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

I heard Clarabelle scream – but it sounded distant and faint, as if coming from very far away. Whatever those shimmering shadows had been, they had snatched Clarabelle and Flint away at a terrifying speed. 

“What the fuck just happened?” Calix said, his gun still smoking. 

“Our friends have just been snatched – that’s what happened,” I said, looking far off into the distance, where Clarabelle’s’ screams had come from.

“I thought Flint was more than just your friend,” Calix said.

With a gasp, I wheeled around to face him. “Are you kidding me? I don’t believe you!” 

“Believe what?” Calix shot back, lowering his gun. 

“Clarabelle and Flint have just been kidnapped by God knows what and you’re having some insecurity fit!” 

“I’m not insecure,” Calix growled, his dark eyes reading mine. “I just need to know where I stand – that’s all.”

“Now’s not the time,” I said, brushing past him and setting off along the road in the direction that Clarabelle and Flint had been taken. 

Calix grabbed hold of my arm, spinning me around to face him. “I need to know,” he said.

“Need to know what?” I asked, knowing exactly what he was asking me. 

“I need to know how you feel about me,” he said, eyes never leaving mine. “I need to know if you feel the same way about me as I feel about you.” 

“I thought we’d already discussed this back in the woods,” I said shaking his hand free of me. “You’re in love with my mother...”

“I was... once... okay... I’ll admit to that,” he said, sounding somewhat deflated. “But that was a long time ago... but she’s nothing more than a statue now...”

“And if she wasn’t a statue... if she was standing here right now, it would be her that you would be in love with and not me,” I said. “I might look like my mother, I might even be a witch like her, but I’m not Julia Miller – I’m Mila Watson.”

“But I love...”

“Stop!” I said, raising one hand and placing it against his chest. “I don’t want to hear what you have to say.”

“Why not?” Calix asked.

“Because your words cause me too much pain,” I whispered before turning away. “If I’m honest with myself, Calix, I was falling for you, too, but since living my mother’s memories – since her tattoos covered me – I can see how much you loved her. I can’t be her replacement.”

“But...”

I cut over him. “But we’re wasting time when we should be going after our friends. Without looking back at him, I set off along the road in the direction our friends had been taken. It wasn’t long before I heard Calix walking behind me. 

Along each side of the road, dead vampires lay scattered. In the moonlight, their white faces looked as if they had been sculpted from wax. The trees began to thin out along the roadside as we neared the town of Twisted Den. Just as Calix had previously told me to, I headed toward the bushy hedgerows to avoid being seen, should there be any living vampires skulking in the darkness, or should those fleeting shadows return. With thoughts of my mother at the forefront of my mind once more, I put my hand into my pocket, brushing my fingers over the spell book. 

Calix continued to follow me in silence. I glanced back just once to see his face. He looked as pale as those of the dead mounted up on either side of the road. I faced front again and continued to walk toward the town. I don’t know for how long or how far we had walked, but the road we had been following widened, becoming two lanes. I prayed that we were nearing the town at last and would be able to rescue Flint and Clarabelle, although I had no idea how we would do so. Whatever those shadows had been, they had been able to move in a heartbeat. 

A huddle of houses appeared in the gloom ahead. No lights shone in any of the windows and I could see no signs of life. The outskirts of town seemed eerily silent, only broken by the sound of my boots crunching over the uneven road and the whisper of tree branches swaying in the chill wind. As we drew nearer to the houses, Calix caught up with me and matched my stride. From the roadside, the houses looked derelict, tumbled down, like they had been shelled in some ancient war. The once twisted and pointed black slate roofs now had holes and ragged tears in them. Wooden foundations protruded from the fractured walls like misshapen limbs. I couldn’t help but be reminded of the destruction I had caused to the Weeping Wolf pub and the alleyway back in Shade. It appeared that a similar event had taken place in Twisted Den but on a more devastating scale. From the sight of so many dead vampires and such destruction all around me, I got the sense that something was terribly wrong. But thoughts of searching for Clarabelle and Flint needled away at me and I knew that Calix and I must keep going. We needed to find our friends. 

We passed the forsaken buildings and continued toward Twisted Den. The sounds of Clarabelle’s screams had long since faded and I wasn’t sure whether that was a good thing or not. I didn’t want to dwell on such thoughts. With Calix walking in silence at my side, we passed more deserted houses. Everything seemed so quiet, only the sound of our boots could be heard cuffing the tarmac, which had split and cracked in places, leaving untamed weeds to sprout from them like they had outside the disused petrol station. Twisted Den seemed void of life. But I knew that wasn’t true. Someone or something had killed the vampires and taken my friends. 

As we neared the town, I saw what looked like lights winking on and off in the distance. Calix saw them too. Stopping dead in his tracks at my side, he took the shotgun from his back. 

“It looks like someone is at home after all,” he whispered in the darkness. 

“I’m not so sure,” I whispered back, screwing my eyes into slits and staring ahead.
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