msallste, a region under the Baron of Fell. Skylar heard he had recently returned from being in the field for so long, doing Her Majesty’s bidding.

Skylar was eager to cross paths with the reclusive Baron, knowing her opportunity would be brief. But she was determined to make the most of it.

I wonder if he was in attendance tonight, Sky mused to herself before she was calling a page.

“Say, can you tell me if the Baron of Fell was in attendance?” Sky said with the softest and most demure voice that she could muster. She’s an opera singer, for Pete’s sake. Of course, she could alter her voice.

Soft or hard.

Deep or husky.

Her voice, a versatile and potent weapon, was at her command.

“I think I saw His Lordship in the crowd, my lady,” the page said as Sky smiled at him before she pulled a Tellu for his service.
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