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Prologue
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There was a place where we called Niapachad Island.

It was located on the west side of Crete Island in the Aegean Sea. People don’t usually take notice of the island because it has been an independent country since the beginning of time. The richness of the land makes it one of the most sought-after lands in ancient times, but something was compelling the explorers to set foot there.

They say that supernatural creatures haunted the island. And maybe they are...

By the time of the Industrial Revolution England tried to be the leader of such revolution as the revolution took place around the world at that time with steam engines and other inventions, Niapachad Island was far more advanced than the rest of the world but they chose to be a traditionalist country.

And by that I mean, the country was ruled by monarchs and the gentry was still in the system of social hierarchy. Their choice in the clothes department was still in the time when everything was still eighteenth-century Edwardian.

Niapachad Island was divided into five main regions; Belikov, Kain, Vyckos, Raine, and Fell. They have something in the regions that makes people want to go there. Belikov has the Royal Molftus at the center of the island. It was ruled by the Duke of Belikov.

In Kain, we have St. Betown, named after Saint Betown, which was known for its arena that people went to see in the east of the island for the Contest of Champions that was held once every year to see who was the strongest amongst the islanders. And it was a way to blow off some steams as well.

In Vyckos, we have Stonelockteco which was located in the South. It was famous for its mining history and heritage. Locals and tourists alike were sprawling in the small town to get their hands on the jewelry that was the finest on Niapachad Island as well as around the world. The young queen of Niapachad Island would have to compete to get one of those.

Then, there was a coastal city in the west of the island. It was ruled by the Earl of Raine and it was a small city with elaborate legends of all the supernatural creatures. Whether it’s true or not, it’s debatable.

It was said to be sprawling with vampires, werewolves, fairies, witches, and wizards, as well as demons. But it was never proven to see those supernatural creatures walk down the streets of the city, terrorizing people.

It was assumed that the locals were bored and came up with those legends.

Well, that was before everyone knew the island and when they did get the better of the history of the island, they wished that they never did.

Last, but not least, we have North Msallste which was overseen by the Baron of Fell. It was famous for its extraordinary theatres, art, and cultural exhibitions. It was beyond its time and the tourists and locals alike lovelovedso much.

The nightlife on the island was different from the daylight. Why, did you ask? Well, it was because the gentry mostly went out of their mansion and houses when the night fell upon the sky. It was the best time of the entertainment as well as the business was booming.

The nightlife offered something that daylight couldn’t. The life of the theatre, the balls that were being organized by the gentry and were invited for anyone that wanted to come, and the sight of the gentry that was rumored to be handsome out of this world.

You don’t believe it? Why don’t you step onto the island and see it for yourself? We’ll be waiting for more tourists to come and see the spectacular heritage that Niapachad Island has to offer.

One thing that never to mention if you are planning to come to Niapachad Island, it was stated that Porphyria, a genetic disease mutation, was high up in numbers on the island. Was it proven? Not exactly but the locals would have a pale complexion and their skins would turn to blisters if they were exposed to the sunlight for a long period.

Plus, it was commonly known that the locals were infected with Porphyria.

Well, it was said to be a genetic mutation that was carried by one or two parents and passed down to their children. It was causing the porphyrins to build up in the body and harm the skin and sometimes it would be on the nervous system as well.

The symptoms can be seen as early as 12 years old or on average when the children are 15 years old. They would have severe abdominal and chest pain, and vomiting that could result in blood as well as fever and high blood pressure. It would usually go on for days or weeks.

But after the children passed that stage, that’s when the real changes started to show.

Their skin would be pale and the eyes would be lighter than usual as the blood was not enough in their bodies. Most of the locals that were around did not have these cases. It was rumored that it was the gentry that would have this mutation.

Why? It was never been told to the public how they could be getting this from one generation to another generation or from one family to another family. It was a secret that the locals wanted to know.

And that was the history that you would read in the pamphlet if you were to visit the island. 

Beware, you might not want to leave for all the richness that the island has to offer. But would you stay was another question that you had to answer as the night was not what it seemed.

Oh and one more thing, don’t forget to look behind your shoulders because who knows what might be lurking around at night.

Sometimes, the symptoms of having Porphyria were related to the stories of the gentry on Niapachad Island. How they stayed inside the house all the time and were barely seen when the sun was up. But they lurked during the nights.

Most people did not believe it to be true until they saw it for themselves and that was the first sign that they were in danger.

But are they truly in danger? Now, that’s a question that did not answer up until now.

(Adapted from The Niapachad Island; from the perspective of The Origins, first edition)
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Chapter 1
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Lady Rebecca Davis, also known as Becca by her friends, closed the book that she was reading about the History of her home country, Niapachad Island by the first settlers of The Origins.

It was anonymous but the book was published for public use. She did remember reading it when she was being tutored by one of the greatest minds on the island.

“What a boring life I had,” she said as she was looking out the window of her library. She lived in the Royal Molftus, a home for most of the gentry of Niapachad Island if they did not move to their respective regions. There was not much going on when you were not in charge of the land.

Becca sighed before she got up from the couch that she was sitting at the window. Her mother’s touch was immaculate. She can see that it was on purpose for the couch to be sitting next to the window as her mother knows that she would love to be there and just read her books.

“Becca, are you in here, darling?” Her mother, Lady Georgia Davis, called after her daughter before she stepped into the library that Becca loved to spend her time here.

“What are you doing lying around here? We have a ball to attend in 3 hours. Why are you not ready yet?” Her mother asked her before Becca sighed.

“I don’t think that I would need a lot of time to be presentable, mother. Besides, the gentry would not try to woo me after all. They would be looking for someone extroverted and had a sweet smile. Me? Opposite of all that,” she said as Becca was looking at her mother. Lady Georgia sighed. She already giving up on this daughter of hers as she was the last remaining unmarried woman of the Davis.

Lady Georgia did not know what was wrong with Becca. She’s smart but she would rather spend some time in the library than mingling with the lords that would attend the ball. Lady Georgia would sometimes find that Becca was sitting at the corner, her nose was inside the book that she would bring with her.

She was fed up with her daughter, this one.

“I don’t see why you would not catch the eyes of one of the lords. I mean, your sisters—”

“Do not compare me with my sisters, mother. Don’t ever compare us. You know well why,” Becca said as she was getting up from the couch. She went to the bookshelves before putting the History of Niapachad Island onto the shelves before she picked up her skirt and went out of the library.

“Becca, wait,” her mother called after her as Becca was increasing her speed but failed when her mother was standing in front of her.

Becca sighed inwardly, although her face showed nothing of the sort.

“I cannot believe that I have to put up with all this, Mother,” Becca said as she was looking at her mother.

“Do you think I want to spend my time with a husband that I can barely know? Not on my watch,” Becca said as she was staring at her mother. Lady Georgia sighed.

“But it will do you good, daughter. You can advance in society,” she pleaded as Becca rolled her eyes.

“Of course, that would help you as well,” she mumbled before Lady Georgia glared at her.

“You think I want to take advantage of your husband’s status? Your father has more reputation than we could ever imagine and we are—”

“What if my husband will be much more of a higher status? Perhaps someone from the Higher Court?” Becca taunted her mother before Lady Georgia harrumphed and left the room. Becca smirked before her mother stopped and turned to look at her again.

“You will be attending to the ball and that’s final,” Lady Georgia stated before she left Becca all alone.

She groaned before she was sitting on the couch again. Her skirts rustled before Becca was thinking of an idea to get out of this engagement. Then, she smiled.

“If you want me to attend the ball to find a husband desperately, Mother, I will but on my terms,” Becca said before she gathered her skirts and went to her room to prepare for the night’s entertainment.

*****
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NIKLAUS DRAGOMIR, THE 8th Duke of Belikov, was staring out of the room as he was taking a sip of his tea that was laced with blood. He smacked his mouth before his butler was knocking on the door. The door was opened and Niklaus was glancing over his shoulder before he was regarding the butler.

“What is it now?” He asked as he was having a hard time keeping track of time when he was supposed to be balancing the ledgers and all that happened with his tenants and trying to keep the food on their table and a roof under their heads.

Belikov’s region was included with Royal Molftus, where the gentry and the Higher Court resided but they must be sustained and there’s where his tenants came to feed the wealthy. He had the big responsibility to keep the tenants and gentry happy as well as serve the young queen of Niapachad Island.

“You have an engagement tonight that you asked me to remind you, Your Grace,” the butler said as Niklaus sighed. He rubbed his face with his free hand before he turned to look at the door.

“And what is my engagement exactly?” He asked as the butler was coming into the room and carrying a letter. He gave it to Niklaus before the duke opened it and read it.

“A ball?”

“Yes, on behalf of the young queens’ engagement,” the butler said before Niklaus sighed. He waved his hand away before the butler was out of the room. He turned to look at the sunlight that was on the horizon before Niklaus thinking about the decision of the Higher Court regarding his heritage.

They asked him to find a bride and produce an heir.

Niklaus’ grip on the teacup tightened before he looked at the invitation again. He thought that maybe this was the way of the young queen to ensure that she trusted the court to produce their lineage as soon as possible to secure the position. Niklaus put the teacup down before he strode out of the room.

Maybe it was time to secure a bride, he thought.
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Chapter 2

[image: image]




“Why do you have to make it so tight?” Becca whined as she was trying to breathe through the corset that her lady’s maid was tied behind her back.

“Sorry, mum. I don’t think that it would be that tight,” the maid said as Becca instructed her to loosen it up.

“Like this?” The maid asked before Becca took a deep breath. She never thought that she would be appreciating to breathe normally through that tight corset. Even if it was for comfort and to accentuate her excellent figure.

Like I need anything more of that, she thought.

“Okay, let’s get moving, shall we?” Becca said as she was looking at the petticoats, 5 layers that she had to put on and she had to wear the corset cover as well before she could even get into the actual gown that she would be adorning tonight.

“I think Lady Georgia was trying to kill me with that clothing,” Becca joked before her lady’s maid was chuckling. She was standing straight as the maid was taking the first layer of petticoats to be put on her.

“Let the torture begin,” she said as she was getting ready for the ball with constant curses in her mind. Not that her lady’s maid knows or heard about it, only Becca herself.

After a few hours of perfecting the perfect silhouette of the respected lady as well as the worthy status of her father, Becca was descending the stairs of her father’s mansion. Her parents were waiting for her downstairs before they gasped at her.

“Oh, Becca darling, you look amazing,” her mother complimented her as Becca was smiling, trying to conceal the fact that she was about to fall if she did not balance herself on those shoes.
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