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Tom

Northlands is a little village in Lincolnshire, roughly six miles away from Boston, it is independent and a tight-knit community but as we drive towards it I feel more and more alone, my mom turns to me.

“Are you excited Thomas?”

“Not really. Mom, why couldn’t we have stayed in Sheffield?”

“Because your aunty and cousin need us right now, you know your uncle is MIA.”

“He’s dead and you know it mom, I don’t know why you try to fool yourself.”

“Thomas Eldgrim Toulson!” The road dips and I bash my head on the window. “Don’t you dare talk like that when we get to your aunt’s house.”

She pushes the cassette-tape into the stereo and turns it all the way up. She drives along a never-ending road and comes to a small village, we cross the red brick bridge and turn left down a small lane.

“Ok, we’re here.” She turns the music down and pulls into the drive of a big fancy house.

“This is where they live?” I look up at the old Victorian building. I step out of the car and grab my bags off the back seat.

“Now Thomas, when you get inside you probably won’t remember Charlotte, but I want you to treat her fairly, she’s been through a lot these past few months.”

“Ok.” We walk up to the door and knock on the door.

A tall slim woman opens the door. “Lindsay, you made it!” She hugs my mom. “Oh, my you must be Thomas you’ve grown a lot since I last saw you.”

She hugs me and ruffles my hair. I flatten it down and smile at her. She turns round and beckons us into the house. My mom gives me a ‘behave yourself look’ and smiles at my aunty.

She grabs the banister and yells up the stairs. “Charlie your aunty and cousin are here. Come downstairs!” I hear footsteps across the landing and down the stairs. A small skinny girl with black hair stands halfway down the stairs. “Charlie say hello then, don’t be rude.”

“Hey.” She turns to go back upstairs.

“Charlotte show Thomas to his room please.”

“Sure, come on dweeb.” I follow her up the stairs and she leads me to my new room.

It’s massive, the walls are mostly black with a white pattern stencilled on top and the double bed doesn’t take up too much room. “It’s the smallest room, enjoy!” She closes the door and stomps back into her own room.

“Dweeb?” I roll my eyes and start to unpack my bags. Charlotte is weird, mom had described her as happy go lucky, a ray of sunshine but the girl I just met the complete opposite. She puts some really, really loud music on, I think its Black Veil Brides or something of the Emo genre. It vibrates the adjoining wall and my head. I try my best to block it out, but it penetrates everything.
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I run downstairs and into the kitchen. “Can you tell her to turn it off its driving me crazy?” My aunty Lisa just laughs and smiles at me.

“No, don’t be silly Thomas, if it’s annoying you so much why don’t you go out for a walk. The scenery around here is lovely.”

I take her advice and walk along the drain bank. The water is so still and peaceful, but I can sense a darkness within. I throw a stick into the water, the water ripples at the contact the reflection changes as a girl about my age trots past on a horse.

“Hey, I haven’t seen you round here before. Are you at the caravan park?” Before I can answer she answers her own question. “It’s a bit early for that isn’t it?”

“Urm, no, my aunt and cousin live here. My mom is looking after them for a while.”

“Oh, so you’re Thomas, the new guy?”

“Yeah, that’s me. Tom.” She jumps down from the horse. Her long dark red hair quivers in the slight breeze. She is about the same size as me, may be five foot odd and she has beautiful blue eyes. She smiles at me.

“I’m Holly.” She holds out her hand, I shake it, but I can’t take my eyes away from hers. She climbs back on to the horse and smiles. “Tell Charlie I said hi.” She trots off, I watch her leave and I head back towards the village.

––––––––
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I open the door and walk into the front hall. Charlie runs down the stairs and into me. “Hey.”

“Shift!” She pushes me out of the way and runs out of the door. I watch her go and close the door.

“Charlotte?”

“Nope, it’s me, Aunt Lisa.” I shout as I walk up the stairs.

“Alright, do you want anything to eat yet?”

“No, I’m ok. I’m going to unpack my stuff.” I go into my new room and open one of the boxes.

My Thor’s hammer amulet shines and next to it a leather bag with a long strap lies alone. I pick them up and place them on my table.

I’m part Viking, well sort of, my father was a shaman the last in his village and then my mom found out she was pregnant with me. I sometimes have dreams; they don’t tell the future, but they tell me if someone will get hurt or if something is wrong. My spirit guide Nors, she is a forest cat, and she guides me through life.

This amulet was given to me by her, and the pouch has my soul stone in it, I carry them with me, but Mom misses my father so much sometimes, it’s hard for her to see me following in his footsteps. My door opens and Mom leans on the door frame. “Tom, I told you to leave them behind.”

“But this is me, mom why can’t you except that?” I run my fingers over the carved metal of the hammer. “I want to know why he left us.”

“I’ll tell you when it’s time.” She takes the amulet off me and puts it on the table. “Come on your tea is ready.”

We go downstairs and Charlotte glairs at me, she looks at me with suspicious eyes. I smile at her and sit down. We eat and I run back upstairs to finish unpacking.

I fall asleep with my amulet clasped firmly in my hand. In my dream Nors comes to me.

“Spirit of the lightning, you are a worrier. Fight the demon and face your destiny.” Then Holly appears her face is scared and worried, her blue eyes fading. I try to reach for her, but she falls.

I sit up, sweat pours off me, I look around, as mom runs into the room. “Tom are you ok?”

“Yeah mom, I’m ok. It was just a bad dream.” My hand stings and I look down at it, blood seeps through my fingers. She looks down at my hand and sighs.

“Oh, Tom I told you not to sleep with that thing.” She takes the amulet and puts it away from the bed. I must have been squeezing it for protection. She takes me downstairs and cleans my hand, she wraps a bandage round it.

Aunt Lisa come downstairs too. “What’s going on down here?”

“Tom cut himself, he’s fine Lisa.” Mom sends me back to bed.

When I get to the top of the stairs I can hear chanting in Charlotte’s bedroom. If frown, it sound familiar, but distorted, I go to the door and raise my hand to knock. The chanting stops abruptly, and I go back to bed.
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Holly.

I take a deep breath as I walk past Charlie’s house towards the fields. The air is so fresh and clear out here. I hate the cities they ruin everything.

The horses are grazing when I reach the field. I whistle to them and Buttercup gallops over to me.

“Hey girl, you wanna go out for a while?” I stroke her nose and she whinnies. I jump the gate and go into the stables. Gramps and Timmy follow me.

“Where are you going so early?”

“It’s one in the afternoon and it’s a nice day. I was going to take Buttercup out for a while. If that’s ok with you Gramps?”

“As long as you stick to the side of the drain it’s fine with me.” Timmy jumps up and down tugging on Gramps’ arm.

“Gramps, Gramps, I want to go out with Bobby. Please.”

“Not yet skipper, you’re not big enough.” He hoists Timmy on to his shoulders. “You be safe young lady, do you have your phone?”

“Yes gramps.” He smiles and they go back to the house.

I saddle up Buttercup and set off down the drain. Buttercup is so steady. She’s a good mare and she’s mine. I start back up the other side of the drain heading back into the village when I bump into the new kid.

We talk for a bit and then I ride off. I’ve seen him before somewhere. I think he is the boy in my dream. I’m a psychic and my dreams tell the future.

The other week I had a dream that a soldier had been kidnapped and shot. The next day my friend, Charlotte’s dad went MIA. Then last night I had a dream that I was drowning. It was like something was trying to drag me down. Then a boy grabs my arms and tries to pull me up. I woke up in a sweat. A car zips past me and knocks me out of my daydream.

Buttercup bucks and throws me off. “Buttercup, whoa girl, hey it’s alright.” I grab the reins and pull on them gently.

“Good girl.” I climb back on to her. I can feel blood dribbling down my leg, but I don’t care.

I take Buttercup back to the field and limp home. Gramps is waiting for me when I open the front door. “You fell off.”

“I’m fine, it was a stupid idiot in a car.” I start up the stairs, he closes the door behind me.

“Holly Jayne Ibbotson get back down here!” I freeze half-way up the stairs, I turn and walk back down to the bottom. “Sit.” He points to the breakfast table.

I sit down and he rolls my blood-soaked jeans up to inspect my calf. “Oh, Hol.”

“What?”

“You have to be more careful.”

“I know.”

“It’s not too deep.” He grabs the first aid kit and patches me up. He pats my thigh and stands. “Is Buttercup ok?”

“Yeah she’s fine.” 

“Good.” He puts the first aid kit back in the cupboard, I stand and roll my jeans back down.

“I’m going to finish my homework.” I go up to my room and try to work on my English homework but all I can think about is Tom.

I finally fall asleep at about half twelve.

My dream comes back but this time I’m falling when a hand grabs my arm and pulls me back up to solid ground. I sit up dripping with sweat, I roll over and close my eyes but no matter how hard I try I can’t get back to sleep. I sit up and paint for a bit, art is my escape, I fall into the world I’ve painted and morning come’s quickly.

––––––––
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I go downstairs and get some breakfast. Someone knocks on the door, I open it half a slice of toast still hanging out of my mouth, Brandon stands in front of me. “Oh. Hey.”

“Hi, I heard about your accident.” 

“It was nothing. I’m fine.” He smiles at me. “You wanna drink or something I’m not quite ready yet.”

“Yeah sure.” He comes in and sits in the kitchen, I put a can of pop in front of him and kiss his cheek. I get my stuff ready, and we set off to school.

As we walk down the path Charlie runs up to us, she pushes herself in between us and drapes her arms over our shoulders, a massive grin plastered across her face. “Morning guys.”

“Hey, Charlie what are you up to?” I look at her and frown.

“Nothing.”

“Charlotte wait up, I don’t know where I’m going!” Tom runs over to us, I can hear the gravel crunching behind us as he catches up. “Hi, Holly?” I nod at him and smile.

“Will you just leave me alone dweeb?” Charlie waves him away, he backs off but falls into step next me. “Your mom told you to show me where the school is.”

“I know what my mom said.”

“What is up with you two?” Brandon laughs. “You’re like an old married couple.”

“Leave me alone will you!” She storms off down the road to the bus stop, she stands with her back to us, and I look at Tom. “She’s not normally like this, she hasn’t been the same since her dad died.” I link arms with him and Brandon. “We all know he is dead but, she thinks like her mom. Well, come on then we better go to school.” I walk the boys to the bus stop, the school bus is on time, which is weird, we get to school within plenty of time, and I take Tom to get his new timetable.

––––––––
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I sit at my desk and plop my painting onto the easel. “Holly, are you still working on that?” Miss Crump asks, I look at her and stroke the canvas lightly.

“Yup, I really like this one.”

“I know but you need to think about something else.” She puts her hand on my shoulder, I scrunch my nose up and smile.

“I know.” I take my canvas down and go to get a clean one out of the cupboard.

Tom bursts into the room, the whole class turns to look at him. “Sorry I’m late I didn’t know where I was going.”

Miss Crump smiles at him and closes the classroom door. “You must be Thomas.”

“Tom.” He rubs the back of his neck and bites his lip.

“Ok, Tom. Urm Holly can you get him settled in.”

“Yeah, sure.” Tom smiles at me, his face seems to lift when he realises it’s me. I grab another easel and canvas from the cupboard. I set it up next to mine and grab some paints from the draw next to me. “Here.”

“Thanks.” While we are all painting, Miss Crump blabbers on about shading and how different materials can be used in different ways. Tom concentrates on what she is saying, and his hand seems to move freely across the canvas.

“Tom.”

He looks at me. “Yeah.”

“Do you ever blink?”

“What?” He frowns, his eyes show how confused he is.

“I was joking. What are you painting?” I lean over and look at his canvas. The background is pure black and in the middle of the blackness there is a pair of cat’s eyes.

“That’s good. Is that me?” I point to a figure at the edge of the canvas. His eyes widen in shock, and he bites his lip.
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Chapter 3.
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Tom.

I burst through the classroom door. “Sorry I’m late I didn’t know where I was going.”

Everyone and I mean everyone turns to look at me. “You must be Thomas.” The teacher smiles and closes the door behind me.

“Tom.” I rub the back of my neck and try to hide how awkward I feel.

“Ok, Tom. Urm Holly can you get him settled in?”

“Yeah sure.” When I look over to the other end of the classroom. Holly walks over to me.

I’m glad she’s in my class. She looks so pretty; her hair is scraped back into a messy bun and her apron is covered in paint. She takes me to the back and grabs me an easel, a canvas, and some paints. “Here.”

“Thanks.” Is all I can manage. I don’t know why she makes me feel like this.

The teacher Miss Crump starts to talk about shading and how you can use materials for different things. I’m not really listening but I look at her. My hand seems to have a mind of its own. Holly leans over and looks at my canvas.

Crap, I’ve been painting my dream.

“Tom.” Her voice snaps me out of my daze.

“Yeah.”

“Do you ever blink?”

I don’t quite register what she said and before I can think I blurt out. “What?”

“I was joking, what are you painting?” I look at it, hoping she won’t recognise the figure at the side of the canvas. I freeze. “That’s good, is that me?” She points at the small figure. My face must show how shocked I am, she recognised it. I open my mouth to speak but nothing comes out. She smiles at me, it’s like she knows what it is.

“I have dreams too.” She pats my shoulder and leans back to her canvas.

I look at her and smile. “Have you got any brown?”

“Yeah, here.” I pass her the paint and she takes it. Her fingers touch mine and she smiles. “What’s your next lesson?”

“Science.”

“Me too, teacher?”

“Mr Stephenson.”

“Monotone.”

“What?”

“That’s my teacher too, he only has one tone unless you make him angry.” She laughs, her face lights up and before we know it the bell goes to signal the end of the lesson.

––––––––

[image: ]


Holly shows me to our next classroom. This school is so confusing, there’s corridors off corridors with stairs in the middle of them. We walk in and Mr Stephenson tells me where to sit.

I sit down and glance at Holly. She smiles and looks to the front. Mr Stephenson drones on about how the atmosphere works. I look out of the window and soon zone out.

Mr Stephenson stands at the front of the class. “Mr Toulson would you like to tell the rest of the class what is so interesting?”

I can feel myself blushing. My cheeks burn. The lad next to my laughs.

“Keep it down Mr smith, Miss Wheeldon do you mind!” I can see what Holly meant by monotone until you get him angry.

“Urm, sorry sir I was daydreaming it won’t happen again.”

“It better not.”

A boy called Josh leans over and whispers in my ear. “Are you ok man?”

“I’m fine.” We sit and listen to Mr Stephenson. I try my best not to fall asleep. The lesson goes really slowly, and when the bell rings we all file out into the corridor.

Holly grabs my arm, she drags me down the stairs and into the dinner hall.

––––––––
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We grab some chairs and set them out in a circle. Brandon runs over to us. “Hey.”

Holly smiles at him and he kisses her cheek before squatting in between our seats. “Hol, bad news. Charlie went crazy in maths.”

“What do you mean?” I look at him concern burning in my chest, I hardly know her, but she is my cousin.

“She started shaking and chanting something.”

“She was chanting yesterday.” I look at Holly. Her eyes are glazed over, and her face is blank.

“Holly?” Her eyes flicker and she falls forward, I stick my arm out to catch her. “Holly, are you ok?”

Brandon runs of to find Mrs Dixon, the duty first aider. I sit Holly back on one of the chairs. I look at her face. She is pure white, and her freckles are really showing.

“Holly can you hear me?” I pat her arm, and she opens her eyes slowly. “Hey there, you ok?”

She nods, and I grab my water bottle. “Here.” She smiles at me. She sips the water, and Brandon returns with Mrs Dixon.

“Hol I was worried.” He hugs her tightly and looks at me as if to say, ‘back off’. It’s obvious they’re a couple. 

––––––––
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I end up walking back from school on my own.

Brandon walked Holly home and Charlie is still in hospital. She freaked out at lunch in the medical room and put her fist through the glass window.

I sit up in my room and think about what Holly had said in art. “You have dreams to, but why?” I lay back on my bed, look up at my ceiling and sigh.

Mom walks into the room and stands over me. “Tom, are you alright?”

“Yeah I’m fine.”

“Good. I’ve got an update for you. Charlotte has to stay in overnight. They think she has a brain tumour.”

“Oh.” A brain tumour?

“Something is bothering you, isn’t it?” She sits on the bed and pats my knee. “You’ll fit in somewhere. I know you miss your friends in Sheffield.”

“It’s not that mom.” I sit up and rub the back of my neck.

“Then what is it?”

“A girl fainted today while Charlie was having her episode, and she’s Charlie’s friend, and I don’t know, I can sense that she’s different.”

“How?” She sighs and folds her arms over her chest. “Thomas if you’re talking about that Viking nonsense you can stop right now!” I look at her and roll my eyes. “You know it’s all in your head.”

“No, it’s not.” Rage burns in my chest, if I don’t leave now I’ll do something I’ll regret, I storm out of my room and go outside. I start to run, and before I know it I’m at Holly’s house.

I bang on her door with my fist. “Holly, it’s Tom. Can we talk?!”

A window opens upstairs, and a little boy pokes his head out of the window. “Holly there’s a boy at the door and it’s not Brandon. He’s cuter that’s what you would say.”

“Hey.” Holly’s hair dangles out of the window. “Come in the door is open. Come up stairs I’ll meet you at the top. I need to tell you something.”

“Ok.” I open the front door and walk up the stairs slowly, Holly smiles at me.

“Tom, before I tell you anything, promise you won’t freak out or think I’m crazy.” She holds her hands up.

“Ok. I promise.” She shows me to her room, it’s not your typical teenage girls room, it looks more like an art studio with a bed.

“If Brandon finds out I let you in here he’d freak.”

“Your secret is safe with me. So, what do you want to tell me?”

“Ok, so I am different. I’m not normal. I don’t know how to explain it. Ok, Urm, I can tell the future and heal people.” She trips over her words as she speaks and bites her lip when she’s done. I look at her, trying to register what she’s just told me.

“What?” I was right she is different. Her face drops.

“You think I’m crazy don’t you. Brandon thinks I’m crazy. The only reason I go out with him is because he persuaded everyone to stop bullying me.”

“Holly, I don’t think you’re crazy. I’m a bit like that too. My Dad’s great grandfather was a shaman. So, I’m a Viking shaman.”

“Really?” She looks at me shocked. “So, you can tell the future too?”

“Not exactly, I have visions. But the future isn’t set in stone it can change.” We sit and talk about each other’s powers and Charlie.
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Holly.

Tom leaves my house just before it goes dark. We talked about what happened with Charlie at lunch and how alike we are, our powers and what it could all mean.

It was weird. I actually fainted; I never faint. I mean it happened once before when my mom died. But I have never fainted since, every now and again I get lightheaded, but I don’t faint.

I lie on my bed and think about everything I had said to Tom. I told him my biggest secret, and I’ve known him two days.

I can’t sleep so, I stare at the ceiling for hours. Someone bangs on the front door. I look at the clock at the side of my bed. Half five.

Who the hell is banging on my door at half five in the morning? I stand up and go to the window. Brandon is stood at the door. Oh god he must have heard about Tom. I open the window. “Brandon, it’s half five, what are you doing here?”

“We need to talk!”

“Can’t it wait ‘till later it’s early?”

“No, it can’t.” I sigh and close the window. I grab my painting shirt from the back of the door and go downstairs. I open the door and Brandon barges in. “Why did you invite him here?”

“Who?”

“You know who.” I look at him. I’m so glad Gamps had said yes to a camp out on the back garden with Timmy. “Look, Tom was telling me what was happening with Charlie.”

“If I find out that it’s anything else, I’ll kill him. You’re mine Holly.”

“I belong to no-one. Now get out of my house!” I point to the door, and he smirks. “Now!” I open the door and point outside. “Brandon I’m warning you.”

“You’re warning me? I was the one who stopped the bullying at school. I helped you and this is the thanks I get?”

“Brandon, please don’t make me hurt you.”

“I’ll be the one hurting you if you don’t show me some respect!” He raises his hand and slaps me across the face.

I hold my cheek, and it burns. My face throbs and my lip stings, tears well in my eyes. I swing to punch him, but he grabs my wrist and twists my arm around my back. I drop to my knees, and he leans down to me, still holding my arm.

“This conversation is over. You can walk to school on your own.” He leaves and slams the door. I curl up into a ball in the middle of the living room.

Someone knocks at the door. I look up at the clock. Half seven.

Gramps and Timmy are still outside.

I open the door, and Tom looks at me. His smile fades as his expression changes to worry. “Are you alright?”

“I’m fine.”

“You’re bleeding what happened?”

“Nothing.” I turn and walk into the kitchen, he follows me into the house. “Brandon came round earlier, and we had an argument.”

Wait a minute did he say I’m bleeding? Brandon must have had his father’s ring on. The edge is really sharp. I grab the tea towel and dab at my cheek with a corner. Tom smiles again, lifting his hand and taking the tea towel.

“Here let me.” He cleans the blood off my face. “You got a first aid kit?”

“Yeah, it’s in the top cupboard.” He walks over to the cupboards and gets the first aid kit. He’s quite the handy man. Tom puts a pad and micro pore tape on my cheek. “Any other injuries?”

“My arm and that’s it.”

“What were you arguing about?”

“You.” He stops wrapping the stretch bandage around my wrist and looks me in the eye.

“Why me?”

“Brandon thinks that I’m cheating on him with you, and he threatened me.”

“Oh.” He finishes the bandage and pats my arm gently. “There that should do it.”

“Thanks.” I stand up. “I’ll go and get ready. Wait here there’s some juice in the fridge if you’re thirsty.” I run upstairs and get changed.

Tom walks me to school.

Brandon is already there when we get to the main hall. He glares at us as we enter, and Tom notices.

“Tom don’t...” I try to stop him, but I can’t. He storms over to Brandon and starts yelling at him. Katie, a girl from my maths class, walks over to me.

“Holly, are you alright?” She touches her cheek to indicate the dressing on my own.

“Yeah I’m fine.” Brandon takes a swing at Tom I close my eyes. I can’t believe a guy who I met two days ago is sticking up for me.

Brandon storms over to me and Tom chases after him. “What did you tell him you whore?!”

He pins me to the lockers with his arm. Tom pats his shoulder. “This is between you and me Brandon, leave her alone!”

Brandon turns around and punches Tom square in the face. His nose audibly cracks and starts to pour with blood. I gasp and stare at him.

Brandon looks at me and walks away. Tom looks up at me, he wipes his nose with the back of his hand. “You ok?”

I nod but my knees buckle, and I fall to my knees. Katie wraps her left arm around my waist and holds my right arm round her shoulders. “Come on. Let’s get you two to the medical room.” She helps me across the hall to the medical room, Tom follows behind.

Mrs Dixon looks up at us. “Dear lord what happened to you?”

“Brandon punched him in the face and Holly collapsed with shock, probably.” Katie explains.

“Ok thank you Katie, you go to your lesson now.” Katie leaves and Mrs Dixon looks Tom over “Well then, Mr Hero your nose is broken. Holly can you remember what happened.”

She turns to me, and I flash into a vision. Charlie is hanging onto something, no it’s hanging onto her, and it won’t let her go. A dark spirit, the same one that killed my mom.

I snap out of it and look at Mrs Dixon. She smiles at me. “Are you ok?” I nod but I can’t manage to say anything.

Mrs. Dixon lets us go back to class. I drag Tom into the disabled toilets. “What’s wrong?”

“I had a vision, Charlie is fighting a dark spirit. I think it’s inside her, but it won’t let go.”

“I knew it.” He winces as he talks.

“Can I?” I point to his nose.

“What?”

“Heal your nose.”

“You can do that?” His voice sounds funny, like he’s pinching his nose. I try to stop laughing at him, but I can’t help it. “Yes, I did it before with my brother.”

“Ok, yeah, sure go ahead.” I put the palm of my hand to his nose and the other to my chest.

“Heal what has been hurt and change the fates design.” I mutter under my breath. I look up at him. “Better?”

“Yeah thanks Hol. Hol?” I sway but manage to keep myself upright. Worry crosses Tom’s face.

“It’s ok that always happens.” We head to maths, and Katie smiles as I walk in with Tom.
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Tom.

He hit her! Brandon actually hit Holly. He’s a psycho! If he ever touches her again, I’ll kill him.

Holly was pretty beat up when I found her this morning. We went to school, I got my nose broken, she healed it and now we’re sat in the back of English.

Brandon is sat near the front, and he keeps looking back at us. “What?” I look at him, and he punches his hand. Great, why doesn’t she just dump the guy? She obviously hates him. I glare at him, and Holly hits my arm.

“Stop looking at him. He feeds off fear.” She laughs and bites her lip,  I can’t help but laugh too. Mr Taylor, our teacher, kicks us out of the classroom.

We wander through the corridors, talking about everything and anything. Charlie runs over to us. She wraps her arms around my waist and holds onto me. “Tom, help me please. It hurts.”

“What hurts?”

“Everything.”

“Ok, Charlie look at me. It’s going to be ok.” She nestles into my chest burying her face in my jumper.

I look at Holly. This is my cousin. She’s trying to fight the demon inside her. At least that’s what I think.

“Charlie?” Holly smiles at her.

“Hol. Please you have to make him stop. I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to.”

“We will Charlie, I promise.” I hold her close, but she pushes away.

“Get off me dweeb!” She storms off down the corridor and just like that my cousin is replaced with a demon.

I walk Holly home, I make sure she’s inside and the door is locked. Brandon runs over to me when I’m walking the last stretch home. “Hey!”

“What?”

“You stay away from Holly she’s mine!” I look at him, and I can’t help but laugh. He’s pathetic. “What are you laughing at?”

His face fills with rage and he clenches his fists. “You just don’t get it, do you? She can have friends, it’s not your choice. Or do you stop her from socialising. Holly is a person not a belonging. So why don’t you leave us alone. Some boyfriend, you are. You hit her and sprained her wrist. If I were you I would leave her alone!” He punches me in the gut, and I hit the floor.

He kicks me repeatedly. “Why don’t you go back to the city, rat!?” He spits on me and walks off, my vision blurs.

Holly must have hear Brandon and followed me because about two minutes after he leaves, she is lent over me. “Tom can you hear me?” She calls her for her dad, and he takes me home. My head spins as he helps me walk the down the drive. Holly unlocks the door, and Mr Ibbotson drops me onto the sofa. The room spins before going black.

I wake up in our living room. Holly smiles at me. “Are you ok?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.” My back and head are killing. I wince when I sit up.

“I don’t think you are.” She bites her lip. “I dumped him. He doesn’t hurt my friends. Do you want me to...?”

“No, I don’t want you to get exhausted. If it makes you dizzy healing my nose you are NOT healing all of me. I will be ok.” She smiles at me, but I know she wants to make sure I am ok.

Mom bursts through the door. “What happened to you?” She stares at me. “You’ve been at school three days and you’re getting into fights. Thomas you promised me no more fights!” I look at Holly. “And who are you?!”

“I’m Holly one of Charlie’s friends. I was the one who brought him home and text you.”

“Right out and you, young man can go up to your room you are grounded!”

“It wasn’t my fault.”

“Upstairs now!” I stand up and limp upstairs, my arm wrapped around my waist. I listen to Holly leaving and I lay on my bed. Why did I have to get involved?

Brandon leaves us alone for the most part but continues to glare at us at school. Holly’s words about Charlie being possessed make more and more sense every day, she can be her sweet normal yet annoying-self one minute then the next she’s trying to scratch my eyes out.

My dreams are plagued by visions of Charlie walking into the drain and the demon taking control.

I wake up, sweat dripping from my back, the sun is shining through my window. I stand up and walk over to the window. Aunt Lisa and mom are stood on the front garden shouting Charlie. I grab my coat and run downstairs. “I know where she is.”

“Where?” I don’t answer mom’s question I just run over the road and head for the drain. I hope and pray I’m not too late. I run and run, my thighs ache and my chest burns.

The road seems never ending. I round the corner leading to the concrete bridge and bump into Holly. “Hey.”

I put my hands on her shoulders, so she doesn’t fall. “No time to talk, got to go.” I run past her.

“What’s happening?”

“Charlie’s gone missing, and I know where she is.”

“The drain.” I nod and turn away from her. “Well, we better stop her getting into the water. That’s....” Her voice trails off, and her face goes blank.

We run together. Charlie is stood in the old swan’s nest on the opposite side of the bridge “Charlie!” I skid down the bank and Holly stands on the bridge watching as I fight to keep Charlie away from the water.

Charlie plants her hands in the middle of my chest and pushes me, I go backwards into the water. I manage to drag myself out and grab her, pinning her arms to her sides. She collapses into my arms, we lay on the grass, and I look up at Holly. Charlie shudders in my arms.

“We need to get her home.” Holly helps me carry Charlie back home.

Mom and Aunt Lisa look at us as we trudge up the drive with an unconscious Charlie. “What happened? You’re soaked Thomas.”

“She tried to jump in the drain. I stopped her but, I went in. Then Charlie fainted.”

“Ok, come on let’s get her inside.” Mom glares at Holly as if it’s her fault.

I look at her and mouth. “Sorry.”

She stands in the doorway, shrugs, and smiles. “I’ll tell Mrs Dixon that you’re not going to be at school, or you’ll be late.” I nod at her and help mom get Charlie upstairs and into bed.

I get changed into dry clothes, I turn around and mom is stood in front of my bedroom door staring at me. “What?”

“Why did you do that?”

“Do what?”

“You know what.”

“She’s my cousin, I know she’s been acting weird, and I know you are going to flip. But I had a dream the other night. She jumped into the water and all I could do was stand and watch while she was taken by the darkness.”

“I believe you.” She steps forward. “I just don’t think that Charlie has a demon inside her. I know you do. Tom you were very brave this morning but very reckless.” She sighs. “You’re so much like your father. Come on I’ll take you to school.”

I smile at her, and she smiles back. We hear Aunt Lisa scream. We both run into Charlie’s room. She’s laid on the bed shaking and foaming at the mouth. I look at mom and she nods. I run into my room and route through my boxes. Mom take’s Aunt Lisa out of the room and downstairs.

I go back into the room and light a bundle of sage alight. I wave it over Charlie, and the smoke falls on her. She stops shaking. “Charlie can you hear me. I want you to focus on my voice. You are safe nothing can hurt you. You are alright here. Don’t be afraid.”

She sits up and I smile but my heart pounds in my chest. It actually worked. “Tom?” She throws herself at me and wraps her arms around my shoulders. “I’m scared.”

“It’s ok, nothing can hurt you not even the demon. Not while I’m here.” Her grips loosens as she collapses again, and I lay her back onto the bed. I cover her up and go downstairs.

“She’s asleep.” Aunt Lisa hugs me, and mom takes me to school.
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Holly.

Its break time when Tom finally arrives at school. He looks worn out, but Brandon isn’t going to let last week’s fight go. He strides over to Tom, puffing his chest out like an ape.

Tom just walks past him and over to me. “Are you ok?”

“Yeah I’m fine, Charlie went weird again. I managed to calm her. The demon inside her is getting stronger all the time. I don’t know if we can stop it.”

“Oh, I’m sure we will.” I look over his shoulder. “Tom I think the demon is affecting the whole village. Brandon gets jealous but he would never hurt anyone. The whole village is getting angry over nothing, dad yelled at Timmy this morning for having mud on his trainers. Oh shit, look out Brandon’s coming.” Tom rolls his eyes and turns round.

Brandon stops just in front of him and points in his face. “What did I tell you?”

“And what did I tell you?” Tom turns his back on Brandon and Brandon smiles at me, a darkness in his eyes.

“Leave him alone Brandon!”

“Stay out of this, whore!”

“No, I won’t.” I put my arm around Tom’s shoulders, and we start to walk away. Brandon grabs me and pulls me away from Tom. “No, Brandon let me go now!”

“You are mine not his.”

“I’m no-one’s possession. Brandon, I don’t even go out with you anymore.” I pull my hand away, he slaps me again across the face. I step back into Tom and Brandon walks away as if nothing happened.

Tom puts his hands on my shoulders, squeezing gently and I look up at him. “What are we going to do with Charlie?”

“I don’t know but we have to do something.”

“Maybe just talking to her you know like that show, oh what was it?” I can’t believe this I was watching it last night. “Tin man, I think it’s called. Her sister’s voice stopped her.”

“Yeah I think I saw that.” He wrinkles his nose, and he looks so cute.

I smile. “Come on Hol class will start soon.”

We go to science and Tom looks at me, I can see in his eyes how worried he is about Charlie.

After school we go to Charlie’s house we sit and do our science homework in Tom’s room. His mom comes upstairs and pushes the door open. “Holly, I’m sorry about how I acted the other day. It’s not like me to go off like that.”

“It’s ok Mrs Toulson. I know.” I smile at her and glance at Tom. She smiles back and leaves the room, Tom closes the door behind her.

Charlie starts to cough really badly, I look at Tom and the coughing stops. We go back to doing homework, the sun starts to set and my stomach growls. Tom goes downstairs to get us some crisps and pop.

I stand and look around his room. I look out of the window, and something catches my eye. I open the window and pick up a small rock. It has white paint on it. I run my finger along the letters. 

S.H.E.S.M.I.N.E.

The paint is still wet “Tom!” I can hear my voice is high and frantic. He runs upstairs.

“What?” I hold out my shaking hand. He takes the rock. “Where was this?”

“The windowsill.” I point to the window, and he walks over to it. “Tom?”

“It’s ok.” His voice is calm and comforting. I watch him as he opens the window and leans out. I have to stop myself from shooting forward and trying to pull him back inside.

He turns to me and smiles slightly. “Stay here.”

He goes back downstairs. I stand in the middle of the room. He doesn’t come back up, my heart pounds and I can hear the blood whooshing in my ears.

That’s when I hear the voices. Charlie? No, the voice is too deep. Tom? No, it’s too loud. Then I hear footsteps up the stairs, they are frantic and Tom bursts through the door. “Stay still and don’t make a sound.”

“Why, what’s happening?” I look at him. I’m scared really scared.

He puts his finger to his lips. “Stay as quiet as possible. He’s in the house.”

“Who?”

“The demon, I don’t know how? It shouldn’t be possible without a host.”

We stay quiet for about an hour, I whisper. “Tom?”

“What?”

“Has he gone yet?”

“I’ll go and look.” By this time, we are under the bed.

Tom slides out and opens the door. “Tom!” He doesn’t answer.

The house creaks and I hear him walking down the stairs. If he dies what the hell am I gonna do? I can’t think like that. A door slams downstairs. I slide from under the bed and tip toe over to the door.

Tom rounds the corner. I scream.

He covers my mouth with his hand. “Hol shhh.” He peels his hand away.

“Is he still there?” He shakes his head.

“I don’t think so.” He looks at me. His gaze wanders off to the corner of his bedroom. I turn round. The rock is floating. “I don’t think he’s gone. Where’s Charlie?”

“She’s asleep. Ok, I know what it’s trying to do.”

“What?”

“Scare us, he knows what we are planning to do.”

“Well, it’s working. Maybe we should just let this happen maybe he will stop like he did...” I can’t tell him about my mom not now. 

“No, we have to do something. Maybe we can get Charlie to push him out. I think that if he doesn’t have a host other than the drain he will die, his power will just go, flow away like the water.”

The stone drops and hits the floor. Tom shuts the door. “Where’s your mom and aunt?”

“They’re both out cold on the settees.”

“Oh.” I sit cross legged on his bed and pick at the frayed hem of my jeans. “Tom how are we going to get Charlie to push it away?”

“I have one idea, but it might not work. We need to corner her. Hopefully she will push him away and he’ll leave.” We decide to wake Charlie up and try to get her to listen to us.

We go into Charlie’s room and start to talk to her. Tom makes me stand by the door so she can’t run away.
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Tom.

Holly stands in the doorway blocking Charlie’s exit.

I look at her. “Charlie listen to me. Let go of the darkness otherwise it won’t let go of you. Please Charlie I can see the light in you.” 

“I’m not your cousin anymore.” Her voice is deep and spooky. I step forward, my hands are shaking but I have to stay strong. “Charlie?”

She grabs the collar of my jacket and throws me across the room. I hit the wall, and Holly gasp. Holly runs to me, leaving her position. Charlie runs out of the room, and my vision goes black.

I can taste blood in my mouth. Someone shakes my shoulder. “Tom, Tom, please open your eyes.” Holly’s voice is frantic.

I try to open my eyes and look at her. I barely manage but my vision is so distorted all I can see is colours. “Where’s Charlie?”

“She ran off towards the drain.” I push myself up on the wall, Holly puts one hand on my shoulder and the other on my bicep. “Can you even see?”

“Not really.” I push her away and stagger towards the door. Holly grabs my arm to steady me. As we make our way down the stairs my vision returns fully. I put my arm out and turn to Holly. “I’m ok now.”

We run out of the house and in the direction Holly saw Charlie running. The old wooden bridge is rotten and falling apart but we both run across it at the same time.

Holly stops halfway. “Tom, look in the water.” She points at Charlie stood waist deep in the water and slowly walking into the deeper part of the drain.

“Charlie stop!” She looks up at us. The wood creaks and I look at Holly. Her face is scared, just like my dream, and the wooden beam breaks. Holly drops and I try to grab her, but she’s gone. I’m stuck between grabbing Charlie and going after Holly. I run across the rest of the bridge, grab Charlie, and pull her back onto the bank. She passes out as she leaves the water and I run after Holly.

She is face down in the water. “Holly!” Oh, crap if she dies what the hell am I gonna do? I jump into the water and swim after her.

I hear someone shouting me. I turn my head and see Charlie running down the side of the drain after us. “Tom!”

“Go home Charlie!” She nods and runs past me.

I turn my attention back to Holly. I manage to grab her as she is about to sink, as my skin makes contact with hers I see the demon taking an older woman, luring her into the water, she looks like Holly, it must be her mother, the woman floats face down her red hair billows around her head in the still water. The vision fades and I gasp.

I pull Holly up onto the bank, I watch her, but she doesn’t move, doesn’t take a breath, autopilot kicks in and I start CPR. I yell for someone to help but no-one answers my call.

Brandon runs over to us. “Hey, you, get off her!” I ignore him and carry on trying to resuscitate Holly. He pushes me away, I fall and land on my back on the grass.

“What do you think you are doing you idiot!” I yell at him, and he pins me to the floor.

“You stay away from her. I’ve told you before are you deaf or dumb?!”

“Let me up she nearly drowned I was giving her CPR you complete numbskull!”

“What?” I push him away and go back to Holly. Brandon leans over my shoulder. “Should I call for help?”

I look at him, is this guy really that dumb? Droplets of water land on my hands as Holly coughs up the water in her lungs. She opens her eyes and smiles at me.

“Tom, I thought I was going to die!” Her voice is hoarse and weak. She wraps her arms round my neck and squeezes me tight. I hug her back.

“You won’t, not while I’m here. I know what he did Hol. I know it took your mother.” I whisper into her ear. Brandon wraps his jacket around Holly’s shoulders.

“Well done, Tom.” He smiles at me.

Holly smiles at him, I can tell she still cares for him. “Brandon can you take Holly home? Call 999 she needs to be checked over. I need to check on my cousin.”

I run home and when I get there the door is wide open. Mom and aunt Lisa are stood in the kitchen. “Thomas where have you been?”

“I was helping Holly.” She looks me up and down, once again I’m soaked through, Mom crosses her arms over her chest. “Charlotte said you were attacked by something in the drain.”

“We’re fine.” I look at mom. “Where is she?”

“Upstairs.”

“Tom, if it is what you think it is do you think you could stop it?”

“I don’t know mom, maybe but I’m not full Viking you know.”

“I know, go easy on her she was distraught when you sent her home.” I nod and go upstairs. I knock on Charlie’s door. “Yeah?”

“Charlie its me.” The door opens and I walk in. She’s sat on her bed tears are streaming down her face. “What’s wrong?”

“He spoke to me.”

“Who did?”

“The man from the water.”

“What did he say?”

“He was going to stop you from stopping him and he said he would kill you if he had to. Tom I’m scared he won’t kill you will he?”

“No, he won’t don’t worry.”

“But he could.” I hug her and she cries into my jumper. “You’re freezing, is Holly ok?” I smile at her.

This is the girl Holly described to me. “Is she ok, he didn’t kill her did he? Oh, no he did, didn’t he? She was my best friend she saw right through me and still stuck around.” She starts really crying.

“Holly is fine.” I reassure her. The door flies open, and I turn my head. “See.” Holly stands in the doorway. Charlie lets go of me and jumps at her wrapping her arms around Holly. “I thought he killed you.” I smile at Holly. She smiles back and hugs Charlie.

Charlie is getting stronger, it’s taking up more of the demon’s energy to possess her completely. Hopefully this means we can destroy him together.

Holly sits cross legged on my bed. “How did you know about my mom?”

“I could see it in your eyes, you have her eyes. I won’t let him take Charlie the way he did your mom, Holly.” I sit next to her. “I will always be here. He won’t hurt you or Charlie while I’m here I promise.” I hold her and she squeezes me. My old T-shirt and shorts are damp but dryer than my other clothes.

“I was so scared.” She sobs into my T-shirt. “Tom I don’t think we can stop this thing. What if Charlie is right what if he kills you?” She looks up at me her eyes are big and worried. “Don’t worry.”

“That’s what all the heroes say in the movies than someone dies or gets hurt.”

“Not this time I promise.” I stand up and walk over to the window. “What the..?”

“What?” Holly walks to the window and stands next to me.

Outside is a van with a satellite dish stuck on the roof. “News crews.” She says and nods as if it is completely normal to have news crews outside your house.

“Why are they here?” One of the men point to us, Brandon must have called them after he took Holly home.

Cameras start to flash, and I pull the curtain shut.
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Holly.

I pace back and forth in Toms room and call my dad. “Dad, hey.”

“Hey sweetie, what’s up?”

“Dad, the news have heard about Tom and him you know...”

“Yes, why is that a problem?”

“Well dad, I can’t get out of the house without being mobbed.”

“Ok, well will Lisa let you stop over in Charlie’s room?”

“I’ll ask.”

“Ok, sweetie I’ll see you later.” I hang up the phone and look at Tom. I notice a little blonde streak in his fringe, I’m sure it wasn’t there before, it’s so cute and suits him.

I smile at him, he peeks out of the corner of the window. “So?”

“He said I could stay.” He smiles at me, and I walk to the door. “I’ll go downstairs and ask Lisa.” He nods and then we hear screaming from downstairs.

We both run down the stairs and into the living room. Charlie is sprawled out in the middle of the floor shaking. I stand in the doorway and watch, the demon is fighting back, and I don’t think we can stop it, I’m going to lose my best friend. Tom lays his hand on her forehead, and she passes out. Lisa and Lindsay take her back to the hospital. We watch them leave, the news crews follow them off the drive. Tom wraps his arm around my shoulders and leads me back inside.

I sit next to Tom on his bed. He smiles and lifts my chin with his finger, so I meet his gaze. “She’ll be ok.”

“I hope so.” I feel a shiver run down my spine. “It’s cold in here.” He wraps his arm around my shoulders again and pulls me down onto the bed. He pulls the covers up over us. I snuggle into him. I don’t know how, but I fall asleep.

I am woken by the sun shining through the bedroom window. Tom’s mom is whispering outside the door. “You saw how they were sleeping. You only sleep like that when you’ve done it.”

“Lindsay calm down, Holly is a good girl, and you know Tom better than anyone.” I look at Tom he puts his finger to his lips, I nod, he turns his head to the door.

“We did not have sex mom! We’re not animals.” He shouts. I sit up and try not to giggle. She opens the door.

He looks at her and smiles. “We were cold, and we fell asleep, that’s all.”

“Yeah that’s all it was Mrs Toulson I swear it.” She looks at me still sceptical, but she drops the issue and goes back downstairs. I look up at Tom, he smiles at me and chuckles. “What?” I prod him in the side.

“Yeah that’s all it was Mrs Toulson I swear it.” He mocks me.

“And what was funny about that?”

“It was really cheesy.”

“Oh, and shouting, ‘we did not have sex’ isn’t?”

“Nope.” He smirks and stretches.

We go downstairs and Lisa makes us some breakfast. She puts two slices of toast in front of me. “Lisa have you got any Nutella?”

“Of course, we have, we always do for you Hol.” She opens the cupboard and gets a tub of Nutella out and hands it to me.

“Thank you.” I eat my toast, and Tom watches me with a smile on his face. It makes me self-conscious.

Lisa and Lindsay leave to go to pick Charlie up from the hospital. They bring Charlie home and leave again to go to work.

We all sit on the settee. Charlie starts to mumble to herself. I look at her.

“Charlie?” She ignores me, I wave my hand in front of her face, but she doesn’t react. I stand up slowly and go upstairs.

Tom is meditating in his bedroom. He has no shirt on, the muscles in his back are tense and his hair is all messy, a pewter amulet hangs round his neck. I pat him on the shoulder, and he jumps. He opens his eyes and looks at me. “Sorry, I made you jump. I know you said you didn’t want to be disturbed and I wouldn’t have come up here if it was something stupid. I mean...”

He smiles at me and licks his lips, he raises his eyebrow, and I realise I’m babbling. I bite my lip and clench my fists. “What’s wrong Holly?”

“Charlie, she’s sat downstairs mumbling again. I think it’s trying to take over her again.” I look at him he stands up and pulls on his T-shirt. He follows me downstairs and into the living room.

When we get down there, Charlie is gone, and the back door is open. “Tom?”

“We’ll find her.” We go outside and Charlie is sat on the garden bench. I start to walk towards her. I hear Tom breathing deeply behind me. “Charlie are you ok?”

“Holly, be careful.”

“I will.” I’m not stupid I know what this thing is capable of. “Charlie are you alright?” I reach out to touch my best friend. My heart pounds in my chest and it feels like my stomach is in my throat. I know we can kill this thing together.
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Tom.

Holly walks over to Charlie. “Charlie are you alright?” She reaches out to touch my cousin’s shoulder.

“Holly no don’t touch her it could...” I’m too late the demon transfers into Holly. Her eyes cloud over and Charlie crumples like a rag doll onto the grass.

Holly starts towards me. “Holly fight it I know you can I won’t let it take you as well as your mother. Holly please if you can hear me please listen. Don’t let it take you, you can kill it all you have to do is push it away.” Her hands lift up and go towards my throat.

I close my eyes and turn my head. She screams and falls onto me. I catch her and lay her down slowly. “Hol?”

“Tom?” She smiles at me. “I did it.”

I hug her. “Yes you did.” Charlie takes her hand off Holly’s ankle and stands up.

“Guess again!”

“Oh crap!” We run inside and Charlie follows close behind us. I drag Holly up the stairs. “We need to try and stop it!”

“I guessed that much!” We take refuge in my room. Charlie/the demon bangs on the door.

“Let me in!” Holly stands in the middle of the room biting her nails and shaking. I can see the fear and disappointment in her eyes.

“I need to clear my head and meditate it’s the only way we can get rid of this thing.” The banging stops and Holly opens the door.

Charlie launches herself at me, I wrap my arms around her and pin her arms by her side. We tie Charlie to the bed. “Stay here. Keep an eye on her, no matter what she says do not untie her.” I look at Holly and try to stay calm, I go out onto the back garden. Holly keeps an eye on Charlie.

I close my eyes and focus on my breathing. Nors’ voice fills my head. “I know why you have come to me lightning worrier, spirit saviour. You cannot help her, but you can help the almighty Odin if this is the path he has chosen for you.”

“What do I have to do?”

“Come with me. Climb on my back.”

“Pardon?” Did she just ask me to sit on her back?

“Climb on my back I must take you somewhere.”

“Ok.” I climb onto her back, and she runs towards a tunnel. We smash through it and out of the spirit world. I look at my body and see the light on upstairs.

Nors leaves me after saying. “You will know what to say, ask what you must of Odin but be prepared to pay the price.”

I stand in front of myself. How do I get back into my own body? I jump into it, and I fall back.

The thud of flesh and bone hitting the floor, reassures me that I am in my body once again. I run into the house. The hallway upstairs is destroyed, all the pictures are on the floor, the furniture is smashed into small shards and Charlie’s door is smashed in.

I step into the room. Charlie isn’t Charlie she’s the demon. She laughs. “Holly got a boo-boo.” I look around.

Holly, my Holly, is slumped in the corner of the room with a big shard of wood in her delicate skin.

I kneel down next to her. “Hol?”

“Tom?” Her voice is just a whisper.

“This is going to hurt, I’m sorry.” I gently pull the wood out of her arm. She winces, her perfect little nose crinkles and her eyes water. “Now go and get cleaned up.” She nods and stands up. I watch as she staggers into the bathroom. I turn to the creature on Charlie’s bed, it glares at me, the blood on her hands drips onto the sheets.

“Stupid boy you can’t stop me!” It laughs. I look at it and place my hand against Charlie’s back. I close my eyes and start to chant.

“Great Odin, if this is your wish, take this creature from her body, use me as a tool of your doing.” Over and over again, I chant. My arm freezes and I can hear Charlie screaming. I don’t stop or open my eyes.

Then I’m gliding through the air, the water demon in my grasp. He wriggles and tries to break out of my grasp, he fails. I hand him over to Nors who swallows him whole.

Then just as quickly, I fall, I hold myself up on Nors’ shoulder, feel myself drifting and weakening “What’s happening to me?”

“You are becoming a spirit.”

“What?” A bright, white light forms in front of me and I look at her.

“This is where the spirit goes when the flesh dies.”

“When the flesh dies, I’m dying?” She nods. “I can’t die.”

A different voice fills the air. “I’m here Tom, I won’t leave you. Don’t leave me.” I feel my eyes welling up, Nors seems to smile at me.

“You love her don’t you. Go to her but when the time comes you must give yourself up.” She fades away and the light consumes me.
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Holly.

I walk back into Charlie’s room to find Tom laid out on the floor.

His right hand is pressing against Charlie’s back, dark veins cover his skin. “Tom?”

“Holly, what’s happening?” Charlie sits up and rubs her eyes, Tom hits the floor. I smile at her and try to steady my heart as it pounds in my chest.

“Don’t worry honey I’m here.” I turn to Tom.

His chest isn’t moving. No, he can’t die not now. I put my hand on his arm. “I’m here Tom, I won’t leave you. Don’t leave me.” I place both my hands on his chest and focus on healing him. I need to, it’s going to take a lot out of me, but I have to do this.

I focus on covering him with light, with magic, with my power.

I focus on all my strength and energy and making it flow into him.

I focus on him, his laugh, his smile, his eyes, and him just him.

Then it’s over I tried my best and if it’s not good enough then I don’t know what to do. I turn back to Charlie. I wrap my arms around her. She hugs me back. He did it, Tom, My Tom, brought her back and got rid of the demon. But at what cost. He’s gone now.

What are we going to do without him..?

Tom sits up and gasps, I turn to him. My hands shake as I reach for his face. I can only manage to whisper the words spinning round my head. “You came back.” He smiles at me his eyes crinkle. He pushes his hand through my hair and pulls me into a hug.

“Of course, I did, I couldn’t leave you.” I pull away so I can look at his face and take him in.

“I thought...” I can’t bring myself to say it. I thought he was gone, dead, kicked the bucket. You know? I lean forward to, a guy who I’ve known for two weeks, slept with, fought off a demon with and still I have no reason to feel so strongly about him. I lean forward and kiss him. Charlie clears her throat.

“Urm, guys do you mind? You two making out on my bedroom floor is definitely the weird side of hinky.” I look at her and laugh.

“That’s the Charlie we love.” Tom tries to sit up, I put my hands on his shoulders to stop him. “Hey, you stay there, you just died!”

“He died, you died, Tom died?” Charlie looks at us both, stand up and look her.

“I’m fine Holly saved me.” He looks at me and smiles.

I did, I saved him, me.

We all go downstairs and sit on the settee together. Lisa and Lindsay come home. He explains what happened to his mom and she seems to believe him. Charlie is back, my best friend is back. I knew we could pull it off.

But we almost lost Tom.

He looks revitalised, but there is a darkness in his eyes that wasn’t there before.

The spring back holiday came, and Tom joined the cross-country team, and Brandon is not happy about that.

Me and Tom started dating but we haven’t told anyone except for Charlie. She seems happy for us. I won an award for my painting and ceramic work and Tom won second for the spirit painting with me on it.

My dad helped Lisa pay for the damage to the house. He believes our story. He always knew I was going to be like my mom, a light in the darkness but I’m different, I’m me.

I saddle up Buttercup and dad saddles up Bobbie. “You ready Squirt.”

“Bring it dad!” I climb on to her back, and we head off along the drain. The look of the water makes me shudder. Dad puts his hand on my shoulder. “You ok there Kido?”

“Yeah I’m fine.”

“You seem different.”

“Different?” I repeat confused, I don’t feel any different.

“You are stronger now, you’re just like your mother.”

I slow my pace, so our horses are walking side by side. “You miss her don’t you?”

“Yes sometimes. But mostly I’m angry about her leaving us.” He smiles at me. A car trundles past us, Buttercup flinches but I manage to keep her steady. We trot along and turn the corner back down the lane to the field. I let Buttercup into the paddock and turn around.

Tom is sat on the fence waiting for me. “Come on, we’re gonna be late for school.” I flick his fringe, so I can see his grey streak. He bats my hand away. “Stop that it took me ages to cover it up.”

“Why it suits you.” I hop over the fence.

“I don’t like it.” He covers the streak with his hand. I laugh and he pushes me. Charlie runs over to us.

“Hey, which part of wait for me did you not understand?” She yells at Tom and slaps his arm. He leans down and kisses me, Charlie cringes. “I told you not in front of me, gross, wrong impure, impure.”

“Relax cous, it’s just a kiss.” He kisses me again, I laugh against his lips.

“You are a demon!” She makes a cross with her fingers, and I burst out laughing.

“Hey, no demon jokes k?” He pokes her side and Charlie nods.

We walk the rest of the way to the bus stop and school without saying a word.
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Chapter 11.
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Tom.

I look in the mirror while I’m brushing my hair. The grey streak in the middle of my fringe makes me look older than my mom.

She stands behind me. “You look just like you farther.” I smile at her. “You were very brave, Thomas. I’m so proud of you” I turn and look at her. Tears are streaming down her face.

“Mom.” I hug her and she cries onto my shoulder. “I love you mom.”

“I love you too.” She pulls away and wipes away her tears. “Now go on you’re going to be late.” I kiss her cheek and run downstairs.

I grab my bag off the settee. Charlie takes a bite out of her toast.

“Hey, wait for me I’ll be two secs.” I nod and smile, then remember I said to Hol I would meet her at the stables.

“Ok, one, two. I’m going!” I close the door behind me and run to get there in time. I run down the road towards Holly’s. I turn and run down the track towards the field. I can see Holly, bent over trying to find something in her bag.

Her dad looks at me, I smile at him. He walks past me. “You make sure she gets to school on time, I know what she’s like with that horse.”

“Yes, Mr Ibbotson I will.” He walks away and I hoist myself up to sit on the gate. Holly turns around and I see her face light up.

“Good morning!”

“Come on, we’re gonna be late for school.” She saunters towards me and flicks my fringe, I bat her hand away, it took me ages to get it right. “Stop that it took me ages to cover it up.”

“Why it suits you.” She hops over the fence so gracefully and she’s so cute I hold her arm as she jumps from the gate.
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