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Prologue
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Everyone thinks that the gentry is nothing but a social hierarchy that takes advantage of our daily lives. We, as the common folks and peasants of Niapachad Island, might not be agreeing to this social system but it was the only one that we got.

Many have speculated that the gentry hides something from our common knowledge. Well, here I am, Miss J, to debunk some of the rumors and maybe put them to a stop. We cannot think that the gentry was hiding something.

This is my initial hypothesis as I have come to find the reason for my latest research. And here you are, reading it right now. I have spent some time with a gentleman that was from the gentry. He was from the Higher Court, the court that was serving the young queen Arabella Dragomir as well as her prince consort, Aiden Dragomir.

I know it was hard to believe but I can assure you, all the information that I have collected has been sorted out and it was the only conclusion that I have come to agree with after this social experiment ended.

For many of you, you might know about the history of our beloved country. Here is the summary of that.

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 lands in ancient times but there was something that was compelling the explorers to set their foot there.

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

By the time of the Industrial Revolution England tried to be the leader of the 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 in the 18th century Edwardian.

Niapachad Island was divided into 5 main regions; Belikov, Kain, Vyckos, Raine, and Fell. They have something in the regions that makes people want to go there. In Belikov, it has 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 which 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 walking 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 a better history of the island, they wished that they never did.

What was 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 were 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 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 was 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.

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 love it so 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 entertainment 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 forgot to be mentioned if you are planning to come to Niapachad Island, 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.

But can we truly believe what was being written by our ancestors who have been here for almost 100 years now? It was not relevant to a new society such as ours. We have evolved and changed as we were going up and up with our society and the revolution that was going on around the world.

This is what I have summarized when I spent my time with the members of the Higher Court:

The young queen was capable of any monarch that could rule over the country.

The gentry was not hiding any secret and any rumor that they were Vampyre and they had that because of the Porphyria, it was not true.

Last but not least, my research will come to an end as I am getting married and settle down. I know you might be thinking that I will have some time to put aside what I love doing the most, writing and giving the information to you all.

But I have promised my fiancé, who is now my husband, that I will be focusing on our marriage and give it all. But know this, nothing is more important than to make sure that the history that we learned was real, and maybe, just maybe, if you were enticed by a gentleman, you might want to get to know them before you conclude.

As I said, History has changed as much as we are.

(Adapted from The Island)
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Chapter 1
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Lord Felix Marshall, Baron of Fell, who was known as Marsh by his friends and family, was sitting in the sitting room of the royal monarch of Niapachad Island. He did not know why he was being called again, after witnessing what his cousin got from getting a kiss from a stranger and a slap from his wife.

I don’t think I was built for that life, he mused before the door opened and he stood from the divan that he was sitting in, staring at the fire. The young queen and her husband, the prince consort greeted him in a way that made Marsh being wary of the reason why he was summoned by the Queen herself.

“I see that you made yourself at home, Fell,” she said with a mischievous glint in her eyes. Marsh smiled before he was bowing at her and her husband.

“I was used to be getting comfortable for the last 3 months,” he said as he was looking at the young couple before the queen took a seat before he did.

“So, what do I owe the pleasure of coming here?” Marsh was looking at them before the young queen smiled at him.

“It has been 3 months since your return but you have been stuck in the capital for the longest time. I think it is time for you to go back to your region and take care of it,” the young queen said as Marsh was looking at her.

His region, the North Msallste.

His jaws clenched as it has been a long time since he served as a Baron, let alone wanted to get his region in order.

“I don’t think I can—”

The queen held her hand up. “Do not be concerned about what you cannot do but focus on what you can do. You have been here for 3 months with the success of our meeting with the supernatural leaders and I heard that they were moving forward.

“I want you to move forward. What about a family like your cousin? A wife perhaps?” the queen asked before he sighed. He knows why he was here. He has every reason to believe it will not be his next field trip.

It was his wedding.

He turned to look at the royal couple before he sighed. He knows there was no winning with the queen even if he tried. So, he just has to succumb to her wish.

“I see what I can do,” Marsh said which made the queen smile for the first time after he was home.

*****
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LADY AVA RANDOLPH, known as Ava by her family, was looking outside the carriage as she was sighing over the sight that was moving past the carriage. She never thought that she would be getting up in the morning and thought maybe it was a good idea to go with her parents for the weekend to North Msallste for her father to have business there. Ava sighed before her mother chided in.

“Oh, don’t look so gloomy, dear. It would be good for you to see what the region has to offer. I heard that have balls and operas that surely get you someone’s attention,” her mother said before Ava turned to look at her.

Of course, she mused as she smiled at her mother. Ava has been of age for a very long time and it has been relentless for her mother to see that no lord was knocking on their door to take Ava away from the household.

But being an only child and daughter, Lord Randolph grunted after hearing what his wife had to say about their daughter.

“You cannot say that! What a ridiculous notion. No lord was perfect or good enough for my daughter. If they want her, they have to go through me,” her father said earning a scowl from her mother.

“But darling, it has been 3 years since she was of age. There will be two remaining years before she was on the shelves, no one would like to have a spinster as their wife,” her mother reasoned, only to get a scowl from her father.

“Then, she can live in peace with us. Ava does not leave the house and what remains for her to enjoy is her peace and maybe some cats,”

“Are you saying I will be an old hag with lots of cats, Papa?” Ava interrupted before Lord Randolph turned to look at her, smiling at her.

“If you prefer that term, then I guess that’s yes,” he said before her mother scoffed. But her father was winking at her before she chuckled lowly. Her father has always been the one that supported her throughout her life while her mother Lady Randolph...

Well, let’s just say she was rather interested in her love life, which was almost nonexistent.

“I cannot believe we will be spending some time here after so long. And I cannot wait for the opera that we will be going to tonight. What was it about, darling?” her mother said, ignoring their earlier conversation when she realized that she had lost the argument.

Fine by me, Ava mused before her father was saying something about the opera but Ava was turning to look at the land outside as they were passing some green meadows. There was no other carriage insight as it was daylight.

Most of the islanders of Niapachad Island usually worked in the nighttime, as it has been that way for many centuries ago. The gentry was the one that ruled to let the nighttime be the official time to conduct business but they did not ban anyone from conducting business during the daytime.

It would be less crowded, which worked in Ava’s favor for she hated to be in a crowded place.

But of course, tonight when the opera would be in view and she had to attend simply because her parents went, Ava just wished something would not happen to her, or else she might be cursing for the rest of the night.
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Chapter 2
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Lord Randolph got off the carriage before he helped his wife and daughter out of the carriage for the long ride they had endured. It would only take five days from the capital to go to North Msallste since the young queen Arabella Dragomir was her father to represent her with dealing with her business here.
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