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        From the a desolated island in Hudson’s Bay, Sebley returns home to Toronto.

      

        

      
        As a halfling, daughter of a fae princess, she only found peace in the stillness near the water.

      

        

      
        But the city called to her, to pay respects to her dead father. Her human father.

      

        

      
        So Sebley returns to the city, to trace the last moments of her father’s life in an effort to learn more about herself, and finds more questions than answers. Leading her deeper into darkness.

      

        

      
        Follow Sebley’s journey in Family Traces, an urban fantasy/mystery.

      

        

      
        Part of Conjuring Crime, an Uncollected Anthology.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Family Traces

          

        

      

    

    
      The air coming across the lake held a tinge of moisture and the promise of frost. Four in the afternoon in late November and already darkness had almost completed its envelopment. Sebley stood on wide, flat rock, facing away from the city, staring at the black waters of the lake. If she didn’t turn around, she could pretend she was far away from here, maybe even up north on the small island in the middle of Hudson’s Bay. Away from the lights, the noise, the grime of the city streets.

      Away from those who would try to subjugate her because of who she was.

      A halfling. Daughter of a fae princess who had seduced a human, then abandoned the child in this human realm.

      The breeze kicked up a notch, sending blasts of air dotted with frozen water droplets that stung her cheeks. Sebley lifted her face to it. She loved the water. Loved the land. Being near both made her feel more tangible, more alive.

      Even in the cold, she didn’t feel the need to zip up her leather jacket. Nor did she bother with the gloves her last foster family had given her over ten years ago. She still carried them in her pocket, enjoying the feel of the subtle brown leather even though she hardly ever wore them. They were one of the few real gifts she’d ever been given and she treasured them.

      Her worn hiking boots gripped the rock, but she could already tell that the sole could slip at any moment as water accumulated on the surface. Soon it would slick and slippery. Much as she would like it stay, it was probably time to go.

      Time to face the city. As much as she didn’t want to.

      But she had to, whether she liked it or not.

      Her father was dead. It was time to pay respects.

      She took a deep breath and let it out in a sigh. Then she turned to face the city, all bright lights flaring through the darkness. Towers rising above the ground, but none so high as the slim CN Tower.

      Toronto. Her birth place. The city she’d fled.

      Time to get reacquainted.
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      She was on one of the few on the ferry as it left Hanlan’s Point and headed back to Toronto. Through the mist of water tossed up by the racing ferry, Sebley watched the city draw closer. The ferry deposited her at the base of the city. A green space stretched to her left as she headed toward downtown, but even with that welcoming bit of green, she felt the bustling energy of the city around, swirling. Growing up, it had almost been more than she could handle. The constant noise, lights, movement. She had ached for stillness, for silence.

      It was her fae sensibilities, she knew. It made her too sensitive to everything around her and she’d never had anyone who could help her manage it. Her foster families had either not bothered or tried too hard. How many doctors had she seen as a child? Even those offices with the glare of light reflecting on too-white walls, the doctors hunching over her, the stench of their aftershave too astringent, it was a wonder she never darted away.

      And all the pills that had no effect because her faeness stopped any human medication from working.

      It was only when she fled the city to her small island that she found peace.

      She’d never had left it if not for her father’s death.

      As she walked up the darkened November streets, she waited for the onslaught against her senses, braced for it. There were the cars driving by, wheels hissing on the wet pavement, headlights shining. The overhead street lights flaring light, only being outshone by the lights from the various storefronts. Although the darkness made it seem like midnight, it was really only four in the afternoon. All of the shops were still open.

      Car horns honked. Voices chattered. The streetcar bell clanged. She heard the buzz of the lights overhead as she passed under them. The crunch of her boots on the dusting of snow on the sidewalks.

      All of it should have been overwhelming, overloading her senses.

      But it didn’t.

      That was strange.

      It had been ten years since she’d fled the city at eighteen. Ten years of peace and silence. She thought it would have bombarded her again.

      And it was true, there was more lights, more sounds, more textures than before.

      But it didn’t bother her. Not anymore.

      Had she grown out of her sensitivity to it? Or had she just learned to deal with it?

      On her island, she had focused on the land and water around her, learning very inch, every slight change. The way the leaves sprouted, unfurled, grew plump, and then withered. The way the water lapped against the shore or froze in winter, yet still moving deep underneath the ice. She’d honed the spark of magic she’d felt inside, drawing sustenance to her, fish and game that sacrificed itself to her blade.
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