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Episode 4

 

Lure

 

Darkness falls and evil emerges. The waters of Still Water Bay are rife with malevolent beings and only the Guild stands in the way.

Li Chen received a vision in the morning, a vision of feathers and bone. Jars of blood were prepared. A plan was made.  John, Sam, Jonathan, and Asadi were to carry it out.

Nothing went right.

It isn’t anyone’s fault in particular that everything went wrong tonight, but the fact is it did all go wrong and that’s why the two of them stumble into the graveyard barely ahead of the invisible terrors stalking their tracks.

 

***

 

Jonathan Delaurie cries out as he falls very near Taqiya’s grave, Asadi’s Taqiya. The grave is fresher than most. It certainly won’t be the last one they dig before the Guild’s mission is all over one way or the other. The fall and the rush of agony from his already dislocated shoulder turns Jonathan’s stomach. Having nothing in his belly except for coffee doesn’t help.

Sam Carstens isn’t the type to drop a friend like this, but they ran the whole way here and chose to make their last ditch sprint among the graves to survive the monsters. She drops to her knees next to Jonathan and tries to apologize, but simply goes on heaving for breath instead.

Her mind is on graves, too. She thinks of Deontay Lewis. He should be buried here, but he’s not and that’s dangerous. Too many unresolved responsibilities. Too many monsters still on the loose.

Jonathan rolls to his back and stares up into the stars and moonlight between the dark boughs of trees and tendrils of Spanish moss. He manages to speak first. “Thanks.”

“For what?”

“You know for what.” He tries to pull himself up using a lichen-encrusted tombstone and he groans from a new electric pain in his hand that’s almost enough to make him forget his shoulder.

Almost.

He looks into his palm and the moonlight shines over the edges of glass smeared and coated in blood. Ironically, it’s not even his blood.

“Those damn jars didn’t work at all, Sam.”

His next self-inflicted torture is pulling glass from his palm. Pained weakness alternates between one arm and the other until he bears down and extracts the glass anyway. It’s his jaws that hurts when he relaxes after discarding the last shard.

In this lull, Sam regulates her breathing and her heartrate. “What happened to John and Asadi?”

“Don’t know. It happened so fast.” Jonathan tries to shift himself into a seated position, but numb exhaustion through his bones tells him he isn’t ready for so bold a move. “They were gone by the time I cleared the spots from my eyes after hitting that tree.”

“We have to go look for them. They could be hurt or worse.”

As if in response, a titter of sound travels through the trees beyond the edge of the graveyard. Could have been the wind. Could have been either laughter or chimes from a distant yard. Whatever it is, it refuses to clarify into anything that can be outright understood.

Sam notices the sound, but she is more distracted by the fact that the trees outside the graveyard’s boundary sway while there’s no wind.
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