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“The detectives who entertained me as a child, the hard-boiled noir, the 
talking dogs, and the pipe smoking classics. Thank you for letting me 

know that, in the end, the puzzle is always worth the prize.”





The Outsider

T he sea cracked against the tide wall and spilled over, sprawling 
across the pavement where Neil sprinted in the darkness, ig-

noring the water that soaked into his feet and up to his ankles as it 
chased him. The rain beat down like an oppressive drum on the top 
of his sopping hood, but still, he ran.

The horizon was lit again by a blinding sheet of lightning. He stole 
a glance out to sea. Each time he looked, it had been closer. He had 
only minutes left to stop them now. Minutes before, the beast made 
it to shore.

He regretted not listening to the detective sooner. If only he had 
listened; his daughter wouldn’t be next. This could have all been over 
now.

The storm banged its drum one more time and Neil again turned to 
catch its silhouette against the blackness of the sea. The beast stretched 
its wings. Its scream sounded like the ocean itself was begging for 
vengeance. 

Neil stopped. “We’re too late,” he said. 
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“If you’re breathing, there’s still a chance. Now, get moving,” his 
passenger replied. 



A Scarlet night

N ancy dropped another pint. It was the third drink she had 
dropped that shift. Her victims comprised two pints of bitter 

and a white wine. One bitter ended up on the ,oorl one had been 
re;eased into the wi;dl over a tab;ex the intended owner ;ooked both 
uneqpected;y wet and Tuite annoyed. ’he wine was most;y down 
Nancygs own ;e‘ due to what cou;d on;y be described as a drinkin‘ 
ma;function.

It sounds ;ike Nancy wasngt a ‘ood barmaidl but thatgs actua;;y 
far from the truthx she was an eqce;;ent barmaid. Not in the top ten 
barmaids of a;; time or anythin‘l but certain;y in the top Fve barmaids 
of M’he Wro‘gs -oon.g 

Ae dongt need to ta;k about the name of the pub. Itgs been comE
mented on by every new patron since the day it was opened. Xt this 
pointl there is no comment that cou;d be made which Nancy hadngt 
pretended to be amused by. The Frog, as it was known ;oca;;yl had a 
tota; of four barmaids.
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Nancy was usua;;y very competent. ’oni‘ht thou‘hl she had a ;ot 
on her mind. ’his was the anniversary of her fathergs murder and her 
mothergs suicide. ’he events were separated by Fve yearsl but one had 
resu;ted in the other. ’o top it o?l it was bonFre ni‘ht. 4omethin‘ 
inside her was a;ways resentfu; of this. ’he partiesl the Freworksl and 
the ‘enera; sense of fun. It was ;ike it was a ce;ebration of her ;ossl each 
Frework a nai; in her heart.

Nancygs dad was found beaten to death on the beach. Nancy was 
e;even years o;d when it happened. 4he had been on that very beach 
the day before. 4he had made a sandcast;e no more than two feet 
away from where her dadgs body was found. ’he forensic report had 
eqp;ained that he had been bound and hun‘ from his wristsl then 
punched to death. jitera;;y beatenl by handl unti; dead. He had then 
been forensica;;y Mc;eaned.g ’hat was the word that was usedl Mc;eanedg. 
How he had been transported to the beach and why was never disE
cussed with her.’he body was found in the mornin‘ ”ust as the tide 
was comin‘ in. If it wasngt for a youn‘ ‘ir; wa;kin‘ her do‘l he may 
have been washed away forever.

Nancy hadngt coped we;;l because she was e;even. Her mother 
didngt cope we;; eitherl because her husband had been beaten to death 
and she was ;eft a sin‘;e parent to an e;evenEyearEo;d who had become 
a ;itt;e odd after the aforementioned death.

C4erious;yl another oneY& ye;;ed -arina at the spi;;a‘e.
-arina was o;der than Nancyl but far more ‘;amorous. 4he was 

a;ways pristine and had ;on‘l perfect;y strai‘ht p;atinum b;onde hair. 
Her nai;s and makeup were perfect to the point of absurd. 4he was 
both Nancygs boss and her best friend. 

COhl fuck o?l& Nancy ye;;ed backl in that way that on;y friends can 
ta;k to each other.
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CNancyl I know what day it is. 4top bein‘ a twat. 4it down on the 
other side of the bar and drink away your prob;emsl wi;; youY& 

Nancy was about to ar‘ue before rea;isin‘ that she rea;;y did want 
to ‘et wankeredl and did not want to work. Not even a little. 

C’hanks -arinal I think Ig;; take a bott;e with mel if thatgs okay.&
CAhatever you need hunl& -arina rep;iedl e?ort;ess;y transitionE

in‘ into ye;;in‘ to a customer that she was busy.
X Frework sounded in the distancex Nancy pushed back tears. 
Nancy herse;f was a;so b;onde. ’hou‘h most wou;d describe it 

as Mdirty b;ondeg or Mmousy.g 4he was short and pretty. 4he wou;dl 
inaccurate;y use the word Mhome;yg if asked to describe herse;f. 4he 
was b;essed with a buqom physiTue that she was not shy about. On 
days that were not this onel she wie;ded a ‘ood natured and cheerfu; 
disposition that wonderfu;;y comp;imented her ‘ood ;ooks. 

4he sat at the end of the bar and drank her bott;e of wine. -arina 
shooed away the patrons who wanted to try their ;uck chattin‘ up the 
sad woman in the corner. Nancy was ‘ratefu; for her e*ciency.

One wine bott;e turned into two and the bar s;ow;y emptied as 
midni‘ht approached. ’he Freworks had ;on‘ since died down. -ost 
of the ;oca; disp;ays were for fami;ies and had Fnished by ha;f nine. ’he 
evenin‘ had ‘ot a ;itt;e easier after that. ’here were sti;; the occasiona; 
…oomEpop sounds from ;oca; teena‘ers prattin‘ about in the car park.

Czou okayY& -arina askedl handin‘ Nancy a packet of dry roasted 
peanuts and a fresh beer mat. Nancy had torn three into tiny sTuares 
and stacked them in a ;itt;e tower. 4he often did this when she was 
stru‘‘;in‘ with her fee;in‘s. 

C5ou;dngt be better. Wantasticx actua;;yl I think I mi‘ht be over it 
nowl& she said with ‘;assy eyes. 5arefu;;y rippin‘ a beer mat in ha;f. 
Wor herl it was a meditative act. 4he ‘ot the sTuares a;most perfect;y 
strai‘ht. 
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CXnd if you werengt overcompensatin‘ with beer mat artEinsta;;aE
tionsY& -arina asked. 

CAe;;l if I were mad enou‘h to stop creatin‘ my Fne art and actua;;y 
‘ave a momentgs thou‘ht to what this is the anniversary ofx we;;l I 
wou;d be a ;ot ;ess okay.&

-arina put a ;ar‘e stack of beer mats on the bar. 4he was about 
to serve a ‘rumpy o;d man who wanted a !uinness when she dashed 
back and put another bott;e of wine down before vanishin‘ into the 
uncharted territory of the far reaches of the bar. 

Nancy ‘ave out a si‘h and poured herse;f another ‘;ass. 

888

“Wake up, you daft bint.”
CJ X;; ni‘ht.& 
Nancy sat upri‘ht to Fnd the bar spinnin‘ in a very impo;ite way.
CAhatY& she askedl pretendin‘ to be copacetic.
CI saidl as much as Igm sorryl you cangt stay there a;; ni‘htl hunl& 

-arina said.
’he bar was in darknessl save for the ;amps around the ed‘e of the 

room. 
Nancy ;ooked aroundl wi‘‘;in‘ her eyebrowsl as if to make sure 

they were sti;; workin‘. ’he bar was emptyl and the tab;es had been 
shinedx the ‘;asses put awayl and the frid‘e restocked. Nancy had 
s;ept throu‘h c;osin‘ timel c;eanEup time and at ;east one round of 
vacuumin‘l by the ;ooks of it. 

4he scow;ed at the nautica; themed trinkets attached to every spare 
section of wa;; as she inspected the room. 

CLid you ca;; me a bintY& she asked. 
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CAhatl noY Ahy wou;d I ca;; you a bintY zou bintR& 
C!ood. Ae;;. LongtJ bintl& Nancy saidl or at ;east tried to. 
COiR& -arina ye;;ed as she ;ay her head on the bar a‘ainl instant;y 

returnin‘ to s;eep. 
Czou want to stay at mineY& -arina asked. 4he had been tryin‘ to 

‘et Nancy to stay a;; weekl knowin‘ the importance of the day. 
CNol thanksJ I need to seep at my own ,oot. Wace my fears and 

a;; thatl& Nancy rep;iedl tryin‘ to work out what was wron‘ with the 
sentence. 

COkayl Ig;; wa;k you back to your floot then.&
CI think you mean flatl you must be drinkl& Nancy correctedl 

fa;;in‘ o? of her stoo;. 
Xfter three or four fai;ed attempts to standl Nancy Fna;;y mana‘ed 

to ;eave the bar. ’he co;d sea air smacked her in the face ;ike a wet Fsh 
and she vomited as if it was the most natura; thin‘ in the wor;d. 4he 
did mana‘e to ‘et most of it in the bin by the doorl which she was 
proud of. 

CWor fucks sake NancyR zou can come and c;ean that up tomorE
rowR& 

CNoR I have traumal I dongt ‘otta c;ean stu?R& she rep;ied indi‘E
nant;yl s;ippin‘ on her own vomit and steadyin‘ herse;f by s;ammin‘ 
a hand into the bin. COhl my ‘odR ’heregs vomg on my handR& 

-arina took her friend by the c;ean hand as the other was wiped 
down her shirt. ’he two wa;ked twenty seconds down the road to the 
neqt door on the street. 

C!o onl ‘et in there thenR& -arina orderedl tryin‘ to stand between 
Nancy and the view.

It didngt work. Nancy knew eqact;y where she was. 4he pushed 
-arina aside and stumb;ed to the rai;in‘. ’he rai; was o;d and made a 
‘roanin‘ noise as Nancy ‘rabbed it. ’he tide was hi‘hl and the water 
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a;most ;icked its way over to the street. Nancy ;ooked down into the 
ocean. 

C’his is it. zou knowY& she said. Her fake noncha;ance now a 
distant memory. 

Czeahl I know.&
Vust a few meters be;ow where they stood was the beach where 

Nancygs dad was found dead. His body was found there ”ust after 
nine in the mornin‘. He had been dead for hours by then. 1i;;ed and 
dumped there. 0i‘ht in front of the ,at that he and his wife had ”ust 
bou‘ht. 

Ahen Nancygs mom opened the curtains that mornin‘l she saw 
po;icel ambu;ancesl and even ;oca; ”ourna;ists. 4he was at the ri‘ht 
an‘;e to ;ook down over the tideEwa;;l from her ;ivin‘ room window. 
’he perfect an‘;e to see her dead husband be …ipped into a ba‘.

It had been a much youn‘er -arina who was the one who had 
found him. 4omethin‘ that she tried to for‘et. 

Nancy never recovered from itl not ever. 4he was p;ayin‘ with a 
toy dinosaur in the kitchenl patient;y waitin‘ for breakfast that wou;d 
never arrive. 

Czou sure you dongt want me to stay overY& -arina asked.  Dvery 
year since she and Nancy had become friendsl she had stayed with 
Nancy or Nancy had stayed with her on this date. ’his year thou‘hl 
she had Frm;y said that she needed to ‘et throu‘h it a;one. 

-arina wasngt thri;;ed about itx she knew that the moment she was 
‘one Nancy wou;d cry unti; mornin‘. -arina ;ived in the ,at be;ow 
her and she cou;d hear the ni‘ht;y tears throu‘h the rickety bui;din‘gs 
,oor.

Nancy wou;d recount every detai; of the event to herse;f. It was 
‘ood that she was thinkin‘ about her dad thou‘hl because that meant 
she wou;dngt be thinkin‘ about her mom.
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Nancy ;ooked over at the ocean. C!odl I wish I had seen more of 
itl& she said. 

“It was traumatic, and you were eleven. It’s not really a shock that you 
don’t remember much.”  

CzeahJ yeah. zougre ri‘htl& Nancy rep;iedl ”ust as Tuiet;y. 
CLid you say somethin‘Y& -arina asked. 
CI saidl yougre ri‘ht.& 
C!reatl Ig;; stay thenR& she rep;iedl stern;y enou‘h that Nancy knew 

there was no point ar‘uin‘. 
4he a;so knew that it was darkl co;dl and be‘innin‘ to rain. X 

,ash and accompanyin‘ whooshEban‘ ;it up the sky. -ore kids with 
Freworks. It was time to ‘o inside. 

It was the inside that Nancy was actua;;y terriFed of.

888

’he ,at was a simp;e ;ayout. Once you were up the stairs in the corE
ridor and in from the ;itt;e ha;f ;andin‘l there was a sin‘;e ;ar‘e room 
with a massive bay window over;ookin‘ the beach. ’he curtains to 
that window were c;osedl a;ways. ’here were three doors in the ;ar‘e 
;ivin‘ room. ’hey ;ed to two sma;; bedrooms and a kitchen. ’he one 
bedroom contained a bedl and a door to the bathroom. 

’he bathroom was actua;;y ;ar‘er than the bedrooml for reasons 
that Nancy never Tuite fathomed. ’he other room had been turned 
into a wardrobe to house the ridicu;ous amount of c;othes that Nancy 
had accruedl in some desperate e?orts to make herse;f fee; better. 

’here was a threeEseater couch and a sma;; ’G in her ;ivin‘ rooml 
as we;; as a tab;e for dinner parties she never had.
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X;; the furniture was odd;y seventies in sty;el her mom ;iked sevE
enties ;ookin‘ furniture. Nancy on;y brou‘ht furniture her mother 
wou;d approve of.

Once they were sittin‘ on the sofal they both desperate;y tried not 
to ;ook up. ’he bui;din‘ was o;d and because the ,at was on the top 
,oorl there was a wooden beam that crossed the cei;in‘.

Ahen she was siqteen years o;dl as;eep in the bedrooml her mom 
stood on the sturdy seventies tab;el threw a rope over the beaml and 
hun‘ herse;fl very Tuiet;yl so not to wake Nancy.  

Ahen she woke up the neqt mornin‘l she found her moml sti;; 
han‘in‘ there. 4he wasngt even surprised. Her mom had ;eft a note. 
It saidl MItgs not too ;ate.g

Nancy had no idea what the note meant but had framed it and put 
it on the wa;; para;;e; to the beam. X macabre tribute to the woman 
who ;eft her.

Nancy went to the kitchen and retrieved a ;ar‘e bott;e of vodka. 4he 
didngt bother with the pretence of ‘;asses. 4he cried and drank whi;e 
her friend he;d her ti‘htl waitin‘ for her to ‘et throu‘h itl because 
thatgs a;; she cou;d do for her.



Old Bugs

“Y ou must be pleased,” Howard said, smugly. Putting his feet 
on the metal garden table. The large white house looking 

over them, shading them from the perpetual afternoon sunshine.
The garden was a lot busier than Mike had seen it in a while. He had 

been splitting his time between the garden and his mission. Currently, 
there were almost twenty people coming and going, some taking the 
traditional afternoon tea before setting oN, some coming back looking 
worse for wear.

“Iow what would ? possibly have to be pleased aboutA !lso, get 
your feet oN my table’” Mike replied, pouring himself a cup of the 
wonderful tea that he had missed so much while he was away. 

“Come on, youjve missed me in the Seld. ? know you have’” 
Howard insisted. He was still wriggling in his suit. He hated the suit. 
He had always preferred Eeans and a heavy Eacket over more formal 
attire. Xtill, given what he did for a living, it wasnjt like anyone would 
usually comment on his outSt. 
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There was a sound from Eust outside of the little walled oN garden 
area, in the forest that surrounded them. ?t was somewhere between 
a splash and a cracking of wood. Howard glanced over towards its 
source, between the trees. 

“Xhe backA” he asked, speaking of Mikejs Sancx. 
Mike took a delicate sip of his tea. “Iope. Thatjll be 2illy coming 

back. qe wonjt see Xophia until our proEect is wrapping up. Her 
current problem wonjt align with ours for a while yet. You know how 
the garden can be when our missions overlap.” 

Howard Snally took his feet oN the table and leaned forward. “Io, 
Mike. ? donjt know at all, because you and Xophia never e-plained it 
to anyone else.” 

Mike grinned widely. His own attire was uncomfortable too. He 
was wearing a grey hoody and Eeans. He had become zuite accustomed 
to a more classical hunterjs uniform in recent years. His thought was 
interrupted as he heard the thousand voices in his head e-citedly dis6
cussing the current proEect. He and his passengers had almost become 
one identity in the time since he picked them up. He could hardly tell 
his own voice from theirs anymore. 

Howard szuinted at him. He always knew when they were bu77ing 
around behind his eyes. Io one else did, but Howard knew. “qell, 
you had better get back there. ? canjt take my team into the town until 
you get out of here. You know how the garden can be,” he zuipped 
sarcastically. 



Another Valley

“H onestly, I’m ”ne,N acniy scdf roh t.e tent. tdme ct lecstL 

“gcst ndu.t yow ?ehe rch rhom ”neL Ho? che yow ”ne 
no?MN kchdnc csbef, cs s.e toob pwhnef pcion rhom t.e Tcn cnf 
Tlcief dt on phecf t.ct ?cs iwt t.dibeh t.cn dt .cf cny hecson to peL 

“-.ct’s .o? dt ?ohbsL I uet to pe notx”ne on t.e ”rt., so I icn pe 
eOiellent on t.e sdOt.LN 

kchdnc .cnfef .eh t.e no? cssemplef pcion scnf?di., ?.di. ?cs 
too lchue roh c .wmcn mowt. cnf iontcdnef mohe pcion t.cn cny 
sdnule scnf?di. s.owlfL

“Fbcy, ?ell, I fon’t ?cnt to see yow pe.dnf t.e pch or t.e !hou roh 
ct lecst c ?eebv kcype ezen t?ovN s.e ohfehefL 

“I fon’t ?cnt tdme oSvN acniy scdf, hemozdnu t.e toT lcyeh or t.e 
scnf?di. dn ohfeh to mcbe dt .wmcn sdEefL 

kchdnc sct fo?n oTTosdte .eh ct t.e tcple ?dt. .eh o?n mcmmot. 
phecf mowntcdn cnf t?o iwTs or ioSeeL X.e sldf one to?chfs acniy, 
?.o ?cs uhcterwl roh dtL
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X.e ?cti.ef acniy ect, ?onfehdnu .o? s.e ?csn’t .wnu ozeh cnf 
.o? mwi. or .eh uoof moof ?cs cn citL 

acniy, on t.e ot.eh .cnf, ?cs reeldnu zehy .wnu ozeh cnf ?onx
fehef .o? kchdnc loobef so Tehreit ?.en s.e bne? roh iehtcdn t.ct 
s.e .cfn’t sleTt ThoTehly cnf .cf no tdme to ”O .eh mcbewTL X.e 
?cs cnnoydnuly ?ell ThesentefL acniy ionsdfehef cll t.e ?omen on 
telezdsdon ?.o PWwst ?obe wT ldbe t.ct’ cnf .o? ezen t.ey ?owlf enzy 
kchdnc’s eSohtlessnessL

“ao, yow .cze t?o ?eebs oSL Acdfv Hcze rwn, uet fhwnb, ?cti. telly 
cnf sleeT ?dt. someone ?.o dsn’t pcttehy oTehctefvN

“;ohbdnu is rwnv I fon’t bno? ?.ct I ?owlf fo ?dt. myselr dr I 
toob tdme oS,N s.e chuwef pcib, mowt. rwll or pwhnef pcionL 

-.e eleucnt plonfe ?omcn ?clbef ozeh to t.e Tdle or t.dnus wnfeh 
t.e rohezehxilosef iwhtcdns cnf Twllef owt c pwni. or poobsL X.e 
Tlcief t.em on t.e tcpleL “kcype hecf somet.dnu t.en,N s.e dnsthwitx
efL

-hwt. ?cs, acniy .cf hecf cll t.e tehhdple feteitdze nozels ct lecst 
t?dieL Heh sleeTdnu .cpdts ?ehe rch less Thefditcple t.cn anyone bne?L 
X.e stcyef wT most ndu.ts thydnu not to t.dnb cpowt .eh mom, cnf 
hecfdnu poobs, ?ds.dnu .eh ldre ?cs mohe t.cn pooEe cnf pch ?ohbL 

X.e fdf .eh pest ezehy fcy to Wwst uet t.howu. dtL Bnyt.dnu mohe 
t.cn pch ?ohb cnf lcte ndu.ts ?cs peyonf .eh mentcl pcnf?dft.L 
X.e ?cs nezeh uoofC s.e ?cs Wwst cs obcy cs s.e could pe ct cny udzen 
momentC s.e ?cs zehy uoof ct acting goof t.owu.L 

“!dneL Ywt dr I enWoy t.e ldrestyle or ledswhe too mwi., I mcy not 
iome pcib to yowv 4df yow t.dnb cpowt t.ctMN 

kchdnc lcwu.ef, “Hwn’ I bno? .o? mwi. yow echnL B ldre or ledswhe 
ds ?ell owt or yowh Thdie hcnuevN

It toob cnot.eh .clr .owh perohe kchdnc peldezef acniy ?cs obcy 
cnf ?cs ?dlldnu to leczeL X.e hemdnfef .eh ozeh cnf ozeh t.ct s.e only 
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ldzef fo?nstcdhs dn t.e 6ct pelo? cnf acniy ?cs ?eliome ct cny tdme, 
roh cny hecsonL X.e ezen .cf c beyL 

VVV

Bs soon cs s.e ?cs uone, acniy uot c ne? pottle or zofbc cnf lcy on 
t.e iowi.L X.e loobef wT ct t.e ?oofen pecm t.ct bdllef .eh mom 
cnf t.en ct t.e iwhtcdn t.ct mwst nezeh pe oTenefL 

“Hd, momL Ho? yow fodnuMN s.e csbefL Heh mom fdfn’t cns?eh, 
peicwse s.e ?csn’t t.ehe, and was deadL Ywt t.ct .cf nezeh stoTTef 
acniy rhom .czdnu ionzehsctdons ?dt. .ehL

“5ow bno?, I .cze c pdt or money sczef,N s.e ldefL “I ?cs t.dnbdnu I 
s.owlf sell t.ds Tlcie cnf uet c 6ct t.ct foesn’t .cze c .dstohy or fect. 
cnf scfness,N s.e ldef, cucdnL 

X.e dmcudnef .eh mot.eh sdttdnu ct t.e tcple, telldnu .eh to stoT 
pednu mecnL X.e lcwu.ef ct t.e zehy dfec cnf toob c lonu, slo? fhcwu.t 
rhom t.e pottleL

X.e ihdef roh t.e hest or t.e mohndnuL X.e ihdef 7wdetly peicwse dr 
s.e ?cdlef, dt ?owlf ctthcit t.e cttentdon or t.e lcfy rhom fo?nstcdhsC 
s.e ?owlf reel pcf roh hwdndnu .eh rhdenf’s fcyL

Brteh c ?.dle, s.e Twt some mwsdi on, mostly to mcbe dt seem 
ldbe s.e ?cs fodnu petteh t.cn s.e ?csL X.e bne? kchdnc ?owlf pe 
ldstendnu owt cs pest cs s.e iowlf roh sduns or rwnitdoncl TehsoncueL

“5ow t.dnb yow iowlf fo me c rczowh cnf stoT pednu fecf, momMN 
acniy csbefL X.e pldnbef ct t.e ?oofen pecm roh c ldttle ?.dle cnf 
t.en ihdef cucdnL -.ds ?cs .o? most rhee fcys ?ent roh .ehL -.owu. 
t.ds one ?cs some.o? mohe Tehsoncl t.cn mostL

acniy .cfn’t ?cntef to tcbe tdme oS ?ohbL -.e thwt. ?cs, pednu 
dn t.e pch ucze .eh TwhToseL ;ohb ?cs always c ?eliome fdsthcitdonL 
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-.e mohndnu twhnef dnto crtehnoon, cnf t.e pottle or 9ofbc peucn 
loobdnu less cnf less rwllL B sdhen sownf rhom owtsdfe ctthcitef acniy’s 
cttentdonL X.e stwmplef to .eh reet cnf rohief .ehselr dnto t.e pefx
hoom to loob owt or t.e ?dnfo?L

acniy Thessef .eh rcie cucdnst t.e iool ulcss cnf thdef to roiws on 
t.e owtsdfe ?ohlfL -.ehe ?ehe TeoTle on t.e peci.L ao, not TeoTle, 
ToldieL There were police on the beach! 

B ?cze or sopehdnu Tcndi ?cs.ef ozeh .ehC s.e slcmmef .eh .cnfs 
cucdnst t.e rhcmeC s.e loobef owt or t.e ?dnfo? ?dt. swffen roiws 
cnf tehhoh toob .olfL There was a body on the beach.

X.e lcwni.ef .ehselr owt or t.e 6ct cnf fo?n t.e stcdhs, clmost 
holldnu to c stoT ct t.e pottomL B moment lcteh, s.e ?cs pcnudnu t.e 
fooh ?dlflyL X.e s.owlf .cze phowu.t .eh beyC ?.y fdfn’t s.e .cze .eh 
beyM 

-.e fooh oTenef cnf kchdnc loobef ct .eh, ionrwsefL X.e t.he? 
.eh chms chownf .ehL

“5owh cldzevN s.e sihecmef, Twlldnu .eh rhdenf dn ilose cnf thydnu to 
icti. .eh phect.L

“Fr iowhse I’m cldzev Bhe yow fhwnb againMN kchdnc csbef, perohe 
s.e ?cs fdsthcitef py c plwe 6cs. or ldu.t zdsdple t.howu. t.e ulcss or 
t.e mcdn .cll’s foohL 

“;.ct’s .cTTendnuMN s.e csbef, Twlldnu t.e owteh fooh oTenL 
-.e iolf or t.e stheet lecbef dn cnf t.e ?etness rhom t.e hcdn 

rollo?efL 
-.ey stoof dn t.e fooh?cy, ?cti.dnu t.e Toldie sihcmple to uet 

cs mwi. rohensdi ezdfenie cs Tossdple perohe t.e tdfe icme dnL -.ey 
fdfn’t .cze lonu ct cllL acniy bne? t.e tdfes ?ellL X.e .cf ldzef neOt 
to t.e peci. roh .eh entdhe ldre cnf .cf peen Tcydnu eOthc cttentdon to 
t.em sdnie t.e oiecn clmost stole .eh rct.ehL 
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It toob lonueh t.cn eOTeitef roh t.em to stcht uodnu fooh to fooh, 
csbdnu dr cnyone .cf seen cnyt.dnuL Fpzdowsly, no one .cfL ;.y 
?owlf t.ey pe loobdnu owtsdfe on c fcy ldbe tofcyM It ?cs iolf cnf ?et 
owt t.eheL It ?csn’t .oldfcy secson edt.eh, so t.ehe ?ehe no sthcnuehs 
eOTlohdnu t.e s.oTsC most or ?.di. ?ehe ilosefL It ?cs cs 7wdet cs iowlf 
peL 

“Hello lcfdes,N t.e o0ieh scdfL He ?cs tcll cnf stoibyL He some.o? 
.cf t.e femecnowh or c ihdmdncl .dmselrL acniy fdfn’t heioundse .dmC 
s.e bne? most or t.e loicl Toldie peicwse everyone icme dnto t.e !houL 
It ?cs c ToTwlch pch, dn Tcht peicwse dt stcyef oTen cll yech hownf, 
wnldbe most dn t.e checL

He csbef t.em dr t.ey .cf seen cnyt.dnu, ?.di. t.ey .cfn’tL acniy 
.cf stchtef ihydnu ct t.e 7westdon, ?.di. mcfe t.e mcn wnfehstcnfx
cply swsTdidowsL X.e sct on t.e stcdhs ?.dle kchdnc eOTlcdnef t.e rcmdlx
dchdty or t.e ezents to .dmL He ?cs s.oibefC .e .cf no dfec t.ct dt ?cs 
t.e seionf pofy t.ct t.ds stheti. or peci. .cf .owsef, clpedt phde6yL 
-.e o0ieh ?cs dntehestef dn t.e rcits cnf toob t.edh ncmes, ion”hmef 
t.edh cffhess cnf scdf t.ct someone mcy iome pcib to uet mohe fetcdls 
lctehL

Fnie .e .cf uot ozeh t.e dndtdcl s.oib or t.e dnrohmctdon, .e 
seemef eOidtef cpowt dtL It ?cs somet.dnu cbdn to c lead roh .dmL 
acniy feidfef t.ct .e ?cs c wanker cnf let kchdnc fo cll t.e tclbdnuL

X.e hetwhnef to .eh 6ctL kchdnc i.eibef on .eh ezehy .owh oh soL 
X.e ?cs too s.oibef py t.e ezents to pe ihydnu, pwt s.e ?csn’t too 
s.oibef to pe fhdnbdnuL

X.e sTent most or t.e ezendnu telldnu .eh mom .o? s.e nezeh 
rohucze .ehL -ofcy acniy ?cs eOthc cnuhy ct .eh roh not pednu cldze cnf 
neefef to wnTcib .eh reeldnus cnf .cf no one ?.o s.e iowlf ion”fe 
dnL aot hecllyL 
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kchdnc ?cs c uoof rhdenf, cnf s.e bne? s.e ?owlf ldstenL X.e ?cs 
dnzolzef too, crteh cllC s.e .cf peen swibef dnto acniy’s ldre ?.en s.e 
rownf t.e pofy or .eh rct.ehL kchdnc ?csn’t t.ct mwi. olfeh t.cn 
acniy ?cs, s.e ldbely .cf thcwmc tooL 

It .cf .dt .eh dn c Tcht or .eh mdnf t.ct s.e iowlfn’t chtdiwlcteL X.e 
?cs sichef cnf scf cnf wnsettlef dn ?cys ?.di. iowlfn’t pe eOTlcdnefL 
Ir s.e thdef, t.en kchdnc ?owlf icll c foitoh cnf s.e ?owlf ”nf .ehselr 
dn c .osTdtcl cucdnL 

X.e .cf to pe sthonu t.ds tdmeL -.e foitohs nezeh .elTefL -.ey ?ehe 
cll uoof TeoTle ?.o ?cntef .eh to tclb dt t.howu. cnf dt was uoof 
cfzdie, pwt acniy bne? ?.ct s.e neefefL X.e neefef to pcsb dn dt 
wntdl dt .wht less, oh wntdl s.e ?cs nwmp to dtL

X.e fhcnb moheL 

VVV

acniy Tcssef owt ct some TodntL X.e bne? s.e fdf peicwse s.e ?obe 
wT cnf yow icn’t ?cbe wT dr yow .czen’t Tcssef owtL

“You know, going to sleep is a valid option! You don’t always have to 
get pass-out drunk!” scdf c mcn’s zodieL 

acniy WwmTef to .eh reetL X.e sTwn chownf t.e hoom, chms owt, 
hecfy ?dt. cn dmcudnchy mchtdcl chtL “;.o scdf t.ctMN 

“Literally no one.” 
It ?cs iomdnu rhom pe.dnf t.e nezehxoTenefxiwhtcdnsL 
acniy sihecmef cnf hcn to t.e bdti.en, Twlldnu t.e fhc? oTen cnf 

”nfdnu t.e pduuest bndre s.e o?nef, ?.di. ?cs c lot pduueh t.cn s.e 
.cf hecldsefL 

X.e ilosef t.e bdti.en fooh cnf sct fo?n dn rhont or dt to beeT dt 
s.wt cnf heuhettdnu leczdnu .eh T.one on t.e 6ooh clmost dnstcntlyL 
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“Good instincts, Nancy!” -.e zodie scdf, t.ds tdme rhom t.e bdti.en 
?dnfo?L 

acniy ?cs so s.oibef s.e clmost Tdssef .ehselr on t.e sTotL
X.e sihcmplef to .eh reet cnf pcib dnto t.e ldzdnu hoom, clmost 

stcppdnu .ehselr cs s.e thdTTef ozeh ?dt. t.e bndre dn .cnfL X.e t.he? 
dt on t.e 6ooh dn c ”t or selrxThesehzctdonL 

“Okay, instincts less good now!” t.e zodie scdf, rhom pe.dnf t.e 
iwhtcdnsL 

acniy lcy on t.e 6ooh ilwti.dnu .eh bndre cucdn cnf stchdnu, sichef 
.clr to fect.L 

X.e stchtef t.dnbdnu loudiclly cpowt ?.ct ?cs .cTTendnuL -.e zodie 
iowlfn’t pe dn t.e bdti.en and dn t.e ldzdnu hoomL X.e .cf fhwnb c 
lot, ezen py .eh stcnfchfL X.e loobef ozeh ct t.e foohC dt ?cs loibefL 
kchdnc ?cs t.e only Tehson ?dt. c bey, cnf s.e ?cs not t.e soht to Tlcy 
Thcnbs on .ehL

X.e phect.ef feeTly cnf stchef ct t.e iwhtcdnsC bndre ct t.e hecfyL 
kdnwtes TcssefL X.e ?cs iclmdnu fo?nL Hcf s.e dmcudnef dtM
Brteh ezen mohe mdnwtes, s.e slo?ly stoof wT cnf sct on .eh iowi.L 

X.e loobef ct t.e iwhtcdnsL Xtdll sichef, pwt no? ionzdnief t.ct s.e .cf 
dmcudnef t.e zodieL 

“;ell mom, I’m mcfL -.ct’s t.e only eOTlcnctdonL I .cze o0idclly 
Wwst lost my citwcl s.dt,N s.e scdf ?dt. c nehzows lcwu.L X.e lcy fo?n 
cnf swiblef ct .eh pottle wntdl t.e fchbness toob .ehL

VVV

“F., my uos.vN kchdnc eOilcdmefL acniy clmost WwmTef owt or .eh 
sbdn, holldnu oS t.e iowi. cnf sThdnudnu dnto ionsidowsnessL 
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“;.ctvN s.e heTldef, chms owt dn .eh o?n Tehsoncl ”u.tdnu stcnie, 
?.di. ?cs mostly dnsTdhef py t.e cndmctdon rhom c ”u.tdnu chicfe 
ucme s.e onie sc?L

“5ow oTenef t.emvN kchdnc scdf, hwnndnu ozeh to .wu .ehL 
-.e nezehxoTenxiwhtcdns ?ehe oTenL It ?cs thweL acniy .cf c zcuwe 

heiolleitdon or c ne? rhdenf ionzdnidnu .eh dt ?cs tdmeL X.e iowlfn’t 
heicll t.e fetcdls or t.e fhecmL -.e iwhtcdns were oTen, t.owu.L 

-.e ?dnfo? ?cs c mess or ciiwmwlctef fdht cnf iop?epsL It sthwib 
acniy cs pednu ldbe cn olf tomp rhom c pcf .ohhoh mozdeL X.e icwx
tdowsly efuef iloseh cnf Teehef t.howu. t.e uhotty ?dnfo?L -.ds ?cs 
t.e ”hst tdme cnyone .cf loobef owt or t.e ?dnfo? sdnie .eh mom 
sc? .eh fcf uet EdTTef dnto c pcu cnf ilosef t.em dn he6eOL 

-.ehe ?cs c Toldie sdun t.ehe no?, csbdnu roh cnyone ?.o sc? 
somet.dnu on t.e mohndnu or t.e sdOt. to icll t.em ?dt. dnrohmctdonL 
It ?cs eehde to .eh .o? rcmdldch dt cll loobefL

“kohndnuMN acniy csbefL 
“5ec.L 5ow uot t.howu. dt, udhlvN kchdnc scdf swTTohtdzelyL 
acniy swhzeyef t.e 6ooh cnf t.e ?cll wnfeh t.e pcy ?dnfo?L -.ehe 

?cs c poobs.elr iozehef dn c feicfe or fwstL It loobef ldbe s.e .cf 
fhoTTef c pcu or i.ecT ioicdneL  

“Ho? lonu sdnie t.e iwhtcdns ?ehe lcst oTenefMN kchdnc csbefL X.e 
bne?, s.e bne? rwll ?ell, pwt s.e ?cntef to mcbe swhe acniy mchbef 
t.e ci.dezementL

“kom ilosef t.em t.e fcy fcf fdefL !drteen yechs,N s.e scdf nehx
zowsly, ?.dle ?onfehdnu .o? cnf ?.y, eOcitly, s.e .cf feidfef to 
oTen t.emL 

“;ell, uoof roh yow .wn’ It’s ndie to ”nclly see some ldu.t dn .ehevN 
-.ehe ?cs c memohy 6octdnu chownf dn acniy’s .ecf cs s.e ionx

sdfehef t.e ezendnu peroheL -.e zehy cttemTt to heicll t.dnus icwsef 
.eh .cnuozeh to steT wT to t.e roherhont or .eh mdnfL X.e ?cs Twllef 
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rhee rhom t.e t.owu.t py c 7wdet peeT on .eh ?hdstL X.e ulcnief fo?n 
ct .eh olf &csdo ?cti.C dt peeTef ezehy .owhL -.hee dn t.e crtehnoonL 
acniy ?cs wT echly roh c fcy t.ct enfef dn c P5’L 



The Haunter of Dark

T he groundwork had been done, as expected. The building was 
waiting for Howard. It had been a dance studio up until that 

morning. His team had introduced themselves to the local police pres-
ence and set up such an ostentatious cover story that no one would 
dare question it. At least, not until after they were done. 

The local police had even gone as far as posting an oMcer at the 
door, their way of maintaining a presence. A pretence of control over 
the situation. The oMcer currently out there was a competent prick 
who Howard instantly despised. 

His team was making it look like it could be a real investigation 
unit. At least to a cursory inspection. Though, the truth was, none of 
them had any idea how police actually investigated things. Their own 
investigations usually took the form of stalking the streets at night and 
killing unpleasant things until the larger problem retaliated. 

The current mission was far more subtle. ’ike had informed them 
that there was a woman, a girl really, who needed them. ’ike didnBt 
want to forever tie her to their world. Necause of this, they had to keep 
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their role in things as obfuscated as they could. Howard was not a man 
who enWoyed subtlety. 

0ith a corpse on the beach, and the other problem, Howard had 
been required to do his part sooner than he had expected. He wasnBt 
as good at the undercover stu1 as ’ike was, and he certainly didnBt 
enWoy all the people. 

Sven inside, the day was painful to him. The light was streaming 
through the windows and felt unsettling. He put on the sunglasses 
’ike had given him. They protected him from the light and let him 
see things that others may miss, or at least, thatBs what ’ike had said. 

He knew that his 2rst task in this place was to make himself known 
to the local police. 2omething he didnBt like. He also had to start 
getting his people to do the same, in order to check the facts of the 
actual murder against the reported facts he had already gained. If there 
was something happening here, he needed as much information as 
possible. 



The Blue Carbuncle

M arina had lnayye yft;s ghf had oTnf ;T Fhf crTo ;T khfkm Tn 
;hf at;frnTTn ;fa.w Ffa. pag a yTTgf Nhragino tTr Riofy and 

,Teu ;pT rfovyarg phT yTbfd ;hf Nvj gT .vkh ;ha; ;hfe fndfd vN 
of;;ino Naid ;T jf ;hfrfw

RT; .vkh had rfayye khanofd trT. ;hfir NTin; Tt bifpw Fhf Tyd oi;g 
pfrf ;hfrf anepae trT. TNfnino ;T kyTgino and nTp ;hfe oT; Naidu 
phikh pag .Tnfe ;ha; pfn; jakm in;T ;hf ;iyy jftTrf ;hfe yft;w Fhf ;pT 
rf;irffg adTrfd habino gT.f;hino ;T dT and Marina fnATefd ;hf khfaN 
pTrmfrgw Ik;vayyeu ginkf Riofy and ,Te g;ar;fd dTino ;hf farye ghit;u 
;hf Nvj NrTl;g pfrf vNu and i; vgvayye TNfnfd faryifrw S; pag a g;ranof 
ge.jiTgig ;ha; pTrmfd tTr fbfreTnfw Fhf tfyyag yimfd ;T jf rfyifbfd Tt 
dv;e jftTrf i; oT; ;TT jvgeu jfkavgf ;hf g;rfgg .adf ;hf. CaNw

Ranke had ;amfn a ghTpfr and Nv; Tn ;hf kyT;hfg Tt a tvnk;iTnay 
advy;w Sn ;hig kagfu a jrTpn gmir;u ;ar;an pin;fr ;ioh;gu and a kv;f 
Av.Nfru aygT ;ar;anw Yhf akkT.Nanifd ;hf .ain T&frino pi;h jrTpn 
jTT;g and a Aakmf;w
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Yhf ;rifd nT; ;T .amf fef kTn;ak; pi;h hfrgfyt ag ghf ;ifd ;hf ;hikm 
gkart and WiNNfd vN ;hf Aakmf;w Sn ;hf .irrTru ghf yTTmfd Nag; hfrgfyt ag 
ghf adAvg;fd hfr ha;u aygT ;ar;anw Yhf pag atraid ;T yTTm hfrgfyt in ;hf 
fef phfn ghf tfy; ;hig tvnk;iTnayw S; pag yimf a jf;raeay Tt hfr kTng;an; 
rf.Trgfw

Yhf had ayrfade dfkidfd ;ha; ag ghf hadu a; gT.f NTin; in ;hf nioh;u 
gv..Tnfd ;hf jrabfre ;T lnayye TNfn ;hf kvr;aingu ;hfn .aejf ;Tdae 
pag ;hf dae ;ha; ghf pTvyd aygT .anaof ;T tffy jf;;fru a rfgNi;f trT. 
;hf kTng;an; .f.Trifgu NfrhaNgw 

Yhf g.TT;hfd dTpn hfr gmir; pi;h hfr hand and ;TTm a dffN jrfa;hu 
Nv; Tnf tTT; in trTn; Tt ;hf T;hfr and tTrkfd hfrgfyt in;T ;hf kTyd 
RTbf.jfr rainw 

Fhf pTryd hi; hfr pi;h ;hf pf;u kTyd f.jrakf ;ha; ghf mnfp pag 
kT.inow Yhf g;fNNfd ;Tpardg ;hf yi;;yf payy and handraiy ;ha; dfyinfa;?
fd ;hf gfa trT. ;hf g;rff;w Fhf ;idf pag hiohu and i; pag ane;hino jv; 
kay.w Yhf ;hTvoh; ajTv; hTp Tnye a dae aoT ;hfrf pTvyd habf jffn 
a kTrNgf Tn ;hf jfakhu pai;ino tTr hfr ;T lnd i;w St ghf hadn“; jffn gT 
drvnmu it ;hf kvr;aing had jffn TNfnu ghf .ae habf gffn i;w ”ag ;ha; 
phe ghf TNfnfd ;hf.u ;T Nrfbfn; .Trf oviy;q 

“Stop over thinking it, you daft bint,” gaid a bTikfw
Yhf Av.Nfd a yi;;yf and ;vrnfd arTvndw Fhfrf pag nT Tnf fygf Tn 

;hf orfe raine g;rff;w Yhf pag aypaeg ayTnf ;hig ;i.f Tt efarw 
XOTv“rf oTino .ad Rankeu kay. dTpnuD ghf gaid ;T hfrgfyt ag ghf 

.arkhfd ;Tpardg ;hf ;Tpnw Yhf oabf a Naggino oyankf ;hrTvoh ;hf 
pindTpg Tt Fhf crTow S; pag ay.Tg; hT.f ;T hfru pi;h i;g par. oyTp 
and g;vNid nav;ikay ;hf.fd akkTv;rf.fn;gw

Fhfrf pag ;hf gTvnd Tt gT.f Tyd zaoyfg gTno yfamino trT. ;hf trTn; 
dTTr tTr a .T.fn; ag gT.fTnf g;fNNfd ingidfw Fhf a.jfr oyTp trT. 
;hf pindTpg kayyfd ;T hfru NrT.igino a yi6vid rfyift trT. hfr tffyinogw 
Ranke .arkhfd Tnu ionTrino ;hf girfn kayyw 



EzB!Y5-Q

Yhf pag g;iyy oyankino jakm phfn a yarof ghadTp kayyfd hfr a;;fn;iTnw 
I .T.fn; ya;fru ghf paymfd g;raioh; in;T a ;ayy ;hvooigh yTTmino .anw 

X7yTTde hfyy…D ;hf .an gaid ag hf ;rifdu and taiyfdu ;T g;TN Ranke 
trT. gyiNNino Tbfr and tayyino Tn hfr jfhindw It;fr a .T.fn; Tt 
pabino yi.jg and dra.a;ik ak;iTnu ;hf .an hfyNfd hfr ;T hfr tff;w

XOTv Tmaeu .igg MkPvffnqD ;hf .an agmfdw
Ranke pag .Trf ghTkmfd a; jfino rftfrrfd ;T gT tTr.ayye ;han ghf 

pag je ;hf ;v.jyfw Yhf jrvghfd hfrgfyt dTpn and pag ;hfn g;ar;yfd ;T 
rfayigf ghf had jv.Nfd in;T a NTyikf T8kfrw Sn tvyy vnitTr.u ha;u and 
ayyw 

X2hu hiu T8kfr… ”hfn eTv pfrf ;Tyd ;T paym ;hf jfa;u did ;hfe 
gNfkilkayye ;fyy eTv ;T mnTkm fbfreTnf Tbfr ag eTv Naggfdu Tr dT eTv 
dT ;ha; tTr tvnqD ghf agmfd pi;h ag .vkh gnarm ag ghf kTvydw 

XEardye paymino ;hf jfa;u .igg MkPvffnw S a. yi;frayye g;andino 
g;iyywD 

Yhf trTpnfd a; ;hf .an jftTrf nT;ikino ;hf rfg; Tt ;hf gkfnf ghf 
had paymfd in;Tw Fhfrf pag a NTyikf kar Narmfd arTvnd ;hf kTrnfr and 
gT.f NfTNyf .vr.vrino Avg; Tv; Tt gioh;w 

X”ai;u hTp dT eTv mnTp phT S a.qD ghf agmfdw
X”f .f; efg;frdae at;frnTTnu .iggw S mnTkmfd Tn eTvr dTTrw S pag 

agmino it eTv had gffn ane;hino rfoardino ;hfu frru jTdewD 
Ranke had a gvddfn Caghjakm ;T gi;;ino Tn ;hf g;airg phiyf Marina 

;aymfd ;T ;hf ;hvooigh NTyikf .an ajTv; ;hf yag; ;i.f a jTde pag tTvnd 
Tn ;ha; Na;kh Tt yandw 

XOTv yTTmfd a yT; yfgg trifndye yag; ;i.f S gap eTv…D ghf Tjgfrbfdw 
XS; pag gvNNTgfd ;T jf .e dae T&w S pag a yi;;yf orv.Ne phfn S 

arribfdu .iggwD 
XY;TN kayyino .f .iggw S;“g tvkmino pfirdwD 
X”ha; pTvyd eTv NrftfrqD 
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XRankeG .e na.fG pha; fygf pTvyd S Nrftfrq Hhrig;u and S 
;hTvoh; eTv pfrf a panmfr efg;frdaew OTv“rf nfp ;T ;Tpnu arfn“; 
eTvqD 

Fhf NTyikf T8kfr raigfd an fefjrTp a; hfrw XS“. nT; gvrf eTv kan 
kayy a NTyikf T8kfr a panmfru .iggG RankeuD hf rfNyifdu Nvghino jakm 
a g.iyfw

He was cuteu for a manu Ranke ;hTvoh; ;T hfrgfytw Yhf oyarfd a; hi.w 
S; gff.fd aNNrTNria;fw 

XS .Tbfd hfrf ajTv; ;hrff .Tn;hg aoTu ak;vayyeuD hf rfNyifd ag 
NfTNyf g;ar;fd kT.ino in and Tv; Tt ;hf jviydinow Yhf kTvyd hfar ;hf. 
Avg; arTvnd ;hf kTrnfrw

X7TyyTkmgu S pTvyd habf .f; eTv ayrfadew S pTrm in ;hf Nvju and 
oibfn ;ha; ;hig ;i.f Tt efar pf“rf ;hf Tnye Nvj TNfnu S pTvyd habf .f; 
eTv ayrfadeuD ghf gaid ajgfn;.indfdye ag ghf yfanfd ;T ;hf gidf ;T gff 
Nag; hi. ;T ;hf ak;ibi;ew 

XRT; fbfreTnf oTfg ;T Nvjgu RankeuD hf rfNyifdw 
Xcvkmu eTv“rf nT; a kT&ff drinmfr arf eTv T8kfrG pha;“g eTvr 

na.fu anepaeqD 
X9hiyiNguD hf gaidu yfanino ;T jyTkm hfr bifpw
Fhf rain had g;TNNfdu Ranke ay.Tg; hadn“; nT;ikfdw 
X2maeu 9hiyw ”ha;“g haNNfnino in ;hfrfq ”he arf eTv g;andino 

ovard phfn ;hfrf“g nT pae in ;hfrfu anepaeqD 
X”ha;q RTu .e yag; na.f ig 9hiyiNgw Me lrg; na.f ig Marmw RT; 

9hiyG !Tn“; kayy .f 9hiyuD hf gaidu gT.fphfrf jf;pffn annTefd and 
Cir;inow 

X2mae Philu and eTv arf hfrf jfkavgfqD Ranke agmfdu annTefd a; 
nT; mnTpino ;hinogw 

X2hu S habf ;T ovard hfrf and ;fyy NfTNyf ;T move alongw Fhfe gfn; 
a ;fa. Tbfr ;T inbfg;ioa;f ;hf .vrdfrw S“. NTin;yfggye ovardino ;hf. 
trT.G S dTn“; mnTpw 9aggino drvnm pT.fnu S gvNNTgfwD 
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XRTTTTG ak;vayyeu S“. nT; fbfn drvnm ef;…D Ranke gaidu tTydino 
hfr ar.gw

XS pagn“; ak;vayye ;aymino ajTv; eTvw Fha; pag a .Trf ofnfray 
;hinowD 

X”ai;w I ;fa.q 5imf a kri.f vni;q Hri.f vni;g arf rfayq 5imf Tn ;hf 
pha;gi; .vrdfrg ghTpqD 

X”ha;qD 9hiyu Tr Marmu Tr pha;fbfr?hf?pag?kayyfdu agmfdu adAvg;?
ino hig oyTbfg and giyfnkino a jffN ;ha; pag kT.ino Tv; Tt ;hf radiT 
g;raNNfd ;T hig khfg;w Ranke pTndfrfd tTr a .T.fn; phe ;hfe didn“; 
Avg; vgf cakfjTTm yimf fbfreTnf fygfw 

XFhf Fx ghTp phfrf a lfyd hag ayy ;hf .vrdfrg and ;hf .an pi;h 
;hf ;ioh; yiNg ;vrng vN ;T arrfg; yTkay bikargGD 

XS habf nT idfa pha; eTv arf ;aymino ajTv;w S dTn“; habf a FxuD 
Marm?9hiy gaidw

X2maeu nTp eTv“rf tvkmino pi;h .fwD 
XS“. nT; gvrf eTv kan agm a NTyikf T8kfr it ;hfe arf tvkmino pi;h 

eTvwD 
XRT; vn;iy S jve eTv dinnfru rioh;qD Ranke gaid pi;h a khffme orinu 

;hTvoh ghf pag .Tg;ye Cir;ino pi;h hi. ;T of; intTr.a;iTnw
Xcinfu jv; S“yy jve you dinnfrw ”ha; ;i.fqD 
XS“. trff ayy nioh;w ‘T; jarrfd trT. Fhf crTouD Ranke gaid ag 

ghf rfayigfd ghf had ak;vayye tTr rfay arranofd a da;f pi;h a g;ranof 
NTyikf.an phT ghf ;hTvoh; pag a ji; Tt a panmfrw Yhf tfy; hfrgfyt Cvgh 
a yi;;yfw Yhf didn“; vgvayye da;f NfTNyf phT pifydfd Nfnigfgw

XS of; T& a; lbfw 9ikm eTv vN a; gfbfnqD Marm agmfdw 
XYvrfw 7v; S“. nT; oTino ;T gyffN pi;h eTv vnyfgg eTv ;fyy .f phT 

;hf kTrNgf jfyTnofd ;TwD Yhf rforf;;fd hfr kT..fn; ;hf .T.fn; ghf 
gaid i;w
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XYT.f pfirdT phT pag oTino arTvnd ;Tpn agmino dat; 6vfg;iTngw 
YT.fTnf gaid hf pag a yTkay ATvrnayig;w Ind ;ha;“g ayy S“. piyyino ;T ;fyy 
eTvuD Marm rfNyifdu yTTmino a ji; Cvgh hi.gfytw

XYff eTv a; gfbfnu PhiluD Ranke gaid pi;h a pinm and karrifd Tn 
dTpn ;hf rTadw 

Marm pag yft; pi;h pidf fefgu gvddfnye rfayigino hf had a da;f and 
hTNino ;ha; Ranke hadn“; gffn ;ha; hf pag gpfa;inow Ef had jffn 
6vi;f g.i;;fn pi;h ;hf tag;?;aymino .eg;friTvg pT.an and hf kTvydn“; 
jfyifbf ;ha; hf agmfd hfr Tv; gT g.TT;hyew Ef pag 6vi;f Nyfagfd pi;h 
hi.gfytw Yhf g;rvkm hi. ag a ji; Tt a piyd?Tnfw Ef had aypaeg pan;fd 
a piyd?Tnfw 

000

Fhf at;frnTTn pag Tbfrkag; fnTvoh ;ha; it ghf didn“; mnTp jf;;fru i; 
kTvyd habf jffn fbfninow Ranke pag pTndfrino phe féak;ye a yTkay 
ATvrnayig; pTvyd jf dfad Tn ;hf jfakhw Yhf didn“; mnTp ;ha; ;hfrf 
were yTkay ATvrnayig;gw

Yhf g;TNNfd Tv;gidf ;hf an;i6vf ghTN Tn ;hf TNNTgi;f gidf Tt ;hf 
rTad ;T ;hf jviydino ;hf 1kri.f vni;“ pag gf;;ino vN inw Yhf Nrf;fndfd 
;T yTTm in ;hf pindTp phiyf mffNino a mffn far Tv; tTr ane;hino Tt 
in;frfg;w 

Fhf vgvay digNyae Tt ”Tryd ”ar FpT .fdayg and g;ranof jrTpn 
tvrni;vrf pagn“; ;hfrfw Fhf krffNe Tyd .an ;ha; Tpnfd i; .vg; habf 
jffn habino a kyfar Tv;w FTdae ;hf pindTpg pfrf f.N;eu ak;vayyeu 
;hf fn;irf rTT. pag f.N;ew Fhfrf pfrf Avg; phi;f payyg and a ginoyf 
.f;ay ;ajyfw Yhf pag NTndfrino hTp g;ranof ;hig pag phfn hfr nfpye 
a;;vnfd farg df;fk;fd gT.f;hino Tt in;riovfw
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2nf Tt ;hf NfTNyf Tbfr ;hf rTad pag Tn ;hf NhTnfw Ef had paymfd 
Tv; Tt ;hf jviydinou ;hf .eg;friTvg crime unit and jfoan ;aymino yTvd?
yew Ef pag nTp pabino ;hf NhTnf  arTvnd yimf i; pTvyd gv..Tn ;hf 
fbfr fyvgibf 1gionay“ trT. ;hf gmew It;fr yTTmino a; ;hf gkrffn phiyf hf 
hfyd i; in ;hf air tTr a .T.fn;u hf gna;khfd i; jakm ;T hig far and pag 
gNfamino tar ;TT yTvdyew

XYTrreu eTv“rf jrfamino vNw Ofahw INNarfn;ye gaid gT.f;hino ajTv; 
;hf NaNfrw Ef bigi;fd ;hf yijrare efg;frdaeu and ;hf khvrkhw Igmfd 
;hf ga.f 6vfg;iTngG efahu efahu S mnTpG Fha;“g ;hf ;hino ;hf NaNfr 
g;TNNfd jfino Nrin;fd efarg aoTwD 

Ranke had ;vrnfd ;T of; a yTTm a; ;hf .anw Ef nT;ikfd hfr in;frfg; 
and 6vif;fd ;hf rfg; Tt hig kTnbfrga;iTnw Ef pag a ;eNikay gfyt?i.NTr?
;an; NTyikf ;eNfw 5TTmfd yimf hf tankifd hi.gfyt a Fx df;fk;ibfw 5i;;yf 
Tydfr ;han féNfk;fd and ;hinu nTu yTnou hf yTTmfd .Trf yTno ;han ;hinw 
Fhfrf pag a dig;ink;iTn ;T ;ha; jv; ghf pagn“; gvrf pha; i; pagw 5Tno 
kTa; ;TT and a gvi; hf NrTjajye kTvydn“; a&Trdw zbfn pTrf gvnoyaggfgw 
”ha; gTr; Tt jfrm pTrf gvnoyaggfg in ;hig pfa;hfrq

Fhfrf pag a mnTkmino gTvnd trT. jfhind hfrw Yhf ;vrnfd and ;hf 
krffNe Tyd .an ghTTfd hfr apae trT. ;hf oyagg ghf pag yfanino aoaing;w 
Fhf digNyae nTp had a ghfyt tvyy Tt Tyd jTTmgu and ;hfrf pfrf ;hTgf 
ghi;;e .fdaygw Ranke oabf hi. a .iddyf lnofr and pTndfrfd hTp ;hf 
Tyd .an pTrmfd gT 6vikmyew

Yhf pTndfrfd ajTv; ;ha; ag ghf g;rTyyfd dTpn ;hf hiyy a yi;;yf pae 
;Tpardg ;hf .arina phfrf ;hfrf pag a yi;;yf katK ;ha; gvNNyifd fé6vigi;f 
kamfg and hT; khTkTya;f ;T lghino krfpg and yTkaygw  

Yhf ;rifd ;T rf.f.jfr ;hf yTkay NaNfr“g na.fw S; had jffn kayyfd 
;hf gT.f;hino?gT.f;hino?vNda;fG Tr gT.f;hinow S; had g;TNNfd jf?
ino Nrin;fd phfn ;hfrf pag a kTn;rTbfrge ajTv; gT.f yTkay jvginfgg 
inCvfnkino ;hfir ar;ikyfgw Ranke rfkayyfd i; jfino .Tg;ye a yTad Tt 
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jTrino ghi;f anepae and i;g gayfg pfrf gT yTp ;ha; nT Tnf karfd phfn 
i; fbfn;vayye g;TNNfd arribino in ;hf ghTNw

X7TyyTkmg…D Fhf kamf ghTN pag kyTgfdw Yhf yTTmfd arTvnd and rf?
ayigfd ayy ;hf lghino jTa;g pfrf .TTrfdw Yfa pag ;TT khTNNe tTr jTa;gu 
gT nT lghfr.fn yTTmino tTr gnakmgu NrTjajye nT; pTr;h TNfninow 
Ranke pagn“; i.Nrfggfdw 

X7v; phe pTvyd gT.fTnf jf Nrf;fndino ;T jf a ATvrnayig; in a ;Tpn 
phfrf ;hfrf“g nT NaNfrqD ghf agmfd ayyTpfdw 

“That is strange. I assume he had a reason. Too specific to be random,” 
gaid a bTikf jfhind hfrw Yhf gNvn arTvnd and tTvnd nT Tnf ;hfrfw Yhf 
nT;fd ;T hfrgfyt ;ha; ghf tfy; nT tfaru nT dig;rvg; Tt ;hf bTikfw S; pag 
par. and ta.iyiar ;T hfrw 

Fhig pagn“; ;hf lrg; ;i.f ghf hfard ;hf bTikfu nT; fbfn ;hf lrg; ;i.f 
;ha; daew Fhfrf pag gT.f;hino ta.iyiar ajTv; i;u gT.f;hino kay.ino 
and kT..andinow 

Ranke yTTmfd arTvnd ;hf gidf Tt ;hf yi;;yf katKw Fhfrf pag dflni;fye 
nT Tnf ;hfrfw XS“. jfino havn;fdw Fha;“g i;G havn;fd… 2nye S kTvyd 
of; a kha;;e ohTg;w Just my luckuD Ranke .v;;frfd ;T hfrgfyt ag ghf 
.arkhfd jakm vN ;hf rTadw 

Y;iyyu ;hfrf pag gT.f;hino ajTv; ;ha; bTikf ;ha; gff.fd ;T CTa; 
arTvnd in hfr hfadw IygTu ;hf bTikf pag rioh;w Why would anyone tell 
that lie?

Yhf ;vrnfd arTvnd and hfadfd tTr ;hf khvrkhu Nyfagfd ;ha; ;hf rain 
had hfyd T&w 

000

Fhf yTkay khvrkh pag a kyaggikayye khvrkhe Nyakfw I yi;;yf orabfeard 
pi;h hfadg;Tnfg gT Tyd ;ha; ;hfe pfrf jyanm nTpu frTdfd je ;hf gay; 
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in ;hf kTag;ay airw Fhf jviydino i;gfyt pag in a ;frrijyf g;a;f Tt rfNair 
and rf6virfd an ay.Tg; kTng;an; g;rfa. Tt tvndraigino fbfn;g ;T ;re ;T 
rfNair i;w S; nfbfr yTTmfd ane jf;;frw 

Fhf yTkay bikaru hTpfbfru pag ;hf féak; TNNTgi;f Tt ;ha;w Ef pag an 
farye .iddyf?aofd .an pi;h a NTin;e nTgf and gff.inoye bfre yi;;yf 
in;frfg; in ‘Tdw Fhf bikaru phT yimfd ;T jf kayyfd Mimfu jfkavgf ;ha; 
pag hig na.fu pag vgvayye tTvnd in ;hf rfk;Tre T8kf a; ;hf jakm Tt 
;hf khvrkhu Nyaeino EayT and fa;ino MLM“gw Ef pag 6vi;f a ghTkm ;T 
;hTgf nfp ;T ;Tpnw 

XMimfu eTv in hfrfqD Ranke efyyfd ag ghf paymfd ;hrTvoh ;hf .ain 
Nfp?lyyfd khvrkhw Fhfrf pfrf nT giong Tt yitfw Ig ghf g;rTdf ;hrTvoh 
;hf rTT.u ghf g;TNNfd and yTTmfd arTvndw XIt;frnTTnu ‘TduD ghf 
gaidu and g;rTyyfd Tv; ;T ;hf nfpfr jviydinow 

Fhf 1nfp“ jviydino pag yi;;yf .Trf ;han a ;f.NTrare T8kf .adf 
Tt a yarof ghiNNino kTn;ainfr pi;h a dTTr and pindTpg l;;fdw S; pag 
Nyakfd Tn a nikf yaefr Tt yarof kTnkrf;f gyajg and had fyfk;rik NiNfd ;T 
i; trT. ;hf khvrkhw S; pag aygT nT; ;ha; nfpw S; pag vgfd tTr khvrkh 
ad.in and .ff;inogw Mimf had ;Tyd hfr ;ha; i; pag khfaNfr ;T mffN 
par. ;han ;hf Tyd khvrkh T8kfu ag pfyy ag jfino kTngidfrajye drefrw

Yhf kTvyd gff Mimf ;hrTvoh ;hf pindTpw Eig tff; pfrf Tn ;hf dfgm 
and hig hTTd pag kTbfrino .Tg; Tt hig takfw 

XMimf…D ghf gaid ag ghf gya..fd ;hf dTTr kyTgfd jfhind hfr and 
drTNNfd in;T ;hf gfa; nfé; ;T ;hf dfgmw

Fhf bikar ay.Tg; tfyy T& hig khair and hig yi.jg Caiyfd tTr a .T.fn; 
ag hf rioh;fd hi.gfytw

X2hu i;“g Tnye eTvuD hf gaid pi;h annTeankfw XS ;hTvoh; i; pag 
gT.fTnf i.NTr;an;wD 

XIrf ayy Tt ‘Td“g khiydrfn nT; i.NTr;an; ;T eTvqD
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XRTw RT; Tnfg phT Tnye ;vrn vN ;T jT;hfr .f and nfbfr kT.f ;T 
gfrbikfuD hf gaid pi;h a orv.Ne harrv.Nhs ;ioh;fnino ;hf g;rinog Tn 
hig hTTde and Nv;;ino hig tff; jakm Tn ;hf dfgmw

XRaNNino in ;hf .iddyf Tt ;hf at;frnTTnw ”ha; would  Mfgvg 
;hinmqD Ranke ;fagfd ag ghf Nv; hfr Tpn tff; Tn ;hf dfgmw 

Mimf lghfd Tv; a Nakmf; Tt kioarf;;fg trT. ;hf yarof NTkmf; Tn ;hf 
trTn; Tt hig orfe hTTdif and yi; vNw XMfgvgu yimf .fu pTvyd oibf nT ghi;gu 
dibinf Tr T;hfrpigfw FhTvohu hf pTvyd NrTjajye gae gT.f;hino yimfu 
‘Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you 
rest.’ 7fkavgf hf“g kTTywD 

Mimf had an vnvgvayye pfa;hfrfd takf and a gmin?hfadw Ef had ;hf 
ga.f ofnfray df.fanTvr ag a gyffNe jfaru jv; tTr rfagTng ghf kTvydn“; 
ta;hT.u ;hfe had jfkT.f tag; trifndgw Ef drTNNfd ;hf rfgNfk;ajyf 
.an?Tt?‘Td ak; arTvnd hfrs ghf gap .Trf Tt ;hf rfay hi. ;han hf 
karfd ;T ghTp T;hfrgw

Fhf indTTr g.Tmino jan gff.fd ;T habf Naggfd Mimf je pi;h 
yi;;yf f&fk;w Ef had ;Tyd hfr ;ha; hf had Tnye g;ar;fd a tfp efarg aoTu 
gT.f;hino ajTv; a hioh?g;rfgg gi;va;iTnw Ef Cikmfd agh in;T a kT&ff 
kvN and rvjjfd hig gyffNe takfw X”ha; eTv pan; anepaeu eTv annTeino 
pfnkhqD 

Ranke dfkidfd nT; ;T oibf hi. anT;hfr yfk;vrf Tn hTp bikarg pfrf 
gvNNTgfd ;T kTndvk; ;hf.gfybfgw XOTv habf a bigi;Tr ;hf T;hfr daeq I 
ATvrnayig;uD ghf agmfdw

Mimf yTTmfd ing;an;ye in;frfg;fd and Nvyyfd hi.gfyt vNrioh;w Ef 
phffyfd hig khair a yi;;yf kyTgfr ;T ;hf dfgmw XOfahu S jyTTde pfyy did… 
Ind eTv mnTp pha;… Fhf tvkmfr ig dfad nTp… Y.i;fd je ;hf jio oveu 
nT dTvj;… Fhf nag;e yi;;yf NrikmwD 

XMimfu eTv kan“; kayy ‘Td a nasty little prick…D 
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X”ha;q RTw RT; ;hf jio ovew Mister Marstonw Fhf ajgTyv;f hfrf;ik 
;ha; darmfnfd .e dTTrwD Mimf gaid ;hf na.fu mister Marston pi;h 
bfnT.w 

X”agn“; a tan ;hfnqD Ranke agmfdw Mimf jyfp g.Tmf Tv; gyTpyeu 
pTndfrino phe Rankeu ;hf rfnTpnfd gyakmfru pTvyd ;amf an ak;ibf 
in;frfg; in hig bigi;Trw Ef yTTmfd a; ;hf pT.anw Ef had mnTpn hfr tTr a 
efar Tr gT nTpw Yhf pag a oTTd NfrgTnu ;hTvoh a yi;;yf ;TT NrT.igkvTvg 
tTr hfr Tpn oTTdw ”fyy?yimfd in ;Tpnu and kTngidfrino hfr darm Nag;u 
ghf gff.fd ;T jf dTino Tmaew 2;hfr ;han ;hf drinminou jv; Mimf mnfp 
ajTv; bikfg and didn“; Avdof ;hf.w Ef vgvayye had jioofr ;hinog ;T 
pTrre ajTv; ;han gT.fTnf“g NfrgTnay yitfw 

XRankeuD hf jfoanw XS habf nT idfa phT mister Marston rfayye 
pagu jv; 6vfg;iTng ajTv; 1Fhf 9aNfrg“ pfrf nTngfngikayw S; pag ;hf yif 
f6vibayfn; Tt a orffnhTvgf i; pagwD

Ranke raigfd an fn;fr;ainfd fefjrTp and yfanfd ;Tpardg hi.w Fhf 
ohTvyigh .an .ae habf jffn a ;frrijyf bikaru jv; hf pag an fékfyyfn; 
Avdof Tt kharak;frw X2maeu ;fyy .fu pha; did hf pan;qD 

XFhf jfrm ka.f in hfrf faryew FTT da.nfd faryew S; pagn“; fbfn 
nTTnw Ef agmfd .f phfrf ;hf bikar pag and raigfd hig dir;e Avdof?
.fn;ay fefjrTp a; .f phfn S in;rTdvkfd .egfytw RT; ;ha; S kTvyd 
jya.f hi.w S pag Nrf;;e g;Tnfd a; ;hf ;i.f and pag Nyaeino BjTé Tn 
;hf khvrkh NrTAfk;TrwD

Ranke rvOfd hfr jrTp a; hi. in digaNNTin;.fn;w Ef g;vkm hig 
;Tnovf Tv; a yi;;yf and kTn;invfdw 

XInepaeu ;hf kTndfgkfndino Nrikm g;ar;fd ;fyyino .f hTp hf pag 
oTino arTvnd ;Tpn yTTmino tTr intTr.a;iTn tTr ;hf NaNfrw S mnfp tvyy 
pfyy pf dTn“; habf a yTkay NaNfru jv; S pag very g;Tnfd and didn“; pan; 
;T jyTp i;wD

Ef jrifCe oT; gidf ;rakmfd ajTv; hTp oTTd hig 1nfp g;agh“ pag and 
agmfd Ranke it ghf pan;fd ;T ATin hi. tTr a g.Tmf ya;frw Yhf hvrrifd 
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hi. ;hrTvoh hig dig;rak;iTnu nT; ;T;ayye aoaing; ;hf idfau and Nvyyfd 
hi. jakm Tn ;rakmw 

X2h efahu ;hfn hf agmg .f it hf kTvyd khfkm ;hf jagf.fn;w Ind 
phfn S gaid nTu hf g;ar;fd ;fyyino .f hTp S mnfp pha; hf pag yTTmino 
tTr and S didn“; mnTp phT S pag .fggino pi;hw S mnfp S didn“; yimf 
hi. jftTrf jv; ;hfrf pag gT.f;hino gNfkilkayye nark ajTv; ;hf pae 
hf pag ;aymino ;T .fw HTvydn“; habf jffn .Trf kyfarye a oTbfrn.fn; 
gNTTm it hf had habf ;rifd…D 

Ranke pag TnjTard vn;iy ;hf yag; yinfw XOTv ;hinm ;hig ove pag a 
oTbfrn.fn; gNTTmq ,fayyeq S .fanu eTv dTn“; ;hinm ;ha; NTggijye eTv 
pfrf hioh ag tvkm and NaranTidqD

XOTv mnTpu vgvayye S pTvyd aorff pi;h ;ha;u jv; eTv didn“; gff ;hf 
kar hf drTbf apae inw S; pag a jio Tyd jyakm AffNuD hf gaidu ag it ;ha; 
NrTbfd hig NTin; tTr hi. gT.fhTpw

X”ha; did hf pan; in ;hf jagf.fn;qD Ranke agmfdu a yi;;yf .Trf 
in?;hf?.T.fn; aoainw 

XRT idfau jv; ;ha;“g phfrf S orTp ;hf pffdw RT pae S pag oTino 
;T yf; a gNTTm dTpn ;hfrfw RT; fbfn ‘Td kan NrT;fk; eTv trT. ;hf 
gNTTmgu Ranke…D 

Yhf yfanfd jakmu nT; gvrf it ghf ghTvyd jf yavohino Tr nT;w Mimf 
pag an Tddjayyw

X”he dT eTv ;hinm hf ;Tyd eTv hf pag a ATvrnayig;qD ghf agmfdw 
”Tndfrino ajTv; ;hf Naintvyye ;rangNarfn; yifw 

XS“bf jffn pTndfrino ajTv; ;ha;u fbfr ginkf hf yft;w Ef pag a Nrikmu 
and i;“g nikf phfn ;hf jio ove g.i;fg a Nrikm tTr Tnkf ing;fad Tt oibino 
a jaje kankfr Tr gT.f;hinowD Ranke raigfd jT;h fefjrTpg a; hi.w Ef 
ionTrfd hfrw X2nye ;hino ;ha; .amfg ane gfngf ;hfrf ig it hf pan;fd ;T 
ra;;yf .fwD 

XOTv“rf a g;ranof dvdfu Mimfw ,fay g;ranofuD Ranke Tjgfrbfd Tt hfr 
trifndu phT ghrvoofd and yi; anT;hfr kioarf;;fw 



Beyond

“I  don’t even know what a website is,” Howard said into Mike’s 
ear. He pulled the phone handset away, knowing he was in for 

a few minutes of his friend ranting about how ‘back in his day they 
didn’t even have electric’ or something as pointlessly hyperbolic. 

He lit a weed loaded cigarette. He sometimes regretted picking 
up the habit, but it had calmed him when he was Trst dealing with 
his passengers. xhankfully, they also prevented him from becoming 
dependent on it.

Howard’s rant began to pitter out earlier than eYpected. “-eah, 
well, he had a wellGknown website and now he’s dead. Fet one of 
your team to use that eYpensive laptop I gave you and give me some 
information.” 

“Line, I’ll ask Ailly to take a look when I go back to the garden. 
?nyway, how’s ministry treating youN” Howard asked, realising that 
from Mike’s point of view it had been a few weeks, or more, since they 
spoke. 
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“I need a rundown of the site, as soon as possible, so please go see 
her today,” Mike said, blowing out smoke. “?ctually, I really like being 
a vicar. I think I may have missed my calling.” 

“?nd if you didn’t have a small army of wraiths in your head 
whispering scripture in your earN” Howard laughed. 

“-ou don’t know for certain that I didn’t read the bloody bookB” 
Howard laughed again. “I’m not even convinced you’ve read any 

book, never mind the Jible, Mike.” 
“Pust get the information about the website, and try not to be 

weird. jeople don’t like weird, or did you forget,” Mike 7oked. 
“I already promised not to bite anyone, didn’t IN” 



Dancing Men

T he alarm on Nancy’s phone warned her it was time to move; to 
get ready for her unexpected date. It was six, she had an hour 

to be ready, though Phil seemed like someone who would be early so 
she had to account for that. 

She had been considering the strange conversation with Mike and 
couldn’t fathom what it was about his story that was gnawing at 
her. Why would someone tell such an obvious lie and then act like a 
dick about it? She resolved herself to visit the other place that mister 
Marston had visited: the library, qrst thing in the morning, though she 
didn’t really know why she was so interested. 

She took a -uick shower and threw on enough makeAup to make it 
look like she had made an eCort; she really hadn’t. The whole time she 
was preparing for her outing, she was thinking about the corpse on the 
beach, or her dad, or was it the clues she had found? 

There was something addictive about playing detective games with 
herself. She felt like a character from one of the novels she stayed up 
late reading. It scratched an itch she didn’t know she had. 
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The doorbell went at ten to seven; Phil was early. 
She glanced in the mirror one last time, making sure she looked 

functional. She smoothed out her red dress with her hand, something 
she did regardless of if it was re-uired or not. She checked her shoes 
were on the right feet and sighed, not at all sure about this outing. 

The bell rang again. Nancy stood behind the door and took one 
last breath. She opened the door with a cheerful grin, trying to look as 
attractive, and most importantly, as functional as she could. 

”Miss Mcjueen?! asked the unexpected man in the grey suit that 
looked too expensive for him, Vudging by the shoes that accompanied 
it. 

”Hou’re not PhilB! she exclaimed with annoyance. Ler opening grin 
wasted on this scrawny man. 

”No, I am clearly not Phil, Miss Mcjueen.! The man looked at her 
with Vudgemental eyes as he spoke, though he reminded Nancy of a 
confused dog.

”3ook, I know how this goes,! Nancy began. ”I don’t have, want, or 
need a TR license. I watch streamed shows and videos of cats and no, 
I don’t give a shit about sports or the good work the bloody DD& does 
for the people of the empire. Now, sling it.! Nancy, having this speech 
downApat went to close the door. The man pulled an identiqcation 
card out of his pocket. Le did it in a practiced and controlled way, like 
someone who enVoyed this part too much. 

”Ygent XadcliCe, miss,! the man said, as if half expecting dramatic 
music to play in some imagined soundtrack. Nancy leaned a little 
closer to inspect the card.

She blinked at it for a moment, noticing the Dritish intelligence seal. 
It certainly looked real, though she had no idea what it was supposed 
to look like. Then, she laughed. ”Eh, my godB Hour qrst name is 
4aniel. Hou’re literally called 4aniel XadcliCeB! 
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The man put the card away with far less smoothness than he had 
produced it. ”Hes, well, miss, some people have the same name; it’s not 
that funnyB! he said, not at all hiding his annoyance.

”Ekay Larry,! Nancy replied. 
”3ook. I’m here as part of a highAproqle investigation with the 

support of the prime minister himself. I would very much like to know 
what the nature of your relationship with Mike zardner is.! 

Nancy was still laughing about his name the whole time he spoke. 
The moment he qnished; she snapped it to a halt as if a switch had 
been *ipped.

”My relationship with Mike is in his o1cial capacity of vicar of 
the &hurch of 9ngland and not at all something that I am willing 
or obliged to discuss with you. Ynd I don’t care where you went to 
school, be it Logwarts, 9aton or LardAknocks because the separation 
of church and state is something I happen to think is -uite important, 
you fucking Muggle.!  

The sound of the main door to the *at made a clattering at the 
bottom of the stairs. Defore the man could say another word, Nancy 
cut in again. ”Ynd that would be my date. Mark Philips, police o1cer 
and someone -uite -ualiqed to tell me if your little I4 card is real or 
not.! 

Larry Potter snarled at Nancy and turned to leave. ”I’ll be back,! 
he said as he left, buttoning up his suit Vacket.

Phil appeared in the doorway to replace him in a matter of moA
ments. ”Who was that, am I the second date tonight?! he asked cheerA
fully. 

”‘ust an unruly wi2ard,! she replied, grabbing her bag from the 
table by the door. 

………
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”Larry PotterB! Phil said, laughing so hard he almost cried as the main 
course arrived. ”Hou actually called him thatB! 

”Hep. Lonestly, I wanted to say something else, but I don’t know 
what the fuck 4aniel XadcliCe has been in. Larry Potter seemed 
too obvious to be honest,! Nancy admitted as she sipped wine and 
thought about how her date was pretending to qnd her far funnier 
than she actually was. She hated it when they did this.

Phil wiped the fake tears of laughter from his eyes as he picked 
up a fork to attack the large, over cooked steak. ”Most people who 
get visited by Dritish Intelligence don’t recover for a weekB I’ll bet he 
wasn’t used to being accused of being a TR license collector or wi2ard, 
then to be thrown out so you can go for dinnerB Hou’re -uite the 
woman NancyB!  

Le had recapped her story back to her, to prove he was listening. It 
wasn’t a conversation to him; it was a social proof. Le was trying to 
show his value and showcase his manliness. Why couldn’t more men 
be like Mike? 

Though she admired that he had arrived for their date in a Lawaiian 
shirt and Veans rather than a suit and ugly shoes; he was wearing white 
trainers. Though, it was likely part of some Ghow to seduce a woman’ 
guide he had found on the internet. She felt not a pang of guilt as she 
ordered another overpriced bottle of wine. 

”Hou think he was legit?! she asked. 
”Well, I can’t say a lot, obviously. I will say the incident unit that 

moved in is overkill to be investigating a random corpse.! That may 
have been the qrst unrehearsed thing he had said all evening.  

”Why would a spook ask me about Mike, though? Yll he does is 
talk about zod and play video games. Le’s a terrible vicar but hardly 
a reason to call in spooks,! she mused, tucking into her chicken and 
chips. 
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”The vicar? I doubt it was about him, probably Vust because he was 
visited by the corpseI victim, then you. Le was trying to scare you 
into saying something; I would think.! 

”I  don’t  know  anything,  not  about  anything,!  Nancy  said 
midAchew; regretting it instantly and desperately trying to look 
ladyAlike.

Phil smiled with oddly eager eyes. 
“He’s hoping you sleep with him. We can use that, see what else he 

will tell you,” said the now familiar voice that spoke into Nancy’s ear. 
She had heard it enough now that it wasn’t alien. So much so that she 
didn’t *inch this time. 

”4o you know if they followed up at the library yet?! she asked.
”I think they went there this afternoon, same as the church; pack 

of lies and strange conversations that didn’t make sense.! Le took 
another fork of steak and then said, ”Hou’re very clever for a woman, 
Nancy. Low did you know about that, anyway?! 

She instantly resolved herself to get yet another overpriced bottle 
of wine. ”I’m very good at overhearing things. &omes from all the bar 
work, I think,! she bit her bottom lip and pretended to be pushing 
back a smile. Jlirting as a tool to distract her -uarry. 

………

They entered Phil’s house through the front door that opened out to 
the little pavement and -uiet road. Le was kissing her with so much 
hunger that they fell as they went in. Jalling onto the sofa that was Vust 
behind the door. 
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Eriginally her date had complained about keeping up with her 
drinking, but then he got drunk enough to stop worrying about seemA
ing like a lightweight and they had got a cab back to his place. 

Nancy wasted very little time removing Phil’s ugly shirt and was 
both shocked and thrilled to qnd a very toned chest under it. Phil 
was a wanker, but at least he was a hot wanker. Le had pretended 
to have found her oddness entertaining, not oCAputting. Men were 
often scared of her fast talking and casual manner. Phil was so obsessed 
with his seduction routine that he had hardly noticed it. To Nancy, an 
evening with a wanker like him should at least end with terrible sex. 
Detter than going home alone, she had decided. 

She slid a hand down the front of his Veans and let him un2ip the 
back of her dress. Le was the sort to take control of the sex and she 
wasn’t against that at all, though she did hope he wouldn’t be making 
any attempts to cuC her. She was up for getting laid, but had no desire 
to fulql his porn fantasies. 

Yt some point in the evening, they had transitioned to the bedA
room. Phil was qrm with his desires, but it was obvious to Nancy that 
his experience in the field didn’t match his bravado. She wished he was 
Vust a touch more sober so she could have basked in the writhing for a 
little longer.

She lay in his arms, one hand on his chest, panting. They were both 
sweaty, but neither intended to shower until morning. It was relaxing 
to fall asleep next to a warm body that she had no feelings for, especially 
when she had intended to exit as early as possible; may as well rest up. 

She planned on a brisk walk of shame in the morning. Ys much as 
she had enVoyed the sex, she wasn’t sure she could tolerate him while 
she was sober. 



Ex Oblivione

H oward was unimpressed with the news. “You’ve got to be 
messing with me!” he exclaimed down the telephone.

“Nope, she went into his house and by the looks of it, it was getting 
pretty hot,” the young woman replied. She was hugely entertained by 
how annoyed Howard was. He had taken an instant dislike to OPcer 
Fhillips and there was no way that this turn of events would mean that 
he would see less of him. 

“Wine!” he said, with aggravation. “Ihen was the last time - mur?
dered a humanA” He asked. 

“-’m told never, sir,” she replied.
“How many have - savedA” he asked, now grinning himself. 
“-’m told lots, sir.” 
Howard chuckled. “Iell, if - bury the idiot, -’m still up by the 

numbers then,” he said, hanging up the call and dropping, annoyed, 
into his oPce chair. 



NCN&Y L HOME4S 5‘

He looked around the newly installed oPce. -t really did look like 
a functioning police operations unit, or was it investigation unitA He 
had no idea what actual police did. 

His ludicrous cover story accounted for him not knowing about 
protocol and allowed him to qex his made up rank while still making 
it unlikely that anyone would be suspicious of him. 

C couple of his newer team members were moving boxes around 
and trying to act as Tpolice?like’ as they could. He wasn’t sure he was 
;uali*ed to train the new people, but Eike had told him it would 
be good for him. -t wasn’t the good for him part he worried about 
though, it was the ;uestion as to if it was good for them. 

“You two, you’re annoying and overthinking everything, so stalk 
some streets or something, will youA” he demanded. Bhey scurried oX 
immediately. Howard congratulated himself at their eagerness to be 
away from himD it seemed he was doing something right. 

He turned on the laptop that he barely understood and managed 
to open the application that contained all the data on the current 
Tsuspects.’ Howard really hoped that he could *nd Eark Fhillips’ 
name on the list. 

666

Milly wasn’t sure what to do when she saw the little gaunt man break?
ing to the woman’s home. She had never been trained in how to deal 
with problems like this one. She had no doubt that it was a regular 
human breaking in, but that was actually part of her problem. -f it was 
a supernatural thing, of basically any category, she would be within 
her rights, actually, she would have been honour bound, to kill it. jut 
a human, she had no idea what to do about a human. She was also 
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under e;uipped for a *ght, she was :ust learning the town and wasn’t 
carrying weapons or even wearing any real armour, she :ust had a green 
hoody and a knife in her boot. 

She skilfully shimmied up the drainpipe and peered in through the 
corner of the bay window. She considered for a moment the state of 
the windows and wondered if the resident of the qat had ever tried 
looking out of the dirty portals. 

Bhe man was wildly searching for something, opening drawers 
onto the qoor, pulling books from shelves, and even throwing sofa 
cushions. -t was all ;uite frantic. Milly considered this behaviour for 
a moment and then decided that perhaps she should do something 
about it. 

She tapped the window and then ducked down below it. Bhe *gure 
stopped his rampage. Cfter a few moments, he resumed it. She tapped 
the window again and again he stopped. Bhis continued for a few 
more loops before he nervously left to another room. 

Milly, now having a nice time, swung over to the next window ledge 
along and pulled herself up to see in. Bhis was a bedroom with partly 
open curtains. Bhe *gure was now going through the drawers in there, 
speci*cally the ones right next to the window that Milly was hanging 
from. @ealising that her tap and hide game would be far more diPcult, 
she eXortlessly swung back to her original window and then put a 
hand in her pocket. 

She *shed around and found her keys, lacking anything else she 
tossed them so that they hit the bottom of the window next to her. 
She heard the man actually scream with surprise and fall backwards. 
C moment later she heard her keys hit the qoor. 

C few seconds after that, he was sprinting from the building. Milly 
slid down the drainpipe and set chase after him, brieqy stopping to 
pick up her keys. 
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-t didn’t take long before the man had to stop in an alleyway to get 
his breath. Milly, however, wasn’t so much as breathing heavily. She 
considered this, and not thinking of herself as particularly athletic, by 
the standards of her profession, she decided the man, whoever it was, 
was very un*t. 

She crouched down like a cat and leaned around the corner, her 
hoody pulled up over her head and both hands on the ground, in case 
she had to roll out of the way of an attack. 

She must have made a sound because the man turned, brieqy illu?
minating his face. He screamed in pure fear and stumbled backwards. 
Milly ducked back into cover.

“No! Bet away you little fucking monster! -t’s not time yet!” he 
screamed as he fell multiple times trying to escape at the other end of 
the alleyway. 

Milly sat, considering what he had :ust said, somewhat confused. 
She didn’t need to chase him though, the momentary glance was 
enough, she knew exactly who he was now. Bhe strange unskilled 
burglar was none other than the known thorn in her teams’ sideC 
Thomas Sinclair. 



The Adventures of

T he alarm scared the shit out of Nancy, who was very unfamiliar 
with the concept of waking up at a speci.c time“ W?hat the 

fuck is that sound”b she complained, realising that the Oed was empty“
W!P’b Ihil shouted as he strolled in Orushing his teeth, stark naked“ 
The voice assistant Hashed indignantly in response as the sound 

silenced“ 
WThanks“ ?hy in godxs name are you up’ Gtxs still dark outside Ihil’b
…e vanished for a moment, then returned free of the toothOrush“ 

WGtxs siC“ Yo Oack to sleep if you like“ G have to go to work, and with my 
hangover Gxll Oe shocked if G make it through the day“b 

Nancy rolled over and pulled the Olanket over her head“ WThanksj 
Gxll make sure to do a walk of shame Oefore you get home“b

WAan G see you again”b he asked“ 
Nancy pulled half an eyeOall out from under the Olanket“ W&ou 

want to see me again”b she asked, genuinely surprised that he wasnxt 
Lust moving onto the neCt woman already“

W&eah, why wouldnxt G”b he asked, pulling on trousers“ 
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WG Lust sort of assume this was a one*night stand for you’b she said“ 
WG donxt usually do this, Nancy’b he lied“ !r mayOe it was true“ …e 

was an unskilled lover, after all“ …e oOviously wanted to Oe a ladiesx 
man“ Ierhaps he Lust didnxt have the charm to pull it oP“

WG donxt know, mayOe“ Xut G refuse to stop pretending G donxt know 
your name,b she said, retreating under the Olanket, a little colder than 
she was Oefore she had emerged“ 

Ihil laughed and Outtoned up his shirt“ WG wasnxt sure if it was a 
Loke or not“ G was considering Lust changing my name to Phil, to Oe 
honest’b

Nancy, though still under her Olanket, was smiling to herself, en*
Loying the afterglow of her evening of stress relief“ -he wished he would 
leave“ …e was still trying to Oe charmingD it was annoying“ 

Mark, kissed her on the top of her head and put one warm hand 
on her Oehind Oefore he left“ 

WXye Ihil,b she replied“

555

“He’s gone. Check his house,” said the manxs voice from Oehind her“ -he 
was lying down, so if the voice was really coming from Oehind her, 
then it was a talking pillow“ -he .nally had the proof she needed“ -he 
was losing her mind“ 

-he ignored the voice and threw oP the Olanket“ 
-he lay there, in need of a shower and a drink, wondering why it had 

taken so long for her to go mad“ -he had always eCpected that this was 
where she was heading“ 

“And cover up, neither of us need to see your post coital filth!” the voice 
said“
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Nancy went to investigate the shower“
…alf an hour later, she was clean, dressed in the previous nightxs 

clothes“ Iroperly awake now“ This was possiOly the earliest that she 
had ever Oeen up and dressed“ -he couldnxt rememOer seeing this time 
on the clock Oefore“ Gt was zuite the revelation“

-he was Lust Oeginning to force herself to forget the voice when it 
spoke to her again“ 

“What do you know about his boy, Nancy? At least do a little snoop-
ing!” 

-he almost answered it this time Out caught herself Oefore she did“ 
The voice was right“ -he really didnxt know a lot aOout him“ ?as it 

time for Lust a little snoopery” 
-he .rst looked in his fridge“ This was truly the fridge of a man who 

lived clean“ Sots of eggs, meat and more than a little salad“ There were, 
however, a few cans of lager in there“ 

?hile Nancy wouldnxt usually Oother with lagerD desperate times 
called for desperate measures“ -he opened one up, Lust to take the edge 
oP the morning“ 

-he was aware of her dependency on the drinkingD unlike most 
people with her proOlem, she felt no guilt aOout it“ -he had no*one 
to disappoint, no*one who depended on her and no*one to eCplain 
herself too“ Gf Ihil and her did spend more time together, he would 
either accept her and her drinking or she would tell him to stop calling 
her“ Gf she stopped drinking, she would certainly tell him to stop 
calling regardless of his thoughts“ -he wouldnxt Oe aOle to sit through 
an evening with him if she were soOer, she knew that much“

-he looked around Ihilxs tiny two Oedroomed terrace*house and 
admired the little trinkets of his personality in the place“ There were 
posters for horror movies on every wall, all framed to look nice“ …is 
red horseshoe sofa was modern and eCpensive looking, no T2 though“ 
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-he wondered how someone with no T2 could love movies enough 
to have framed movie posters all over his house“ -he also wondered 
why the wall in front of the sofa was Oare and white“ -he noticed its 
odd sparkle and touched it“ Gt was almost sandy in teCture“ -he looked 
Oack from the white wall to the sofa and noticed a OoC on the ceiling“ 
No T2, Out a proLector“ 

WThatxs cheating Ihil“b
“Proves he’s a free thinker though,” said the voice that seemed to 

accompany Nancy now“ 
-he took another drink of canned amOer poison and thumOed 

through Ihilxs letter rack“ He even paid his damned bills on time.
-he strolled into the kitchen“ ?here she should have seen the Oack 

garden, there was another room“ Gt was white, with a single taOle in it“ 
-he peered through the kitchen window to inspect the oddity“ There 
was a Oarred window at the Oack with the sun streaming in“ 

-he wondered how she had not noticed all this when she was getting 
her can out of the fridge“ 4ayOe the lack of OooQe was getting to her“ 

!n the other side of the little room was a door“ -he walked out 
of the Oack door to the kitchen, eCpecting to .nd the entrance to the 
little room and noticing that Ihil even kept his kitchen pristine“ The 
kitchen door opened to the Oack garden“ The garden was unkept and 
wild“

W?hat the actual fuck”b she eCclaimed, going Oack inside“ 
The window in the kitchen showed the unkept garden“ The little 

room was gone now, Out in its wake was an unsettled feeling deep 
inside Nancy“ 

-he went Oack to the living room and made sure she could see the 
window to the road“ -he sat on the red sofa and stared at the white wall“ 
Mfter a moment, it Hashed as the proLector lit“ The image faded*in to 
show her that same creepy room“ 
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Nancy wasnxt scared“ -he knew she should have Oeen, Out she was, 
instead, focused“ -he was taking in all the information that she could“ 
Ierhaps she had Oeen eCpecting this“ -he felt like she may have Oeen, 
on some level, waiting for it“ 4ayOe even wanting it“  

Tile Hoors, metal desk, single Huorescent strip light, Oarred window, 
Orown door on the left, which was aLar“ ?hat was out there, what was 
Oeyond the door” -he recognised itD this was a police interview room“ 

-he didnxt try to turn oP the proLector“ -he didnxt try to escape the 
vision, not this time“ -he didnxt attempt to Olink it away with a force 
of will“ -he simply and calmly commanded, W?ho are you”b

The door to the little room opened“ -he glimpsed a corridor“ Gt was 
lit Oy an old Horescent light that had gained a reddish tint with age“ 
There was a vending machine out there“ Or was it two?

M man walked in“ …e was thin and tall, sporting a massive nose“ …is 
hair was Olack and loose with a salon look to it“ …e wore a Olue shirt 
that had the cuPs folded Oack as if he had pushed them up, the look 
of someone who had eCperienced a long day“ …is trousers were Olack“ 
-he couldnxt see his shoesD she eCpected them to Oe pointy and leather“ 
…e Lust looked like he wore pointy leather shoes“ 

…e sat in the metal chair neCt to the taOle“ -he hadnxt noticed the 
chair Oefore“ …e looked right at the camera, at her“ …e lit a cigarette 
and now she noticed a large Orown glass ashtray in front of him“ There 
was a .le open on the desk“ There were notes and small szuare photos 
spread outD none of it was there a moment ago“

“Steven Holmes,” he said, looking her in the eye“ 
There was a silence as Nancy waited for more“ 
“So, is that it? Nothing to say to me?” -teven asked“
W&ouxre not a movie, are you”b Nancy asked, looking up to the 

ceiling and seeing that the proLector was turned oP“ Gt had Oeen the 
whole time, she realised that, now“ 
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“No Nancy. I’m sorry. I’m not a movie.” 
W&ouxre the one whoxs Oeen talking to me”b
-teven nodded and took a deep drag of his cigarette“ The kind of 

lung full that only a seasoned smoker takes“ “Yeah. I had to take it slow, 
so not to scare the shit out of you.”

W&ouxre a ghost”b -he asked“
“That would be exciting, wouldn’t it?”
W&ouxre an alien’b Nancy said eCcitedly“ 
“Nancy, I’m not an alien,” -teven said calmly“ …is voice was nasal 

and condescending, Out in a way that he couldnxt help“ …e looked like 
he was trying to Oe nice, to Oe understandingD he was Lust nasal and 
condescending Oy nature, Nancy knew“ 

WGxm mad’ Gxm mad, arenxt G”b she asked with a wave of unwelcome 
emotion“ 

“No. Well, maybe. I’m not a doctor.”
-he looked at him Olankly for a long moment“ W?hat do you 

want”b 
“You have spent your entire life trying not to think about your dad’s 

death and your mom’s suicide. You compartmentalised like a champ. I 
think about the things you don’t want to.”

W?hat does that even mean”b she asked“ 
“You can’t move on; not until you come to terms with it all. You can’t 

do that until you know what really happened. Police aren’t going to help 
you. Therapy didn’t help you. Your friends aren’t any use. So… I’m going 
to help you.” 

W&ouxre going to help me”b Nancy asked, stunned“
“Yes.” 
W…ow”b 
“I’m a detective. Best one you will ever know. All you have to do is keep 

digging. I’ll put it all together for you. All of it.” 
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Nancy .nished her can of cheap lager“ Gt was warm now“ -he put 
her feet on the coPee taOle“ WGxm mad“ &ouxre my imaginary friend’b 

“Yeah. But I already got you to open the curtains in your flat. Got you 
a date with Mark and helped you follow your first lead in the recent 
murder. I’m your new best friend. Symptom of a deeper problem or not, 
I’m one of the rare, good voices in the head,” he said, Olowing a lung of 
smoke clear out of his framed window and into the living room she 
was sitting in“ 

WG got the date with Ihil, not you’b she said“ 
“No, I distracted you by making you pay attention to the stuff going 

on down the street and kept you from talking shit long enough for Mark 
to ask you out.”

Nancy was furious that this man kept getting her datexs name 
correct, as if to defy her“ 

The doorOell rang“ Nancy had eCpected her new friend to vanish“ 
…e instead stood neCt to the window, looking out of his little room 
with great interest“ 

Nancy opened the front door“ There was a short teenaged girl in 
a Olue puPer Lacket and Leans looking at her with a Oag and a closed 
plastic cup of something hot“ 

Wqelivery for Nancy 4c6ueen,b said the girl“ 
Nancy took the little Oag, and drink“ The girl left in a white delivery 

van“ The van said J4arina Aaf7x on the side“ Nancy was OrieHy con*
cerned Oecause there was no way the girl was old enough to drive“ 

“What is it?” the imagined man asked“
Nancy ignored him and opened the Oag“ 9mptying its contents 

onto the coPee taOle“ Gt was a Oreakfast wrap and a hash Orown“ There 
was a handwritten note in there, too“
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JNancy“ -orry G couldnxt stay for Oreakfast“ -ee you later, girlfriend“x 
The note was signed J4arkx, with a line through it, and JIhilx written 
neCt to it with a little smiley face“

The handwriting was pristineD Nancy wondered if it was Ihilxs or 
if he phoned the order in“ 

“He got attached quickly, didn’t he!” 
W-hut up, -herlock’b Nancy replied“ 
“Holmes! Steven Holmes. Mark may not mind you getting his name 

wrong to appear more adorable, but it doesn’t work on me! Nancy-fuck-
ing-Drew!” 

-he felt herself smile“ -teven …olmes was good company“ 
Nancy ate her Oreakfast wrap and drank her coPee while her new 

friend told her she needed to go to the liOrary and then the church 
again“ 

…er friend followed her into the kitchen as she made sure to throw 
away her wrappers and cup“ 

-he enLoyed having someone to talk to“ 9ven if he was a symptom of 
something she didnxt want to think aOout“ 4r …olmes felt like zuite 
a natural thing in her day, and the fact that she wasnxt freaking out 
aOout a man appearing in her head was in itself, proof that she had 
some issues to work through“

-he wasnxt completely convinced he was imaginaryD he was too in*
dependent and competent to Oe a .gment of something“ -he resolved 
herself to think of him as a ghost, a mind ghost“ 4ayOe she would solve 
the mystery of him neCt“ Though she was also aware that this very idea 
was likely her coping mechanism at play“

555
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Nancy locked the front door of Ihilxs house and kept the keys“ -he 
considered posting them Oack Out wasnxt sure if he had spares“ ?hile 
he likely did, and he was a Oit of a prick, she didnxt want him locked 
out“ -he pocketed them“ He knew where to find her. 

-he pulled her Lacket in tight and Oegan the very windy trek Oack to 
her Hat“ M red dress was not the out.t for a walk through town on a 
wintery morning“

Mfter a few seconds of strolling, she needed to test something“ W&ou 
still there, …olmes”b she asked zuietly, almost inaudiOly“ 

“Of course, I am. Where would I go?” …olmes replied in a stern and 
annoyed tone“ 

?hen she couldnxt see him, his words appeared as though he was 
standing Oehind her, peeking over her shoulder“ Xut she knew he 
would Oe aOle to show himself to her on any wall or window hej or 
shej chose him to“ 

WIust checking, old man,b she said with a secret smile“ -he .nally, 
for the .rst time in forever, felt like there was someone there for her, 
someone looking out for her“ -he hadnxt had that, not since her momj

The wind Oit at her as she walked“
The town was zuietD it was still early“ There was little in the way of 

people or activity, aside from a postman who eyed Nancy suspiciously 
as he saw her on two diPerent streets“ Git could have offered to give her 
a lift. 

The town was old, very Xritish, and a Oit too focussed on its seasonal 
trade“ Gt was eCtra depressing this time of year“ That said, Nancy liked 
it Oest when it was depressing“ It complimented her well. 

-he noticed that …olmes hadnxt chimed in on her internal mono*
logue“ 4ayOe he couldnxt read her mind“ -he intended to ask aOout 
this neCt time they spoke, thoughD it was up to her when this hap*
penedD she assumed“
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Mfter a half hour of silence and walking, Nancy arrived at her street“ 
-he .shed out her keys“ 

WG donxt want any shit aOout my Hat, …olmes“ G like it how it is’ 
?exre Lust here to get a change of clothes, then we can go sleuthing“b

…olmes grumOled at her as she pushed open the main door“ The 
Hat was originally an old 2ictorian house“ !nly two Hoors“ …er and 
4arina were the only people who lived there and when the main door 
lock Oroke a few years ago, it wasnxt of great concern“ 4arina owned 
the Oottom Hat and Nancy the top“ Neither of them was zuite*sure 
who was responsiOle for the shared area of the corridor“ 4arina had 
put a rug and a potted plant on a little taOle in the downstairs area“ 
?hile Nancy had done nothing upstairs“

-he turned the key and pushed open the Olue door“ -he stopped in 
her tracks“ The Hat had Oeen ransacked“ qrawers were on the Hoor, 
sofa tipped upside down and the Oottom ripped out“ The light .Cture 
had Oeen pulled down, and the Oookshelves had Oeen strewn across 
the Hoor“

“Fucking hell Nancy! You weren’t warning me for nothing was you! 
Still, if you like it like this, I won’t say a word,” …olmes said with a gasp“ 
M gasp that Nancy felt may have Oeen sarcastic“ 

W-hit the Oed’ G didnxt leave it like this“ There was a plate on the 
Hoor, and G spilled some wine, Out G didnxt ransack my own Hat’b 
Nancy said in shock“

-he slowly walked into the Oedroom and then kitchenD it was all 
the same“ -omeone had trashed her home“ Nothing was missing, and 
oddly, nothing seemed randomly Oroken“ The T2 was still intact and 
even her little laptop was there“

“They were looking for something specific, whoever it was.” 
W&eah, Out what could G possiOly have that anyone would want”b 

Nancy replied“ W?hy would anyone do this”b
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“They took the time to empty all the cupboards and drawers on the 
floor, they even checked the books. Means to me, they were looking for 
something small, would be my guess.” 

Nancy looked around some more“ There was a Orief moment where 
she needed to make a decision“ -he could either fall apart Oecause her 
home was a wreck, or shrug and get on with her day“ 

-he never really cared aOout the old furniture in her HatD people who 
care donxt decorate like itxs still the seventies“ …er Oooks were intact, 
though she usually read them and gave them away“ Mll she really kept 
hold of were the ones that she wanted to reread over and over“ !ld 
detective novels and ghost stories“ No, the place was a mess, Out she 
carried everything of value inside her“

Nancy grunted in resolve and carefully stepped across the Hoor, 
which was covered in her Oelongings, into the kitchen, where the 
drawers had Oeen emptied onto the Hoor and countertops“ -he looked 
around until she saw what she was looking for, neCt to the noodle 
packets, on the Hoor Oy the fridge“ -he emerged victorious with a 
Oottle of cheap whiskey in hand and took a healthy dose of it as she 
walked to the Oedroom to get changed“ -he ignored …olmes, who 
was peering in from his window, that her mind had somehow decided 
Oelonged in the window of the living*room“

…olmes scratched his chin“ ?hat could Nancy have that was worth 
trashing her home looking for” …e tried to inventory everything that 
was in there“ …e would need Nancy to stop and take a good look 
around, Out it wasnxt likely she would Oe doing that“ Not now that 
she had a Oottle of something“ 

To his surprise, she re*emerged from the Oedroom a few moments 
later wearing Leans and a hoody“ 
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W!kay, 4agnum IG, letxs go and see if 4ikexs okayD if they did this to 
our place, god knows what they did to his, though, his security system 
is Yod so, hexs proOaOly .ne“b 

…olmes raised an eyeOrow at the notion of Yod smiting would*Oe 
Ourglars“  

“You think you should check on your mate downstairs?” he asked“ 
WNo, she works late“ Ahances are she wonxt Oe up for an hour or so 

yet“ Gxll go see her at the puO later“b 
WMaybe she saw someone in here?” …olmes asked, revealing his hid*

den purpose“ 
WNo, she would have called me if anyone was in here, likely hap*

pened while she was at the puO,b Nancy said, waving her phone in the 
air as if to illustrate somehow“ 



Picture in the House

“I  can’t say I’m shocked about him showing up,” Howard said 
upon hearing the news of Tom Sinclair trashing Nancy’s .atR 

“?eallyG viMen that Larston is dead, I would haMe thought that 
Tom would haMe hightailed it back to Scotland by now,” Yilly repliedR 
“I’Me neMer been to Scotland,” she added thoughtfullyR 

Howard looked at her, ba!ed at her sudden interest in the great 
northR “Aou haMe always seemed to think that the website was some 
sort of scamR They haMe been right more than wrongR”

Yilly shrugged and sat on the end of his deskR “I know, but, come 
on HowardC HaMe you seen how much money it makes in ad reMenue 
aloneG There is no way that Sinclair is going to pass up on that cash 
cow is thereG” 

Howard didn’t want to tell her she was wrong outright, but he 
knew men like SinclairR Sure, he was a coward and an idiot, mostly, but 
he also belieMed in the cause and had little interest in the moneyR He 
would likely try to carry on the work that Larston startedR No doubt 
he would get himself killed basically right away, but he would tryR 
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&fter a few seconds thought, he answered YillyR “jell, he’s here 
nowR je had better post one of our guys to keep him away from the 
girlR xid he manage to get what he was looking for in her .atG” 

Yilly made an annoyed face at himR “NoC I wouldn’t haMe let him 
get away if I thought he had somethingR &nd I would haMe been able 
to call for backup if you let us use radios or phones or somethingC” 

Howard had been doing this qob a long time and knew -rsthand 
that reliance on communications technology would only end up with 
people like Larston and Sinclair bugging themR He also knew that a 
great number of the things they had to deal with would be able to track 
them or turn them into eXplosiMesR Yilly was 2uite new comparatiMely 
and still thought there was a more modern way to deal with their 
problemsR 

“Yilly, instead of looking for backup, why don’t you train harder 
and not need itG” he grinned at her a little too casually and accidentally 
showed her his teethR

Her eyes went wide with the little reminder that he was not only 
more seasoned than her, but less humanR 

“&re you going to tell LikeG xo you want me to go and tell himG” 
She wanted to make sure the boss knew who she wasR He underB

stood thatR Like had become a -gure of legend to his group and seeing 
him on a mission, personally, was a big dealR If half the stories about 
him were true, she was going to be witnessing history in the makingR 

“SureR vo tell him, but make sure you don’t get seen by the girlR 
Aour qob is being inMisible, not friendlyC” 

She saluted sarcastically and stood upR “Now, Howard, we all know 
the planR Aou’re the friendly oneC” she said with a repressed smirkR 

Howard thought about stabbing her for a moment, then realised 
that his natural tendency towards stoic hyperBMiolence may haMe been 
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what made her words funnyR She let out a dry grin as she leftR ?ealising 
that eMeryone else had stopped working and was watching himR

“Qack to work you lot, or I won’t be friendly much longerC” they 
laughed and carried on with their tasks, which mostly included stalkB
ing the townspeople on social mediaR 

<<<

Yilly arriMed at the Ohurch qust in time to see the woman go inR She 
fro=e upR This was her, the whole reason they were hereR This was 
Nancy Lc>ueenR 

She knew better than to try to listen inR Like would know, he 
always knewR Instead, she sat down in the cemetery and resolMed to 
wait for Nancy to leaMeR &s she sat there, she looked around at the tree 
line and the little wall and considered that it wasn’t a million miles 
away from what the garden looked likeR She wondered if there was 
some connection between the two that she didn’t know about, or if 
it was generic by designR 



The Speckled Band

“T hey literally trashed your ?at”M kipe asped as he clabed a 
fifle mron his stabp owto the ce.H ve .as dressed iw mull 

gibar Narf todayH ve cassed owe to ;awbyx she clabed it ow the we,t 
ce. alowNY mollo.iwN hin do.w the ro.H 

“LeahY awd they ocewed all the foops tooY lipe they .ere loopiwN mor 
sebret wotes iw then or sonethiwNYM she said ewthusiastiballyH 

“:et ne Net this straiNhtI you Not gisited fy a Nogerwnewt scoopY 
thew .ewt ow a date .ith the Plth .hile they turwed oger your ?at”M 
he aspedY still a little stowedH

“LeahY fut j douft ’hil has awythiwN to do .ith itH j thiwp they zust 
toop adgawtaNe om ne wot feiwN honeHM 

“Lou baw!t trust the muWWY ;awbyH They are aNewts om the degilGM 
kipe saidY coiwtiwN do.w to.ards the degilY she presumed. 

“They hagew!t fothered you siwbe” ;o scoops”M she aspedH
“;oY fut the fiN Nuy .ouldw!t let then mubp arouwd .ith ny shitH 

Ahew you Not Eod as your snopiwN cartwer you baw rest easyHM Xs 
kipe scopeY he culled out a gace stibp mron his cobpet awd toop a luwN 
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om sonethiwN that snelled lipe hot bolaH -lo.iwN it out as he Pwished 
sceapiwNH kipe .as blassyH That!s .hat ;awby al.ays liped afout hinH

;awby helced hin cut out nore fifles awd thew slicced iw awother 
Cuestiow mor hinH “XlsoY j thiwp j!n feiwN hauwted fy aw inaNiwary 
detebtige waned volnesH Lou thiwp j should .orry afout that”M 

kipe shruNNed awd reclied basuallyY “4herlobp”M 
“;oY 4tegewYM she saidY cercle,ed fy his labp om shobpH
“;ahY you!ll fe PweH jm the goibes tell you to hurt pittews or awy&

thiwNY coc fabp awd j!ll do sone reliNious brac to Net shot om thenYM 
he saidY NraffiwN awother stabp om fifles mron the fabp om the roonH 

“j zust told you j hage a detebtige ligiwN iw ny head awd you dow!t 
egew raise aw eyefro.”M she .as iwdiNwawt at his labp om shobpH 

kipe lauNhedH “;awbyY halm the to.w turws uc here owbe a .eep to 
listew to ne talp afout the naNib naw .ho liges iw the spyH Xt least your 
mella .awts to do sonethiwN usemulGM he causedY seeiwN that she .as a 
little ucsetH “;awbyY you are owe om the snartest ceocle j pwo.Y awd 
you!ge feew throuNh sone shitH kayfe it!s aw awNel tryiwN to Net sone 
.iwNs or sonethiwNH Dither .ayY ceocle .ho are nad dow!t bone tell 
their gibarH Trust neH Ahateger your fraiw Nhost is afoutY you!ll PNure 
it outHM 

“Thawps kipeHM 
“LeahY wo. mubp oOY .ill you” j Not a muweral iw halm hour awd you!re 

pilliwN ny fuWWYM he saidY NesturiwN to the door .ith his eyesH
“Xwyowe j pwo.”M
“;ahY zust sone old fird mron a to.w ogerY sa. a sCuirrel iw her 

Nardew awd drocced deadH j!ll ball you im j Net awythiwN reNardiwN your 
scoop croflenHM 

;awby lemt the 5hurbh meeliwN fetterH 
“How was he?” volnes aspedH 
“:ipe you dow!t pwo.GM 4he bhastisedH
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“I don’t invade your privacy Nancy, talking to a vicar is the very 
definition of private.” 

ve souwded siwbereH 4he had assuned he .as lyiwNH “ve told ne to 
do aw e,orbisn ow you the gery we,t occortuwity j NetH ve says you!re 
aw aNewt om the degil awd the coce .ill cersowally snite youYM she said 
.ith a shruNY .alpiwN cast hin to.ards to.wH

“When did the pope go cee of ee?” volnes aspedY seeniwNly peeciwN 
cabe .ith herY thouNh she bouldw!t see hinH

“XbtuallyY he said you!re nost lipely either a NhostY or aw awNelHM 
4one.here iw her headY she pwe. he .as sittiwN snopiwN .ith his 

meet ow the tafle awd swortiwN at her .ordsx thouNhY he sincly reclied 
.ithY “Obviously.”

4he thiwwed her eyes at hinH -ebause he .as iwside her headY she 
thiwwed her eyes at a cassiwN batH ;oY that .as a ratH ;o. her eyes .ere 
.ideH 

………

The lifrary .as a strawNe clabeY lipe a foopshoc .here egerythiwN .as 
mreeH jt had feew nawy nowths siwbe ;awby had last gisitedH Aith 
the adgewt om little diNital degibesY foops .ere bheac ewouNh that she 
sincly didw!t weed the lifraryH 4he didY ho.egerY ceriodibally zoiw egery 
me. years febause she thouNht it .as the riNht thiwN to doH 4he had wo 
reCuirenewt mor a lifraryY fut she succorted then conceptuallyH

“5aw j helc youY niss”M said the snall flowde at the despH The 
.onaw bouldw!t hage feew awy older thaw ;awbyY fut she .ore a 
bardiNaw awd a gery sewsifle dressY thibp mafribY Nood mor this tine 
om yearH ;awby pwe.Y .ithout loopiwNY that this .onaw .ould also 
fe .eariwN sewsifle shoesH 4he eyed ;awby!s tiNht zeawsY hoodie awd 
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leather zabpet disaccrogiwNlyH XhY yeahY this .onaw .as gery librari-
anH 

;awby balbulated the fest .ay to Net .hat she .awtedH 4he weeded 
to pwo. .hy the so&balled brine&uwit gisited this clabeY awd .hat 
nister karstowY the borcseY .awted tooH Xt the nonewtY she pwe. 
fasibally wothiwNH 

“Eood norwiwNGM ;awby said .ith friNht eyes awd a bharniwN 
snileH  

The .onaw zust looped at her e,cebtawtlyH 
“You’re doing research for the church,” volnes cronctedH
“j .as .owderiwN im you hage awy lobal history iwmornatiow”M ;aw&

by aspedH 
The .onaw raised aw eyefro.H “You .awt to pwo. afout lobal 

history”M the bowdesbewdiwN fitbh aspedH 
“Don’t bite, play the church angle.”
“7hY j weger used to fe iwterestedY fut the gibar asped ne to loop 

iwto sone thiwNs mor hin awd you pwo. ho. he baw fe im you dow!t 
Nige a tasp a huwdred cerbewtGM ;awby .as iwterwally lauNhiwN at the 
idea om kipe bariwN afout awythiwN other thaw gideo Nanes awd .eedH 
vis cuflib cersowa .as mar nore reserged awd nysterious thaw the naw 
;awby had bone to pwo.H 

The .onaw adzusted her Nlasses awd did a strawNe little .iNNle om 
e,bitenewt .hew she newtiowed kipeH “7hY you .orp mor the gibarY 
do you” ;eger seew you at sergibeHM 

;awby had a suddew ?ash om mearH vad she feew runfled” 4he 
.aited a nonewt mor volnes to bhic iwH 

“He’s been helping you with a personal matter.”
“ve!s feew helciwN ne .ith a cersowal natterHM 
The .onaw eyefalled herH
“You wanted to return the favour, so you’re helping him.”
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“8elatiowshic stuO9 Xwy.ayY he said he weeded sone researbh 
doiwNY awd j .awted to recay the bhurbhY so j said j .ould Net it mor 
hinHM 

“Don’t over sell it.”
The .onaw!s mrosty e,terior brabped as it feNaw to tha.Y fut zust a 

littleH “7hhhY ho. was his adgibe” j omtew Pwd hin a little hard to talp 
toH ve!s Cuite incosiwNY isw!t he”M

“ve is a deec awd thouNhtmul nawY .ith zust so much loge to shareHM 
;awby melt a tiwy Nriw breec iwto the borwers om her nouth as she aNaiw 
?ashed to a thouNht om kipe NigiwN awyowe abtual adgibe that .as 
usemulH

“Don’t blow it,” volnes bhastisedH  
“Ahat .as it you .ere .owderiwN afoutY ny dear”M she aspedH 

Aarner wo.Y fut still bowdesbewdiwNH 
“Eyes on target, but don’t shoot right at it.”
“AellY he asped ne to Pwd out afout the history om that cufY The 

0roNx he .awts to pwo. .here it Not its waneH ve .awted to pwo. 
afout the harfour!s claCueH 7hY awd there!s a rebewt fuWW all afout 
the old cacer that the to.w hadHM 

“Nancy! That was pretty good!”
The .onaw adzusted the sleege om her bardiNawH “AellY j dow!t pwo. 

afout the rest om itY fut j!ge rebewtly febone Cuite .ell gersed ow 
the cacerH Ae had a Newtlenaw iw here the other dayY aspiwN all sorts 
om Cuestiows awd egew blainiwN to fe from the cacerH AhibhY as you 
crofafly pwo.Y is incossifleGM 

“LesY kipeY errY the gibar said that this .as his notigatiow mor re&
searbhiwN the tocib iw the Prst clabeYM ;awby saidY leawiwN iw a little 
bloser to add to the bowsciratorial gifeH 
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4he awd the lady .ere the owly t.o ceocle iw the lifraryY awy.ayH 
jt .as a coiwtless cermornawbeH “ve!s the owe .ho .as mouwd ow the 
feabhY isw!t he” The gisitor j neawHM

“AellY j bouldw!t bonnewt ow thatH The colibe told ne j .asw!t 
allo.ed to sceap afout itYM she saidY itbhiwN to say nore awd loopiwN 
arouwd to nape sure wo owe had naNibally acceared iw earshotH 

“Bingo.”
“AellY ofgiouslyY you .ouldw!t NossicG ;either .ould jY or the vic-

arYM ;awby said .ith a role om her sobial dibeH 
“Aell9 ofgiouslyYM she feNaw .ith a siNh as the ?oodNates ocewedH 

“ve bane iw here all fullish awd started sayiwN that he had bone mron 
the cacersH AellY j assuned he had feew driwpiwNH ’rofafly bone mron 
that cufY The 0roNx wasty little dew om siwY it isH Xwy.ayY he .awted to 
pwo. afout the shelges ow the fasenewt legelH Dgew asped sone om the 
other NirlsY errY lifrariawsH ;e,t thiwN j pwe.Y he .as arNuiwN .ith 8ofH 
ve!s our nawaNerH Xwy.ayY he tried to frife 8ofY started oOeriwN hin 
nowey mor .hat he pwe.Y afout the cacerY the cacer thatY as you .ell 
pwo.Y blosed do.w years aNoY amter the Prst tine a nurder haccewed 
iw to.wH Ahew this .as coiwted out to hinY he zust started .agiwN his 
arns arouwdY sayiwN there .as wo reasow to lie to hin awd .e bould9 
.ell9 subp his I don’t think soH Xwy.ayY 8of toop hin outsideH Rob 
works outHM 

………

;awby strolled do.w the roadY deec iw thouNhtH 4he .as a.are om her 
surrouwdiwNsY fut at the sane tine she .asY iw sone afstrabt .ayY 
sittiwN abross mron volnes iw his little iwtergie. roonY mabe to mabeH 
4he bould egew snell the snopeY alnost taste his tofabboH 
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“The cacer blosed do.w the year ny dad diedY awd thew the Nuy 
sayiwN he .as mron that sane cacer dies iw the sane .ayG There is wo 
mubpiwN .ay that this isw!t related volnesYM ;awby said .ith a Pre iw 
her fellyH 

“I agree, obviously, it can’t not be, but that seems like an odd reason 
to go to the library, doesn’t it?” volnes recliedY .ith a nouth mull om 
snope that esbaced as he talpedH 

“j pwo. .here the oFbe .asH They had a little fuildiwN at the edNe 
om the to.wY it!s afawdowed wo.HM 

“Check on Marina, at The Frog first. We need to make sure we’re not 
missing anything closer to home before we go further afield.” volnes 
.as riNhtY om bourse he .asH ;awby weeded to sho. her mabe thereY awd 
she really weeded a driwpH 

4he .as swacced out om her trawbe .hew a hawd acceared iw mrowt 
om herH 4he trabed the Nloged PwNers to aw arnY .hibh .asY accarewtlyY 
attabhed to a hunawH “;awby”M said a maniliar goibeH

“’hilGM ;awby e,blainedY nore iw shobp thaw awythiwN elseH ve 
Nlawbed arouwdY thew cut his arns arouwd her as im he .as NoiwN to piss 
herH 4he sniled colitely awd cushed fabp aNaiwst the enfrabeH This 
mella .as NettiwN stalpy wo.H  

“Ahere are you oO to iw subh a hurry”M he asped as he let NoH 
“’ufHM 
“7hY mron the snell ow youY j thouNht you zust lemt thereYM he saidH 
“Creepy prick. Did you really sleep with him? Were you drunk? Never 

mind!”
“LeahY afout last wiNht9M ;awby feNawY clawwiwN her e,it mron her 

abbidewtal relatiowshicH
vis radio nade a bowgewiewtly distrabtiwN statib feecH
“AaitY ho. is it j weger net you uwtil the other dayY awd wo. you are 

egery.here” 7h ny NodY are you stalpiwN ne” j!ge weger had a stalperGM 
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;awby zoped e,bitedlyH jt .as less om a zope to her thaw she cretewdedH 
jt .as obburriwN to herY mor realY that she nay .awt to fe baremul ho. 
she let hin do.wH 

“jm awythiwNY you!re the owe .ho .as swoociwN arouwd ny houseY 
j assuneH kayfe you’re the stalperGM he zoped .ith a towe thatY .hile 
still mriewdlyY had aw edNe that she didw!t ewzoyH  

“;oYM he saidY wo. renenferiwN he .as iw uwimornH “vagiwN a 
nurder iw to.w tewds to shape thiwNs ucH j!n helciwN the floody 
brine&uwitH 4tillY j do hage 4aturday oOY .hibh is wibeHM 

“7hY the .eepewdGM ;awby sniled s.eetly as she tried descerately 
to thiwp om a reasow wot to No outH

“XbtuallyY j hage clawsYM ’hil saidH 
;awby had to batbh her reliem femore it hit her mabeH “7hY j Net itH 

Eood Nuy lipe you crofafly has a lot om youwN ladies to ewtertaiwY nost 
crofafly egew Net your wane riNhtGM 

’hil lauNhedH “vardlyG j assure youY there are wo other .onew mor 
you to .orry afoutH ;oY j cronised to helc noge sone murwiture 
arouwd at the bhurbhH 4one ce.s are feiwN reclabedHM 

;awby Nriwwed haccily at the serewdicity om the bowgersatiowH 
“kipe weger newtiowed it to neHM 

“Lou newtiowed hin last wiNhtY so j nade it ny fusiwess to cay hin 
a gisit Prst thiwNH Xwy mriewd om yours awd all thatYM he said .ith a snileH

“Fucking hell Nancy! You know how to pick ‘em, don’t you!” volnes 
saidH vis bowberw .as .ell mouwded at this coiwtH

“8iNhtH 7m bourseY you didYM she saidY tryiwN to peec thiwpiwN om 
’hil as ogerattabhedY wot dawNerousH 

“Lou .awt ne to No to bhurbh .ith you”M ’hil aspedH
“;ot reallyH j!ge weger had se, iw the bhurbhYM she recliedY iwstawtly 

reNrettiwN .here her fraiw had tapew the bowgersatiowH 4he weeded to 
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stoc napiwN se, zopesH Ahile it .as her stawdard wergous rescowse to 
awy situatiowY this .as Prnly wot the tine or clabeH 

“7hY sorry9 yeahH 6id you .awt to zust hawN out at your clabeY or 
should j boop”M he aspedH 

“Cut him off before he boils your head!” volnes adgisedH
“j hage wo iwtewtiow om tidyiwN uc ny ?at awd yours is mar too nubh 

om a .alpGM she saidY iwtewdiwN it as a Pwal rezebtiowH  
“7pay thewYM he said .ith aw uwe,cebted snileH 
;awby toop the occortuwity to leageH 4he melt his stalper eyes ow 

her fotton as she .alped a.ayH 4he .owdered ho. nubh she had 
inaNiwedH kayfe he .as wibeY awd she .asw!t used to itH 7rY nore 
lipelyY he .as a breecH

“If he kills you, can we go and haunt that cute librarian?” volnes 
aspedH 

“7hY shut ucYM she saidY CuietlyH 
“No really, that was like the opening to one of them horror movies he 

has posters of!”
“j thouNht you didw!t iwgade ny crigabyY kaNwun ’jGM 
“In  what  world  is  the  middle  of  the  street  private,  Mur-

der-she-wrote?” 
“Iust peec your ociwiows to yourselmY 4herlobpGM 
“Okay, Drew!” 



Rats at the door 

H oward could hear the interaction between the dumb-as-let-
tuce policeman that guarded his door and the girl he was 

keeping an eye on. He was standing just inside the doorway and had 
better hearing that he let on. Not letting on about his advantages was 
one of the ways he had stayed alive for so long.

Once he was sure that she had left, safely, he considered having the 
police oEcer removed. qither by reMuest to the local authority or just 
having one of his team put him in hospital. 

Howard would have been Muite capable of doing it himself, but he 
always enjoyed it too much and thought of it as gateway violence. 

He then decided that ’ike would likely frown about putting police 
oEcers in hospital and given that the creep lived in the town, it was 
likely better to have him outside the door where he could keep a close 
eye on him.

Howard really didnxt like the oA of a man. 
He knew that Nancy was heading to the pub, and he had at least 

two of his people pretending to be Cshermen, getting hammered in 
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there. *hough, he had made provisions for the alcohol to have little 
eIect on them. He was happy she would be safe. 

He was starting to feel anAious now at the lack of progress they 
had made. *hey knew that there was enough magical energy in the 
area to make the town go oI like a small nuke. Ynd they knew that 
for Xreasonsx they didnxt understand, nothing supernatural was be-
ing drawn in to feed on the energy, which was the opposite of what 
usually happened in these cases. *he problem was the absolute lack 
of anything like a lead. Yll they knew for certain was that Nancy was 
somehow, unknown to her, the only person on the town who didn’t 
seem to be absorbing magical radiation and they had no clue as to 
where it was coming from.

’ike had conCrmed that she did have a passenger, which was 
something. He wondered if this one would join the others when this 
was all over. He really hoped that the girl was going to get out of this 
alive. *he innocents usually didnxt. 

DDD

7illy was envious of her colleagues who had the terribly hard job of 
getting drunk night after night. *hey not only got to hang out in the 
pub, playing pool and eating crisps all evening, but they were also, 
likely, in the very place where everything was going to kick oI. 7illy, 
on the other hand was following her own lead. Y strange black cruiser 
had passed her twice now, and she had made it her business to follow 
it. 

4t had led her to a building site just out of town. 3he had only kept 
up with it by taking to the rooftops. Now though, it had stopped. Yn 
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older man with white hair and a bald fat man got out of it. 7illy knew 
predators when she saw them. 

*hey had something running. 3ome magical stealth. *he people 
on the building site didnxt so much as glance at either of them. 7illy 
knew this magic well. 4t had literally no eIect on hunters, and she 
was happy to witness it being used. 3he would have had no way of 
telling otherwise, which was in part, a weakness brought on by total 
immunity to it. 

*he building site was busy and the people milling around, while 
unable to see the black car, were somehow subconsciously walk-
ing around it without acknowledging it. 7illy hadnxt seen the magic 
stealth work this well before. 

3he had her own way of being unseen. Y way that was more reliable 
and less eIort than whatever insane amounts of energetic fuel her prey 
was using. 

Hunters could rely on a natural force that they knew as *he Bind. 
Y force that worked automatically. 4t shielded her from anyone not 
involved in the supernatural, as long as she didnxt intentionally make 
herself known. 3he pulled her whip from around her waist and made 
sure the handle of her knife was on the outside of her trouser leg. 3he 
dropped down into the middle of the building site and pulled down 
her hood. *his was the part she was good at. *he part she didnxt have 
to think about. 

3he walked in as Muietly as she could. *here was a man packing 
away a water pumping machine that looked like a robot from a Cftyxs 
science Cction movie. *he two older men who she was stalking went 
down ahead of her. 3he Muietly perched herself at the top of the stairs 
and observed them as best as she could. *he one man was saying an 
incantation that sounded like a daemon language called Femti. 7illy 
didnxt speak it. 6ew humans did, the ones that she had encountered 
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who could, well, they were almost always the bad guys, with one 
notable eAception that is, but she doubted these people were working 
with ’ike. 

*here was a !ash of light just out of sight down there. 4t was a 
very familiar blue-purple glow. 4t was time to act, they were opening a 
portal.  

7illy slid down the bare wood banister, !ipping into a low crouch at 
the end. 3he !icked her whip and snapped it to get their attention. *he 
fat man turned, his little hands were inside a small portal !oating in the 
air, just in front of the back wall. He looked terriCed. *he other man, 
the white-haired one, had a predatorxs calmness to him. He turned 
with a practiced motion and pulled a gun from his belt, a gun which 
7illy had failed to account for. 

3he knew two useful things about magic. 6irstly, if he Cred that 
gun, it would break the spell that was keeping these people from 
being noticed, and likely 7illy too. Ynd secondly she knew that magic 
was usually unstable, which meant that he likely wouldnxt risk Cring 
while the portal was open. 4t would, at best, close. Yt worst, it would 
eAplode. 

Ys eApected, he hesitated. Hoping she would be smart enough to 
let the portal settle. 3he wasnxt dumb enough to give him what he 
wanted. 3he !icked her whip across the !oor. He saw it was too short 
to reach him and stood his ground, as all good predators did. *he 
whip, however, wasnxt very good at knowing its limitations and at the 
last moment, it stretched out like a snake, almost alive and struck the 
manxs ankle. 

7illy, like all in her profession, would avoid killing humans at all 
costs. ”ut she was Muite willing to beat the crap out of them to stop 
whatever they were doing. 



HqWF37Tz

*he man fell backwards grunting in pain. *he fat man pulled 
something from the portal which snapped shut the instant his hands 
were clear. 

7illy was about to turn her attention to him, keeping half an eye on 
the gun when a stream of water erupted from between the brickwork 
where the portal had been. 

<*hrow it to me=> the white-haired man demanded as he struggled 
to his feet. *he fat man didnxt hesitate. He tossed a rolled-up parch-
ment to him and turned to face the water. 

7illy wasnxt sure what was happening. 3he lacked the eAperience 
of these interactions to make a good call. 3he didnxt Muite free?e up, 
but she allowed herself a moment of inaction while she waited for 
something else to happen. 

*he little fountain of water from the wall erupted into a sea and in 
a snap, a fraction of a moment, 7illy was under water. 3he panicked 
and tried to swim up, when she saw a frog-like creature swimming 
passed her, far closer than she would have liked. 4t looked at her, almost 
waving as it went by. 4t grabbed the fat man, and looked 7illy in the 
eyes as it grasped him and pulled him down. 

Y moment later, 7illy fell from the top of the room, hitting the now 
dry, stone !oor with an unladylike thunk. 3he coughed up water, salty 
water. 3he was soaking wet and free?ing cold. *he white-haired man 
was gone, but the fat man remained. He was naked, hog-tied and dead 
as week old steak. 

7illyxs eyes were stinging, and her chest hurt from the water she 
had just ejected. 3he panted to get her breath. 3he wasnxt in a good 
way. 3he struggled to her feet and made her way up the stairs. *he 
white-haired man was pulling away in his large black car. 7illy realised 
that she couldnxt chase him, even if her life depended on it. 3he knelt 
down and felt around in her back pocket, looking for her coin. 3he 
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pulled it out and then, taking her keys, she located the one that was 
silver and old. 3he pressed it against the coin and passed out. she knew 
that she would be delivered to safety before her body hit the !oor.  



A Public Moon

N ancy entered The Frog’s Moon. The man behind the bar shot 
her an eager look. “Nancy!” he greeted excitedly. 

“Nigel!” she replied with genuine joy. 
Nigel Montague was one of the older men who run the pub in the 

day. He and Roy loved the place and were thrilled when Marina said 
they could open for her. She did pay them, but neither cared much 
about the money.

Nancy sat on a stool at the bar. Her usual spot.
Nigel poured her a half pint of cider and then added a shot of 

whiskey to it, Nancy’s usual. He made a note on a sheet behind the 
bar, adding it to her tab. A tab which Marina threw away at the end of 
every week, if she was in a good mood.

It was quiet in the pub this afternoon. There were a few regulars 
mulling about and she saw Roy at the back, through the doorway 
behind the bar. He was deep in a book and hadn’t noticed her. The 
speakers were playing the golden oldies, as they always did when Nigel 
and Roy were in charge. 
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Nigel was a tall, portly man with facial hair that made him look like 
a Victorian gentleman. He sported a waxed moustache and beard. He 
always wore a suit waistcoat and a very nice shirt. Today, it was a brown 
waistcoat and a white shirt. 

“How goes the secret life?” she asked. 
“You would not believe some of the things people have asked me 

about recently Nancy, I had to reply directly to some of them, not 
wholesome enough for the main page, my dear!” 

Nigel had a secret. He was, strangely, the proprietor of a website 
called ‘BettyMakesItBetter.Quest” where he pretended to be a lady 
named Betty and helped people with relationship problems. Nancy 
had never quite worked out how he ended up doing this, but he was 
rather good at it. He often had insightful things to say and wrote deep 
heartfelt advice, as Betty. 

The website, despite having a ludicrous web-address and a stupid 
name, was incredibly successful. So successful, that at least one na-
tional newspaper had tried to hire ‘Betty’ to write a column for them, 
resulting, oddly, in the ‘Betty Who?’ meme circulating around the 
internet for the last few years.

“Wholesome? You wrote about aural sex techniques last week, 
Nigel!” Nancy protested.

“I know. Can you imagine how risqué something must be to make 
me blush?” he replied, wiggling his eyebrows playfully. 

Nancy couldn’t help but laugh. He was always good company. 
Nancy always made sure to make time for the old freak.

Roy strolled in from the back room, book in hand. Roy was a tall 
thin man with long hair and a handlebar moustache that he had only 
grown because Nigel talked him into it. He didn’t remind Nancy of 
a Victorian gentleman like Nigel did. Roy was more like an aging 
cowboy, albeit with a Yorkshire accent. 
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“Roy!” Nancy exclaimed, leaning over the bar to hug him. “What 
you reading?” she asked. Roy was a proli…c reader of terrible romance 
novels and one of the few people, that knew about Nigel’s secret 
identity.

“The buxom bitch of banger hall,” Roy said with a cheeky grin. 
“It’s exactly as trash as it sounds,” he added, passing her the book. 
She looked at the watercolour style image on the cover, a large-busted 
woman in a medieval corset with one arm across her brow in anguish, 
and another clutching her chest. The corset was pink, and the badly 
painted hay she was sitting on looked slightly cartoony.  

“Is it good?” she asked.
“No! It’s trash! I love it!” Roy replied. 
“Soooo, how goes things, Nancy?” Nigel asked, topping up her 

drink, almost automatically. 
“Well, there was a corpse outside my 1at the other day. I had a visit 

from a government spook, who I think trashed my 1at. I had a date 
with a boy, who may be a stalker. I’m being haunted by a detective and 
I’m pretty certain my dad’s murderer is back,” Nancy said, oversharing 
and doing so in a single breath.

“Bloody hell,” Roy said, looking up from his book. “You had a 
date?”

Nigel gave him a disapproving look. “Marina told us about the 
body. You, okay?” he asked, ignoring Roy’s comment.

“Yeah,” Nancy said, slowly and unwittingly seriously. “I got a lead, 
I think it’s a lead. The library said the victim was asking about the old 
newspaper, before he died* obviously.” 

Nigel and Roy looked at her confused and concerned. “Where is 
Marina anyway? Shouldn’t she be here by now?” she asked, to break 
the silence.
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The sound of wind 1ooded the bar as a door from the back was 
opened brie1y. “She has been summoned,” Roy said with a dramatic 
voice.

Marina took o; her coat and came to sit with her friend. 
“Been for a fag?” Nancy asked. 
“Yep, bloody smoking ban. It’s my pub! Also, some wanker has 

parked a car in the alley!” she complained, as she was prone to do, daily. 
“So* How was the date?” She asked. 

222

Nancy left the pub an hour later and felt a fog wash over her mind as 
the cold air hit her. She 3ipped up her little jacket and started her trek 
through town. Her destination was quite a walk away, and she refused 
to get a taxi. She always liked to walkJ it gave her time alone with her 
thoughts, usually.

“Christ! That was like some kind of torture!” Holmes complained.
“I thought you didn’t invade personal space.” 
“The very word ‘pub’ is short for ‘public’ so don’t start that shit with 

me. Do you have any idea what I have just been through? That was 
literally the worst thing I have ever had to listen to!” He complained 
a lot, now that Nancy thought about it. 

“Well, no one was making you. Why didn’t you go haunt Nigel 
while you were bored?” Nancy replied. 

“I don’t even know how to reply to that. You realise I can’t leave, 
right?” he asked. Nancy shrugged in response. 

The walk was good for her. Cleared her head and made her fo-
cus. Though, not spending an afternoon drinking cider loaded with 
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whiskey shots would also have been good for Nancy. She popped a 
tiny mint into her mouth to hopefully hide the afternoon’s odour.  

“Where are we going anyway?”
“Newspaper used to have an o5ce at the far side of town. I remem-

ber where it was. It was empty for years. Sign was still up, when I was a 
kid. Some of the lads I went to school with used to smoke weed there, 
until one of them did a shit in the hall and they never went back,” 
Nancy explained, as if it was very important information. 

The walk really was very nice. The wind had died down and walking 
away from the sea, towards the back end of town changed the smell of 
the air. Not a lot, but enough so that Nancy’s sea-attuned nose could 
pick it out. 

When they arrived at the destination, Nancy was stunned to see 
construction work. She was aware that there was some construction 
taking place in town but didn’t know it was the old shopping strip 
getting demolished. 

The trucks were all moving about and there was a distant sound of 
one of those things that always looked part massive screwdriver and 
part pogo-stick, the things that cracked the ground and seemed to be 
turned on for hours at a time. 

She took a moment to look up the company on her phone. She liked 
looking things up, Holmes seemed to approve as well.

Nancy grabbed a passing workman. Workmen always liked her. She 
wasn’t bad looking, but also gave o; just enough cra3y vibes that they 
thought they may have a chance. This was no accidental vibe that she 
was giving o;. She liked them too, usually. 

“Excuse me,” she began, without looking away from the row of old 
buildings. “You knocking that one down soon?” she asked. 

“No, actually, that’s not getting touched until next week, basement 
had to get pumped out. We’re working on the other side of the road 
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for a few days yet,” the bearded, manly-man said with an undertone 
of confusion.

“Any chance I could have a look around then?” she asked.
“This is an active site luv, you’re going to have to talk to the boss,” 

the charming, man with biceps that Nancy was only just now noticing 
were like small trees said.

“Okay, where’s he then?” she asked. 
“She,” he corrected. “Main cabin,” he said, jerking a head towards a 

large temporary o5ce building that was actually a very nifty caravan. 
He looked at Nancy for a second smiling, she caught herself and let go 
of his beautiful arm.

“Can we add sex pest to the list of reasons you shouldn’t be out alone,” 
Holmes chimed. 

“Shut up, Gudge Gudy,” Nancy replied quietly as she marched to-
wards the caravan, sorry, o5ce. 

She climbed the two metal steps and knocked on the door politely. 
It was cold and noisy. She just stepped into the caravan, sorry, o5ce. 

“Yes? Can I help you?” said a tall, attractive, slightly younger and 
more feminine woman than Nancy expected. 

“Looking for the site, I don’t know, manager?” Nancy said, realis-
ing she knew nothing about the construction industry.

“You found her,” said the woman. She was very attractive and was 
sporting a con…dence that Nancy was a little intimidated by. She sat 
behind a large desk that had two chairs in front of it. On top of the 
desk sat a laptop that looked like it had been half beaten to death and 
what Nancy assumed to be a site plan. 

“Well, what do you want?” she asked impatiently. 
“I want to, err, need to*” Nancy’s mind went blank. God, she was 

hot.
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“Really! Women too? Does your libido know no limits?” Holmes 
chastised before slipping into his advisor voice. “Tell her your dad used 
to work there or something. Any lie will do as long as it’s a feeling based 
one, you can’t get asked for proof.” 

“Err, sorry, I expected a grumpy old fella,” Nancy said. “Not that 
I’m disappointed, not at all, but threw me for a second.”

The woman laughed. “Yeah, I should get used to that, I suppose.”  
She was dressed in the same thick black 1annel shirt and bright 

high visibility jacket as everyone else on the building site, but on her 
it looked odd, unnatural. Not because she was a woman, but because 
she was obviously not accustomed to it.

Nancy sat down at the desk in front of her, not taking her eyes o; 
of the woman. “You new to this then?” she asked.

The woman eyed her  for  a  second,  then some ine;able  wall 
dropped, and her warmth glowed through. “Little new to me, yeah. 
Don’t worry, I’m quali…ed. I just, usually I stay in the actual o5ce but 
my site manager was* anyway, here I am.” 

“Good job, now extract our purpose,” Holmes instructed. Nancy, 
somewhere in her mind, shot him a harsh look for being so mercenary. 

“Nancy,” Nancy said, sticking a hand across the desk as a way of 
introduction. The woman shook it with a half-smile.

Nancy glanced at the licences and certi…cate that were displayed 
on the nicer-than-expected caravan, sorry, o5ce, walls for a moment. 
She took stock of the very tidy area and the pristine paperwork. This 
woman was organised, which implied a level of competency. 

“I’m Dink. Well, that’s what everyone calls me. I stopped …ghting 
it,” the woman said. 

“Interesting name, you should tell me how you got it some time,” 
Nancy said, with her 1irty voice.
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“You do remember why we’re here, don’t you?” Holmes complained. 
“Besides, it’s pretty fucking obvious where she got her stupid nickname 
from!” Not that Nancy was listening to him.

“I just might!” Dink said, matching Nancy’s tone. “Did you come 
here for a reason, Nancy?” 

Nancy shook o; her puppy dog eyes and got back to business. 
“Yeah, I want to look around one of your buildings, the old newspaper 
o5ce, dog shop or something, in recent years, I think. And I can’t tell 
you why without sounding mad.” 

Dink looked at her with intensity. “Tell me why anyway, or it’s a 
no.”

“Don’t do it!” Holmes instructed sternly.
“I’m being haunted by a brain ghost who is helping me solve my 

dad’s murder. I’ve been going around town looking for clues and I 
think it’s possible the government is involved. A guy who was mur-
dered in our town recently kept claiming to work for the local paper 
and, as this is the only link to the place that’s left, I thought it was 
worth checking out.” 

“Well fuck, really fucking helpful Nancy.” 
Dink smiled. “Are you drunk?” 
“Usually, a little-bit. Yeah,” Nancy replied.  
Dink laughed aloudJ her laugh was as alluring as the rest of her. 

“Well Nancy, I can’t say no to that, can I?”

222

Nancy and Dink were wearing oversi3ed yellow hard hats and holding 
massive metal handled torches. There was no power to the place and 
the windows were boarded up. 
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“You’re not going to …nd anything. My guys have been through 
this place already. It’s little more than a shell right now. Also, it wasn’t 
a newspaper o5ce. It was a dog grooming salon before it went out 
of business last year,” Dink said as Nancy walked around the empty 
building. 

“You’re not local, are you Dink?” Nancy called from another room 
as she shone her light about. 

“No,” replied Dink. “What gave me away?” 
“Never see you in the pub.” 
“I didn’t know it was a requirement,” Dink called back. Nancy was 

captivating to her. She was oddly driven and focused. Also a looker, 
Dink had noticed that right away. She wondered if Nancy’s strange 
attempt at 1irting was genuine or just to get her in the building. She 
also wondered, if it was calculated, what had given her away. 

“It’s not a requirement. Gust unusual. I work there, of an evening 
and we’re about the only place open this time of year. I tend to know 
everyone’s face, at least,” Nancy called through. 

She poked a head around the corner at Dink, “I’m not working 
there right now, they’re making me take a week o;, so don’t go looking 
for me!” The head vanished. 

Nancy was a strange woman. So far, in the short time Dink had 
spent with her, she seemed constantly confusedJ and kept muttering 
to herself. She was cute enough to get away with being a little odd. 

“What are you looking for, exactly?” Dink yelled through, la3ily 
pointing her torch around the room as she strolled through doorways. 
There was the occasional beam of daylight streaming through cracks 
in the old building’s back wall. Out of habit, Dink started working 
out how best to …x them before remembering she was tearing the place 
down to make room for a large hotel. 
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She thought she heard a yelp. If that’s what you could call it. She 
yelled for Nancy. The last thing she needed was for an uninsured site 
guest to have an accident. 

“I’m …ne. I was looking for a clue, some reason why someone would 
pretend to be from a long dead newspaper,” Nancy yelled. Her voice 
was quieter now. Dink followed her words and realised she had gone 
downstairs to the basement. 

She rolled her eyes. “Nancy, it was 1ooded down there. We only 
pumped it clear this morning* Are you okay?” she asked as she walked 
down the stone steps. She looked back at the pump machine and pipes 
that were packed away at the top and made a mental note for her to 
chew someone out about leaving them there.

“Well. Lood news is, I found something. Bad news is, it’s not very 
helpful,” Nancy yelled from the back of the old storage basement. 

“Well, at least you got something, I guess.” She paused for a mo-
ment to gather the courage to shoot her shot. “As you’re o; work* you 
want to go out tonight?” she asked, feeling an instant wave of panic 
wash over her. She hadn’t actually asked another woman to go out 
with her before. There had been dates, but not ones she had organised. 
It was an odd, terrifying feeling to wait for rejection. 

“I would love to! Assuming you still want to, once you deal with the 
corpse I just found!” Nancy said. 

“Corpse?” Dink asked, now less la3ily making her way to the back 
of the room.

Dink shone her torch towards the 1oor where Nancy was looking. 
She saw it piece by piece, a naked fat man. Arms tied behind his back 
and skin almost white. The water had been pumped out, but her 
people hadn’t been down here sinceJ it was entirely possible he had 
been here the whole time. 

“Muck!” Dink said. 
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“You didn’t kill him by any chance, did you? That would save me a 
lot of clue hunting!” Nancy asked casually. 



Elegant temptation

T he bed was warm, the air was clean, and the feeling of total 
relaxation was awash over her. Her eyes opened with a snap. She 

sat bolt upright. This feeling of contentment and joy meant only one 
thing. She was back in the garden. 

Lilly looked around her untidy room and sighed. This meant that 
she had arrived unconscious, and someone had carried her to her 
room. The problem wasn’t the messiness of it; it was the implication 
that her arrival would have been reported to Howard, or worse, Mike. 

Knowing how the garden worked. She took a long bath and made 
an entry into her Pght journal. ‘aying attention to things she could 
take away from this interaction. The last time he got her butt handed 
to her, she knew she had to get better at parrying. This time she had to 
consider things like Ipractice swimming’ and Iclothes that A can swim 
in,’ which seemed oddly speciPc even to her. 

Efter realising that perhaps there was nothing for her to learn, she 
decided to face the absolute roasting she was sure was ahead of her. 
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She dressed in brown hunters’ leathers, whip around her waist like 
a belt, she entered the garden looking like a medieval thief, but with 
better skin and far nicer hair. Though her short red bob was hardly 
going to win awards outside of the Middle Eges. 

She took a lung full of the crisp clean air and looked at the treeline. 
Es far as she knew, outside of the little garden that surrounded the 
white qictorian mansion of a house, the forest went on, -uite literally 
forever. This little tidbit of information haunted her, and she wasn’t 
sure why. She was still not used to her new life. 

She dropped her eyes from the inPnite trees and surveyed the garB
den in front of her. There were surprisingly few people around. “ut, 
there, sitting at a table, with a little pot of tea, was the last person she 
wanted to talk to.

The supernatural cogs that made the garden work had a way of 
aligning things and, given that it was always perpetually midBafterB
noon, time meant basically nothing here. Xvents would always happen 
one after another, never in the incorrect order but the gaps between 
them were ?uid.

She assumed this was how, in the middle of this mission, Mike had 
time to leave his deep cover and come to the garden to talk to her. 

She slowly walked over and sat opposite him. He watched her the 
whole time. His poker face was even better than Howards. He poured 
some tea and slid it over to her. The little cup rattled as it crossed the 
metal table. 

”MilkCN he asked. 
”Sure,N she replied. 
He poured in milk from a boneBYhina jug and passed her the bowl 

of sugar cubes. She dropped one in and stirred it nervously. 
Mike was a legend. Xven more so than Howard. The rumour was 

that he came to be in charge of the hunters by absorbing a race of 
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ghostBlike beings into himself and then taking down an entire daemon 
realm. 

”9o you think &ancy has a passengerCN she asked, hoping to get 
something out of him, before her roasting. She wanted some conB
Prmation that all their information gathering and spying had been 
correct.

He sipped his tea. He liked it milky, which struck Lilly as odd, for 
someone so hardBboiled. ”Oes. <hy did you decide to take on two 
magicBusing humans aloneCN

”How do you know what happenedC 9o you think her passenger 
is on our sideCN 

He sipped his tea again. ”A think it’s on her side. At doesn’t matter 
how A know. <hy didn’t you get out of there and bring Howard the 
intelCN

”Her sideC Asn’t her side the same as our sideC A thought A could stop 
them. They took a document out of a portal in the basement of the 
building. A thought it was important to stop them getting away.N 

He put down his cup and leaned forward almost menacingly. ”Lilly. 
Oou need to stop overestimating your skill. At’ll get you killed. Oou’ll 
get there if you just keep training and learning from Howard. Oou 
can’t rush things.N 

He was right; she knew it. Her training and skills made her feel 
invincible. End compared to basically every human outside of the 
garden, she probably was, which was why she had been paired with 
Howard. She had grown overconPdent, and not for the Prst time she 
had got herself into a pickle. 

She took a sip of her own tea; she didn’t really like tea, but everyB
thing in the garden was nicer than outside. ”Oour right. “ut honestly, 
it wasn’t the people, it was something else. Something Pghting them, 
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a Psh, or frog, A don’t know. The room Plled with water, and it did 
something to me. A was exhausted when it left.N 

Mike seemed more engaged. ”A knew there was a nonBhuman elB
ement. That was obvious from the state you arrived in. “ut a water 
monsterC Tell me exactly what it looked like. A want to know everyB
thing. <e need to Pgure out what we’re dealing with.N 

Their conversation suddenly evolved, not from her getting a chewB
ing out, but to her making a report of what she saw. <hatever he had 
planned on saying to her was ejected simply because her information 
was so useful.

<hile she didn’t have a lot to tell him, she did describe the Psh or 
frog monster in enough details that he was sure the garden’s research 
team would be able to Pgure out what it was. 

Lilly was suddenly a valuable source of information, possibly even 
a hero. End to think, she had sat down as a screwup. 



A sonnet of obsession

N ancy sat in the cold while the police took statements in the 
caravan; sorry, o.ceT fhe man -rom the soCcalled UrimeCbnit 

in there, ogservinPT uhil, geinP annoyinPly honest, had told his gosses 
that he -elt he may have a conHict o- interest gecaxse he had recently 
spent the niPht with the woman who -oxnd the godyT ‘e had also 
te’ted Nancy askinP i- she needed him to leave work and come ge with 
her as Wsxpport?, whatever that meantT Ick.

Nancy -elt gad agoxt uhilT ‘e may have geen over attached and 
-reakish, gxt she had xsed him -or in-ormation, se’ and now possigly 
nePatively a“ected his careerT Damn it, she did not like havinP to think 
agoxt thinPsT Mas that sogerness kickinP inQ 

“You’re next, you know?” ‘olmes said -rom within her headT “Make 
sure you listen to me in there, Nancy. They can’t think you’re lying, or 
mad. Okay?” 

Nancy Prxnted in aPreement as an o.cer came overT ”Diss DcC
jxeen, we?re ready -or yox now,E he said, showinP her into the o.ce 
where she had Xrst met Sink Lxst over an hoxr aPoT 
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fhere was a short xPly man sittinP in Sinks chair now; she also saw 
the man with the nice sxit -rom the UrimeCbnit standinP at the gack 
o- the roomT ‘e was creepy and had the same vige as a ‘ammerC‘orC
ror vampireT Ahe was pretty sxre he was sxpposed to Po xnnoticedT 
fhe o.cer who showed her in stood gy the doorT 

”…-ternoon Diss DcjxeenT G?m Setective qarker,E the xPly man 
saidT ‘e was short and had mottled skinT ‘is hair was thin in a way 
that made it look like his head had erxpted -rom itT ”G xnderstand yox 
-oxnd the godyQE ‘e askedT 

”&es, Setective qxcker,E Nancy repliedT ‘e eyed her, progagly -or 
intentionally PettinP his name wronPT 

“Be nice and try to look upset!” ‘olmes instrxctedT 
”&esO wellO Atory is that yox and Diss ‘all were lookinP aroxnd 

the gxildinP when yox Lxst -oxnd the victim thereT fhat riPhtQE 
Nancy wanted to ge di.cxlt gxt smelled the smoke -rom the -resh 

ciParette that ‘olmes Lxst lit in her mindT fhe smell reminded her that 
listeninP to him now was smartT urogagly the reason he e’isted in the 
Xrst place; to keep her oxt o- troxgleT 

”&es, detectiveT Sink, err, miss ‘all, was showinP me aroxnd the 
gxildinP and then we -oxnd itT Me did not toxch itT Diss ‘all Pot her 
constrxction people to call yox Pxys, and we waited at the top o- the 
stairsT 5xardinP itTE

fhe detective eyegalled her aPainT Mith a level o- intensity that she 
assxmed most police o.cers reserved -or actxal criminalsT ”Ao, yox 
and, miss ‘all were aloneQ Mhat did yox talk agoxt while yox waited 
-or xs to arriveQE 

Nancy Hashed gack to the sxdden kissinPT …t the time, it seemed 
like a Pood way o- stoppinP her -rom -reakinP oxtT Gt had worked, and 
the X-teen minxtes or so had passed zxicklyT qrom Nancy?s point o- 
view, she didn?t want it to inter-ere with the tentative date they had 
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Lxst set xp and WmakinP oxt? seemed like the gest way to lock it inT Ahe 
coxldn?t tell the police any o- thisT NothinP makes yox look like a serial 
killer more than tellinP the police that yox Pot all hot and steamy ne’t 
to a corpse, with a woman yox Lxst metT 

”Me Lxst waitedO silentlyT Gt was a stress-xl time o.cer,E Nancy 
said, aPain HashinP gack to the kissinPT Ahe really hoped that this didn?t 
pxt Sink o“ their dateT

”Diss ‘all, says yox were actinP stranPely, that she thinks yox may 
have had xlterior motives -or geinP thereT Mhat do yox think agoxt 
thatQE fhe detective said or askedT Gt wasn?t clearT fhis was how people 
like him workedT ‘al-Ctrxths and altered perceptionsT Prick.

“Little bit of truth now Nancy,” ‘olmes instrxctedT
”G asked her to show me aroxnd gecaxse G heard the last person that 

was -oxnd dead in this town was claiminP to ge -rom the local paper; 
this is where the paper wasT G wanted to come and seeT G was cxrioxsTE 
Nancy was pretty sxre Sink woxld have told them thatT Gt was the 
trxth; she had no reason to lie agoxt itT Uxriosity wasn?t illePalT 

qarker looked at her with his laser PaBe aPainT Ahe didn?t like itT Ahe 
woxld xsxally sass him xntil he went away, gxt that wasn?t a Pood idea 
riPht nowT 

”&ox o-ten inter-ere with police workQ So yox miss DcjxeenQE he 
askedT 

“Give him something to think about, Nancy. He’s being a dick.”
”‘avinP a look aroxnd a gxildinP that the local goys in glxe -ailed 

to even Plance at isn?t inter-erinP with police work, detective qxckerT 
Gt?s not even closeT …ctxally, i- G were yox, G woxld ge more interested 
in the wanker gehind me who was talkinP agoxt the newspaper anPle 
so loxdly gy his car that the whole town likely knowsTE 

‘e motioned to speak aPain gxt instead looked past Nancy at 
where his companion with the nice sxit and cheap shoes sat silentlyT 
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Nancy was never Pood at sxgtletyT Ahe txrned aroxnd in her seat to 
Plare at the manT ”…ctxally, Piven that a Povernment aPent visited me 
yesterday, G wonder i- yox?re even in charPe at allO Nice sxit, gy the 
wayTE 

‘e laxPhed at her a little and noddedT ”&eah, all Pood pointsT UamC
era over the road conXrms yox didn?t kill him, anywayT Uome visit my 
o.ce i- yox rememger anythinP help-xl, miss Dcjxeen,E the man in 
the shadows said with a distxrginPly pleasant tone, thoxPh his voice 
was wornT 

”fhanks,E Nancy said and stood xpT 
”G never said we were done, did GQE Setective -xckCend said sternlyT 
”No, yox didn?t,E Nancy replied, she grxshed past the o.cer 

PxardinP the door and le-tT Ahe heard raised voices -rom inside and 
PrinnedT

“Bloody good job Nancy.” 
”G know, thanks,E she repliedT 
”&ox shoxld ge more care-xl with that,E said a voice -rom ne’t to 

the caravan, sorry, o.ceT 
Ahe looked over to see Sink standinP in the -resh rain xnder an xmC

grellaT ”ueople will think yox?re mad i- yox keep talkinP to yoxrsel-TE 
”G am madT G told yox that xp -ront, didn?t GQE Nancy noted with a 

cocked headT Sink stood a little closer to share her xmgrellaT 
”G assxmed yox were geinP cxte, not mentally ill,E Sink said as they 

walked away -rom the now very heated discxssion insideT
”IookT &ox seem Preat, Sink, and G don?t want to -alse advertiseT G 

Pot some issxesT G drink too mxchT G really do have a Phost in my head 
and my two gest -riends are the local vicar and the woman who owns 
the pxg, where G workT …lso, G?m a little ogsessed with XndinP a killer 
riPht nowT &ox shoxld progagly rxnTE Nancy was Prxmpy when she 
was sogerT
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Sink smiled and stopped walkinPT ”Nancy, G?m kind o- new to 
datinP Pirls aaaaand yox seem like a -xckinP nxtter, to ge honestT 
&ox smell like a grewery tooT &ox seem really honest, too honestT 
…pparently, yox randomly kiss people when yox?re stressedT G woxld 
love to hanP oxt with yoxr more, and G don?t mean as -riendsTE 

Nancy -elt a warm Plow Xll her, the kind o- Plow she xsxally Pot 
-rom a gottle o- vodkaT ”Mell, PoodT fhat smell is progagly cider, gy 
the way,E she said as she pxlled oxt her phoneT ”fhis all says more 
agoxt yox than me; yox know that, riPhtQE 

”…re yox really te’tinP riPht nowQE she askedT 
”&eah, G have to make sxre G properly dxmp my stalkerT ‘e?s a git 

over attached and it?s PettinP creepyTE 
”Mow, G am honoxredT &ox?re not Pay thenQE Sink asked with 

a di“erent tone than ge-oreT Nancy wondered i- this was nerves or 
annoyanceT 

”G pre-er PirlsT G- G Pet gored, it?s easier to Pet PxysT G- that?s a deal 
greaker, yox need to tell me ge-ore G hit send on this, gecaxse G don?t 
want to ge alone toniPhtTE 

”7h, noT Gt?s XneV G didn?t mean to come across like a gitch; Lxst 
cxrioxsTE 

Nancy nodded and pressed send on a messaPe that readT ‘Hi, I have 
a feeling you and I are on different pages. I had a great night. Thanks 
for breakfast, but I’m not looking for a relationship. Sorry.’

“Oh god now, we’re going back to the tedious people in the pub again 
aren’t we!” ‘olmes complained, loxdlyT 

”Ahxt the -xck xp, ‘olmes,E Nancy said aloxd as she gePan walkinP 
with SinkT ‘e was the welcome voice o- her Pxilt, and her xncertainty, 
gxt he was also very annoyinP when she was this lxcidT

”1rain PhostQE Sink askedT
”&eah, we?re still XndinP oxr ProoveTE
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”fhat?s messed xp, Nancy,E she said, gxt there was an entertained 
warmth there that Nancy had a -eelinP she woxldn?t have had i- she 
told uhil agoxt her WproglemT?

RRR

Nancy let Sink into her home with a stern warninP, ”Iook, it?s a git 
o- a mess riPht nowT G don?t xsxally live like this, gxt the Povernment 
ransacked meT G think it was the Povernment, anywayTE

Sink laxPhed, thinkinP it a Loke, xntil Nancy swxnP open the doorT 
”qxck meVE Sink e’claimed, lookinP at the mess that lay geyondT 

”&eah, G knowO Gt?s geen a stranPe -ew days,E Nancy replied with a 
grimminP PrinT ”Uome on, once yox Pet over the shock it?s XneVE 

Sink, lookinP very xncertain as to what she had Pot hersel- into, 
tentatively sat down on the coxch, once Nancy actxally -oxnd the 
coxch xnder the e’plosion that was her HatT 

”7kay, so what happenedQ &ox Pet rogged or somethinPQE Sink 
asked as Nancy retrieved the emerPency wine -rom the kitchen and 
-oxnd two clean Plasses that had somehow not geen thrown on the 
Hoor gy her home invaderT 7r invaders, it wasn?t clear to her how many 
wankers had trampled throxPh her li-eT

Ahe sat down ne’t to her new friend and Xlled the PlassesT fhe co“ee 
tagle was still on its sideT Nancy skil-xlly hooked an ankle aroxnd it 
and pxlled it onto its lePs, placinP the Plasses down in -ront o- herT ”G 
really did Pet txrned over gy the PovernmentT G know how it soxnds, 
gxt it?s trxeVE 

“Why are you telling this woman all this?” ‘olmes askedT 



N…NU& 6 ‘7ID9A FF

”Ahxt xp,E Nancy replied -rom within hersel-T Ahe had already apC
peared zxite mad on several occasions already and did not want Sink 
thinkinP she was an actxal nxtterT Mell, not more than she already didT 

‘olmes Prxmgled in replyT …pparently, she didn?t need to speak 
aloxd -or ‘olmes to hear herT fhat was xse-xl to knowT 

”7kay so, there was a corpse on the geach oxtside my hoxse the 
other dayT G?m sort o- still in the clue seeking phase riPht now gxt there?s 
an overBealoxs police xnit in town, at least one Povernment aPent 
and a messed xp mystery involvinP my dead dad and mayge a local 
newspaper,E Nancy said, ”and G realise how mental all this soxnds,E 
she addedT

”G mean, it does, yeah,E Sink repliedT ”…nd G assxme yox can prove 
that this isn?t some kind o- delxsionQE Sink asked, thoxPh still with a 
-ascinated and warm tone, not a LxdPemental and condescendinP oneT 

”G didn?t trash my own HatT …lso, yox saw one o- the corpsesO and… 
G can introdxce yox to the local vicar in the morninP i- yox likeT ‘e can 
veri-y all o- thisVE Nancy replied, with a -ake indiPnancyT

”Gn the morninP, am G stayinP the niPhtQE Sink asked with a sxltry 
PlanceT Nancy -elt her cheeks Hxsh, amonP other thinPsT

”&ox talk to yoxrsel- a lotVE Sink said, takinP a sip o- wine and 
lookinP at Nancy with Lxst a toxch o- wantinPT ”…lso, git early to ge 
introdxcinP me to yoxr priest, isn?t itQE 

”2icarT G did talk to mysel-T Now G talk to the Phost o- a detective 
that lives in my head,E she replied with a shrxPT ”&eah, look, G know G 
soxnd like G need medicatinP, and that may be trxe, gxt there really is 
somethinP PoinP on and PettinP mysel- in the middle o- it is the most 
-xn G have had in, well, everVE

Sink laxPhed at her devilCmayCcare attitxde and placed a hand over 
hers as their eyes met, with a lot more nerves than she let showT 

”Mell, Nancy, even i- yox are a bit mad, G?ve Pone home with yoxTE
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Nancy PrinnedT ”qineV 1xt i- yox leave me in a cold ged at silly 
o?clock, G?ll ge lividVE 

Sink PiPPled and pxt her wine downT Ahe leaned -orward and kissed 
Nancy with an adoragle nervoxsness, like she was worried she woxld 
slap her and throw her oxtT Nancy did zxite the opposite, which is 
when ‘olmes was polite enoxPh to close the glind in his little roomT 
Nancy appreciated that. 

RRR

fhe doorgell gxBBed, not ranPT Gt was more o- an electric tortxre 
device than it was a chimeT Gt had geen WrinPinP? -or a -ew seconds 
ge-ore Nancy Xnally realised it wasn?t part o- a dreamT 

”Mhat the -xck is that soxndQE Sink asked, pxllinP a pillow over 
her headT 

Nancy didn?t reply; she Lxst patted the top o- the pillow lovinPly 
and then slipped oxt o- gedT Ahe Pragged an oversiBed Hannel roge 
-rom the Hoor and strolled into the livinP roomT fhe gxBB Wchimed? 
aPainT

”G?m cominPV Mill yox stop pressinP that -xckinP gxttonVE she 
yelled, holdinP her head with one hand, wonderinP why 5od woxld 
do this to herT 

“Someone’s impatient, be careful,”  ‘olmes advised, thoxPh he 
soxnded like he had Lxst geen woken xp tooT  

”5ood point,E she replied zxietlyT Ahe was care-xl not to stand on 
the szxeaky goards as she stepped closer to the door and pxt her eye 
to the peepholeT

… moment later, she HxnP open the doorT ”Keally uhil, it?s si’ in the 
morninPVE she garked as she pxlled her roge tiPhtT
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Gt took her a moment to realise that he was in xni-ormT Ahe Plared 
at him with sxspicion now, rather than raPeT 

”Mhat the -xck happened to yoxr HatQ Never mind, yox haven?t 
seen it thenQE

”Mhat are yox talkinP agoxtQE she asked, lookinP aroxnd at the still 
messed xp state o- the placeT ”Mait, what are yox talkinP agoxtQE she 
asked, wonderinP what she was sxpposed to have seenT

”Gt started last niPhtT G assxme yox woxld have heard gy nowT Gt was 
all over the internet, then a camera crew txrned xp agoxt an hoxr aPo,E 
he said, apoloPeticallyT 

”Mhat the actxal -xck are yox talkinP agoxt, uhilQE
‘e pxlled oxt his phone and tapped the screenT ”‘ereVE he said, 

thrxstinP it towards herT 
fhe headline o- the screen read WUonspiracy theorist -oxnd dead 

on geachT? Nancy was agoxt to ask why he was gotherinP her with 
this xntil she Planced down at a pictxre o- her dadT Wqoxnd in the 
same mysterioxs circxmstance as mxrdered police detective, Neil DcC
jxeen,? she kept readinPO takinP the phone and steppinP away -rom 
the door so uhil coxld step inT Wfhe link has attracted local interest 
as the victim, uilPrim Darston, was arrested -or harassinP Dcjxeen?s 
wi-e si’ years aPo, claiminP her hxsgand was involved with a IoveC
cra-tian cxlt, thoxPh no evidence was ever groxPht to the police reC
PardinP thisT? 

uhil was PiggerinP agoxt somethinP as Nancy Hicked the screen to 
show more news on the topicT …pparently, it had Parnered so mxch 
interest -rom the conspiracy commxnity that at least one news netC
work had sent people to investiPateT fhen she saw the reason that 
uhil had gothered herT fhere was a live stream happeninP riPht at that 
moment, on the wegsite, and her gxildinP was the gackdropT 
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”fhat?s messed xpVE Nancy e’claimedT ”Mho the -xck calls their 
kid WuilPrim?QE she siPhed as she passed the phone gack to uhilT

… soxnd came -rom the gedroom and Sink appeared, wearinP 
Nancy?s gathroge and sportinP hair that made it clear what sort o- 
niPht she was recoverinP -romT

uhil looked con-xsed, gxt only -or a moment, then he screwed xp 
his -ace and snatched his phone gack -rom NancyT ”&ox?re a -xckinP 
lesgianQE he asked, or accxsedT ‘e actxally gacked away with disPxst, 
which Xtted zxite nicely with his police xni-ormT

Sink made an xncom-ortagle soxnd and looked more than a little 
o“ended gy the look she was PettinPT Ahe Pathered the roge a little 
tiPhter in axtomatic responseT 

”qxck o“ DarkVE Nancy proclaimed as she slammed the door on 
him, with a more righteous disPxst than hisT 

Nancy spxn aroxnd on her heelsT ”Aorry agoxt thatVE she said, 
simplyT

”…ll yoxr -riends as charminP as himQE Sink askedT 
”No, some are -ar worseVE Nancy tried to Loke, thoxPh it -elt hollowT 

Ahe re-xsed to let the shocked anPer o- one goy taint the very real 
connection she -elt with SinkT 

“You should tell her,” ‘olmes saidT 
”MhatQE Nancy asked, on the inside; on the oxtside she was simply 

smilinP at her new lover with warmthT
“Tell the girl how much you like her. Make her feel special. With you 

being so irrational and flighty, she probably thinks this was a one-night 
thing.” 

”G am not HiPhtyVE Nancy said, realisinP it was oxt loxdT 
”MhatQE Sink asked, con-xsedT 
”Aorry, grain PhostO G like yoxT G don?t want this to have geen Lxst 

last niPht,E she saidT qollowinP ‘olmes? adviceT 
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Sink git her lip and PrinnedT fhe -ew -eet getween them had slowly 
vanishedT fhey were now nose to noseT fhe maPic o- the moment was 
groken gy noises -rom oxtsideT

fhe two women caxtioxsly leaned towards the still very dirty winC
dow that made xp the now open area gehind the previoxslyCnevC
erCopenCcxrtainsT

uhil, or rather Dark as he was no lonPer a -riend, was standinP oxtC
side pointinP xp anPrily as the people with cameras and mics looked 
xpT fhe two women Planced at each other, con-xsed -or a momentT 
Mhen they looked gack, the camera was Xrmly pointed xp at themT 
fhey dxcked down like scared children who had geen caxPht gy a 
scary neiPhgoxrT 

”AhitVE Sink said, loxdlyT 
”G knowT G woxld have done my hair i- G knew G was PoinP to ge on 

televisionVE Nancy repliedT 
”No, yox twat, G don?t e’actly advertise my se’xalityVE
Nancy laxPhedT ”fhey have xs lookinP oxt o- a window, not 

writhinP in -xll view o- the street SinkV …s -ar as they know, we Lxst 
Pot drxnk and passed oxtVE 

Sink looked anPry -or a moment and stormed into the gedroomT 
AhoxtinP, ”…nd what do yox think yoxr policeman -riend is tellinP 
themQE

“I like her. She’s much smarter than you. Can I go live in her head 
instead?” ‘olmes asked, liPhtinP xp a greak-ast ciParette and chxckC
linP to himsel-T

”G- onlyVE Nancy replied, PoinP a-ter Sink, hopinP she woxld calm 
downT 



Smaller adversaries 

T he team of researchers had worked hard. It appeared that they 
had worked fast, too. Mike and Lilly hadn’t been back at 

the church for more than a few seconds before another member of 
Howard’s team arrived to hand over the information he had asked for. 
In truth, it could have taken them weeks to gather it from the dusty 
old library. 

Lilly tried not to think about the confusing nature of the garden. 
She just accepted it. She asked Howard about it once, he had told her 
it was ‘ancient and powerful magic,’ as if that were a totally reasonable 
explanation. 

Mike gestured to pass her a page from the folder. “This what you 
saw?” he asked.

She took the page from him. It was a photocopy of a page from a 
book. An old book, that wasn’t in English, but she quickly realised 
that she wasn’t supposed to be reading it. There was a sketch on the 
page. An ugly shaded ink drawing. It looked old, like something from 
the middle-ages. 
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The drawing showed a horrifying stubby humanoid form, with 
a large ;sh-like head atop of its neckless shoulders. “Yeah, that’s the 
fella,” she said with a screwed-up face. “I saw it underwaterW it looked 
somehow less alien.” 

Mike took his feet oX the desk and took out a bottle of something 
brown and strong, and took a swig from it. He also took out a scruXy 
notebook. 

He passed her both things. 
“The creature is called a minion of Candiru, oDcially. Though 

according to the notebook in your hand, it’s locally known as a ‘little 
monster.’” 

Lilly took a drink from the bottle. 6hiskey, and not the good stuX. 
She winced. She wasn’t as accustomed to hard liquor as Mike and 
Howard were. She didn’t want them knowing, though. 

The notebook was a bunch of scruXy writings and sketches that all 
looked old. “6hat am I looking at?” she asked. 

Mike took the bottle oX her and wet his thoughts before he spoke. 
“That little book is what started all this. After all the messed-up stuX 
that happened over the last twenty years, the church sent in a few vicars 
who were a little less traditional. 6hen the last one basically lost his 
shit, they called us in. That was the entirety of their shitty notes. I half 
thought it was a work of ;ction until you said ;sh monster.”

She Jicked through the rambling journal. There were at least four 
diXerent sets of handwriting and very little in the way of useful stuX. 
The more recent seemed to be the most logically laid out. She Jicked 
to the front, there was a distinct change in style. 

“This seems to have massive gaps in it, judging from the pen style 
and handwriting,” she said, more as a guess really. The early stuX was 
in old-fashioned Jurries while the more recent was in ballpoint pen.   
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“The gaps between incidents seems to have a range from about 
;fteen years to a century. More frequently recently. Like it’s been 
building to something,” he said, putting the bottle back in his drawer. 

She handed him the book back, she did this for a living, the only 
note she needed was ‘;sh monster’ but she did have a question. “Are 
we really here to deal with one ;sh monster?” she asked.

“Lilly, we are absolutely here to deal with one ;sh monster, yes. Fust 
not this one.” 

She made a thoughtful sound. “You said it was a minion of some-
thing?” 

He smiled, as if pleased she was following along still. “Candiru. 
6ere pretty sure that if it still lives, it’s a minor god.” 

Lilly felt the colour drain from her face. The term ‘Minor’ here was 
not the important part, it was the term ‘god’ that bothered her. “Are 
we, are we equipped for a god?” she asked nervously. 

Mike shrugged. Their group had ways of categorising things. A 
designation of ‘god’ meant that, unchallenged by them. this creature 
could not be stopped by the forces of earth. There was no army, no 
gun, no explosion large enough to defeat it. The designation ‘minor’ 
implied that it wasn’t immortal. It could be stopped just not without 
some supernatural assistance. 

“Honestly, we are still understaXed, under equipped and likely 
under skilled for this. =ut it’s a Minor >od. 6e don’t have the luxury 
of asking for it to wait. In all honesty it’s likely the reason it’s chosen 
now to appear.”

Mike was right, obviously. And a few years ago, her group was a vast 
network of cells and had skilled people all over the world ready to take 
on whatever ancient threat would appear. There was an incident. The 
result was that the really common bad-things were all gone. The ones 
that stayed were a lot more frightening.
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“6hat do you want me to do?” she asked.
He picked up a game controller and the sounds of battle blared out 

of his laptop speakers. “Howard and I will maintain our cover and see 
how things unfold. You need to patrol. @ind the things we miss and do 
not get in any more ;ghts,” he said, shooting on screen enemies.  



Trust be damned 

“D espite what you fucking think, it was not cheating! We 
were not dating. I just used you for sex and then went 

home. No one asked you to get all stalker about it, you pleb!” Nancy 
said. 

“And what did he say?” Marina asked, as she fried bacon.
“I don’t know. He hasn’t texted back yet,” Nancy admitted while 

laying her head on Marina’s kitchen table. 
She had bothered her friend shortly after Dink had borrowed some 

sunglasses and ran outside to a cab, like a veeing mo-iezstar being 
chased by paparaCCi.

Marina Ynished cooking her burned bacon and toozlargezforzhuz
mans sandwiches. She brought them o-er and eyeballed Nancy as 
she topped up her co&ee with -odka from her satchel. She worried 
about the drinking, but she knew commenting about it wouldn’t help 
anyone.
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“He caught you with a woman? Scandalous!” Marina joked, lightz
ing up a cigarette as she bit into her monstrous sandwich, which 
Nancy screwed up her face at.

“He did not find me with a woman. It wasn’t like he walked in on 
us. She was there, was all. He just jumped to the correct conclusion.” 

“Xhought you swore o& women because you always fell for them?” 
Marina asked, chewing, as smoke escaped from her nose. Which Nanz
cy pulled another face at.

“Leah, well, she was pretty and bossy and ner-ous. Which, as I’m 
sure you know, is an exotic mix. Resides, I really like this one,” Nanz
cy replied, disassembling her mighty breakfast down to manageable 
components.

“Lou always say that. Anyway, tell me about the cameras, corpses, 
and coppers, will you?” 

Nancy laughed and started bringing her friend up to date with 
current e-ents.

Somewhere in her head, as she spoke, she was aware of Holmes’ 
room Ylling up with interesting things. He had a large board on the 
wall, like people ha-e in detecti-e mo-ies. He was pinning things on 
it. *hotographs, or were they memories, she wondered? 

Holmes was taking things out of a brown archi-e box that looked 
old. He had taken o& his jacket and loosened his shirt, e-en rolled up 
the slee-es on it. He was still smoking, and still looked annoyed, but 
something had changed in him. He was working on something. He 
had a case now. 

Nancy Ynished her tale of go-ernment spooks, dead bodies, and 
interesting girls. She left Holmes out of the story though. She knew 
that Marina would call doctors. She was half expecting her to react that 
way anyway. Xhough Marina knew all the things Nancy was telling her 
were true. She could see the cameras, read the news reports, and she 
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heard the angry policeman shouting out front. She had also, no doubt, 
heard the activity from the voor abo-e the e-ening before, so she knew 
Dink was real.

“Rloody hell, Nancy, you need to stop playing girl detecti-e and 
stay home. qead a book!” Marina said with concerned and raised 
eyebrows.

“Lou literally told me to get out more, and sleep with strangers!” 
she protested, throwing bits of bread crust at her.

“Leah, but I didn’t know there would be dead people, home inz
-aders and multiple lo-ers, did I?” Marina said, with a slightly mocking 
tone.

“Xhis is what happens when I lea-e the house. Anyway, I ha-e to 
go see Mike, and then I’m going to nutzup and call Dink. No plans to 
play detecti-e today,” Nancy promised.

She felt Holmes turn and look at her with a disbelie-ing face. “Bol-
locks to that! We’ve got shit to do!” 

222

Xhe X; crew had got bored or hungry, and left Nancy’s house early 
afternoon. She headed out to see Mike. She liked walking, she always 
had, it ga-e her chance to bask in the town. She took the time to talk 
to her internal roommate. 

“I can see you. I know you’re up to something. Lou know that, 
right?” she asked.

“I’m putting all the clues on the board. I was hoping we would have 
some time to get to know each-other before we had to go full sleuth but, 
here we are,” Holmes admitted.
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“How does this work? I can see you, but it’s like you’re an imaginary 
X; show. It’s hard to explain. How is it for you?” she asked.

“Hard to explain, yeah, same for me. Sometimes you’re on the other 
side of that window,” he said, pointing at the window that she saw him 
through from time to time. “Other times it’s like I see through your eyes. 
I see everything you do, unless you shut me out, like you did when you 
were with your lady friend last night.”

Nancy recalled some ethereal blinds being closed and now considz
ered if it was inzfact her or Holmes who had made that happen. She 
had thought him polite, but perhaps it was her who did it. 9ither way, 
she felt some sense of comfort knowing there was a blocker, a pri-acy 
screen of sorts.

“I don’t mind if you listen in when I talk to people, e-en Mike. I like 
you being there, picking up on things I miss out on,” she said, after 
some consideration.

“Okay. Thank you,” he replied. 
She liked Holmes, though she also wondered if that was by design. 

Oould she imagine someone who she didn’t like? Was she e-en imagz
ining him at all? Some part of her belie-ed him to be real, despite all 
the e-idence pointing to him being a symptom of something ‘uite 
worrying.

She threw open the door to the church to Ynd it empty. She sighed 
and walked through the old building and out the back to Mike’s o_ce. 

“Lou need to lock your door, or someone will steal your holy water 
or something,” she said as she sat down next to a -ery busy Mike. He 
was busy in the sense that he was deep in a game. Some shooting game 
he seemed good at. 

He was out of his professional uniform and back in the old hoodie, 
with burn marks in it. Xhe burn marks of a career stoner. 
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“Morning!” he said cheerfully. “Xhat would be Font water. We’re 
not Oatholics!” he objected. “I hear you found another body and 
bagged a hottie!”

“News tra-els fast,” she said before asking him how he knew. 
“Well, a creepily nice policeman called me, said he won’t come help 

me with the new *ews at the weekend because of the company I keep3 
said some unkind things about you. Also, the dead body you found is 
all o-er the news,” he explained as things exploded on the computer in 
front of him. He had gained a Q;ictory,’ according to his laptop screen. 

Nancy leaned forward to see his username. Q;ic4RigRallC,’ she 
glanced at him disappro-ingly. He shrugged, “Xrue though. Anyway, 
how are you dealing with it?” He asked. 

“Lour balls? I think as a man of @od, you should treat a lady with 
at least a modicum of respect!” she joked. 

“No, the mess you seem to be running towards. Also, I see no lady!” 
he replied. 

She thought about that for a moment and leaned back in the chair. 
She put her feet on his desk. “Lou didn’t comment on the woman,” she 
obser-ed. She had been friends with Mike since he had come to town 
but had ne-er mentioned her lo-e life to him. She wasn’t embarrassed 
or ashamed of anything. It just didn’t seem appropriate. 

“If you like her, I like her!” he said with a shrug. 
“Xhanks Mike,” she replied. 
She had been pretty sure that Mike wasn’t a prude or a bigot when 

it came to matters of lo-e, but she had ne-er tested this theory before.
A polite bell rang from the corner of the o_ce. 
“What’s that?” she asked.
Mike vipped an application open on his laptop screen. It was a 

-ideo feed from inside the church. She had always wondered how no 
one other than her had e-er caught him slacking o&.
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Xhere was a man in the church looking around. He was in a suit 
and struck Nancy as being suspicious. Fuite suspicious indeed. 

“I’ll go see what he wants,” Mike said. 
“Nancy, that man isn’t friendly. Get out of here,” Holmes ad-ised, 

always cautious. 
Mike threw o& his hoody to re-eal a rather nice black shirt. He put 

on a grey cardigan and almost instantly looked respectable. He left the 
room and appeared on the -ideo feed a few moments later.

“Leave out the back. Now,” Holmes ad-ised, again.
“Stop being paranoid,” Nancy complained, rolling her eyes. 
Mike and the man were talking. Xhe -ideo had no sound. Mike was 

gesturing a lot though, like he was annoyed about something. Nancy 
wondered if this was his dealer. Xhen the man slapped Mike with a 
backhand and gestured with both hands in that classic Qcome at me’ 
way. Mike fell back.

“What the fuck!” she said, standing up and pulling out her phone. 
She was about to dial the police when she saw Mike slapped the man 
back.

“What the fuck?” Holmes said. 
Nancy paused for a moment. Mike had told her that he had li-ed 

an exciting life before he came to town. Xhere was an implication that 
it was less than wholesome. She should ha-e realised that he knew how 
to handle himself.

She started eyeing that back door that Holmes had told her to lea-e 
out of when the man on the tele-ision screen pulled something that 
looked a lot like a gun out and stepped towards her -icar. 

Xhe back exit suddenly felt a lot more important than it had just 
moments ago. She was out and in the rear ground of the Ohurch in 
seconds. 
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Nancy was running on pure adrenaline, and the breakfast -odka 
still in her system. She realised her path to safety would take her back 
to the front of the church. Xhat’s when she heard the gunshot. 

*anic washed o-er her, she froCe, crouched down behind the back 
door of the o_ce. She wanted to scream and cry and run, but she was 
too scared to e-en take a step.

She turned to see the carpark to the side, there were people there, 
people who did not look friendly. 

“Listen to me. I will keep you safe. I promise. This is why I’m here,” 
Holmes said with a calm and commanding tone which screamed of 
skill and trust. 

Nancy silently agreed. 
“Duck down behind the closest gravestone. Take a moment to breathe. 

Put your back to stone. This isn’t a movie. No one is shooting through 
them.” His words were clear and crisp to Nancy’s ears, like she was 
hearing them in her -ery soul. 

She nipped forward a few steps and slammed her back against the 
stone gra-e marker. She knew from the angle that no one from the car 
park could see her. Worryingly, from the back entrance of the church, 
she was ‘uite exposed. 

“Breathe, focus and listen,” Holmes instructed. “Send a text to your 
police officer friend, right now, put your phone on silent so it doesn’t give 
you away when he calls to find out if you’re serious.” 

Nancy did as she was told. She tapped out her message. QMen with 
gun U church. *lC help!!T!’ she considered correcting the erroneous 
Qone’ but decided it was not the time for accuracy. She hit send, and 
she closed her eyes and breathed. 

“Your senses are my senses. Eyes open please. Look back. Let’s see what 
we’re dealing with.” 
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Nancy opened her eyes as if automatically and turned her head 
to look at the car park. “Xwo men, and the one inside,” she said to 
Holmes through her silent thoughts. 

“Get up, stay low and walk directly, in a straight line, towards the 
wall of the churchyard. If you hear bullets, lie down and keep the heels 
of your shoes up. Better to get shot in the foot than the head.” 

Nancy took another breath and hopped up to a crouch, ready to 
run. She did as she was told. She stayed low and mo-ed forward, being 
masked by the large stone. 

Xhere was a sound, one of the men said something, loudly. She let 
herself fall forward and kept the soles of her feel tall, like Holmes had 
instructed. 

“Who the fuck are you?” the man had shouted. Nancy had thought 
it was for her, until a moment later when she heard a familiar -oice call 
back with, “I am -engeance!” in an artiYcially gru& tone.

“Mike?” Nancy whispered in shock. “Is he doing Ratman?” she 
asked. 

“He’s stalling, for you. Get up and run. They should all be looking at 
him.” 

Nancy did as instructed, leaping o-er the small wall that surroundz
ed the churchyard. She caught her jacket on its edge and landed in 
mud. 6or a brief moment, she was angry with herself for ripping the 
jacket, but knew that this was a far better outcome than getting shot. 

She stayed low behind the wall and pulled out her phone. Xhere 
was a message, Q6uck o&! Oheeeeeeeter!’ 

She rolled her eyes and tapped out a reply. QIt wasn’t cheating! 
We are N1X dating. Lou are an o-er attached freak who came on 
too strong and creeped me out. Also MI79 IS AR18X X1 @9X 
SH1X!TTT D1 8q 68O7IN@ M1R.’ She hit send and put the 
phone back in her pocket.
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“Intel,” Holmes re‘uested.
She popped her head up abo-e the wall. She was too far away now 

to hear what was being said exactly, but she knew there was shouting 
and threatening. Now she was a modicum safer. She paid attention to 
the men. Xhey weren’t well built, didn’t look like professional killers, 
but they did look like they could handle themsel-es. She noticed that 
they looked old, one e-en had a body warmer on. He looked like he 
should be out watching his grandkids, not getting into a shootout at 
the local church. 

“Xhe fuck?” Nancy asked, as if it were an actual sentence. 
“Duck. Phone’s ringing,” Holmes instructed, and informed. 
She could feel the -ibration now that he had pointed it out. She 

ducked back behind the wall and pulled it out. As Holmes had prez
dicted earlier, *hil was calling. 

She answered it. “1h hi, glad you found a moment!” she said 
angrily as she poked her head back o-er the wall. Xhere was a lot of 
pointing going on, all towards the church door, slightly out of sight 
of her -antage point.

“I’m busy. What do you want, Nancy?” his stern -oice said.
“0ook, I’m not fucking around. Xhere are men with guns at the 

church and I think someone got shot! Oan you get your arse down 
here, please? 1r are you too busy chasing away teenagers and pestering 
tax dodgers?” Nancy ranted with muted frustration. 

“What? Lou’re serious?” came the inept reply. 
“Les! Lou fucking idiot, now get your arse o-er here before I get 

shot!” with that said, she hung up the call and pocketed her phone, 
still peaking o-er the fence carefully.  

“Nice, I’m sure he’ll be right over after that outburst.” 
“If you don’t ha-e anything useful to say, get stu&ed,” she rebutted. 
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“Nancy, we have two choices here. We leave, get to safety, or we get 
closer for information.” 

“I had a feeling you were going to say something stupid like that,” 
she replied as she began working her way around the wall, closer to the 
carpark and the guns.

As she made her way to the end of the wall, she lay down and began 
crawling prone. 

“What are you doing?” Holmes asked, annoyed. 
“Reing stealthy!” 
“You sure?”
She stuck her head around the end of the wall and looked on. She 

was close enough to hear now and didn’t bother replying to Holmes’ 
jabbering complaints about her skills. 

“0ook, we could stand here and argue about it, but I’m the one with 
the gun mate!” the oldest looking, whitezhaired man yelled. 

Mike laughed at them. “Lou think guns worry me? I kick arse for 
the lord! I also ha-e your boy bleeding on the voor of my church, and 
if you want me to call an ambulance, you had better fuck o&.”

“Bloody hell, he’s great!” Holmes complemented. 
“Leah, he’s also going to get shot.” 
Nancy considered how she could help, and that, most likely, Mike 

was being bra-e in order to gi-e her an unwatched escape. Which she 
had no intention of doing. 

“Don’t do it.” 
She pulled out her phone and opened her chat app3 she set it to 

-ideo and pressed record as she stood up and held it out in front of 
her. 

“@ood afternoon, gentlemen!” she yelled with conYdence, her 
-oice only cracking with fear at the last moment. 
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Xhe less chatty man swi-elled around, handgun pointing her way. 
Xhe older man, the whitezhaired one, didn’t so much as vinch. He 
stayed stoney, looking right at Mike, gun steady in his hand. Mike was 
still in the doorway and sporting a -ery confused face. 

“@ary, eyes on the priCe please,” he said almost softly. Xhe man, 
bald, with a beer belly and a shabby pair of slacks turned and watched 
Mike. Xhe whitezhaired man then turned, calmly, to face Nancy. 

“This is serious. If you’re doing what I think you’re doing, you’re going 
to really need to sell it.” 

Nancy grinned widely, fake though it was. “Lou think you ha-e 
power o-er me? I was born in the shadows,” she said, ‘uoting Ratman, 
incorrectly, and glancing at Mike who was already palming his face. 

“What are you talking about babe?” the man asked.
“Don’t Qbabe’ me, you twat. My name’s Nancy! And no one puts 

Nancy in the corner,” she said, now mis‘uoting Dirty Dancing for no 
reason. 

“Why on God’s green earth would you tell them your name? Why 
don’t you give them your address? Add them on Facebook while you’re 
chatting! You fucking mooncake!” 

Nancy felt the corners of her mouth twitch as she internally grinned 
at being called a Qmooncake.’ 

“I can see that you’re of an ad-anced age, so I’ll explain this to 
you. Xhis is a mobile telephone. Not that anyone makes calls on them 
anymore,” she said, loudly, taking a few steps towards them. 

Xhe whitezhaired man shrugged. 
“Well, you see, this is an internet connected telephone with a -ery 

good camera. It had a big number on the box when I bought it. Also, 
for context, I recently had disappointing sex with an o-erly attached 
policeman. I am sending him this right now. Now, I know you’re old 
and don’t understand things, but when I stop recording, it will send 
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the -ideo to that unskilled lo-er.” Nancy felt her conYdence vair. It 
was an excellent plan, by her standards, at least. 

Xhe whitezhaired man scratched his chin. He glanced back at the 
door and then to Nancy. “@ary, go get your useless mate. We’re lea-z
ing.” 

“If you hurt Mike, I’ll send it!”
“0ea-e the -icar be,” whitezhair said, bowing slightly with his head. 
Mike stepped aside and @ary ran in. Nancy and whitezhair locked 

eachzother’s eyes for what seemed like an eternity. 
@ary came back to the door with another man. He had one arm 

around his neck and the other holding his side. He had two black eyes 
and a bloody lip, as well as, presumably, a bullet wound.

Xhey piled into their car as Nancy slowly circled them towards 
Mike. As their engine started, she stepped back into the church and 
slammed the door, just in time to hear sirens. 

“0ock the door!” she ordered. Mike was already securing the big, 
aging door with a key that looked like it may ha-e been from a castle. 

“Wood isn’t bulletproof,” Holmes informed her.
“Rack door, we need to lock that too,” she instructed. 
Mike went to the back, presumably to bolt it. Nancy followed, far 

calmer than e-en she expected. Xhe siren was getting closer. 
She spun the recording to the selYe camera with a tap of her thumb. 

“Lou’re welcome for the e-idence by the way Mark!” and she tapped 
to stop recording. As promised, the Yle began sending.

She found Mike pulling a table towards the back door of the 
church. Xhere was an open area between the main church and the 
newer o_ce. Xhey were stuck in the old building until it was safe.

Xhere was shouting from outside. She ignored it and sat on the 
raised platform where the lectern was placed. 
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“Nancy, you were actually pretty great back there!” Mike compliz
mented as he sat next to her. He pulled out a pack of cigarettes and 
o&ered her one. 

She shook her head. 9-en in times of stress, she wasn’t a smoker. 
Smelled terrible and made her feel sick. “@ot any blood of Ohrist 
around?” she asked.

“Strangely enough, I don’t keep the hard li‘uor in here,” he replied. 
Xhey sat in silence. Mike smoked, vicking ash into a potted plant next 
to him. “Xook some balls that did,” he Ynally said. 

She looked at the blood in the middle of the room. She had already 
walked through it and left a trail of red footprints. 

“Lou think they’re okay out there?” she asked. 
“Nancey, the police are professionals. Xhere’s no way they aren’t 

sorting this mess out right now!”
“Lou’re the one with the balls. Did you beat up an armed church 

in-ader on your own?” 
Mike laughed and gestured upwards. “Rig man always got my back. 

9asy to be bra-e. Also, I know it’s hard to belie-e but I’m really very 
‘ualiYed to kick some old guys arse.” 



Unrequited skills 

L illy had watched the situation unfold from in a tree in the wood-
land just across from the church. As much as she wanted to be 

in there, she knew it wasn’t required. Despite his cover story. Mike was 
one of the most skilled hunters to have ever lived. He could take on a 
small army alone. One man with a gun was hardly a problem. 

She was more concerned with the woman. Nancy had behaved stu-
pidly. She had seen her nervously running around the graveyard and 
then even pointlessly prone behind a wall. After talking to herself and 
messing with her phone, she eventually mustered the stupid courage 
to call attention to herself.

Lilly was ready with her whip in hand. She would have been there 
in seconds, but it was unlikely she would have been able to get there 
before Nancy was shot, at least once. 

Lilly had now read through the Ele that the garden had sent and 
she knew that the sea god needed a speciEc type of sacriEce to muster 
the energy to manifest. She also knew that all signs did in fact point to 
Nancy as being that very sacriEce. 
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She was pretty sure that this team of older men were well enough 
informed to know that Nancy needed to be alive. *hey didn’t just 
appear here by chance. 

Lilly had made the right call. She had always been told to trust 
the skills of others and now the gunmen had been shooed away with 
relatively little exort. Had she not trusted Mike’s skill and got herself 
involved, there was no way there wouldn’t be a bunch of corpses on 
the gravel now and everyone’s cover would be gone.

*he policeman had arrived and was making a fool of himself al-
ready. Howard was right, he really was a useless waste of human skin. 

“““

Lilly had quietly returned to Howard’s pretend police o”ce before 
the crowd gathered at the church. She had eGcitedly told him all about 
the events, which, annoying, he somehow seemed to know all about 
already. 

‘Let me know if they take her to the station. Actually, one of you 
get over there and keep an eye out for trouble,C Howard barked to one 
of the other hunters. Lilly knew him as Layton, he seemed serious but 
generally useful. Howard liked him, so she assumed he wasn’t a dick. 
Howard didn’t like troublesome people. 

She watched as he put on his ill-Etting jacket and checked the 
ammunition in his massive siG shooter. ‘*hese people didn’t turn up 
out of nowhere, and we didn’t see them coming. Yet me two more 
people and start watching the roads in and out of town,C he then 
barked at the wider room. A young man who Lilly recognised vaguely 
as being from the garden’s admin team grunted in agreement and gave 
a &thumbs up’ as he left the room hurriedly. 
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‘8hat do you want me to do9C Lilly asked eagerly. 
‘Someone threatened Mike with a gun, and then drove away. Yet 

a tracking crystal from the garden and go End them:C 
She nodded eGcitedly and pulled out her key.



Never was

P hil, sorry, Mark, was outside hiding behind his police car. He was 
in full uniform and crouched down behind the door.

“Someone help me! There are people with fucking guns here!” he 
yelled down his radio, having forgotten all training, decorum, and 
pretence. 

A bullet hit the xoor ne-t to where he was crouched. He pissed 
himself, not a little dribble of fear either. He actually lost control of 
his bladder. He screamed and ran into the open. Thankfully, the car 
cruised past, and no one shot at him again. A white’haired man with 
chiselled, manly features waved a gun at him as he drove away. 

MarkOs radio beeped at him. “?jcer PhilipsI” came the voice from 
the speaker. 

He held the button and replied, “They Nust drove oC! YOm okay.” He 
realised he was panting as he spoke, and his left leg was very warm. 

“Ys anyone else hurt, ojcer PhilipsI” replied the voice.
“How am Y supposed to knowI” he replied.



&A&LE 1 H?2M5S G;F

“*o and check! Ambulance and another unit are on the way.” The 
lady on the other end of the mic sounded annoyed. 

Mark lamented that between the piss and the shouting on the radio, 
he would probably be in trouble over this. ?h, and he was told there 
were people with guns at the churchD he had decided to investigate 
himself rather than reporting it. Eeah, that would likely get him in 
more trouble than he was already in.

He pissed a little more as he heard wheels on stones in the distance. 
He ducked down behind his car before realising it was a news van. 
“Xuck!” he e-claimed, smelling his own, now cold, piss.

666

&ancyOs phone vibrated. She pulled it out to see an unknown number. 
“BonOt want none. *o away!” she greeted, assuming whoever it was 

would try to sell her insurance, or a phone, or ask about her recent 
accident. 

“&ancyI” came a familiar voice.
“Bink!” she said with Noy. “Sorry, didnOt save your number yet!”
She covered the bottom of her phone with her hand and whispered, 

“YtOs Bink, the girl Y was telling you about!” to Mike, who gave her two 
semi’sarcastic thumbs’up, cigarette hanging out of his mouth. 

“&ancy, are you okayI Are you in churchI” she asked.
“Eeah! How do you know about thatI” 
“YtOs safe, sort of. Eou can come outside. YOm out here,” Bink said 

with a tone that was one part annoyance and one part relief. 
&ancy pocketed her phone.
“Time to leave,” she informed Mike, who shrugged and put his now 

fourth cigarette out in the plant pot. &ancy went around the far side 
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of the room to avoid the blood on the xoor. Mike, on the other hand, 
strolled right through it. “7aptism of bloooooood,” he said enthusiasti’
cally as she admired the footprints he was leaving. “Xootprints in the 
blood’sandI” he asked, wondering if it was better. 

“YOm going to convert. Latholics are normal!” &ancy e-claimed. 
“Are they, bollocks!” Mike said, turning the castle’key and pulling 

open the doors. 
The light streamed in and for a moment, he really did look, actually, 

very cool. Strong outline bathed in light, a trail of red footprints 
behind him. Almost made her wonder if the big’guy was looking after 
him.

There were voices and noise, Mike strolled out. &ancy followed. 
There was a small crowd of people, a camera crew, three police cars 
and an ambulance.

Mike looked at &ancy, then at the crowd. “*hostbustersI” he asked 
out of the corner of his mouth. 

“7etter than 7atman, Y suppose,” &ancy replied.
Mike lit a cigarette with a xurry and took a huge drag from it. “…e 

came.” 
“…e saw,” &ancy begrudgingly added, as she spotted Bink, who 

ran towards her. 
“And we kicked its ass!” Mike 8nished enthusiastically, in his best 

7ill Murray impersonation. 
Bink grabbed &ancy in a charged hug. &ancy went to kiss her, then 

remembered the camera crew.
Bink saw the hesitation in her eyes. “Xuck Rem!” she said and pulled 

&ancy into a kiss. A few of the gathered crowd whooped. 
“Miss, YOm going to need you and the vicar to come down to the 

station, assuming you are uninNured,” said a police ojcer that wasnOt 
Phil. 
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The camera man, and accompanying over’dressed woman ran over 
to &ancy and Mike and stood with her back to them. “Here we are 
with the survivors of the church shootout9” &ancy and Bink ignored 
them and followed the police ojcer as Mike grabbed the mic to tell 
everyone of the adventure. 

“&ews crew give me away, did theyI” &ancy asked. 
“Y have known you less than twenty’four hours, and the 8rst thing 

you tell me is that youOre haunted by a, what was itI 7rain ghost. Eou 
get involved in a shoot’out, in a church! ?h, and apparently YOm telling 
everyone watching national news that YOm gay9 something Y wasnOt 
really planning to do this week! Ys your life always like this, &ancyI” 
she asked. 

&ancy kissed her on the cheek as they got into a police car. “?nly 
when YOm trying to impress a girl.” 

The car startedD they began the drive to the police station. “Mike 
comingI” she asked. 

“…eOll let the paramedics look at him 8rst. 2ooks like he had a 
8ght,” the ojcer said through the ple-iglass screen between them.

“How were the people at work9 about the gayI” &ancy asked, now 
a little sheepish. “Y know you werenOt xaunting it, sorry.” 

Bink laughed and sighed. “Apparently, everyone already knew. 2it’
erally everyone!” she e-plained as the car rattled. “Eeah, so, they didnOt 
even know it was supposed to be a private thing. They all Nust knew! 
The crew on the site, the ojce, no one said anything other than 
complementing me on the new woman.” 

“ThatOs sort of nice, Y suppose. Still9 Sorry.” 
They held hands and grinned at each other like horny teenagers. 
“Y have no idea why Y like you! Eou know that, rightI” Bink said. 
“EouOre only saying that because Y sobered up. EouOll feel far diCer’

ently about me once YOm topped oC!” 
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Bink laughed. 

666

&ancy had given her statement three times now and was starting to 
feel like a criminal herself. 

“Eou have seen the videoI QightI YtOs all on there,” she said, again. 
After some grumbling, the two men interviewing her whispered to 
each other and asked her to wait while they Rlooked at something.O She 
shrugged. 

“Hey Holmes, this place is a lot nicer than your little hole,” she said, 
internally, the moment she was alone.

“It’s literally the same! Even the shitty carpet is similar,” he replied. 
“And you canOt smoke in here,” she said.
Holmes lit up and blew it straight up. &ancy, on some level, could 

smell it.
“Bick!” she said, almost coughing at the imagined cloud. She con’

sidered that this place was actually a lot like the one that Holmes lived 
in. She considered that perhaps it was an aberrant memory of her 
childhood. Bid she once visit this place with her dad and stored it some 
place in the back of her mind or were they all so generic that even T3 
ones were the sameI 

“Actually, this room has one thing mine doesn’t,” he began. “A locked 
door, which is confusing me because you aren’t under arrest for anything. 
You’re not even a suspect as far as I can tell.”

&ancy looked at the door, then to the large, mirrored window that 
these places always had. She suddenly got nervous.

After only a few seconds of stewing, the door opened, and a familiar 
face entered. The creepy gnome faced ojcer from BinkOs building 
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site. He thought &ancy was involved with that bodyD she was sure of 
it. 

Betective Xarker sat down and eyeballed her like she had been 
caught with a smoking gun. &ancy responded by glancing over at the 
mirrored window, guessing the nicer man from the crime’unit would 
be there. She wondered if he was still wearing sunglasses. 

“Play it cool, then get out,” Holmes advised.
“*ood evening, Betective Xarker. Y have a few zuestions for you this 

afternoon,” &ancy said, commandingly, knowing it would throw the 
gnome faced rat of a man oC balance. 

“Ees, very good Miss Mc:ueen, but Y think you will 8nd that this 
will go easier if Y9” 

“Prod him.”
“…hat connection has the second body got to Pilgrim MarstonI” 

&ancy interrupted. 
The gnome glanced at the mirrored window and back to &ancy. 
“Looks like that was the right question,” Holmes observed, studying 

his face.
“…hen the police have a statement regarding the second victim, we 

will make it known via the usual9” 
“Prod him again,” Holmes said, coldly. 
“And how are these two victims related to the three geriatric shoot’

ers that arrived at our local churchI” &ancy asked, tilting her head and 
smiling, Nust enough to let him know she was enNoying herself.

“Miss Mc:ueen, your interference with police matters will not be 
tolerated,” Xarker said, szuirming in his seat. 

“YnterferingI ThatOs a stretch, isnOt itI Y already found one body you 
missed, possibly saved the life of the vicar, got you video footage of 
armed shooters, attracted positive coverage from national news agen’
cies, and looked fabulous while doing it. Yf anything, ojcer Xucky, 
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you should be paying me as a consultant.” &ancy resisted sticking her 
tongue out at him. 

Betective Xarker, glanced at the mirrored window againD his lip 
twitched. He was suppressing zuite an out’burst. *ood for him, 
managing his temper. 

“Time to go; send him over the edge,” Holmes advised. 
&ancy stood up. “*iven that Y have reported the crimes and sup’

plied video evidence, Y canOt possibly be charged with anything. …hich 
means YOm here as a guest.” 

“7ut Miss Mc:ueen,” Xarker said, with a slight glow of eagerness. 
“YtOs not zuite as cut and dry as that, you see, you were very young 
when your father unfortunately passed away, but Y have to wonder 
why his former boss was shooting up the local church.”

&ancy turned back to him. 
“Easy Nancy. He’s baiting you.” 
“Sorry, whatI” &ancy said, resisting the urge to correct his words 

from Rpassed awayO to Rfucking murdered and left on a beach!O 
“Ees. Eou see, Y didnOt know either, but being the police, we looked 

up the registration of the car, and got a picture that matched one of 
the suspects. That man you spoke to in the church car’park was your 
dadOs old Sargent.” He grinned at the obvious shock on &ancyOs face. 

“That was useful information. He thinks he was being a cock, but he 
just gave us a solid lead.” 

“YOm pretty sure itOs a crime to tell a policeman to get fucked, so Y 
wonOt. *ood day, Betective *et.” 

He xared his nostrils as &ancy left. 

666



&A&LE 1 H?2M5S GIG

&ancy and Bink sat in the XrogOs Moon. Yt was early eveningD Marina 
had Nust relieved &igel and Qoy of their duties. They appeared almost 
magically at the table and sat down.

“He actually brought up your dead dadI” Qoy asked with a hor’
ri8ed e-pression, as if he and &igel had always been a part of the 
conversation. Bink looked between them, a little confused. 

“Eeah! And he said RPassed awayO like he wasnOt punched to death 
and left out front like the morning milk!” &ancy replied.

“&igel,” &igel said, pointing to himself, “and 7illy,” he added, 
pointing at Qoy. 

Bink shook their hands. “Qoy, actually,” Qoy added. 
“Sorry, yeah, this is &igel and Qoy,” &ancy said, as if it wasnOt too 

late to be useful. 
&igel handed her a bottle of wineD she 8lled her glass to the brim. 

“Ta,” she added as she slurped it down.
Bink was still on her 8rst glass of red. 
“…e are, the entirety of &ancyOs social circle,” Qoy added with his 

usual glibness. “?ther than Marina, of course.” 
“…hatI Am Y invisibleI” came a voice from behind. &ancy ignored 

it. Bink looked up to see the vicar from earlier. He wasnOt looking very 
vicar’like now though. He was wearing a red hoody and dirty Neans. 

“Mike!” &igel e-claimed, clapping him on the back. Mike pulled 
up a chair from a neighbouring table and placed a bottle of some nasty 
American beer down.

“Hi!” Bink said, now well out of her comfort Kone.
“?h, you the new womanI” he asked. 
Binks eyes went wide, unsure how to answer, knowing MikeOs 

profession. 
“Mike, Bink9 Bink, Mike,” &ancy said, re8lling her wineglass. 
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Bink waved at them all and edged a little closer to &ancy, who 
casually rested her hand on her leg.

As much as &ancy was playing things cool this evening, she was 
worryingD her brain was very distracted by all the things that had gone 
on the last two days. 

She was talking it through with her friends, but in her head, she was 
very aware of Holmes and his far more professional take on it all. His 
board was looking very complicated at this point. 

?n the top row he had the words R&eil Mc:ueenL Beath,O the ne-t 
row showed RPilgrim Marston,O and the mystery corpse. The ne-t row, 
RShooters at church.O At the bottom of the board, he had written in a 
scrawl, R*overnment spooksIIIO with a picture of a cartoon ghost on 
a note szuare. Yt wasnOt very spooky.

&ancy looked at the boardD it drew her in, distracting her from her 
friends. She was trying to forget all this and get blind’drunk, but there 
was something about it that was captivating her. 

“Add another thing for me, will youI” she asked, with some part of 
her mind that she didnOt zuite understand. 

Holmes turned to look at her. “Sure,” he said, not asking what she 
wanted him to add. He Nust wrote “MikeI” on the board. 

“ThatOs the one,” &ancy said. Thankful that he hadnOt asked why 
he had written it.

The bar came back into focus for her as she heard her name. “&an’
cyI” &igel asked, realising she had missed what he said, he backtracked. 
“Tell Bink about the time you got so drunk you threw up in the Xont 
at the church!” 

She let Holmes and his work fade into the background of her mindD 
she forced herself to focus on the warmth and company of her friends.
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“?kay, so while, technically, Y did throw up in the Xont, it wasnOt 
my fault! Y was clearly not e-pecting to be hit with the smell of weed 
and Boritos upon my entrance to the house of *od!”

Mike laughed and downed his beer. “ThatOs actually how &ancy 
and Y met. …hen Y took’over last year, Y was warned about a local 
lunatic that got blasted a few times a month and came in to shout at 
the big man, but Y never e-pected it to be at three in the afternoon, on 
a Tuesday!”

5veryone laughed, Bink more than anyoneD she did it with a sparkle 
in her eyes. “…ait, why did it smell of weedI Also, you shout at *od 
regularlyI” she asked.

Mike, half choking, e-plained that it was him who was Rgetting 
blaKedO in the Lhurch. …hich made everyone, including himself, 
laugh even more. He had obviously decided to allow &ancyOs new 
woman into his secret life.

“…ell,” &ancy defended, “Y shouted at *od about every two weeks 
for a few months and he sent the worldOs worst vicar to look after me! 
YOd say, thatOs a win ’ win situation that is!” 

“How is that win ’ winI” Bink asked.
Qoy chimed in like a surprise attacker. “ThatOs easy! &ancy 8nally 

got allowed back in on Sunday and Mike met some people who didnOt 
report him to the *od’police for being the worst vicar ever!” 

…hile initially Bink had been baMed by &ancyOs friends, she 
zuickly warmed to them. They were an odd group of people, but 
they obviously loved each’other like family and were, as far as Bink 
could see, all keeping watchful eyes on &ancy. She wondered what she 
was signing up for, by allowing herself to develop feelings for such a 
strange, mayhem generator of a woman. Then she saw &ancy stealing 
a look at her and she xushed with something akin to a schoolgirl crush.



Following the 
footprints

L illy had tracked the car using the tracker crystal. It had onally 
turned tf dust futside fw an fld hfuse that ,as sf war fut fw 

tf,nm it vay as ,ell habe Seen in a diTerent tf,n all tfgether. zhe had 
,alked the ,hfle ,aym acrfss the oelds and cfuntryside. 

phe crystals ,ere avajingly accurate at tracking a xersfn wrfv a 
vevfrym assuving they ,ere Nust regular xefxle. phe vaNfr df,nside 
,as that they glf,ed ,hen yfu waced the right directifnm and that ,as 
it. In frder tf use thev xrfxerlym yfu Sasically had tf gf in straight 
lines. 

Lilly had Seen gruvxy fn her lfng ,alk and decided that iw eber she 
vet an enevy ,hf cfuld turn intf a Sirdm she ,fuld Seat the secrets 
fut fw thev Sewfre she killed thev. 

phe hfuse ,as all alfnem oelds fn all sides. phey ,fuld Se aSle tf 
see her arribe wrfv any directifn. phis ,as an eAcellent xlace tf stay. 
Cf fne ,fuld Se sneaking ux fn thev here. zhe sat df,n ,ell inside 
the treeline. Ys usually haxxenedm nf, ,fuld Se a ,aiting gave. It 
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,as already getting dark. Cighttive ,fuld allf, her tf get clfser. zhe 
xulled fut her xhfne and sent a teAt vessage ,ith her lfcatifn tf 
1ike. Me ,as the fnly xersfn fn the teav ,hf actually lffked at his 
xhfne. phfugh she had a weeling that ,as vfre tf df ,ith his cfber 
than it ,as a natural instinct. 

zhe ,ished she had habe Srfught sfvething tf eat Sut hadn-t 
xlanned fr xacked wfr a wull day fw hiking. Mer ,ater Sfttle ,as evxtym 
tff. phankwullym she had nf intentifn fw ,alking Sack. zhe ,fuld use 
her Wfid;key tf return tf the gardenm get sfve lunchm and then eAit bia 
the usual veans.  

zhe heard a Sird aSfbe and ,as enbifus fw the little Sastard-s aSility 
tf Py. qhich is ,hen she realised there ,as anfther sfund. phe Sird 
,as Peeing sfvethingD and it ,asn-t her.

Mer deveanfur s,itched instantly. zhe ,as nf lfnger a Sfred 
t,enty sfvething in the ,ilderness. zhe ,as a hunter nf,. zhe xulled 
her ,hix wrfv her ,aist and used it tf silently banish intf the trees. zhe 
landed delicately and crfuched df,n. zilently ,aiting wfr ,hfeber 
,as there tf shf, thevselbes. 

zhe didn-t habe tf ,ait lfng. phfughm it wailed tf shf, itselw. phe 
underSrush Self, her cracked ,ith bisiSle ivxrints. Mer hunter-s 
sensesm attuned tf such thingsm Segan tf guess aSfut the ,eight and 
sije fw her inbisiSle fxxfnent. zhe Segan tf realise that she had neber 
trained tf oght sfvething she cfuldn-t see. zhe had xlenty fw ,arn;
ing tff. Xart fw her training inbflbed reading vissifn rexfrtsm fne fw 
,hich ,as a oght in a shfxxing centre ,ith an inbisiSle Seast. zhe had 
thfught it 6uite silly ,hen she read it. zhe ,as vad at herselw nf,m wfr 
nft xaying vfre attentifn ,hen she had the chance. 

phe thing ,as circling the treem it fSbifusly had her scent Sut 
lacked the cfvvfn sense tf sivxly lffk ux. phis tfld her it ,as 
duvS. BuvS things ,ere easier tf oght. It stfxxed vfbing and Segan 
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snfrting. Lilly readied her ,hix and xut a hand fn the dagger she kext 
in her Sfft. 

phe sfund fw a car cfving had distracted the little vfnster. phe 
car ,as gfing tf the hfuseD they had bisitfrs. 7ut ,hf“

zhe ,as Nust as distracted as the little vfnster ,as Secausem rather 
than using the chance tf get the drfx fn itm it had dfne the save tf 
her.

zhe welt air fn her neck and ,ith thfse hunters rePeAes she leaxt 
wrfv the tree as a shivver fw distfrted air Pe, tf,ards her. zhe landed 
fn her Sack and welt it crack 

zhe alsf kne, that this ,as nft the tive tf weel delicate. zhe wfrced 
herselw tf standm desxite the Sruising she had Nust vade. phe leabes 
neAt tf her xluved and cracked as the Seast landed. phere ,as a little 
vfisture in the grfund thfugh and it had stffd ,ith leabes stuck tf 
it. ”rfv its vftifnm she cfuld tell it ,as uninNured. zf vany creatures 
cfuld shake fT a wall like it ,as nfthing. zhe enbied that. 

phe Seast Segan tf circle her. zhe ,fndered ,hy it didn-t attack wfr 
a vfvent. phen it fccurred tf herm it had nf idea that it ,as cfbered 
in leabes and vud. phe duvS wrfg thfught it ,as inbisiSle.

zhe recalled ,hat it lffked like wrfv the tive she had seen it. Ynd 
then she recalled the sketches in the Sffk. It ,as aSfut wfur weet tall 
Sut she kne, it ,as likely crfuching. It ,fuld habe t,f arvs fut wfnt 
that it ,fuld keex clfse. phe arvs ,ere fxtivised wfr s,ivving and 
,fuld Se decextibely xf,erwul. Mer Sest fxtifn ,fuld Se tf catch its 
legs ,ith her ,hix. zhe let it get Sehind herm and Picked her ,eaxfn 
sxinning as she didm ,ith the intent fw xulling it fber. 

phe neAt thing she kne,m she ,as hitting a tree. zhe had caught it 
Nust onem Sut it ,as strfng enfugh that it rebersed the vftifn.

phe wrfgish wreak waded intf bie,. Ys it didm she welt the grfund 
Secfving ,etter. phe vfnster ,as suvvfning ,ater. zhe ,as fut;
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sidem there ,as nf rffv tf oll. phis thing ,as sf duvS it didn-t realise 
hf, a oeld ,frked. zhe stffd ux and Segan sinking in vud. 1aySe 
it ,asn-t such a stuxid xlan awter all. 

zhe struggled tf reach the ,hix handle neAt tf her. zhe well wace orst 
intf the vud and thenm wrfv the cfrner fw her eyem she sa, it banish as 
it vfbed tf,ards her. Shit. zhe ,as in trfuSle nf,. 

phere ,as a sfund like s6uelching and the Seast screaved. phere 
,as then a ne, ,etness as its guts landed fn her. 

8qhat the wuck“! she yelled as she vanaged tf xush herselw fut fw 
the vud.

phe svell fw wrfg;vfnster innards alvfst vade her xuke. phe 
vuculent revainsm sticking tf her hffdym didn-t helx that instinct 
either. 

zhe vfbed intf an ineTectibe oghting stance Sewfre realising that it 
,as wfr nf reasfn. Mf,ard stffd therem cleaning his Slade ,ith a red 
clfth. Me ,as dressed in Neans and a lfse Slack shirt. Mis signature gun 
hanging wrfv his Seltm a leather satchel the fther side. 

8Hfu-re a really craxxy hunterm yfu knf, thatm right“! he saidm 
casually ,alking fber tf herm sfvehf, nft sinking in the vud. 

zhe stuck a hand fut. Me xulled her tf her weet and then lffked at 
his hand disgusted. 

8Mf, did yfu knf, I needed helx“! she asked. 
8I didn-t. Hfu sent 1ike the addressm he sent it tf vem and I thfught 

I ,fuld check in. Kft here a we, vinutes Sewfre the little Seastie sa, 
yfu.! 

8I fnly sent that aSfut t,enty vinutes agfm hf, did yfu get her sf 
wast“! she asked. 

Me xfinted uxm at the vffn. 8I trabel waster Sy nightm revevSer“! 
he saidm and then shrugged.
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8Ehm! she said. zhe fwten wfrgft that he ,asn-t like fther hunters. 
En this fccasifnm she ,as glad he ,asn-t. 

8EhB phere-s a carm! she saidm xfinting tf the rfad in the distance.
Mf,ard s6uinted. 8Heahm it stfxxed vfbing ,hen the creature 

attacked. Ynd nf, it-s turning arfund tf leabe. I can-t see the driberm 
tinted ,indf,s.! 

8zhfuld ,e gf fber“! she asked. 
8qhfeber is in there kne, the vfvent the vfnster ,as attacked 

and is nf, running a,ay. phat-s nft hf, huvans Sehabe and gffd 
hunters dfn-t get intf oghts ,ithfut all the inwfrvatifn. qe let it gf 
and rexfrt ,hat ,e can.! 

Lilly wfught against the suddenly drying grfund tf wree her wfft. 
Mf,ard ,as still Nust fn tfx fw it. 

8zerifuslym hf, yfu dfing that“! she asked.
8Hfu-re a Sad hunter. I-v a gffd hunter. phis is Nust a syvxtfv fw 

the diTerencem! he said ,ith a grin. 8Cf, get us Sack tf the garden 
Sewfre sfvefne cfves tf check fn Cervit here.! 



Of champions

“N ancy, Nancy are you there?” Holmes badgered. 

Nancy mumbled, half asleep. As a reaction to her 
sound, Dink moved closer and pulled the blanket towards her. 

“Nancy!” Holmes demanded.
Nancy’s eyes ;icked open for a moment and then closedI not 

closed, to sleep. “nstead, they closed to allow her to direct her full 
attention to her partner.

-Holmes, it’s “Odon’tOknowOx’clock and “ am warm, happy and still 
drunk. Also, there is a rather attractive woman snuggling up neWt to 
me who “ don’t want to be super weird around. ?hat do you want”P 
she demanded as Holmes’ room came into focus for her. 

“Oh, terribly sorry! But when exactly else are we supposed to talk? If 
you’re not flirting with miss hottie, you’re getting pissed with old men! 
That’s if you’re not getting shot and demanding my help!”

-Coint taken. San “ get coEee in here”P she asked, sitting on the 
table. Xhe looked down and was relieved to Lnd that whatever part of 
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her was doing all this had put her in a dressing gown. A moment later, 
she realised she was drinking coEee. Good job brain! 

Holmes looked at her Mui!!ically and lit a cigarette that appeared in 
his hand. Nancy was going to ask about that, then remembered how 
she got a coEee. Xhe was assuming that the combination of drunkO
enness and sleepiness was making her brain la!y. Yut then, why was 
Holmes so unaEected” 

“Right, brief time!” Holmes began. He was eWcited. “t wasn’t obO
vious, not at Lrst, but Nancy was learning how to tell the diEerences 
between his array of mostly grumpy moods. 

He pulled his board closer. “t was a whiteboard, on wheels, and like 
everything else in the room, it looked oddly retro. “ts frame was made 
of green metal and reminded Nancy of pipes. He had used big red 
magnetic coins to a&W things to it and had lots of yellow note sMuares 
stuck all over it. 

“We have the following things to be aware of. Puzzle number one; 
Mister Marston being found dead on the beach.”

Nancy shrugged and sipped her coEee. “t was bad coEee. How did 
she imagine bad coEee. No, why did she imagine bad coEee” 

“Puzzle number two; basement corpse.” 
Nancy nodded, -“ liked that one. Not often you see a wet corpse.P 
“Problem  three;  The  white-haired  shooter  and  his  crew,  also, 

sub-point: Why did they visit Mike? What is he hiding?”
Nancy screwed up her face, -“ think “ was being paranoid. Tike 

can’t be involved in this, he’s a vicarjP 
“Are you forgetting that Mike was visited by the government spooks 

before you? And how they came right here after speaking with him?” 
Holmes looked smug. 

-He told him he didn’t know anything and then he moved on to his 
neWt target, me,P Nancy defended. 
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“Nancy, Mike is the one who told us that.” 
-xh,P she replied. -?hy would he lie about that”P 
“I mean, that’s literally why it’s on the board… You did see the board?” 

he asked, poking the board behind him with his thumb. “Board,” he 
said again, for eEect.

-0ittle bit, yeah.P 
“What’s more likely? A government agent randomly decided to 

search your house. Or they searched your house for a reason?”  
Nancy couldn’t argue his point. “t was likely that Tike said someO

thing which set them after her. Xhe didn’t like it, but she could not 
for a moment avoid the facts. 2hey were at her ;at, looking for someO
thing. 

“Puzzle number four; why search your flat? What did they think they 
would find?” Holmes asked, as if on command. Nancy wondered if it 
was by her command and tried to pro‘ect an image of Holmes standing 
on one leg.

“What are you doing?” He asked. “You look like you’re trying to take 
a crap. What is that?” 

Nancy stopped her mental pro‘ections. -Fo on,P she suggested. 
“Puzzle number five; how does all this connect back to your dad? And 

why?” 
Nancy looked at the board, pictures from her memories, little 

scraps of ideas and note sMuares with scrawl on them. “t wasn’t a 
concise board of clues and ideas. “t was a mess of abstract observations 
and notes. Xhe hopped oE the table to inspect it a little closer.

-Holmes, you sure you know what you are doing”P she asked 
pulling a note sMuare from the board. Xhe showed it to Holmes, -*eO
ally”P she asked. 

2he note in Muestion had been placed neWt to a picture of Tike and 
read, -How much do vicars earn”P 
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Holmes looked at it and smiled a little. 
-Clanning a ‘ob change, Xteve”P she asked.
“Look at that. You called me Steve. Are we bonding?” he said with a 

wide and sarcastic grin. “Should we hug now?”
-1w, nojP Nancy barked. -?here does the library and the newspaO

per Lt into all this”P she asked. 
“Shit, all my numbers are wrong!” he said with genuine annoyance. 

“This is because you’re drunk! I blame your brain for this,” he comO
plained as he added …pu!!les’ siW and seven to his list. 2hen got a board 
wiper and started again with a grump. 

-2hanks Holmes, “ know you’re working hard. “ appreciate it,P she 
said as she blinked a few times to Lnd herself looking at the ceiling of 
her bedroom. 2he only thing she could look at that wasn’t a mess.

Dink was still sound asleep and looked Muite content. ?hat did she 
really know about this woman” ?as she ‘ust a wonderful stranger she 
had met or was there more to the encounter”

Xhe Muickly shook oE the tangent. Vor reasons she couldn’t fathom, 
this wonderful, smart, Lnancially solvent and functional woman liked 
her. Xhe wasn’t going to second guess it ‘ust because of all the murder 
and intrigue she was wrapped up in.

Xhe lay there for a few minutes more before realising she really, truly, 
and desperately needed a piss. 

JJJ

-?hat are you doing”P Dink called in from the bedroom.
-2idying upjP Nancy called back from the livingroom. Xhe was 

trying her best to do it Muietly but ;ipping the dining table back to 
its upright position had made Muite the thud. 
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-Do “ need to help”P Dink asked, obviously hoping she didn’t. 
-Nah, you sleep, “ got this. xh, be warned, we’ll have company 

soon. Tarina’s probably going to show up. Xhe’ll make terrible bacon 
sandwiches and tell me “ need therapy.P

Dink appeared in the doorway. Var more naked than Nancy eWO
pected. “t was traditional to pretend to have some mystiMue the neWt 
morning. Franted, Nancy had never worried about it, but other peoO
ple usually did. 

-Gou talk in your sleep, you know”P 
-“ do notjP Nancy replied with a raised eyebrow.  
-xh, you do. “ heard all about your pu!!le list and your clues. Heard 

your half of the conversation with your brain ghost. “t was pretty 
interestingjP 

-Xhit. 2hat must have sounded mad. ?ait6 you’re not leaving 
because “’m a bit mad, are you”P she asked, suddenly concerned.

Dink laughed and bit her bottom lip. -Gou know, “ really should. 
Gou’re obviously a fucking mess.P Nancy felt her eyes widen. 

-Yut no. “ really do have to go to work. “’m late for the second day 
and we’re behind schedule because Lnding a body on your building 
site slows construction Muite a lot.P 

-“ want to see you againj “ like you,P Nancy blurted out, a little too 
Muickly. -Gou came to Lnd me when you thought “ was in trouble at 
the church. No one ever comes for me. “6 “ liked it.P Nancy suddenly 
felt far more vulnerable than she liked and regretted her uncharacterO
istic outburst of honesty.

Dink smiled and looked a little like she had ‘ust realised she was 
naked. Taybe it was an emotional nudity. Xhe replied in kind. -Gou 
should come to my hotel later. ?e can hang out and watch the big 
27.P

-Gou live in a hotel”P Nancy asked. 
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-Noj “ live in the city. “ don’t want to drive back every day while 
we are working on the shopping precinct pro‘ect. ?ait, who lives in a 
hotel” “s that even a thing”P  

-Vucked if “ knowjP Nancy admitted. 
Dink turned, vanishing from the doorway. 
“She seems to like you,” Holmes observed.
-Xtay out of this. Gou’ve caused enough troublejP she replied, posO

sibly aloud. Xhe wasn’t sure. 
Nancy continued ;ipping furniture and reassembling her life. Xhe 

wondered why she had left it as long as she had to actually deal with 
the problem. 

-Xhe’s going to start asking about you, isn’t she”P
“I assume so. She doesn’t want you medicated though, which is some-

thing,” Holmes said as the door opened and Tarina strolled in. Xhe 
had eggs with her, and milk.

-xh, my goshj “s it a special occasion”P she asked. 
-8esus Shrist NancyjP Tarina said, surveying Nancy’s ;at. -“ know 

you said they turned it upside down, but “ assumed you were talking 
shitj 2his is mental.P

Nancy looked around the chaos nest she was standing in, the centre 
being the less disorganised patch, though it was still Muite messy. -“ like 
it,P she replied. 

-“ ran out of bacon,P Tarina said absently. -?ho’s in the shower”P 
-Dink. How did you, of all people, run out of bacon”P 
Tarina was still massively distracted by the state of the ;at, but 

managed to utter, -None left. 27 crew that’s stalking you bought it 
all up. 2hey’re renting a cottage at the edge of town while they wait 
for you to Lnd the neWt body.P 

-xh, funj 2hat’s something to look forward to,P she replied. -?hat 
we having”P
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-xmelettes, “ guess. Xhould “ make an eWtra one”P Tarina asked.
-“ guess so.P 

JJJ

Yy the time Dink came out of the bathroom, the food was cooked, and 
the coEee was cold. Xhe somehow came out looking like she had ‘ust 
left a salon. ?hich pissedOoE Nancy noOend. Xhe felt that she always 
looked like she had been on an allOnight bender, usually because she 
had, and the two women she was sitting with always looked like they 
were ready for their proverbial closeOup.

-VoodjP she said eWcitedly. 
-Gou were working the bar last night, so you didn’t have a lot of time 

but, for the record, Tarina, this is Dink. Dink, this is my boss, best 
friend and woman who has had me placed in government mandated 
therapy three times now,P Nancy gestured back and forth as she spoke, 
with a pretence of formality. “t was made less convincing because she 
was holding a fork in one hand and half chewing terrible omelette. 

“Oh, yeah, that’ll help. Tell the girl how mentally unstable you are,” 
Holmes said, clapping and shaking his head. 

-?ell, it’s nice to meet you, properly, Tarina,P Dink replied, pickO
ing up a fork as Nancy slid her a plate. 

“Well, this should ruin her good mood!” 
Dink cut oE a chunk of omelette and placed it in her mouth gleeO

fully. 
-“nteresting name. ?hat’s it short for”P Tarina asked, at the eWact 

moment Dink discovered, that despite appearance, Tarina was a terO
rible cook and could, indeed, even screw up the simplest of meals. Xhe 
glanced at Nancy and then back at Tarina, forcing herself to chew.
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2he omelette was fascinating. “t was, somehow, burnt on the inside 
and undercooked on the outside, which, as far as Nancy understood, 
deLed physics. “t was also too salty, too chewy and had the teWture 
of meat in places, while tasting like cake in other parts. “n theory, it 
contained cheese and mushrooms, but where they had gone during 
the cooking process was a mystery.

Dink swallowedI it actually made a sound as she did. Nancy had 
long since become immune to the baQement and displeasure of TaO
rina’s cooking, instead accepting her fate. 

-“t’s my dad’s fault. Ty real name is 7elma. 0ike the girl in the 
orange ‘umper from XcoobyODoo. Ty dad hated the name, said people 
would shorten it to Val or something. He ‘ust hated it. Xtarted calling 
me Dink, and it stuck,P she said. Xhe obviously en‘oyed telling this 
story, 

-7aljP Nancy chuckled.
-xkay, but why …Dink’”P Tarina asked. 
Dink was forcing herself to politely take another bite of eggOdisk, 

so, didn’t reply right away. 
“t was Nancy who stepped in. -Yecause it’s 7elma’s last name, the 

one in XcoobyODoo, 7elma Dinkley.P
Dink’s eyes went wide like two small headlights. Her mouth 

opened in ama!ement. -Vuck mej No one has ever known thatj Never, 
not once in my entire lifejP

Nancy shrugged. -“ assumed, when we met,P she said, eating her 
own torture plate. 

-?ait, you knew my name was 7elma”P
-Gep,P Nancy replied, mouth full. 
-Xhe knows everything, it’s annoying,P Tarina said, munching 

omelette as if it was edible. 
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-“ Gahoo’d the construction company before “ came over the mornO
ing we met. Gour name is on the …about us’ page. Cicture of you too. 
Looks good. “ almost didn’t recognise you in a ;annel shirt.P 

-Gou still use Gahoo”P Tarina asked, stunned by the revelation. 
-Nancyj “’m sorry, “ assumed you had no idea about that,P Dink 

said. Her face was somewhere between embarrassment and confusion.
“Talk her down before she gets upset,” Holmes advised. 
Nancy took Dinks hand. -0ook, “ get it’s a strange thing to tell 

someone. “ assumed you were going to tell me at dinner tonight, at 
the hotel.P 

Tarina’s head was swivelling back and forth as she followed the 
conversation with no idea what was happening. -?hat”P she asked 
after a charged silence. 

-Dink is married,P Nancy said calmly, reaching for toast from the 
other side of the table. 

Dink looked nervous and was obviously working hard to suppress 
some feelings, though what those feelings were was a mystery to Nancy 
and Holmes. 

-“6 ?e separated. ?e have been for a few months now,P Dink 
eWplained. 

-“ know,P Nancy replied casually, buttering burnt toast.
-xkay6 How”P she asked.
-Gou’re a fully MualiLed architect and a trained site manager who 

married the owner of the second largest construction company in 
the country. Gou did nothing with your MualiLcations until about siW 
months ago.P Nancy took a bite of toast. “t was terrible. How could 
Tarina even screw up toast” 

-?hen you separated, he wanted to keep it Muiet, so investors didn’t 
pull out, “ assume.P Xhe ate more toast. 
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-He handed you control of a subsidiary of his company, which 
does small modernisation pro‘ects. Meeps you out of his way and 
independently solvent. “ assume he got the house as part of this deal, 
which is why you are currently, actually, living in a hotel.P 

Dink’s eWpression went from confused to angry. -How the fuck do 
you know all this, Nancy”P she demanded.

-1asy to see. Gou aren’t the type of person to wear ;annel shirts, you 
were doing it to Lt in with the site crew. 2he only reason someone like 
you would care what they thought of you was if you were new to the 
‘ob and wanted them to respect you.P

-No one knows about thatjP Dink demanded, now crossing over 
into quite angry. 

Tarina backed away and lit a cigarette, looking uncomfortable. 
-“t was obvious. Gou’re a nice person and “ doubted you would have 

been cheating on your husband with a fuckedOup barmaid who drinks 
too much. Don’t get me wrong, “ know “’m okay looking, but “’m not 
the kind of beauty that makes you leave a happy home. Gou had the 
freedom to ‘ust leave work to come to the church yesterday, so you 
weren’t answering to anyone, not directly. “ assume you were worried 
about what they would think of you being outed on national news 
because it could aEect investors.P

Dink hadn’t said anything. Her face was hard to read. Nancy felt 
nervous, to say the least.

“Yeah, she’s freaked out. You freaked her out.” 
Nancy took another bite of her omelette. 2rying to not look like 

she was about to have her heart broken.
-“ thought it was a bit you were doing. “ honestly thought it was 

an adorable little mad thingj “t’s not, is it” Gou really do have a ghost 
detective in your headj “t’s not a bitjP Dink said, somewhat eWcited. 

-Fot a what”P Tarina asked. Xhe was ignored.
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-“ told you, from the start,P Nancy said, not sure if she was supO
posed to be readying herself to defend against a coming wash of anger.

-Gou didj And “ wondered how you knew “’m obsessed with ghost 
stories. Yut then there was the body and the kissing, then the talking 
in your sleep. “ was having such a good time, “ never thought about 
itj Gou’re a haunted detectivejP Dink was eWcited, animated like a 
teenager who ‘ust discovered porn in the back of their dad’s garage. 

-Haunted detective”P Tarina added, with another layer of confuO
sion. 

-Holmes said “ freaked you out,P Nancy said.
“I did.” 
-?ell, he doesn’t know everythingj 0ook, “ really do have to go to 

work now. “’m staying at the *ed Dacca, in the nice bit of town. Some 
over this evening”P Dink asked. Nancy realised she was holding her 
hand, which she liked. 

-xkay. About seven”P she asked. 
“I’ll remind you, make sure you don’t drink yourself to sleep by noon,” 

Holmes said, either supportively or sarcasticallyI she wasn’t sure. 
Nancy found herself able to do little more than nod in agreement. 

Xhe received a kiss on the forehead and Dink left, shouting a very well 
faked -2hanks for breakfast,P as she vanished.

Tarina looked at Nancy eWpectantly. -Fhost detective”P 
“I’ll stay out of this one.” 
-Don’t start. As it happens, “ like him. ?e’re buds.P 
Tarina took a long drag of her cigarette. -Nancy. Do you want me 

to call the doctor” 0ast time you went wobbly we left it too long, and 
you weren’t okay for a long time. *emember”P 

-2his isn’t me falling down a depression hole or hiding in my ;at 
for months on end. 2his is me, my ghost detective, possibly my new 
girlfriend and my vicar on a crusade to solve a very interesting case. 
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“ think there’s a chance that in the middle of danger, hauntings, and 
history, “ may, for the Lrst time, be a little bit happy.P 

Tarina let a smile betray her. -?ell, good for you. Yut6 “f things 
get out of hand. “’m calling help for you.P 

Nancy shrugged, but was grateful that she wasn’t having to argue it 
out. -“f it helps. Tike has an imaginary friend too and no one thinks 
he’s madjP 

-Don’t start with me TcOueenjP Tarina said and started clearing 
away the remains of breakfast. -Fet back to tidying your ;at, you 
loonjP

“Mike has an imaginary friend too… really?” 
-Xhut up, *andaljP
“Hopkirk, surely!”



Bad hunt

T he camera crew had been worrying Howard a great deal. They 
had turned up, seemingly, out of nowhere. His group didn’t 

have them on their radar at all before they came to town. Howard nor 
Mike had considered that the media would be remotely interested in 
the goings on of a little town on the south coast. 

They had mostly ignored the media. Sure, over the years sometimes 
explosions, street -ghts and the occasional swordObased incident had 
garnered interest. The apparently low stakes goings on in this town 
were overall far too low pro-le for them to take much of an interest. 
jr so they thought.

The main problem with the media was that any attempt to keep 
them safe, by encouraging them to not snoop around supernatural 
events, would result in them being convinced that they were onto 
something.

Howard once tried countering this by simply threatening a troupe 
of Wournalists. Ehich resulted in them being convinced that they were 
onto something. 
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The only way to deal with them was to ignore them. Sometimes 
they got in the way, sometimes they got themselves killed, it often 
resulted in the ones left alive being convinced that they were onto 
something.

Ehile, overall they were annoying, they were ultimately outside 
of the purview of Mike and Howard’s organisation. The best way of 
dealing with them was to ignore them.

NThey parked up outside Yancy’s Iat. ?ou think ” should get 1illy 
to move them onq‘ Howard asked on the morning that the news van 
arrived. 

NYo, ” don’t think so,‘ Mike considered. His voice on the phone 
was gruK and low on energy. Howard found it strange that he was 
keeping normal hours now. ”t had been a long time since going to bed 
at night seemed normal to Howard. 

NSorry, ” hadn’t realised ” had woke you. ”’m still getting attuned to 
your hours.‘ 

He heard the telling swish sound of some curtain opening and the 
scratching of Mike’s morning stubble. NYo, its -ne. Ehat are they 
doing nowq‘ he asked. 

Howard lowered his phone from his ear, so as to remove the light 
from his sensitive eyes. He sAuinted for a moment, standing on a 
rooftop at the other end of the street allowed him a good view of them. 
NThey seem to be talking to a camera, and pointing at the building. ” 
assume they are streaming it or something.‘ 

NThere a website or company name on the side of the vanq‘ 
Howard sAuinted again, lowering the phone. N?eah, there’s an Ca’ in 

a circle and the words C&ent on the streets’ Yo spaces, upper case to 
separate the words.‘  

Mike made a grumbling sound and then yawned. N1uisiana &ent. 
She’s made a career out of debunking internet conspiracy theories. 
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She’s actually not a bad investigator. jr at least, that’s what her repO
utation says.‘

N3h, so the Marston corpse was what tempted her into townq‘ 
Howard observed.

NMost likely, yeah. 1eave them be, they’ll likely pay Yancy for an 
interview then see themselves out of town,‘ Mike advised.

N?ou sure you don’t want 1illy to keep an eye on themq‘ 
NYo,‘ Mike said. N”’m sure they’ll go away on their own.‘ 

444

NEhat do you mean, you already knew about themq‘ 1illy asked as 
she followed Mike around the cemetery next to the church.

N?eah, they parked outside Yancy’s house the other morning,‘ 
Mike replied.

NEhatq How did ” not know thatq‘
N” don’t know. Sort of slipped my mind to be honest. Media people 

get bored easy and go away,‘ Mike explained as she sAuatted down next 
to a gravestone.

NEell thanks for nothing. Ehat are you looking for anywayq‘ she 
asked, annoyed.

NBust checking the names. Seeing if ” recognise anyone.‘ 
NEhy would you= Yever mind, you’ll Wust tell me something crypO

tic that ” won’t understand. Lo you want me to go back to the house, 
see if ” can get in and deal with the old people with the gunsq‘ 

Mike stood up and brushed his knees, making sure the mud didn’t 
stick to his trousers. He was dressed for doing a church service and 
wanted to at least try to look the part. NYo. ” already sent a team out 
there.‘
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1illy’s eyes widened. N3nd you forgot to mention thatq‘ 
NThey didn’t -nd anything. ?y the time they got there, they had 

vanished. The place was clean. 1ike no one had ever been there. ?ou 
got spotted, and we missed our chance.‘ 

1illy realised the implication. ”t was her ineptitude that caused 
them to miss out on information that could have been useful. NShit. 
”’m sorry, boss. ” shouldn’t have been seen.‘ 

NHappens. Bust learn from it,‘ he said, putting a hand on her shoulO
der supportively. N?ou’re still new to this. ”t takes people a long time 
to learn all the things they need to be good at in this life.‘ 

NLid it take you a long timeq‘ she asked, trying to get a little someO
thing out of him. 3nything to get con-rmation of his legend. 

He grinned, knowing exactly what she was hoping for. N3ctually, 
by the end of my -rst real mission the garden was on -re, our leader 
was dead and Howard had developed a new outlook on life. So, my 
training was accidentally fast tracked.‘ 

She grinned back knowing better than to push for the complete 
story. She was happy enough that he had con-rmed the garden -re. 
Something to talk about the next time she hung out with her fellow 
trainees. 

NYow get out of here before ” have to tell people you’re a youth 
pastor or something.‘ 



Of the Id

M arina had informed Nancy that the camera crew had been 
staying at the shitty rental cottage not far from them. She 

knew that the only place to eat close by was the Marina Café. Marina 
informing her that she should go to the marina entertained her a great 
deal.

She walked down there, trying her best to get some basic informa-
tion from her smart phone, but the evil beast ‘no signal’ was a constant 
companion. Still, she got a few titbits. 

She pushed open the door and the old bell rang. The place was 
packed with Ashermen and a great many familiar faces from the pub. 
x few of them looked at her like she was today’s special. She ignored 
them. She saw the camera crew instantly. No surprise, their stupid van 
was outside. 

They got a little eHcited when they spotted her and started whis-
pering between themselves. Nancy ordered a large slice of chocolate 
cake and a cup of caEeine from the cute boy who never charged her 
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full price. She sat by the front window of the old rustic café. Yaiting 
for things to happen. 

“You are supposed to talk to me before you do things like this,” Xolmes 
complained. 

;Iou work better under pressure” besides, they’ll know a lot more 
about Marston than the internet does, j’m sure of it,! she replied, 
mentally assigning Xolmes to the large window neHt to her seat.

xs predicted, after a few moments, the woman Nancy knew from 
the streams came over and sat herself opposite her. Nancy, trying to 
play things cool, didn’t so much as look up. She Pust ate her cake and 
said, ;That took longer than j eHpected. j was hoping you were going 
to pay for my cake?!

She then sipped her coEee and stared at the woman over her cup. 
The woman wore less makeup than she did on the news stream, 

video, whatever it was called. She was also far less performative.  She 
was platinum-blonde and had teeth that were so white they were 
almost painful to look at. She wore bright red lipstick, the kind that 
silently screamed predator, but in a way that actually attracted the 
prey. 

;Yell, bribery seldom works,! she replied in a far too well-spoken 
voice. So Dnglish, it was almost a performance in of itself. Nancy didn’t 
like it when people forced out this accent, or absence of their real one 
at least.

;Xow ethical of you,! Nancy replied. qutting her cup down and 
making intense eye contact with the woman. 

;Iou know who j am, j assume.! 
;Ieah, you’re the wanker who thought my &at was ideal for an early 

morning Aller slot on the news. xren’t youO! Nancy said. 
The woman grinned” Nancy s7uinted at the white of her teeth. 

;Iou must be very eHcited to have all this attention,! she said. 
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“She thinks she’s smarter than you, always a good place to start. Don’t 
say anything to make her reconsider that. Not yet,” Xolmes advised, 
looking through the window and rubbing the side of his chin. “Ac-
tually, play into it.” 

The woman screwed up her lips as if she wasn’t sure what to say, or 
at least was considering it, before Anally speaking. ;j’m from a very 
well-known news network. j’m sure you saw the van outside.! She 
pointed to her van through the window. Though, from Nancy’s point 
of view, she was pointing at Xolmes’ crotch, which entertained him, 
and her, 7uite a lot.

;j know? j saw,! Nancy said, trying to add unnatural impressed 
overtones to her words. ;xnd you were Alming my &at. xnd then you 
were at the Church when all that unpleasantness happened? jt’s almost 
like you’re looking out for me?! 

“You sound dumber! Good job!” Xolmes complimented. Nancy was 
actually doing a bad impression of the librarian she had met the other 
day.

;Ies? j suppose we are,! the woman said with a grin, damned teeth. 
;Iou know we’re actually here because of the sad And on the beach 
the other day. 1o you know anything about thatO jt was right outside 
your &at, after all.! 

;Ies, j do. j saw all the police and ambulances. j even got a nice 
policeman coming to ask me about it. xnd then, can you believe it, j 
saw another body up at the building site at the edge of town?! Nancy 
said. She felt herself slipping into the same verbal canter she spoke with 
when she was a teenager. jt was oddly familiar” she did sound dumb! 

;Kh, yes. j think we heard something about that. Xey, you know, 
j bet we could put this on television if you don’t mind talking to 
my camera team with me. A real interview,! the woman said. xfter a 
second or so she added, ;j’m 5ouisiana, by the way.!
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Nancy knew full well who 5ouisiana Bent was. She had Iahoo’d 
her on the way over to the Marina Café. ;5ouisiana, oh, oh, oh, like 
the countryO! Nancy asked eHcitedly, and as dimly as possible.

5ouisiana blinked for a moment. ;Ies?! she said, waving her two 
companions over. They appeared like the little ghouls they were. Kne 
sat neHt to 5ouisiana and the other neHt to Nancy. They were on a 
bench seat neHt to a window” there was simply no escape for Nancy 
now. This was all part of the killer instincts of all mediocre news teams, 
she guessed. 

jn truth, she had no concerns about ePecting the little runt if she 
needed to leave. Nancy was popular with the locals and if it looked 
like she was in even a little bit of bother, a random Asherman would 
pummel any adversary, on the promise of a free pint.

;This is 0on and 1avid. 1avid does cameras and 0on handles all the 
technical stuE. 5ike microphones and streaming, all those fascinating 
little bits.! 0on, who was a good-looking, overly pampered man, also 
sporting whiter than white teeth, pulled out a little gadget at the word 
‘microphone.’ Xe placed it on the table and angled it slightly towards 
Nancy.

“Smooth, they may actually be good at this,” Xolmes said with a 
nod.  

;Iou think you might want to be on television, NancyO! 
;Kh, my, gosh? Iou even know my name? That’s so cool, big star like 

you knowing me? Yow?! 
Nancy, in actual fact wanted to stab 5ouisiana with her cake fork 

but was already committed to her ‘friendly idiot’ bit. 
;Kh, yes. xctually, we learned all about you. The tragic story of 

your father’s death was all over a website. Turns out the person who 
wrote it all there was the same terrible man who somehow wound up 
dead on the beach?!
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“I know you’re playing it like you’re as dim as she expected, but why 
is she talking to you like you’re a child now?” Xolmes asked. Nancy 
ignored him and kept smiling with a ‘wow,’ eHpression plastered across 
her face. 

;Kh, j knew that already? j read your news article as soon as my 
policeman friend came to tell me you were out there.! Nancy paused, 
as if in thought for a moment. ;j wonder who the second body used 
to beO! Nancy phrased her statement like a 7uestion and played with 
her cake fork. 

The two men glanced at each other and then at their predator 
leader. 

;Yell, Nancy, the news hasn’t broken yet, but our sources indicate 
that the body was that of Tom Sinclair the number two at the website 
that qilgrim Marston owned,! 5ouisiana said, half sounding like she 
was regurgitating some script she had memorised. Nancy wondered if 
this was what she was intending to say later when she was on camera.

“Was he missing?” Xolmes asked, studying 5uisiana closely from 
the vantage point of the window that she had placed him on.

;This Tom bloke, was he reported missing or somethingO! Nancy 
asked.

;No. Rut we think he &ew down here from Scotland, on the same 
plane as Marston and no one has seen him since. jt only makes sense,! 
she said. 

Nancy pulled out her phone and typed in Tom Sinclair’s name. She 
scrolled past some old computer stuE and found a proAle page for the 
well-known conspiracy theorist. 

;Sorry, did you Pust get a teHt or something NancyO! 5uisiana asked, 
7uite put out at not being the only thing in the room that mattered. 

;No fucking way?! Nancy loudly eHclaimed a moment after the 
page loaded.
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“Oh, shit!” Xolmes added, looking at the phone through his win-
dow. 

1ave and 0on looked 7uite entertained at 5ouisiana’s obvious an-
noyance, not that Nancy was paying much attention. She was scrolling 
about the page like a madwoman. Yhich she probably was.

;DHcuse me? NancyO! 5uisiana tried again after a few more seconds 
of being ignored. 

Nancy looked up. ;Kkay, 5ou, it’s like this,! Nancy said, not using 
her ‘dumb’ voice now. ;j know this wiGard?! She held up the phone. 
There was a small, familiar face on the screen. ;This wanker right here, 
he turned up at my house claiming to be named 1aniel …adcliEe” said 
he was working for ‘the government.’ 5ittle Xarry here turned over 
my &at looking for something?!

5ouisiana  looked  shocked  at  Nancy’s  sudden  change  of  de-
meanour, but 7uickly corrected her attention. ;xnd you didn’t recog-
nise him when you saw the bodyO Don’t call me Lou.!

;No? Iour sources, which j assume are Pust your own best guesses, 
are total bollocks. The stiE in the basement was a fat man. Naked as 
a sausage at a barbe7ue and twice as bald. Not this git?! Nancey said, 
7uite animated now.

“Why would this guy flip your house the day after his buddy is 
killed?” Xolmes was writing ‘Tom Sinclair’ on his crime-board. Xe 
added a fresh 7uestion mark to ‘who is  *ictim two’ and made 
thoughtful noises to himself.

;Some use you are?! Nancy complained. 
;YhatO YhoO! 5uisiana asked, looking at Nancy staring out of the 

café window and talking to herfelf.
;Kkay, you idiots don’t know anything. Move,! she barked at the 

man sitting neHt to her. ;2et out. 2o, be gone? KE you fuck?! she 
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ordered as 1ave, or 0on, whatever his name was, scurried out of the 
seat to let her out. 

;Yait, you can’t Pust leave. Yhat about the interviewO! 5ouisiana 
asked, stunned by Nancy’s sudden change. 

;Iou got some good sound bites on your little recording thingy. jf 
you want something else, write me a che7ue and we’ll talk. xlso, if you 
put my lady friend on telly, or the internet or even in a newspaper, you 
won’t get any more out of me,! she barked as she left the café. The little 
bell on the door chimed as it closed behind her. Nancy glanced back 
to see the three of them looking 7uite confused and scratching their 
heads. 

“Okay, so now we know who searched your flat, we have to figure out 
why,” Xolmes said into Nancy’s ear as she walked up the hill.   

;No shit, sherlock,! she replied. ;j still need to know what the 
newspaper angle was. That doesn’t make any sense.! 

“Agreed, though we did find a body there, so maybe it was a message?” 
;That would be 7uite a message. Yhy not Pust send an emailO! 

Nancy considered. 
“Maybe it was about the places he visited,! Xolmes mulled. “Library, 

Church, old newspaper offices. One of them had a body, one had your 
shooty friends. Maybe we missed something at the library.” 

;No, the geriatric gunmen of the retirement home didn’t show up 
until after3. Yait3 you think they could have been looking for the 
same thing as MarstonO! she asked” stopping in her stride.

“You think they were looking for something at all those locations?” 
Nancy turned and began marching towards the church. 

444
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;MikeO Iou in hereO! Nancy asked as she pushed open the door. The 
bloodstain had been cleaned and she’d felt a brief shiver at the thought 
of it. Nancy didn’t like blood. xctually, she didn’t really like any 
violence. She had managed not to think about almost getting shot. She 
decided to continue not thinking about it. 

She walked to the outside of the church and could see Mike talking 
to a young couple through the window of the little oKce. Xe glanced 
up and mouthed ‘two minutes,’ gesturing to a wrist watch he wasn’t 
wearing.

She walked back into the church to wait. She sat on a pew and 
looked around idly. jt was oddly calm given how much Ast waving, 
gun Aring, and general scariness had been there Pust a day before. She 
half smiled at the memory of Mike suddenly 7uoting Ratman and 
somehow having a good time while people were outside with guns. 

There was a man in a hoodie, looking somewhat tormented on one 
of the pews. Nancy decided that he would probably like some privacy 
and instead of taking a seat, she navigated to the other end of the 
building. Kne of the old side rooms she knew was the entrance to the 
basement. 

“You think Mike will mind you snooping?” Xolmes asked.
;j doubt it. Resides, he’s the one who didn’t lock it,! she said as she 

pulled open the old door with steps behind. She brie&y considered that 
she may And something she couldn’t un-see down there, but the smell 
of weed hit her instantly and she was suddenly sure that it contained 
eHactly what she eHpected. 

She closed the door behind her and carefully went down the old 
stone stairs. She opened another door and pushed aside a thick black 
curtain. She was hit with a bright light and a bit more heat than she 
eHpected. 



NxNCI 8 XK5MDS 6“L

There in all its glory was Mike’s personal ‘grow room.’ Xe had put 
foil across all the walls, lights were hanging from the ceiling, and they 
were brighter than 5ouisiana Bent’s teeth.

There were around a doGen large plants in the room, each one in its 
own planter with a light directly above it. Retween each row of three 
there was a big pipe maintaining air &ow and temperature. 

The walls were covered in silver foil and a table neHt to the door 
contained what Nancy recognised as gardening e7uipment. There was 
a machine that looked reminiscent of an oven in the far corner and a 
shelf Alled with books. Nancy inspected them, they were all about the 
‘art of growing.’ To Nancy’s amusement, there was also a cross on a 
chain adorning the front of each planter.

“He takes this seriously, doesn’t he?” Xolmes observed. 
;Yell, it’s Pust for personal use?! came a voice from behind her. 
She Pumped in shock and spun around Pust as Mike stepped in 

through the curtain. 
;Shitting hell, Mike, you scared the bePesus out of me?! 
;That can be payback for you setting oE my door alarm? Thought 

that spook had come back?! he replied, carefully checking on his 
plants. ;Yhy are you bothering the apostles anywayO! he asked. 

;Yait, you call your plants ‘the apostlesO’! Nancy asked, 7uite 
amused. 

Mike raised an eyebrow and then began waving for her to get out. 
;Come on, you’re upsetting them with your stinky girl odours?!

They emerged at the top of the staircase and Mike resealed his door, 
carefully making sure it was fully closed and the handle was tight. 

;j wondered if our friend qilgrim Marston would have found any-
thing down there. Xope you didn’t mind,! Nancy said.
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;Nah, no problem. j know how nosey you are. j told that delightful 
young couple that j needed to get some paperwork, so go hang out 
with 0esus while j Anish up will youO! he asked.

444

Nancy sat herself at the front of the church right in front of the little 
stage and tried to ignore the tormented looking man in a hoody who 
was still there. 

“He’s not hiding anything, at least I don’t think he is. Not other than 
being a bit paranoid about his grow operation being found,” Xolmes 
said as they waited. 

Nancy, aware she wasn’t alone, replied in her head. ;Ieah, literally, 
eHactly what he told us we would And. Neel kind of bad for doubting 
him. Mike’s a good guy.! 

“Yeah, seems to be… Terrible vicar, good human.” 
Nancy chuckled to herself for a moment before being startled by a 

voice from behind her. ;1on’t turn around,! the voice said.
;qiss oE?! she said, assuming it was something to do with Xolmes. 
“That’s not me Nancy.”
;Beep looking forward oryour life maybe in danger. My name is3! 
Nancy turned around without a moment’s hesitation. There sat 

Tom Sinclair, the artist formally known as 1aniel …adcliEe. 
;Iou? Iou little goblin?! she said, Pumping to her feet. 
;Iou were supposed to stay in the seat? j said don’t turn around?! 

the ghoul moaned. 
;Nirst oE. j know for a fact that Mike has cameras in here, and he 

can see them from his oKce. jf you had a gun, he would already have 
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been here to slap the shit out of you. Second, why would j ever do 
what you told me to, you prickO Iou’re not even a real wiGard?! 

jt took her a moment to realise that it had been him, hiding out in 
the church with a hoody on. Xe looked nervous and more than a little 
scared of Nancy’s sudden anger. ;Shut up? qeople are looking for me?! 
he yelled in hushed tones. 

;Ies, you twat? I’m looking for you? Yhy the fuck did you search 
my &atO xnd why did you have to mess everything upO jf you had 
have searched without trashing it, j might not have even noticed? Iou 
dickend?!

;j got carried away? j’m sorry? j haven’t had to ransack someone’s 
house before. jt was eHciting?! he said. 

“Don’t get distracted. Ask him about Pilgrim,” Xolmes said, putting 
her back on track. 

;Not another word out of you that isn’t an answer. Kne, what were 
you looking for in my &atO xnd two, did you kill qilgrim MarstonO! 
she demanded, readying herself for a run if he got nasty. That said, she 
was pretty sure she could take the runt in a Aght. 

;YhatO No? j wouldn’t have ever hurt qilgrim? Xe was like a broth-
er to me?! Tom argued. 

;Beep talking or start screaming?! Nancy said, as way of motiva-
tion. 

;j was looking for the qapers,! he said.  
Nancy took in an over animated lung of air, readying a scream. 
;No, really shut the fuck up? 5ook, j’m telling you,! he said. Nancy 

thinned her eyes at him and gestured for more.  
Xe rolled his ratty eyes and started eHplaining. ;qilgrim came here 

because it was the Afteen year anniversary of your dad’s murder. 
Xe couldn’t solve it at the time because no one believed him. Now 
though, he is, was, a rich man. Xe could get shit done?! 
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;YhatO Relieve him about whatO 2et what doneO! she asked, con-
fused. 

;The qapers, he needed to And at least one of them to stop the 
summoning,! Sinclair tried to eHplain, then sheepishly looking around 
as he heard some noises from outside. 

“Nancy. Press him for more. I think we’re running out of time,” 
Xolmes advised.

;The newspaper building, yes we, j, found the body there,! she 
eHplained, trying to Agure out what he was gibbering about. 

The noises outside were getting closer. There were voices now, 
muOed and spying. 

;No3 j mean yes. Ye’re not talking about the newspaper Nancy. 
There was Pust a qaper there. jt’s about the Papers, not the newspa-
per?!  

Nancy screwed up her face, trying to work out what he was talking 
about. She felt Xolmes start to formulate 7uestions of his own, prob-
ably far better 7uestions than hers, and then the door opened with a 
thunderous force. 

;Xold it?! came a commanding voice. There were two policemen 
coming. She glanced at the side door and there was another there. 

;Nancy, if they get me, j’m as good as dead,! he said. Yith genuine 
fear in his eyes.

“Nancy don’t listen to him. He’s a conspiracy theorist with a dead 
friend. He’s a paranoid wreck. The local boys in blue aren’t going to 
hurt him. Don’t fall for it,” Xolmes advised. Xe was right, of course. 
Nancy was kicking herself for not asking better 7uestions when she 
had a chance. 

;Kh, calm down Tom. They’ll Pust ask you a few 7uestions and if 
you didn’t kill anyone, they’ll let you go,! she said. 
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;No? They’ll get me? They’ll come for me like it did your dad?! Tom 
yelled. Xe grabbed Nancy and pulled her close to him. jt took her a 
moment to realise he was holding a thick but stubby knife against her 
neck. 

;xre you fucking PokingO j’m converting to catholic as soon as were 
done here?! Nancy yelled, more at 2od than at Tom Sinclair. 

She felt Xolmes shift mental gear and begin studying the situation 
with calm detachment. 

;Rack up. Ye’re leaving here,! Tom yelled at the police.  
The police, following their training like good little automatons, 

all backed up, hands out to show they weren’t a threat. Kne started 
talking. Xe adopted the relaHed, reasonable voice that you see those 
negotiators use in cop shows.

Nancy wasn’t listening. She was barely there at all. She was some-
place else.

;Yhat are my options hereO! she asked Xolmes.
They both stood looking at the large, mirrored window in Xolmes’ 

room. The window showed what Nancy was seeing. They both stood 
there, pondering it, as time outside the little room crawled to a halt. 

“Judging by his body language, he really does believe that his life is 
in danger,” Xolmes said, rewinding the memory to show Tom’s face 
moments before he grabbed her.

Nancy didn’t see anything particularly enlightening in the face. Xe 
Pust looked scared to her. 

“He had the knife from the start. He pretended he had a gun. This 
man isn’t a killer.” 

The memory on the glass ran back like an old *C…, showing her 
the moment that he had threatened her. She was aware of the gathering 
tension on the outside of her head. Yhatever focus was being used to 
have this conversation” it was starting to break.
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“He doesn’t want to hurt you. He doesn’t even want you scared, not 
really. He would have shown you the knife from the start if he did. He 
only pulled it now because he thinks he’s in danger.”

;Yhat do j doO! she asked. 
“There are at least three police officers here. The only way this ends is 

with him in custody. Either you get hurt or you don’t. He’s getting cuffed 
either way.” 

She felt the pressure building once more as time caught up to her.
“We got this Nancy. Don’t think. Just do as I tell you.” 
She felt the real world come back into focus like a sudden wave of 

motion and noise. She wasn’t scared, even though she could feel the 
blade on her neck. jt was cold, and she thought it may have drawn a 
little blood, only a little. 

“Right leg, pull it up. Left hand under his arm at the same time. 
Don’t push, just hold,” Xolmes instructed. The instructions were 
vague, but they were accompanied with &ashes of images, like a &at 
pack wardrobe. 

She pulled her leg back and cracked the gimp s7uare in his onion 
sack. xt the same time, she slipped her hand under his, gently guiding 
the knife away from her skin as he tensed up. 

“Take control of the weapon. Assert dominance and dispose of it before 
the police see you as a threat yourself.” Xis words were again sent with a 
mental diagram of sorts. 

Yithout a thought of her own, she twisted his hand and eEortlessly 
slid the knife from his grubby mitt. Xe wasn’t even on the &oor yet. 
She had hit him in the balls hard enough for his teeth to ache for a 
month. She pulled the blade clear with one hand and smacked him in 
the nose with the palm of her other. She then turned to face the police 
again. She kicked back, Pust to be sure he was &oored and Pabbed the 
knife blade-Arst into the end post of the pew she was standing neHt to. 
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Tom, behind her, screamed with pain. The police oKcer looked 
agog, actually agog, at Nancy’s handling of the situation.

;Yell, either cuE him or get him some froGen peas, will youO! 
“Nancy, I need to take a nap now.”
;Thanks,! she said, both to Xolmes and to the still agog police man 

who was attending to her victim. 



Shrouded in nothing

L illy was furious that, not only had she managed to not be there 
when someone attacked Nancy, but that she wasn’t there to 

witness Nancy kicking someone’s arse. She had only heard about it 
afterwards from Howard. She felt like no matter what she did she was 
qnding herself outside of the action. She wondered if this was how her 
entire career as a hunter would be. 

She had these thoughts while she was Muietly stalking the older man 
who had threatened Oike with a gun recently. She had tracked him 
and his crew down to a rented cottage that was far closer to the town 
than she was comfortable with. -ne that was also irritatingly close to 
where the annoying news team was staying. 

She had been watching them for hours now, wondering what the 
right course of action would be. She stood in the doorway of a bookp
shov a little way down the street, eyeballing the building carefully. She 
did not want to end uv haAing to escave to the garden, all beaten uv 
again, or worse, being rescued by Howard. She wanted to do things 
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which would make them vroud of her but she also, really wanted to 
be a hero. 

Whe thoughts swirled around her head as she looked at the cottage 
from a way down the road. jith the beneqt her hunters gifts gaAe 
her, she was being ignored by vassersby. She always glanced at them 
though, xust enough to see if they eyed her whiv or the large knife 
sticking out of her boot. Noticing these things was usually a sign that 
someone was a little adxacent to human. Sadly, eAen this usual vastime 
for her was losing its avveal. She was only getting the kinds of looks 
that any reasonably attractiAe woman hiding in the shadows usually 
got. No one was trying to kill her, which made her grumvy. 

She thought she should be grateful to be in a vlace where her usual 
vray was absent. She was more worried about what was vreAenting 
them from coming to this town, where veovle usually strolled around 
with no fear of the night.

C sound from a little way down the street made her tense uv. She 
vut a hand on her whiv and drovved into a combat ready stance. She 
lowered herself down into a crouch in her doorway. Her qghting style 
was about staying low and moAing fast. jhen she was qrst training, 
Howard had described her as a scorvion in her moAements. She neAer 
could see it, she was going for cat, but she took it as a comvliment, 
regardless. 

Whe sound vulled her attention again. Her eyes darted around, 
looking for what caused it. When she realised why it was so hard to 
svot. Whe sound was a roof tile at the tov of the building, sliding and 
getting caught in the guttering. She rela“ed, until she saw another one 
go. 

I”t’s vlaying with them,X she said to herself Muietly considering the 
reason for what she was seeing. She could almost work out the way the 
thing would haAe been sMuatted uv there, guarding the building like a 
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little gargoyle. Cnother tile slid from the tov of the roof. Lilly smiled 
a little, it was almost endearing.

Howard had been right about not rushing in though. Had she not 
svent these hours xust watching, she wouldn’t haAe known the little 
thing was back. Whe information they had on the critter imvlied that 
it was of a tyve that would be revlaced by its creator, in the eAent it 
died. Whe old diary in the garden archiAes said that it would be reborn 
eAery moonrise. jell, that was conqrmed. 

Her own vreference of running in and qghting things would likely 
haAe gotten her killed. Still, this was why newer hunters had veovle 
like Howard. She wondered if the monster was looking back at her, 
wondering if she killed its vredecessor. ”n many ways she was the only 
reason it was eAen aliAe, did it understand that, she vondered.

Where was something nerAe fraying about not being able to see it. 
She decided there had been enough watching and she would return 
this information to Oike. jould it follow her, she wondered. Had it 
followed her here5 She didn’t like enemies she couldn’t see. She would 
need to do something about that. 



Imaginary ally 

N ancy was dressed as nicely as she knew how to. Marina had 
helped with her make-up and the dress was one of the fancy 

ones she bought, but never had a reason to wear. She couldn’t help but 
think that maybe, just maybe, she may, this evening, have crossed the 
line into ‘hot.’ Also, for the xrst time that she could recall, she looked 
‘hot’ without the suIH ‘mess.’

She wore a short purple dress that was hugging because it was meant 
to be, not because it was a little too small. Pt had a black pattern 
stitched up one side that looked vaguely Boral despite never actually 
committing to being Bowers. Eer shoes were actually lady-like and 
not ‘seHy boots’ or ‘stealth trainers,’ they were real shoes. Tointy with 
heals. qecause she lived in the coldest, windiest, rainiest and, maybe, 
shittiest part of Xngland, she also had to wear a heavy black coat over 
the top. Dhe coat went with the look Luite well. She clutched a small 
darker purple bag that contained her phone and a hip Bask, nothing 
more. 
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qecause of the complaining that Marina had done, she was sober 
enough to be nervous, which she didn’t like. Eer nerves were also, in 
small part, because Eolmes hadn’t said a word since he had helped 
her beat up a man in a church. She missed him, despite it only being 
a few hours since he went Luiet. She had become accustomed to her 
passenger Luickly. 

After a short taHi ride with a grumpy driver who asked her if she was 
a prostitute, she arrived at the hotel. She stood outside and took some 
courage from the hip Bask and wondered why she was so nervous.

She stood in the cold foyer realising that she had no idea what room 
7ink was in. She messaged her and waited as she headed to the bar, not 
really sure if it was a ‘go to bar’ date or a ‘come to room’ date. 

As she put her phone away, Nancy saw the young man at the check-
ing-in desk checking her out. At least if 7ink dumped her this evening, 
she had options, she considered. She wished Eolmes was there to tell 
her to stop being glib. 

Eer phone, on silent, made that screaming vibration sound against 
the Bask in her bag. Uuuuuuuuughhhhh. She pulled it out. Pt was 
ringing. An actual call. Eow retro, she thought, putting it to her ear. 

”Wou’re on timeO P’m on the way down. P’ll just be a secondO P 
promiseOz 7ink said. Cithout waiting for Nancy to speak, she hung 
up.

Nancy looked at the check-in check-out boy and smiled. No op-
tions needed, apparently.

”&h, my godO Wou look ama5ingOz came the voice from behind her 
a few seconds later. ”P almost didn’t recognise youOz 

7ink was grinning ear to ear. Do Nancy’s surprise, she also had on a 
dress. Nancy was instantly aware that 7ink looked classy and elegant. 
Meanwhile, Nancy felt unnatural in her own.
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”Pt’s a fancy hotel. P was worried about them thinking P looked like 
P was delivering something,z Nancy eHplained, looking down at her 
dress. 

”Wou look beautiful. Chy are you making it sound like an apolo-
gyJz 7ink asked, still grinning. 

”Eabit. Wou look ama5ing,z Nancy said, ignoring the compliment 
she had just been paid.  

”Wou want to eatJ P made reservations at the hotel restaurant.z  
Nancy felt a well of emotion insider her. Dhis wonderful, successful 

woman made the e…ort to dress nicely and wanted to take Nancy to 
a restaurant with people who would see them. Eadn’t she noticed all 
the baggage, drinking and cra5y that she cultivatedJ 

”Sure, let’s eat,z she replied after a moment’s hesitation. 

;;;

”Wou almost got stabbedO Pn the same churchO Nancy, what the fuckOz 
7ink asked over the xrst bottle of wine and the second course. 

”Weah, by a Earry Totter impersonator tooO Wou would think he 
would have more class than thatOz Nancy joked. 

”Chat were you even doing there after yesterdayJz 7ink asked, half 
munching on her salad. 

”P was actually going there to ask Mike how he was such a badass 
and if he had worked out why he was being shot at. Also, P wanted to 
look in his basement, which, as it turns out really is xlled with weedOz 
Nancy said, with a shrug. 

”And your ghost never pointed out that you may have wanted to 
give the place a wide berthJz
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Nancy felt herself reach for Eolmes’ room in her mind. Nothing 
was there right now. 9ust the hesitation and dread that she had always 
felt before his arrival.  

”Eow are you so cool about me having a brain ghostJz she asked. 
7ink picked up her wineglass with two hands and nursed it. ”P 

don’t know. P always loved ghost stories and you seem so serious about 
Eolmes. P know, you drink a lot and your friends made sure P know 
about: you know, what you’ve been through. Xither you’re lying, 
you’re Luite mad: or: maybe you really do have a ghost. P just decided 
that believing you is more fun.z

Nancy laughed. ”And if my detective friend is just a mental illness, 
like he claimsJz

7ink shrugged. ”P don’t mind. No reason you being a bit tilted 
makes you a bad person.z 

”And if P’m just lyingJz 
”Cell, if it’s all a pack of lies, then sooner or later it’ll come out and 

we’ll part ways. P suppose,z 7ink said, with a sternness in her voice. 
”Pt’s not, is itJz 

Nancy poured the rest of the wine into her glass. ”7on’t worry. I 
swear. Pt’s all true. Actually, today P realised it’s a bit more true than 
even P knew.z 

”?rypticO Chat does that meanJz 7ink asked, eHcited by the mys-
tery. 

”Cell. Ee says he’s a xgment of my imagination. qut today P was 
attacked at knifepoint, and he knew more than me. Ee showed me 
angles P couldn’t see and showed me how to knock young mister Totter 
on his arse. P’m scrappy, but P’m not a ninja. Ee knew things P didn’t. 
Pf he is imaginary, he should not be able to know more than me.z 

7ink took in a deep breath. ”?hillsO Dhat’s ama5ingO Wou think he 
really is a ghost, don’t youJz
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”P don’t know. qut he scarpered after the event. Said he was sleepy0 
why would an imaginary friend get sleepyJ Ee’s not shown his face 
since. P have a feeling that however he could do what he did, it left him 
eHhausted0 or needing a recharge or something. Xither way, P’m pretty 
sure he isn’t imaginary, now.z 

Dhere was a sparkle of fascination in 7ink’s eyes that Nancy 
couldn’t help but adore. She may have found the perfect woman, and 
she was enjoying the moment eHactly as much as she always hoped she 
would.  

”Chat about when you go for a pissJ Ps there just a fella there, 
watchingJz 7ink asked, grin eHtra wide. 

”NoO My boy Steve isn’t into that. Ee’s not always around, anyway. 
Most of the time, it’s like he’s talking in my ear. Chen he’s paying eHtra 
attention, he appears on the wall. Cell, the window to his interview 
room does, and he’s in there. qut no, he just closes his blinds when 
he doesn’t think he should be seeing something. Ee’s actually not an 
arsehole,z Nancy eHplained. 

7ink kept gawking at her with a look in her eye that she thought 
she recognised. As strange as it was, Nancy was starting to think that 
7ink was enamoured with her. Dhey touched hands across the table 
and suddenly Nancy didn’t feel Luite as alone as she usually did.

”7id you xnd anything at the church, after all thatJz 7ink xnally 
asked. 

”P think P did. P’m starting to think that P misunderstood something 
at the start,z she eHplained. 

”Again, very cryptic, are you doing to tell meJz 
”Tilgrim, the xrst corpse went to the church and the library. Dhose 

are the only two places we know he went. Ee said he was from the local 
paper in both locations, but thing is, he may have said he was there 
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‘for the papers’ not as in, ‘for the newspaper’ more like he was there to 
collect the papers.z 

”Pnteresting. And what are the papersJz 7ink asked, as a waiter took 
away the plates. She ordered another bottle of wine. 

”P have literally no idea. qut we still found a corpse at the newspaper 
building, which means something: P think: P need Eolmes to come 
back and chew on that one for me,z Nancy said, feeling an itch in her 
mind that she couldn’t Luite scratch. ”P mean. Pt is: a bit odd isn’t 
itJz 

;;;

Nancy lay in the bed, possibly the comxest bed she had ever been in. 
She lay there neHt to the woman she was falling for, fast. qut despite 
this, she didn’t sleep.

Pnstead, she lay thinking about the parts to her ‘case.’ Pt was the 
discussion over dinner that rattled about in her brain. Chy was there 
a body in the basement of the newspaper building if it wasn’t related 
to any of thisJ 

She glanced at 7ink, who was sound asleep and holding her tightly 
with a dopey grin. She smiled to herself and closed her eyes with 
purpose. 

”EolmesO Eolmes, you slippery bastard, get in hereOz she yelled as 
she forced herself into his little interview room. ”P know you can hear 
me, and P know you’re avoiding meOz 

Eis room was clean and empty, like it had been when she xrst met 
him a few days ago. No ashtray, crime-board or piles of papers. Pt was 
as new again. She didn’t like this implication. 

”EolmesOz she yelled again. 
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Dhe room remained silent. Nancy remembered Eolmes saying that 
the real interview room had something his didn’tF A locked door. 

She went to the eighties looking wood-grain door with the metal 
handle. She placed her hand on it, feeling its rough, worn teHture and 
sensed a Luiet cold radiate from it.

”Eolmes, don’t make me come and get youOz she said boldly as she 
wrapped her hand around the handle. 

“I wouldn’t open that door if I were you, Nancy,” Eolmes said 
sternly. She spun round. Ee was sitting on the edge of the table and 
smoking. Dhe crime-board, the ashtray and the piles of paper were 
back. Pt was his room again. 

”ChyJ Chat’s back thereJz she asked. Not in the least surprised at 
his sudden return. 

“The outside world,” he said. ”Nancy, going out there would leave 
you baffled in ways I simply can’t explain. Trust me. That door should 
stay closed to you.” Ee Bicked the end of his cigarette into the ashtray. 
“Sorry, I had to step out for a little while.”

”Wou abandoned meOz she said with a suddenly angry, pointy xnger 
out in front of her. ”Wou left meO Wou said you wouldn’t leave until we 
were doneOz 

“Don’t be dramatic Nancy. You were alone for about six hours, you 
daft bint!” 

qeing lovingly insulted by her friend was a strange comfort to her. 
Pt was nice to have Eolmes back again. ”Chere have you beenJz she 
asked.

“Away. You’re not my boss. I have a life outside of this room, you 
know!” he lied. She knew he was lying, but wasn’t sure she wanted the 
truth from him. Cherever he had been, for whatever reason, he didn’t 
want to tell her. She felt she needed to respect that. Pt was likely in her 
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best interest not to know, given that he was trying his best not to tell 
her.

”P was talking to 7ink, over dinner, which you would have already 
known if you weren’t hiding somewhere,z she said. 

Ee smirked at her. “Oh, right, so your new girlfriend says something 
cute, and you think I need to know about it? Christ Nancy, you’ve turned 
into a girl!”

”No, you dickO Ce talked about the case, and P can’t help but think 
it makes sense, what Sinclair said,z she began. Ee perked up at the 
prospect of a new lead. She smirked back with satisfaction. ”Sinclair, 
before he put a knife at my neck, he said, that we had misunderstood 
‘Dhe papers,’ and it wasn’t a newspaper at all.z 

“Such a revelation, but if you were a touch more sober, you may have 
remembered I was there for that!” Eolmes replied, rolling his eyes. 

”No, you smug gitO Dhat’s not the thing. Pf it was never about the 
newspaper oIce, why the fuck did we xnd a body in that buildingJz 

Eolmes’ eye rolling stopped. Ee took a drag of his cigarette. “Well, 
that’s a bloody good point, isn’t it?” he replied. 

”Weah, yeah, it isOz Nancy replied with a smug grin of her own. 
“Why did we think it was a newspaper anyway?” Eolmes asked.
”P think P just misinterpreted the whole thing from the start. qut 

someone put a body in the place that P was heading. P was supposed to 
xnd it. Eolmes, Sinclair searched my home, Tilgrim was found outside 
of my Bat, now someone left a body where they knew P was going. P 
don’t like this. Not at allOz she felt her tone change as she eHplained her 
concern. She was involved in this, not just investigating, but involved. 
And she didn’t like the implication. 

“We need to know who that body belonged to Nancy. You’re going to 
have to talk to Phil.” 
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”Shit. P am, aren’t POz she replied. ”Hnless: P go visit detective nice 
suit and sunglassesOz 

“Oh, yeah, I’m sure that’s a great idea. I can see no problem with you 
strolling into a crime-unit and saying, so… who did that corpse used to 
be anyway?”

Nancy decided it was time to test her theory. ”P’ll get us in there. 
Wou pop into the xrst wall or window you see and eyeball everything 
while P keep him distracted.z 

Eolmes looked concerned suddenly, like he had been eHposed. 
“Nancy, that’s not how it works. I’m a figment of your imagination. I 
know what you know, I see what you see.” 

”qollocksO Dhat doesn’t add up. Wou showed me a view from out-
side of myself in that church. Wou know how to xght and told me 
how-to beat-up Sinclair. Eolmes, you either slowed time or made me 
think faster and then you had to sleep it o…, out there somewhere,z 
she said, pointing at the door that she was not to open.

Eolmes sat on his table and nervously lit up yet another cigarette. 
“Nancy, I…” he began. Nancy, without letting him xnish, opened her 
eyes in the bed and made sure she didn’t listen to a word more from 
him. She pushed him to the back of her mind and turned in the bed 
to face 7ink, who was looking at her with wide but sleepy eyes.

”7id you just tell o… your ghostJz she asked. 
”Wep. Ee was being a ninny,z she said as she leaned in and kissed 

her. 



Sunny side up 

M ark Philips was annoying. Howard knew he was going to be 
annoying when he walked into the pretend investigation of-

c’e and stood in front of Howardus pretend desk. He stood so mpright 
that it looked like he ,ay have had an a’tmal sti’k in his rear and he 
salmted Howard like they were in the ,ilitary. 

Howard was not good at playing his part. He looked at Mark with 
’onte,pt“ sitting with his feet on the desk“ reading a ,ission report 
fro, another hmnter that reported to hi,. He looked at Mark for a 
,o,ent“ ’losed his folder and rea’hed for his ’oWee ’mp“ realising it 
was e,pty he pmt it down again“ annoyed. 

?”hat do yom want“ oS’er PhilipsI‘ he asked“ feet still on desk.
?jir“ q have been literally gmarding the front door for days. q want 

,ore to do“ sir. q want in on the a’tion“‘ he said. 
Howard wondered what a’tion Mark was talking abomt and brieNy 

fantasised abomt killing hi, and pretending he ACmst fomnd hi, like 
that.u Howard spent abomt a Ymarter of his ,ental energy ea’h day 
smppressing the mrge to ,mrder people. He was Ymite good at not 
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,mrdering people and wanted to kill the, less“ overall“ than he on’e 
did. He really wanted to kill Mark thomgh. &ot to satisfy a base in-
stin’t“ bmt to ,ake hi, go away. 

?!eallyI Xe’amse“ yom know“ q still have the video of yom shomting 
at a Comrnalist with piss on yomr legs.‘

Mark ,ade an annoyed fa’e bmt didnut say anything. Howard en-
Coyed that. ?Ore those the sa,e tromsersI Eom had better have washed 
the,“‘ he added“ realising he was ’rossing the line into bmllying now. 
He had to pmsh ba’k his ’onstant irritation with a cr, e,otional 
eWort. 

Mark looked at hi,“ e,barrassed and ,otioned to speak. Howard 
raised his hand to stop hi,. ?Mark“ yomure doing a great Cob gmarding 
the door. qf anything else ’o,es mp qull ’o,e see yom“ bmt so,eone 
needs to wat’h the door.‘ 

He ,ade noises that vagmely ,ade sense and left a little ,ore ’heer-
fml. Howard had no need for smpport fro, the lo’al poli’e for’e at all“ 
bmt they insisted on being involved. ”hen all this was being arranged a 
few days ago there was a lot of negotiation fro, the lo’al poli’e abomt 
how ,m’h involve,ent the lo’al for’e womld a’tmally have on things. 
Dhey initially wanted Howardus tea, to set mp in the lo’al station. 
Dhey wanted their people on the s’ene. Dhat silly idea faded too and 
now it was Cmst one prat at the door he had to deal with. He did wonder 
if Mark was ’onsidered by the lo’als to be a good ’andidate for this sort 
of Cob“ or if they had been pmshed omt so far that they now wanted to 
Cmst o4oad a grade AOu pillo’k for a few weeks. 

Howards open drawer smddenly garnered his attention. Dhere was 
a blme glow pmlsing fro, it. Dhis was so,ething that Mike had helped 
hi, set mp. qt was his early warning syste,. 

?;et ready people“ &an’y is in the vi’inity. 3ook like yom have Cobs 
if yom ’an please<‘ he yelled to the few hmnters littering the pla’e. 
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O radio was tmrned on blaring a lo’al station“ the ’oWee pot was 
Ni’ked to Aonu and the pastry tray was opened“ already e,pty“ obvi-
omsly. Rveryone in the roo, began looking bmsy with pretend tasks. 

Howard really hoped that 3illy womldnut be ’hoosing now to roll 
in“ ’overed in frog blood or so,ething. 



Sunglasses

N ancy had used the hotel’s room-service for breakfast, which, 
thanks to Dink being both an enabler and a little reckless, 

included a small bottle of vodka, or two. The omelette tasted like an 
actual omelette. They discussed in depth the crime that was Marina’s 
attempt from the morning prior. Dink was shocked that someone 
could be such an awful cook. Nancy was well past the shocked phase 
and at this point was fascinated to see the new and interesting things 
that Marina would ojer her.

Now, though, Dink was oj at work, and Nancy was Hust walking 
around the corner of the street where she knew the mystical crime-unit 
was.

“I still think that this is a terrible idea, Nancy,” “olmes warned. 
O!h shushW ?hat’s the worst that can happenq They can’t arrest 

me for asking ”uestions, can theyqE she replied, a fresh bout of rain 
Hust starting to hit the top of her head. 
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Lhe stopped in her tracks, suddenly reconsidering her planned visit 
as she realised that the oAcer on guard was none other than her least 
favourite human ever, Mark Ihilips. 

O!h, for fuck’s sake Ihil. “ow are you everywhere nowqE she 
demanded loudly.

“e had, of course, already noticed her walking down the road 
towards him, yet still had no ”uip loaded and ready. ONancy,E he said 
in a stern greeting. OGs it happens, it’s your fault K’m still babysitting 
these wankers. K got in a bit of hot water for not reporting in your call 
to me.E 

O“ardly my fault, is itqE she asked. 
OBiven your drinking, K had a hard time believing you. Lo, K thought 

K would check it out. K was doing my due diligence, actuallyWE
Nancy raised an eyebrow, well aware of recent footage where 

1uisiana Jent asked him if he had pissed himself live on a news stream. 
OLure. !kay, whatever, get out of the way. K need to go in there,E she 

re”uested, or instructed. 
O?hatq No. K don’t work for you. Cesides, people aren’t allowed to 

Hust wonder into a police oAce you know. Not one this high proYle.E
The  rain  was  coming  heavier  now.  OGctually,  detective  nice 

suit-bad-shoes-silly-sunglasses invited me.E 
Ihil looked at her blankly. Nancy decided to make herself crystal 

clear. OThe detective man, with the nice suit. Told me K should come 
visit here if K wanted to talk to him, and K do.E

Ihil sighed and raised an unconvinced eyebrow at her. 
The rain came heavier still. 
O&ust get out of the way before K scream. Cecause they will run out 

here and let’s face it, we both know they are looking for a reason to 
roast your onions, I7 pissy pants.E 

Ihil rolled his eyes and stepped aside, letting her enter.
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“He really is a tiresome wanker, isn’t he!” “olmes noted as they 
stepped into the warmth of the old building. 

Kt wasn’t the hive of activity she had eRpected. Nancy had never 
been in there before. Kt had been used as a dance school for a few 
years. The police had Ylled it up with tables, whiteboards, desks. G 
rather nice large mirror ran the width of the back wall. The mirror was 
probably more to do with the dance class than the police, she noted. 

There were only about three police oAcers in there, all looking 
oddly un-police-like.

O!kay, go, be free,E she instructed to “olmes as she used a force of 
will to proHect him onto the mirror, by a load of desks. 

…rom her point of view, it was like a frame had simply appeared 
there with a window to “olmes’ room in it. “e began leering out of 
it and taking notes on what he saw. This was the moment where she 
would know for sure as to if she was mad, or he was a ghost. 

OMiss Mc;ueenqE the voice called from across the half empty 
room. 

Nancy spun around on the spot before seeing Detective-nice-suit. 
Lhe waved, before realising she was looking at the mirror and then 
looked to the side. O!h, there you atWE she said with her fakest smile. 

OK didn’t eRpect to see you here,E he said, gesturing for her to Hoin 
him at his desk. 

O“onestly, neither did KWE Nancy said with a sincere shrug as she sat 
opposite the man. Lhe surveyed his desk and as she did couldn’t help 
but notice how empty it was, not so much as a piece of paper cluttered 
it. There was Hust a laptop and a cojee cup, well used. 

“e saw her looking, but ignored it. OK don’t believe for a moment 
you are here to help me with my investigation, so let’s not pretend. 
?hat do you want to knowqE he asked.
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Nancy grinned, now less fake. Lhe had “olmes looking for notes 
and clues over by the desks. Lhe had what she wanted, but would he 
really tell her anything of useq O?ho was the corpseqE she asked.

The detective took a drink from his abused cojee cup and with a 
scampish grin, said, OIilgrim Maston.E 

ONo, the other one, you bloody goonWE Nancy replied. 
Oxou know, there’s a reason that they,E he stumbled. O?e, haven’t 

released that information to the mediaqE he said with a sigh of amuse-
ment.  

O!bviously. Cut K’m not the media, am Kq Kf it helps, K promise to 
only tell my imaginary friendWE she said, leaning forward and using her 
most serious tone. The tone that she now realised was also her most 
sarcastic too.

OThe body was that of a mister 9obert &ohnson,E he said, without 
any more prompting. 

O!h, that was disappointing. K have no idea who that is,E Nancy 
observed thoughtfully. 

OGctually, that’s not true,E Detective-nice-suit replied. 
Nancy raised her eyebrows at him and waited for more. 
O“e was, at one time a police oAcer. xour father and him worked 

closely together for a few years.E 
Nancy’s interest was pi”ued now. OBo on‘E 
O“e was a suspect in your dad’s murder.E Gt hearing this, Nancy 

dropped the Yghty pretence and began earnestly listening to every 
word. O!kay0 there had better be more to say here, sunglassesWE she 
said in a somehow appreciative tone. 

The detective smiled at her horrendous attitude and continued on. 
O“e and your dad were working on a case when he died. “e was 
obsessed with Iilgrim, actually. “e was convinced that he was behind 
the Ysherman-disappearances.E
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OThe what, nowqE Nancy asked, suddenly lost.
OThe, err, the case‘ The one your dad was miRed up in when he 

was murdered. K’m sorry, K thought you knew.E
ONo. K was eleven when he was killed, K had no idea what case he was 

working on. 7an you Yll in my blanksq IleaseqE 
The detective looked either annoyed or constipated. “e tried very 

hard at trying to look 2cool’ but mostly failed on all counts. Nancy 
decided this was not the time to point it out. 

Oxour dad and Detective &ohnson were investigating a series of 
oddities at sea. Multiple small Yshing boats were turning up with no 
crew on them. Totally empty, eRcept for the last one that is.E 

Lhe waited with eRcitement for him to continue. 
OThe boat was the third found by the coast guard patrol. Kt was 

a little net Ysher. Xmpty, eRcept for one survivor. G mister Iilgrim 
Marston.E

ONo fucking wayWE Nancy eRclaimed. Lhe ”uickly covered her 
mouth when she realised her volume. The two or three other police 
oAcers in the room all stopped their activities to glare at her for a 
moment. Lhe ignored them. 

Oxeah. K know. Ilot thickens too, Iilgrim was, at the time, this 
town’s vicarWE the detective said. 7asually delivering the bombshell.

O?hat the fuckW “owq ?ait, how did K not know any of thisqE 
OKt was a good many years ago. Kn a tiny tourist town. xou think it 

would have been good for local business for them to advertise this little 
dark secretqE 

Nancy considered this for a moment. OLo, what happenedq Iilgrim 
randomly decides to pop out the church and go for a boat ride, then 
they all do their best Mary 7eleste impersonations, as a total unrelated 
coincidenceqE Lhe asked. 
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O?ell, that’s what your dad and &ohnson thought, too. Iilgrim said 
the Yshermen asked him to come out to sea because they saw a ghost 
or some mad crap0 according to the case Yle. Lays they got out there, 
there was a loud screeching sound and neRt thing he knows he’s being 
woken up by the coast guard. ?ithout any evidence either way, he 
was never charged. Cut your dad and &ohnson were certain he was 
involved.E 

The detective realised his cojee cup was empty the moment after 
he put it to his lips and gestured at it with annoyance. 

O!kay, Lunglasses, but when did the 3icar Iilgrim turn into the 
conspiracy mogul IilgrimqE

“e placed his cup on the desk with an unhappy sigh. OGlmost 
instantly. “e literally hightailed out of town, and out of the holy 
institution about two days after he came back from sea. Gpparently 
left ”uite a hole in the community. 7hurch was a bigger deal back 
then. Mind you, given that the current vicar is Mike Bardener, K can’t 
say K’m surprised the congregation has shrunk.E 

Nancy nodded in agreement until she realised what he had said. 
O?ait. ?hat does that meanqE 

O!h, nothing, never mind,E he replied, now looking less rehearsed 
and far more sheepish.

OL”ueal, or K go ask 1uisiana Jent to Yll in the gapsWE
“e laughed, but this time it was a genuine amusement rather than 

his polished practiced 2cool guy’ chuckle. OKt’s really nothing. &ust that 
the guy has been involved in a lot of strange stuj over the years. “e 
appeared on Iilgrims website more than &esus appears in the bibleWE  

Nancy leaned back in the chair. ?as this rightq Lhe knew Mike 
wasn’t eRactly the most popular of people with the church manage-
ment, council, whatever they were called. Cut how did all this Ytq 
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Detective sunglasses could see Nancy mulling over the comments. 
OK’ll save you a Boogle. Mike is pretty good at getting in trouble. “e 
beat a guy into intensive care, said he thought he was a vampire, and 
yeah, K know how that sounds.E 

Nancy felt herself panic at the idea of her friend doing such things, 
never mind the fact that he was supposed to be a man of Bod.

Lunglasses continued. OTurned out the man he tried to send back 
to &esus was a paedophile who had been grooming at least Yve local 
boys. Gll under ten. Mike got involved and literally beat the location of 
a missing child out of the guy. !bviously, it was hard to press charges.E 

O!kay, and the other timesqE Nancy asked, stunned by the revela-
tion. 

OBeneral violence0 though one time he burned down a church, 
actually, Hust before coming here.E 

Lhe once again felt herself turn white with shock. Detective Lun-
glasses was the king of clij hanger sentences. Kt was annoying, but his 
timing was perfect.

O!nce the Yre was out, police on the scene started writing him up 
for arson. NeRt thing they know, some guys in nice suits with eRpen-
sive legal advice turned up and all charges against him were dropped, 
before he vanished like he usually does.E

O?ell, shit meWE Nancy replied. Kn part because there was very little 
else she could think to say. OThis 9obert &ohnson worked with my 
dad. Iilgrim was a suspect and a vicar. Coth dead, and K get shot at, in 
the bloody church,E she said, musing on her facts. OThere is literally 
no way that all this isn’t connected, is thereqE 

ONope,E he replied. O?hich is why K thought it was only fair to 
Yll you in. Xverything K told you is public, sort of. &ust thought with 
your nose for trouble, you should be informed. Gnd‘ K wanted to 
make sure you knew that my team and K, we really are looking to catch 
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whoever is behind the bodies. ?e’re not interested in grilling you like 
Detective …arker is. That man is a fucking trollWE 

Kt was Nancy’s turn to laugh now. OK’m a little shocked you’ve been 
so chatty, to be honest, Lunglasses,E she said. Kt was true too0 she really 
had eRpected him to warn her oj her investigation and refuse her 
anything useful.

O?hat’s your name anywayq Biven that you don’t appear to be a 
dick, K feel like K should at least stop calling you Lunglasses,E she said, 
trying to ojer him something lateral of an olive branch. 

“e pulled his sunglasses from his breast pocket and proudly placed 
them on his smug face. Oxou know what, Nancy, K think Sunglasses is 
Hust YneWE 

III

“Well, what did you learn?” “olmes asked the moment she stepped 
out of the crime-unit. 

OCasement corpse used to be a Mr 9obert &ohnson, worked with 
my dad. Iilgrim was a suspect in the case they were working on. Mike 
has a history of burning down churches. !h, and the sea may be 
haunted,E she said, unpacking gleefully. OGnd youq Nothing as cool, K 
would guess.E 

Lhe was aware of “olmes, in his room, calmly lighting up a cigarette 
and putting his cojee cup in his lap as he put his feet on the desk. Lhe 
could smell a bombshell. 

OLpit it out then, Detective BadgetWE she sighed. 
OKnspector, and yeah, K got you beat.E “e scratched the end of his 

large nose, making her wait Hust a few more seconds for his news.
“Those people. In there… They aren’t police officers.” 
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Nancy froKe. 1iterally stopped walking a few steps away from the 
door. O?hatqE she asked. 

“If there is one thing I know, it’s police. Those people in there, they are 
military trained. They are not investigating anything and at least the 
three I could see from the stupid location you plopped me down in, well, 
they all had large, very illegal knives under their jackets.” 

ONancyWE came a voice from behind her. Lhe turned slowly. 7hills 
running down her spine. Lunglasses had followed her out the build-
ing. 

“Don’t let on that you know,” “olmes advice calmly.
Oxes, Detective LunscreenqE she replied, trying to look casual. 
OK forgot to give you this,E he said. “anding her a card. 
Lhe took it and glanced at it. Kt was a white card, high-”uality 

paper and contained Hust a telephone number printed on it in black, 
embossed print. 

OKf you Ynd yourself in a pickle, this is my mobile number,E he said 
with his over curated charming smile. 

O“ow very reassuring to have this,E she said. Knstantly hearing 
“olmes mocking her forced tone in her ear. 

Oxeah, well, if you need me,E Lunglasses said. 
They looked at each other for an awkward moment and he nodded 

to himself and left. Carking something to Ihil about his slouching as 
he passed. Ihil glared at her, as if it was all her fault. 

Lhe waved nervously and turned, walking at a rapid pace towards 
her Lat. 

O!kay, Yll me in,E she demanded. 
“olmes dragged in another whiteboard and a fresh stack of note 

s”uares. “It’s getting interesting, Nancy; I can tell you that much.” 



Lies in the shadows

H oward stepped back into the room, ignoring Mark as he 
passed.  He closed the door yrmlu to make s’re that he 

co’ldn“t hear.
Gjood Iob g’us, ! think we got awau with it”T he anno’nced. fhere 

was sarcastic whooping Jrom one oJ the men at the back.
L’st as he sat back down in his seat, xillu came in Jrom the back door 

oJ the room, m’ddu and sporting a pissed o- evpression. 
G! think !“m getting better at spotting the little Jreak”T she anA

no’nced, gi?ing a Jriendlu nod to the rest oJ the team as she passed. 
GSnd uo’ think wandering in the J’cking co?er oYce anno’ncing 

that is a good ideaWT Howard sighed. 
Nhe looked aro’nd conJ’sed, Jast druing m’d Jalling Jrom her. 

GCeah” Snuwau, ! think ! learned some ’seJ’l things abo’t the little 
bastard,T she said, sitting down. M’d &aked o- her. G!t gets bored. !t 
has a low attention span, and is e?en d’mber than we tho’ght” ! got 
it to chase me Jor a little bit. Oell, ! think it was chasing me beca’se ! 
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co’ldn“t see it. Snuwau, it got distracted bu a cat. ! know this beca’se 
it ate it.T 

xillu was br’shing m’d Jrom her Ieans and Iacket onto the &oor, 
with no sense oJ shame. Gfhat“s ’seJ’l, rightW Dnowing theu aren“t 
the sort oJ beastie that goes aJter uo’, no matter whatWT  

Howard watched her, annoued at the mess she was making, b’t 
co’ldn“t help b’t agree with her abo’t the inJormation. G!“ll see iJ 
Mike has had a chance to look into the notes abo’t these xittle MonA
sters. Ohu did it stop Jollowing uo’ tho’ghW Oas it how long it chased 
uo’W How Jar it chased uo’W 5r does it I’st reallu like catsWT 

xillu looked evcited at the 6’estions. G! ne?er tho’ght oJ that. ! 
ass’med it I’st got distracted. Co’ think it got o’t oJ range oJ its 
controller or somethingWT 

Howard shr’gged. G! don“t know, b’t we need to ynd o’t. How 
was uo’ tracking itWT 

G*ain made it easier to see. !t looks like a ?oid. ! tried ha?ing it chase 
me across a yeld. !J m’d sticks to it, it doesn“t show ’p aJter a Jew 
seconds. ! ass’me its in?isibilitu is some kind oJ a’ra e-ect.T 

Howard gr’nted. He wasn“t going to admit it, b’t this was ?eru 
good inJormation. Nhe had done well. GSnd uo’ staued saJe Jrom itWT 

GCep. Dept mu ?oid keu readu. !J it got too close, ! was going to 
transition to the garden. Oo’ld ha?e been awesome iJ ! co’ld ha?e 
dragged it along with me. jet a real good look at it.T 

Howard gr’nted again. Her plan was solid. !J the critter had manA
aged to Jollow her to the garden, it wo’ldn“t ha?e been m’ch oJ a 
threat. fhe garden had a wau oJ making scaru things drop dead. 

G5kau. ! admit it. Co’ did well. Eow get a bloodu broom and clean 
’p uo’r mess. fhen go see Mike.T 

xillu grinned. fhis mau ha?e been the yrst time that Howard had 
act’allu complimented her, as a h’nter. 
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UUU

Mike knew she was coming when the whispering in his head started. 
zespite all appearances, he was one oJ the most skilled h’nters ali?e. 
fhis was in part beca’se he had some passengers oJ his own, who did 
more than plau detecti?e. 

His were a legion oJ ancient wraiths who made it their b’siness to 
know things, and gi?e him their opinions. St yrst, he had Jo’nd it 
annouing. Eow tho’gh, manu uears later, theu were part oJ him, a lauer 
that sat I’st abo?e his s’bconscio’s. 

fheu ga?e him other edges too, b’t ne?er ones he co’ld 6’ite 
artic’late. *ight now, he knew xillu had arri?ed. He didn“t know how 
he knew, he didn“t know whu he knew. He I’st knew that xillu was 
aro’nd. 

He carried on plauing the ?ideo game and reached o’t with his 
wraiths, allowing them to Jorm an image in his head. He didn“t reallu 
need to pau attention to the shooting on the screen, his h’nter training 
ga?e him the re&eves to consistentlu be the best. 5Jten, he held back, 
so the antiAcheat sustems didn“t think he was cheating. Ohu was she 
sneaking aro’ndW 

fhere. His mind snapped to attention on the ’nseen ad?ersaru. 
xillu wasn“t sneaking aro’nd, she was stalking something. Nhe was 
stalking a preu. H’nting it. 

Nhe had it in her sights. He co’ld see in his minds eue that she was 
watching it, calmlu, st’duing it. !t was o’tside, in the ch’rch gro’nds, 
I’st o’t back. Nhe was on top oJ the lower area oJ the rooJ, at the side 
oJ the ch’rch. 
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Mike pa’sed Jor a moment, Jeeling it o’t. He p’t his game conA
troller down and slowlu stood ’p, not reallu looking at his s’rro’ndA
ings, b’t instead at the impression oJ things in his other senses. He 
co’ld see the scene clearer now that he was Joc’sing on it with more 
intent. fhe creat’re xillu was watching was looking 6’i22icallu at a 
rabbit. 

He checked ’nder his long greu hoodu, making s’re his kni?es were 
where he had leJt them. 

He ran thro’gh the old sparce corridor that led to the side entrance 
oJ the ch’rch. He stood 6’ietlu against the door Jor another Jew 
seconds. 

fhe creat’re leaped Jor the b’nnu and shredded it in mere moA
ments. He opened the door to see it with his eues now. 

fhe creat’re t’rned and Jaced him blood dripping Jrom its Jace. 
fhe sight didn“t startle Mike. He was ?eru acc’stomed to s’ch atA
tempts at intimidation. xillu dropped down into a cro’ch. Nhe had 
been hiding on the rooJ, I’st abo?e him, she kept low, well aware that 
Mike wo’ld know she was there. His abilities were well ’nderstood bu 
his people. 

fhe little Jroggish monster leaped towards them claws s’ddenlu 
evtended and mo’th open, as a weapon in oJ itselJ.

xillu made a motion to mo?e in deJence b’t Mike had alreadu 
taken the opport’nitu. Her instinct was to dodge an oncoming attack. 
His was to co’nter it. He p’lled a concealed throwing kniJe Jrom 
his pocket and with a smooth motion, let it &u tr’e. !t went into the 
creat’re“s open mo’th, ca’sing it to t’rn in the air, in a wau that onlu 
a demonic Jorce co’ld. Ss it rolled to the side, hacking ’p the kniJe 
and blood, Mike str’ck its head with his red crustal edged daggers. 

xillu watched Jrom the peripheru, wondering how a h’man co’ld 
mo?e with s’ch precision and intent. Nhe en?ied his skills.
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Mike wasn“t Joolish eno’gh to be o?erconydent tho’gh. Ohich, in 
this case, ser?ed him at least as well as his more acti?e skills. fhe daggers 
had Jailed to penetrate the creat’re“s hide. 

!t had ?isiblu responded to the pain oJ the impact, despite his dagger 
not breaking the skin. !t responded with a c’rled amphibian lip that 
Jormed an almost bearAlike snarl. Mike p’shed it awau with a JorceJ’l 
kick, both Jeet in its head. He rolled backwards and onto his Jeet again, 
in one &’id motion. 

G5Yce” Cnder the desk, bat”T he uelled at xillu, beJore tossing 
another, chance throwing kniJe in the direction oJ the little monster. 
!t plinked harmlesslu Jrom its st’bbu Jorehead, b’t it ga?e it a moment 
oJ pa’se, which is when xillu shot o- down the corridor, as Jast as she 
co’ld go. 

fhe monster leaped again, repeating its mo’thAopen attack. Mike 
threw another kniJe, realising he was almost o’t oJ them, he rolled 
towards the one on the &oor. 

He considered the wau it repeated the same attack, not learning 
Jrom its mistake. 

His internal ad?isors were pointing o’t to him that there was now 
nothing between the door to the ch’rch and the monster. He knew 
that xillu wasn“t likelu a good eno’gh yghter to take it on, in a corA
ridor. He ran. Dnowing it wo’ld Jollow him and lead awau Jrom the 
ch’rch. 

He sprinted across the little cemeteru and leaped o?er the wall, his 
passengers screamed, in alert.

GNlowlu, ! can“t hear uo’ all at once”T he said in his mind. Nomething 
he had to do, Jrom time to time. 

fheu calmed down and ordered their stream oJ ideas and ?isions.
GSre uo’ s’reWT he asked. fheu b’22ed in agreement.
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GCo’ know, ! ha?e to test this”T he replied, m’ch to their annouA
ance. 

fhe monster was barrelling aJter him, b’t his passengers had inA
Jormed him that iJ it got o’t oJ the cemeteru, it wo’ld be Jar more 
dangero’s to him. fheu didn“t seem to be able to artic’late whu, b’t 
he had to know now. 

He leaped o?er the wall at the edge oJ the ch’rch“s gro’nds and 
rolled, in?erting himselJ as he did and standing to Jace the beast with 
daggers drawn. 

His passengers b’22ed, ynallu artic’lating what he was too b’su to 
pick ’p on I’st as the monster leaped o?er the wall towards him. 

Ss it leJt the holu gro’nd, it ?anished Jrom his eues, tho’gh he 
co’ld see it thro’gh other means. !ts post’re changed considerablu. 
!t was stronger now, and likelu Jaster. !t rocked its necklessAhead back 
and Jorth, almost like a bird that was abo’t to throw ’pD it wa?ed its 
Jroglike appendages in some rit’alistic Jashion. fhe &oor became wet. 

GCo’ can“t &ood the o’tside, uo’ moron”T Mike said, rolling his 
eues at the idiotic beast. 

He t’rned back and noticed a torn s6’are oJ Jabric on the wall. He 
grabbed it as he leapt o?er. GEancu, ! swear, uo’“re going to be the 
death oJ me”T he gr’mbled. 

fhe monster Jollowed and as it did it Jaded into ?iew Jor his eues, 
his other senses now becoming secondaru. 

xillu appeared in the doorwau, bat in hand. He allowed himselJ 
to slide to a m’ddu stop and roll to the side. Ss m’ch as xillu was 
inevperienced as a h’nter, she was still J’llu trained. 

Ss Mike scrambled and twisted to regain something close to a 
yghting stance, he watched xillu smack the Jrog on its head, and she 
did so with the ’nreyned raw br’talitu that a bat re6’ired, to be tr’lu 
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e-ecti?e. Nhe also gr’nted and swore, which Mike was prettu s’re 
wo’ld make the attack somehow more ?icio’s.

fhe Jrog lost its Jooting in the m’d and Jell Jorward, s6’ealing and 
screaming as it recei?ed uet more beatings Jrom the old bat. 

Mike saw no reason to stop xillu Jrom contin’ing. Nhe was doing 
a Jantastic Iob. SJter a Jew gr’esome seconds, the monster“s sk’ll ga?e 
wau and a uellow li6’id spewed Jrom its eues and mo’th. Nhe hit it 
again. Eow it was I’st meat, being tenderised.

Gjood Iob” !t“s dead”T Mike called. 
Nhe hit it again anuwau. 



Elseward known

N ancy was sitting on her couch, right in the middle, arms out 
each side of her and feet on the cobee ta.leH zer eyes were 

glaped, .ecause her attention was some’lace elseH 
zolmesv room was a mess of dusty archixe .o-es, loose notes, and 

o’en “lesH zis ashtray was full and his wellFworn cobee cu’ was em’F
tyH  

kSucWing hell ?texe, it only tooW me “xe minutes to walW homeH 
”hat ha’’ened in herejE she asWedH 

“I work fast when I need to. Sit down,” he saidH 
k”herejE she com’lainedH ?he ’ushed some ’a’ers ob his chair 

and turned it around, waiting for zolmesv e-’lanation of what had 
Xust ha’’enedH

“Okay, so, right…” he .egan, as he ’ulled out a ’en to ’oint with 
and ’ulled the second, now full, white .oard closerH “Being your usual 
crap self, you put me in the worst place possible for getting anything useful 
and for reasons I don’t quite understand, it’s really hard for me to move 
my window once you place it somewhere. It’s actually quite annoying.” 
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Iealising he was already getting sideFtracWed, he shooW ob the thought 
and got .acW to his ’ointH “From the position you put me, I was on the 
other side of the divider, looking at the room, effectively, from the opposite 
side to anyone who would walk in from the entrance. It was quite a sight 
too. Behind the desk at the back form the room, there’s a box left open 
that contained fucking swords! Literal, swords!”

Nancyvs eyes o’ened wide as he handed her a ’hotogra’h of what 
he had seenH !here it was, Xust as he saidH !he .o- was a large card.oard 
storage cu.e that would usually contain “lesH ?omething that you 
would use when you moxed house, may.eH Yts lid was o’en and inside 
were the swordsA !hree sheathed swords with ornate handlesH

zolmes handed her another ’icture of how it looWed from the 
entrance where they walWed inH ?he hadnvt exen noticed it then, .ut 
it was clearly on dis’lay, at the .acW, a little o.scured .y a cou’le of 
desWsH 

“They were all wearing military boots too. Did you notice that?” he 
asWedH 

?he hadnvtH 
“Then there was the lack of commitment to the ‘bit’ they are doing. 

There was no central evidence board set-up. No-one has been interviewed 
and they aren’t even visiting the places where the action happened. All 
they seem to be doing is turning up with that detective Fucker, or what-
ever his name is, and standing in the shadows. It’s all very creepy.”

Nancy looWed at the ’icture in her hand and then at his .oardH 
k?o, you could see things Y couldnvtH Cou canvt .e a “gment of my 
imagination if you can see things Y canvtAE she saidH ”hile she was 
trium’hant in the rexelation of zolmesv ghost status, she was also xery 
concerned a.out the things he was sayingH

“What? No. Nancy, that’s not how it works. There was a mirror on 
the back wall. You could have seen all this in the reflection as we walked 
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in. Nothing here proves that I’m anything other than an imaginary 
friend!”  

ze was rightH *ut she Wnew she wasnvt that o.serxantH ?he wasnvt 
anywhere near that KuicWH k&nd the “ghtingj Cou showed me how to 
“ght when ?inclair had a Wnife at my throatH !hen you xanishedHE 

!hey shared a stalemate for a momentH Nothing he did had proven 
he was realH zowexer, Nancy Wnew her own limits and there was 
something else going on with zolmesH ?he Wnew there was a ’upple 
to solxe .ut didnvt haxe time to ’ull on its threads right nowH 

k3Way, .ig Wnixes and shoes donvt maWe them militaryH Oould .e, 
Y donvt Wnow, secret serxice, BHY !wentyF“xe or whatexer it goes u’ 
toH zell, for all Y Wnow, they could .e aliensH ”e donvt Wnow shit for 
certain,E she arguedH 

“That’s true. And even if they are military, I don’t see how it fits 
in with everything else that’s been going on… What did you learn?” he 
asWedH 

k”ellAE Nancy .egan as she recounted her conxersation with ?unF
glassesH

444

!he ringing of her screaming doorF.ell scared Nancy so much that 
she almost screamed herself, in res’onseH ?he and zolmes had .een in 
conxersation for what felt liWe hoursH 

?he shooW ob the mental fog that she had accumulated and eyed the 
’ee’FholeH & moment later, she o’ened the doorH 0uisiana ;ent stood 
outside looWing xery annoyedH

kOome in, 0ou,E Nancy said as she walWed away, heading for the 
WitchenH
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k2onvt call me 0ouH ”hat ha’’ened to your house, was you 
ro..edjE ?he asWed, closing the door .ehind herH

Nancy “lled the Wettle and tooW a drinW of waterH ?he hadnvt moxed 
in a while and felt liWe she had awoWen from a dee’ slee’H k&ctually, it 
was worse than thisH !hat !om ?inclair ’ricW trashed it while Y was on 
a date with my stalWer,E she called throughH

?he returned to her guest a few seconds later, now more a.le to 
focusH ?he hadnvt noticed when she let her in5 0uisiana was dressed 
diberently than she had .een the last time she had seen herH ?he wasnvt 
in a neat suit liWe she was on the streams, or in a casual hoodieH ?he was 
s’orting tight Xeans, and a …owy white shirt that was Xust a littleF.it 
sheerH 

Nancy .linWed at her for a momentH ?he really was xery easy on 
the eyesH zer ’latinum .londe hair was carefully ’inned u’ so that 
it hung freely Xust a.oxe her necWlineH Nancy then realised that she 
smelled great tooH ?he wore a large satchel oxer her shoulders and had 
calculated the ’osition of the stra’ for ma-imum accentuationH 

?he turned inwards to zolmesH k?texe, am Y imagining it or has miss 
;ent shown u’ with her game face onjE

“Oh, you’re in trouble. She’s going to try to get information out of you, 
and with the way you drink, you’re going to give her everything she wants. 
Abort, McQueen! Abort!” he said gleefully, waiting for her to maWe .ad 
decisionsH 

k2id you want something, 0oujE Nancy asWed, leaning against the 
wall, and trying to decide how far she was willing to let this goH !hey 
locWed eyes for a momentH kCou want some cobeej Y donvt haxe any 
milW, .ut Y do ’ut xodWa in it,E Nancy saidH

0uisiana o’ened her large .lacW satchel and ’ulled out a .ottle of 
highFKuality whisWeyH ?he waxed it around liWe it was a ’ripeH kPodWa 
is for the homeless and the IussianH &dults drinW the .rown stubAE 
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k”hat a.out homeless IussiansjE Nancy asWedH 
kY didnvt thinW that meta’hor through that well,E she re’lied, 

twisting the to’ from the .ottleH kY did some diggingH !urns out 
exeryone in town loves you, NancyH *ut6 Y Wnow three things a.out 
you that they donvtHE 

Nancy had Xust “nished her decision maWing and had concluded 
that she liWed 2inWvs honestly .etter than 0ouvs cynicism and would 
throw her out at the ne-t o’’ortunityH *ut she was curiousH k&nd 
what, three things would that .e, 0oujE she asWed, sitting ne-t to her 
on the sofaH 

k2onvt call me 0ou,E she said, taWing an amateur swig from the 
.ottleH kCou haxe .een running around town ’laying detectixe and 
you exen got to walW right into that little ’olice o’erations centre, 
down the streetH & ’lace Y canvt so much as stand near without ‘O 
’issedFhisF’ants moxing me onAE 

k!hatvs two things,E Nancy re’lied, acce’ting the .ottle and taWing 
an e-’ert swig from it .efore handing it .acWH 

0ouisiana looWed shocWed at Nancyvs ca’acity for whisWeyFintaWeH 
k”hatj 3h, yesH Y also Wnow that you are getting nowhere with your 
little girl detectixe gameH Y am, xery ha’’y to hel’ you out though, if 
you want to colla.orate on this case, detectixe Bc–ueenHE &s 0uisiana 
s’oWe, she leaned in closer and stared at Nancy intentlyH 

Nancy almost hadnvt noticed her hand a’’ear on her WneeH ?he 
wasnvt sure if 0uisiana was genuinely interested in her, or Xust looWing 
for information, .ut either way, she was in for a disa’’ointmentH 
!hough, on some lexel, Nancy lamented that she had to reXect this 
gorgeous mercenary womanH ?he Wnew she could haxe, at the xery 
least, had a hell of an exeningH 

“Are you thinking about it? Really? You think Lois Lane here could 
hold a candle to my detecting skills? For the love of Watson, throw her 
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out!” zolmes com’lainedH Bore ’roof to her that he couldnvt read her 
thoughts, not unless they were directed at himH ?he was stunned that 
she was thinWing a.out the ’upple of zolmes right now, rather than 
the .londe on her sofaH 

?he was also entertained that zolmesv was more concerned with 
her taWing a second o’inion on the case than her cheating on 2inWH 
”as it cheatingj ”ere they more than casualj Nancy considered the 
.londe on the sofa againH

k&ctually 0ou, Y thinW you missed out of item num.er four of your 
list,E she said, taWing another drinWH 

k3h, and whatvs thatj 2onvt call me 0ou,E 0ou re’lied, now a lot 
closer than Nancy had intended to let her getH 

kY Wnow lots of thingsH Yf we were to colla.orate5 it would Xust .e 
you co’ying my homeworWHE 

k”ell, it could .e a lot of fun co’ying it, if you follow,E 0ouisiana 
said, .iting her li’ liWe she was in a trash romance moxie and sliding 
an arm around herH

kzold on a sec, will youjE Nancy asWedH ‘ulling out her ’honeH 
k&re you te-ting, reallyj Iight nowj Sor realjE
Nancy stucW u’ a “nger, as if ’utting her on hold, and deftly ta’’ed 

out a message to 2inWH GziH Y Wnw a strange – 7 .ut 7 we I gtting 
along gud FJjv ?he hit sendH

k3Way, that was odd,E 0uisiana com’lained as Nancy ’ut her 
’hone in her la’H 

!he ’hone .upped and she glanced at the screenH GCesH 8tng along 
greatH C is there a ’ro.lemjv 

Nancy smiled at the message and started ta’’ing out a re’lyH
k?orry, Nancy, are you too drunW to realise whatvs ha’’ening herej 

Y am literally obering myself to youH Yn case it wasnvt clear,E 0uisiana 
com’lainedH
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Nancy We’t ty’ingH GNo ’ro.lemsA Lust reXecting hot .londe 
womanH ”anted to maWe sure was right choiceAv she added a few smiley 
faces and a heart to the end of the messageH !o maWe it clearH 

kIight, sorry a.out that, 0ouHE 
k2onvt call me 0ouHE 
kCeah, see, the thing is, while usually Y would ha’’ily haxe meanF

ingless se- and drinW your whisWey, Y recently met a girl and Y really liWe 
her,E Nancy e-’lained with an oddly a’ologetic toneH

kSine, forget the se-H Cou can Xust tell me what you WnowH Y donvt 
mindH &t least it wonvt haxe .een a total washoutHE 

“Nancy! You monster, she’s obviously heartbroken!” zolmes added, 
now realising he had misread Nancyvs intentionsH 

kY donvt thinW there is any reason at all for me to do thatAE Nancy 
o.serxedH kCou Xust want something to talW a.out on your .oring news 
streamAE 

k2id you not notice the ober of se-j Y feel liWe youvre not lixing u’ 
to your re’utation here, NanceAE 

k2onvt call me NanceH ”hat re’utationHE 
k& certain ’olice friend of yours told me all a.out you, Nance!E 

0ouisiana saidH !hough it did seem that she wasnvt trying to .e hurtful 
as much as was hurtH 

k!hat would .e BarW ‘hilli’sH zevs a cree’ who is on the cus’ of 
stalWing meH &lso, Y really donvt want to .e on the news againHE 

0uisiana tooW a drinW from the .ottle and ’assed it .acW, lid now 
screwed on tightlyH ?he looWed Kuite ’ut out .y the whole conxersaF
tionH kCeah, Y get thatH Not sure anyone watches anyway, to .e honestHE 

Nancy instantly recognised her lieH ?he was Xust trying a new tactic 
nowH 0uisiana ;entvs lixe stream usually went out at one in the mornF
ingH Yt ’ulled in millions of xiews and her num.ers after the fact were 
at least as highH ?he was the ’inu’ girl of snarWy odd.all newsH
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kCeah, noH 0ou, thanWs for the whisWeyH Now sling itH Y haxe to go 
xisit my xicarHE 

0uisiana raised an eye.row and ’ut forward her “nest ’outH k3ne 
little morselj Lust one, something for the streamjE

“Tell her about, Sinclair, that should keep her out of our hair,” 
zolmes adxisedH

kSineAE Nancy e-claimedH 0ouisiana ’ulled out a ta.let com’uter 
and a ’en liWe a magician with a cardH k!om ?inclair seems to thinW 
his life is in danger in ’olice custody, so much so that when he ’ulled 
a Wnife on me, it wasnvt to threaten me, it was to aid his esca’eH ze 
thinWs theyvll Will himAE 

0ouisiana furrowed her .rowH kYnterestingH Y wonder if thatvs relatF
ed to SarWerHE 

k”hy would it .ejE Nancy and zolmes asWed in unisonH 
k&.out three months ago, your tiny tourist town here had detectixe 

SarWer transfer oxerH zevs closed more cases than any other currently 
serxing detectixe in this regionH ze chose here as his new ’ostH Yt 
was strange, he could haxe had any ’osition in the country5 it was 
actually why your town was on my radarHE ?he ’aused in thought for 
a momentH k!hanWs for the crum.H 0et me Wnow if you change your 
mind a.out the other thing,E she said, and showed herself outH 

“That was unexpected,” zolmes saidH 
kY WnowH Y canvt .eliexe Y turned down casual se-H Ytvs not liWe me to 

maWe good decisionsH NghA Y thinW you may .e a ’ositixe in…uence on 
me,E Nancy said, …ashing .acW to her suddenly high ’rinci’lesH 

“I was talking about the Farker angle.”
Nancyvs ’hone .uppedH Yt was a ’icture, from 2inWH & sel“e with a 

GWissy faceHv ?uddenly, she was ’leased with her decisionsH 
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T he dead monster was pulled across a table, legs and arms xied 
kn place wkth huge sLewers whkle a woman that ykll‘ Lnew onl‘ 

as D’octor. poLed around knskde kts bod‘S 
fhe dkdn.t wear much kn the wa‘ ov protectkqe eNukpmentS ;o masL 

or tabardS fhe dkd wear gloqes- leather ones, that matched her ornate 
huntkng leathersS fhe had remoqed a cape and weapons when she came 
knto the wellMlkt woodMclad roomS HkLe and joward were leankng 
knto the guts wkth great knterest and a small older man was vrantkcall‘ 
photographkng kt all whkle comparkng kt to old booLsS There were some 
mutterkngs about kts speckes whkch ykll‘ was alread‘ kgnorkngS 

Thks room was once a dknkng hall, but sknce thekr group had a 
greater need vor somewhere to xll thekr bestkar‘, kt had long ago beM
come a macabre room ov oddktkes and trophkes, oh, and an autops‘ 
tableS The hunters were not cruel people, and the‘ certaknl‘ made no 
attempt to taLe trophkes vrom thekr Lklls, despkte what someone ma‘ 
thknL kv the‘ came knto thks room ov taikderm‘ curkosktkes and anckent 
Ears ov suspect samplesS 
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The ’octor had been called bacL vrom another mksskon at HkLe.s 
reNuestS ykll‘ sat Nuketl‘ on a chakr, neit to a large stuVed brown and 
gre‘ bear wkth bone spkLes comkng out ov kts arms and bacLS But 
ov conteit, someone ma‘ haqe thought kt to be the worL ov a grkm 
taikdermkst wkth a “akr vor Wkctorkan horrorS fhe had seen one alkqe 
when she was xrst traknkngS There were scarker thkngs kn that room 
than angr‘ boneMbearsS 

The ’octor was remoqkng organs vrom the vrogMmonster and 
wekghkng themS ykll‘ had neqer Nukte been sure wh‘ the wekght ov the 
organs mattered to an‘one, but kt was a staple part ov the autops‘S  

ykll‘ was Leepkng herselv vrom vallkng asleep b‘ stud‘kng the doctor 
wkth kntentS fhe wondered what mksskon the woman was on that 
would lend ktselv to the wa‘ she was dressedS fhe had Lnown hunters 
who would sukt up vor an epkc battle kn leather armour, and she herselv 
hoped that one da‘ she would get to tr‘ kt vor realS ”ut vor thks woman 
to be called bacL vrom somewhere and appear dressed lkLe a thkev vrom 
a vantas‘ noqel perpleied herS fhe wanted to asL, but kt was a xrm 
polkc‘ to Leep out ov other people.s mksskons, unless knqkted to become 
knqolqedS 

The ’octor.s long sklqer hakr was tked bacL kn a complei plat that 
was decorated wkth wooden beadsS fhe remknded ykll‘ ov a tkmeless 
sorceress, or a magkcal NueenS fhe was vascknatkng to watchS Xach 
moqement surgkcall‘ kntentkonalS 

Y?ell, kt.s dexnktel‘ a creatkon,A the ’octor xnall‘ sakd, kn a qokce 
that was regal and commandkngS fhe remoqed her leather gloqes and 
tossed them knto a bkn that had been supplked vor spare DmaterkalsS. 

YIes, but what LkndCA joward asLedS Y&re we talLkng spare parts 
and a lkve spell, or conEuredCA 

Y;o, kt.s elegantS ”ut there ks no wa‘ a creature lkLe thks eqolqed 
naturall‘, not ov natural selectkon or abkogenesksS Ft was deskgned, Nukte 
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kntellkgentl‘SA fhe checLed the booLs that the older man who had been 
taLkng pkctures was now showkng her and noddedS fhe poknted at a 
vew Le‘ poknts that ykll‘ couldn.t maLe out and then nodded agakn, as 
kv a reqelatkon ov some sort had been gaknedS 

HkLe, bekng eicellent at cuttkng through pomposkt‘, asLed the 
kmportant NuestkonS Y&nd what resources would ‘ou need to create 
somethkng lkLe thksCA

Y?ell, Hkchael, that.s sort ov the bkg Nuestkon, ksn.t ktCA she replked 
wkth too much enunckatkonS HkLe raksed hks e‘ebrows at herS je was 
the hkghestMranLkng person kn the organksatkon and, thanLs to hks own 
gkvts, an eipert kn most thkngs supernaturalS Thks woman had quite an 
opknkon ov herselv to vence hkm lkLe thksS 

fhe notkced the e‘ebrows and answered the NuestkonS Y…rom looLM
kng at kts knskdes, and vrom what ‘ou haqe told me about kts behaqM
kourS Thks creature was deskgned to use one or two magkcal worLkngs, 
hunt based on scent and do so wkth an almost detached sense ov selvS 
’espkte the brakn bekng juiced b‘ ‘our team, kts sLull caqkt‘ and shape 
kmplkes somethkng a lkttle smarter than a cowS &dd to that the almost 
kmpenetrable hkde, and F thknL we.re talLkng about a creator that.s qer‘ 
powervul and conskder thks creature dksposableS Ft.s a hammer that gets 
thrownSA 

joward looLed anno‘ed at the oqeruse ov wordsS Y&re we talLkng 
somethkng a halvMdemon could create, wkth enough soul powerCA 

fhe raksed her own e‘ebrows nowS Yjoward, thks ks a scalpel ov a 
creature that can summon water, and seemkngl‘ smell through all ov 
our devencesS Ft.s naturall‘ knqkskble and ps‘chkcall‘ controlledS Thks ks 
not somethkng created b‘ an‘thkng less than a realmMgodSA 

Y?ell shkt,A HkLe sakd sternl‘S YFt.s true thenSA 
YIeah, looLs lkLe kt,A joward replkedS 
Yforr‘, gentleman, F.m not clearS ?hat.s trueCA the ’octor asLedS 
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Y?e vound thks one kn the south ov Xngland,A HkLe replkedS
The doctor was qkskbl‘ shocLed at the reqelatkonS &vter a moment 

ov dksbelkev, she regakned her conxdent demeanourS Y?ell, kv an‘one ks 
Nualkxed to xght a god, F.m sure kt.s ‘ou twoSA 

fhe dkdn.t looL conqkncedS 

444

The three ov them returned to the town through a portal, ov sorts, that 
let them out behknd a hkdden wall kn the basement ov the churchS The 
smell ov weed was oqerpowerkngS

ykll‘ coughed at the sudden onset ov scentS fhe stkll velt a lkttle 
nauseous eqer‘ tkme she traqelled to and vrom the gardenS The akr went 
vrom crksp and delkckous to salt‘ and old tastkngS The addktkon ov weed 
plants to the mki made her want to throw up, eqen more than usualS 

YF.m gokng to patrol the town bevore mornkng,A joward knvormed 
them, kgnorkng ykll‘s wrenchkngS 

Y”e carevul,A HkLe replkedS 
joward.s abklktkes allowed hkm to eiplore the nkght kn wa‘s ykll‘ 

barel‘ understoodS fhe Lnew better than to oVer to accompan‘ hkmS 
The‘ walLed up the stakrs to the makn room ov the churchS 
Y?here do the‘ thknL ‘ou sleepCA she asLed, xnall‘ gettkng control 

ov herselv, now that the weed was behknd themS 
Y?hatCA HkLe asLed, casuall‘ lkghtkng a ckgaretteS 
Y;anc‘, and the rest ov the town peopleS ?here do the‘ thknL ‘ou 

lkqeCA 
je sat on the pew at the vront and put hks veet up on a potted plantS 

Y;o kdeaS The thkng ks about ckqklkans, ks that the‘ tend not to thknL 
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about thkngs lkLe that, not around usS The ?knd muddkes kt all, and kt 
doesn.t occur to themSA 

ykll‘ was stkll vresh enough that she hadn.t Nukte got used to the 
m‘sterkous vorce ov Dthe ?knd. and how kt worLedS fhe Eust Lnew that 
lacLkng gukdance, normal people dkdn.t notkce her weapons and alwa‘s 
managed to eiplakn awa‘ an‘ xghtkng the‘ saw as D‘ouths. or Dgangs. 
and that was about ktS There were no teachkngs on the topkc, though 
kt wasn.t lkLe her traknkng tooL place kn a classroom an‘wa‘S 

YBLa‘,A she asLedS Yjow come, when were kn the garden ‘ou.re 
lkLe, thks epkc leaderS ”ut, here, ‘ou smoLe weed, pla‘ qkdeo games and, 
‘ou Lnow! ‘ou.re dkVerentSA 

fhe had notkced the dkstknct change kn hkm, as soon as the‘ started 
thks mksskon a vew weeLs agoS je had alread‘ been undercoqer vor 
months b‘ then and he was qer‘ dkVerentS 

je blew out smoLe and rubbed hks stubbl‘ chknS YF.qe been dokng 
thks, huntkng, vor a long tkmeS ykve outskde the garden ks monotonous 
and depresskngS F hate bekng vorced knto thks blood‘ placeS ”ut the 
mksskon needs me to be hereS ”askcall‘, F hate thks portkon ov m‘ Eob, 
and gkqen F.m here to looL avter a rakn coqered tourkst town and an 
alcoholkc woman, F don.t eiactl‘ need me D&. game, do F, ykll‘CA 

fhe shruggedS je was rkghtS fhe could see hks logkcS fhe sat neit to 
hkm on the pewS 

Y?ell, kv F was vollowkng what doctor snoot‘ bacL there sakd, we Eust 
got conxrmatkon that thks reall‘ ks a realmMgod sort ov problemS ’oes 
that mean we get ‘our D&. gameCA 

YTkme ks a vunn‘ thkngS Trust me, when kt.s tkme to stab thkngs, F.ll 
be read‘SA 

The word stabbkng remknded her ov somethkngS YBh, how come 
‘our daggers couldn.t hurt the monster, but joward.s swords canCA 
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HkLe chucLledS *kgarette bounckng up and down between hks lkps 
as he dkdS Yjoward.s sword was a gkvt vrom m‘ xancASA 

Y”lood‘ hellBA ykll‘ heard herselv sa‘, realkskng the measure ov those 
wordsS 

HkLe.s xancA, the Cardener was a legend, var more so than HkLe 
hkmselvS fhe had been awa‘, looLkng vor some artevact sknce bevore 
ykll‘ was recruktedS ”ut the wa‘ the other hunters spoLe about her, 
she Lnew the meankng behknd ktS Thks was the woman who was sakd 
to haqe created the gardenS 

YIeah, that.s one wa‘ ov puttkng kt,A HkLe sakd wkth an entertakned 
skde e‘eS 



Revelation and loss

N ancy was in no state to be making sentences by the time 
she made it to the pub. She had been chatting with Holmes 

about the evidence and slowly made a sizable dent into the bottle that 
Louisiana had left. 

“I really like her, Nigel! I said no to a hot blonde for her. For her! 
She’s famous too, kinda, so that’s gets toooos be worth more points, 
right?” Nancy said to Roy, who she thought was Nigel, because of all 
the whiskey inside of her. 

“I don’t know why; you could have just not told her!” Roy said 
supportively as he read his smutty novel and tried his best to endure 
Nancy’s ramblings.

“No! I, she is a princess! She deserves better than that!” Nancy 
replied, suddenly pointing at her drink for no reason. She placed her 
face on the bar and started sniDing about how Aink deserved better. 
She had Ermly hit the melancholy phase of her drunkenness. 

X cold sobering wind hit Nancy’s head. She shouted about it for a 
moment before laying on the bar again.
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“Mh, be Wuiet you!” -arina barked. …ell used to Nancy’s midGday 
binge drinking. 

“It is bloody cold out there. Xlso, whatever tit left that car hasn’t 
been back yet. …e have a delivery tomorrow; if it’s still there, I’m 
getting it towed,” she said as she hung up her coat and scarf. “If we 
have any more winters like this one, I may have to Wuit smokingT or 
worse, take up vaping!” -arina shuddered at the thought. 

“Nancy, that may have been worth listening to,” Holmes said sternly. 
“xet up, you daft bint. I need to take a look.”

“No, sleeping! xo away!” Nancy yelled aloud.
Mne of the regular patrons cheered in agreement from the back of 

the pub and returned to his paper. 
“Nancy!”
Nancy looked up for a moment. She took a sip of her drink and 

rubbed her eyes. Bhe headache was already setting in. She needed to 
either topGup or sleep it oC. 

“Roy, when did you get here?” she asked. He gestured to answer, 
lowering his book. She shushed him. “Someone open the back door 
for me please, and thank you?” Nancy asked as she wobbled a little. 

-arina gave her a sideways look and opened the back door. Nancy 
leaned, or to be more accurate, slid to the side to get a look outside, 
through it. Bhere was the bonnet of a large black car out there. Bhe 
large window of the Yower shop ne&t door loomed behind it. Nancy 
made a face like she was going to cry for a second and with a force of 
will she projected Holmes on to the window.

“xood! 7e gone ghost man!” she said, giggling. “Shut the door 
Nigel, let the bastard freeze out there!” she added, still giggling as she 
slipped oC her stool and lay on the Yoor. “I’m okay, is okay. I alive!” 
she yelled as she passed out down there.

“Should I pick her up?” Roy asked. 
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“Nah, it’s Wuiet, leave her there. Let her look like a moron for an 
hour,” -arina replied. 

000

Nancy Yoated around in a foggy delirium. Bhe fog was lit by the usual 
amber lights and crisp sounds of splashing. Bhere was a wetness to the 
veil that she recognised as the sea air. She had assumed she was too 
drunk to dream as she had passed out. It was likely that very thought 
that had been the thing that summoned it. 

She had had no dreams these last few days, between the evening 
with ‘hil and the following evenings with Aink, she had found herself 
too distracted and soothed for them to manifest. 

Still, now she was there, and she did what she always did. She tried 
to escape the dream before it stabbed her in the soul. 

Bhe familiar sound of bare feet on wet concrete echoed. Bhe e&peG
rience worked its way through the shield of whisky and contentment 
until she realised once again that it was her. She was running barefoot 
through the fog, towards the street, looking for someone, for anyone, 
to help her. 

Bhis wasn’t just a dream. It was the echo of the morning she had 
found her mom hanging from the beam in her Yat. Bhe morning she 
ran for help because there was no one in her life to call upon. Bhe 
morning she needed her dead father to suddenly live again and take 
her hand because no one else could. 

It was the day she found herself alone for the Erst time. 
Her eyes adjusted to the fog. She stopped still. Bhe cold on her feet 

was like a million tiny cuts to her now. She turned and there it was, the 
thing she was always trying to not look at. Bhe shadow on the sea that 



H21ASL6O:

was her broken heart in the darkness Enally given form. Bhe monster 
that looked at her across the veil.

000

“Nancy. The car, Nancy!” Holmes said, for the fourth time. 
She sat up with a crick in her neck. Bhe pub was still Wuiet. She 

couldn’t have been out for long, but she felt a fresh focus. Sleeping oC 
whiskey was always the fastest way to get a clear head from it. 

“…hat? Sorry?” she asked, remembering to use her internal voice as 
she stood up.

“Finally! You’ve been asleep for almost an hour. Took me twenty 
minutes to force my way back in from the alley, you dick!” Holmes 
complained. 

Nancy lifted the Yap in the bar and grabbed a bottle of water from 
the fridge. 

“I thought you were dead. …as going to chalk outline you and use 
you as a tourist attraction,” Roy said, without looking up from his 
book. 

“I think I was,” she replied as she pushed open the back door 
cautiously. 

Bhe car was still there, and yes, it really was bloody cold! 
“Holmes, this car, is this his?” 
“Yeah, it’s Pilgrims,” Holmes informed her. 
“How do you know for sure?” she asked.
“There’s a plastic turkey hanging from the mirror.”
“…hat does that prove?” She asked with a raised eyebrow as she 

looked through the windshield. 
“Trust me, it tracks. You’re drunk, is all. The door isn’t locked.” 
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Nancy brieYy wondered how Holmes knew as she climbed into the 
driver’s seat.

She Yipped down the sun visor like it was a cop show, half waiting 
for a secret note to drop out. Nothing. 

She opened the glove bo&, half e&pecting a gun to be sitting in there. 
Nothing. 

She felt around under the seat, looking for a mysterious envelope. 
Nothing.

“…ell, this was pointless,” she said with a headache and a great deal 
of annoyance. She twisted the lid from her bottle of water and chugged 
it down. 

“Seems odd that he would leave it here and unlocked. Careless, or in 
a hurry, I suppose.” 

Nancy rubbed her neck and eyes. She was trying to focus on the 
things that Holmes was saying, but she really was very drunk, still. It 
was hard to force focus to the forefront. Holmes didn’t seem at all 
aCected though, which, even in her state, she knew meant something. 

She left the driver’s seat and walked around to the back of the large 
black four by four and popped open the boot. Bhere was an e&pensive 
looking black case in there and a cheaper looking duCel bag. 7oth Elled 
way past their capacity. 

She took a breath of sobering, cold air. It was a novelty to her; she 
wanted to be less drunk for once. She used her moment of forced 
clarity to open the duCel bag and pulled out its contents, clothes, 
wellGworn and a halfGempty can of deodorant.

“Classy. Living out of his car.” 
“Pou can’t talk, you don’t even have a car; you’re living out of my 

head!” Nancy replied in a tone that implied she had just won the 
argument. 
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She opened the other bag. X thin black laptop slid out. “Is it a crime 
to take a dead man’s laptop?” she asked. 

“Absolutely,” Holmes replied.
“Xnd that means?” 
“Take it; obviously.”
She Yung the black bag over her shoulder and closed the back hatch 

of the car. 
Rather than going back through the pub, she left via the alleyway. 

Xs she did, another very similar black car passed at high speed. Bhere 
was a familiar whiteGhaired tosser in the driving seat. 

“Interesting,” Holmes observed. “I had wondered when they would 
turn up again.” 

“…onder where they are going,” she mused. 
“As much as I would love to follow them, you’re in no condition to 

drive.” 
“I agree. I don’t have a license, anyway.” 
She heard Holmes sigh and grumble at what a crap adult she was. 

She ignored him and cautiously headed back to her Yat.  

000

Nancy put the illGgotten bag down on her dining room table and sat 
looking at it for a little too long. 

“It’s not going to open itself. Get it out, turn it on,” Holmes advised.
“Shut up! I’m thinking!” 
“About what?” he asked.
“Since you Erst showed up, I’ve had guns pointed at me, there have 

been multiple dead bodies, my Yat has been trashed and the bloody 
media are trying to ply me for information, or se&, it’s not clearT 
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Holmes, I feel like powering up this laptop is literally inviting more 
of, whatever this is, and it’s scary.”  

Bhere was a silence. She smelled his smoke and there was a brief 
feeling of coldness pass through her already cold body. She blinked as a 
ghostly form sat across from her. Holmes had come to visit her for once.

“I didn’t know you could do that,” she said. 
“I’m not sure I’m supposed to,” he said as his form struggled to stay 

solid. He put a ghostly hand across the table and rested it atop of hers. 
Bhe cold was comforting. 

“Eventually, we’ll have to have a talk about how I got here, but… 
Nancy, I promise you, I swear to you, if you don’t get to the bottom of 
this case, it’s going to be very bad, for everyone.”

“…hen all this is over, will you still be here?” Nancy asked.
“Tell you what, if there is any way I can stay, I will. That’s the best I 

can promise.” 
“Fuck it then,” she said and pulled the zip on the bag open. Xs she 

did, Holmes returned to her mind. It felt right for him to be in there 
again.

She pulled out the thin black laptop and Yipped open the lid. 
Bhe whole thing was a matt black metal. It was very thin, e&pensive 
looking. Bhe keys were a dark grey and the screen bright as it Yared 
to life. It showed her the manufacturer’s logo brieYy, a few moments 
later dropped her to a password window. 

“…ell, that was an antiGclima&, wasn’t it?” she said, annoyed.
“Check the bag,”
She dug around in the bag, as instructed. Xfter a few minutes and 

a lot of residual whiskey fog, she tipped the bag out across the table. 
Bhings rolled and bounced out of it as she shook it. 

“Yeah, that’s definitely the best way of doing that; good job Nancy,” 
Holmes complained. 



H21ASL666

She ignored him. 
She checked that she hadn’t missed any pockets or compartments 

in the black leather bag giving it a shake, to be sure. She tossed it onto 
the Yoor and started looking at her Endings. 

Bhere were a lot of pens, notebooks, and a folder. 7eing a little more 
organised than Holmes gave her credit for, she pulled at the pens one 
by one, looking for hidden messages or clues. Bhey turned out to be 
just pens. -ostly cheap disposable ones.

She was itching to look at the notebooks and folder but didn’t want 
Holmes to think she was being too eager. Bhough, she suspected he 
wanted to see in them more than she did.

…ith the last pen inspected and discarded, she pulled the notebook 
close. She looked at it eagerly, savouring the moment. It was a well 
Elled half sized pad with ring binding down the side. She opened the 
thin cardboard cover carefully, as if it was a precious artefact. 

It  was  Elled  with  tiny  writing.  Random  words,  halfGbaked 
thoughts, and observations without conte&t. Line after line said munG
dane things that just struck Nancy as pointless. Mne line read, QBhe 
garden has a house’, another said QBhe …ind is watching me.’

She Yipped through the book; each page was the same ramblings 
about gardens and weather.

She grabbed the thick folder ne&t. X cheap cardboard one, blue. She 
opened it and slid out a few pages of written notes in someone else’s 
handwriting. 

Bhe pages were aged a little, and they were creased, like they had 
once been screwed up and Yattened out again. 

Xs she read, she felt a fresh chill run down her spine.
QInstructions for its summoning4 Mnly when there have been four 

signs can you place one paper on another. In the middle of the circle 
have the body of the chosen, still living and read from them in the 
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order they died. …hen the last is read, strangle the life from the chosen 
until they are dead. Mnly then can the cleansing happen.’

“Grim,” Holmes said, stating the obvious. 
Bhe page had additional notes written on it, this one in a slightly 

heavier handwriting, diCerent pen. It looked darker, like more care 
had been taken with this portion. It read QMnce the creature of the 
sea arrives, it will consume the chosen and grant gifts to those who 
hold the papers, as though tickets.’ Nancy red the line over and over, 
making sure she had understood it correctly.

She turned the page to see a bad sketch of Eve sWuares with a stick 
man in the middle on a gravestone. Bhere was something written at 
the bottom of the page, in the same, neat handwriting. QIf the chosen 
dies, we have to wait for the ne&t sign.’ 

Nancy wrinkled her nose at the cryptic messages. It was all just so 
normal. Not written in blood or on parchment. It was written on lined 
paper with a ballpoint pen. …hen you think about things like this, you 
e&pect them to be a little grander. Nancy considered it all, making sure 
she looked over every mark on the page. Jnowing it was how Holmes 
would record them in his room.

She turned to the ne&t page. 
Bhere was a diagram, a small, intricate, family tree with little bo&es 

drawn out and arrows with names. She stared at it, trying to work out 
what she was looking at. Xs she read down the list following the lines 
from person to person, she stoppedT there it was, right at the bottom 
of the page. QNeil -cKueen,’ her dad’s name. She felt the chill turn to 
fear as she looked at it. 

“Holmes?” Nancy asked through a welling of tears. 
“I see it.”
“Aid you know?” she asked.
“Keep reading,” he replied solemnly. 
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She turned the page.
Bhis page contained a note, one that she feared was less cryptic to 

her than perhaps it should have been. QPou will know the chosen by 
their lineage. 7eware the passenger. It is an agent of the enemy.’

“Holmes. Xre you an agent of the enemy?” Nancy asked with 
shaking hands and a nervous voice. 

“Nancy. You realise these are the notes of the bad people? So, their 
enemy would be the good guys?” he said, almost as nervous as her. 

“Holmes, you’re not a Egment of my imagination, are you?”
“No… but I really don’t know much more.” 
Nancy placed the paper down carefully and slowly stood up. 
“Where are you going?” Holmes asked. 
Nancy ignored him and walked to her bedroom. She lay down and 

pulled the blanket over her head. 
“Nancy, there were more things in that folder. There was a lot more 

to see.” 
Nancy ignored him. She pulled the blinds in her mind closed and 

silenced the detective with a force of deEant will. 



Propellant 

H oward had been following  the  older,  white-haired  man 
around the streets for about an hour now. He was obviously 

trained well. He drove out of town, then got a taxi back. From there 
he had walked across town, watching his back and faking stops so he 
could check for followers. 

If he hadn’t known better, at one point. He could have sworn the 
man had looked directly at him. Howard was absolutely silent, fast, 
and despite his less than regular abilities, he was still protected by the 
Wind, thanks to Mike’s hive mind pulling some string with… well, 
Howard didn’t much think about what they were in touch with. Mike 
was oddly suited to live his life as a man of god and that concerned 
Howard more than it should. 

Finally, the old man seemed to be getting close to his destination. 
He had slowed up his pace and was scoping out an old bungalow 
that was in a less than ideal state of repair. Howard got none of the 
usual ‘vibes’ from the place. Though he was sure that this was the 
destination. 
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Howard was painfully aware that this man was, at least, aware of 
the supernatural. When he visited Mike, he had asked for one of these 
Papers, before pulling a gun on him. Howard half smiled at the idea 
of someone threatening Mike with such a human weapon; which 
was also how Howard knew that, while this man knew a little of 
the supernatural, he didn’t know well enough to steer clear of really 
dangerous things.

The white-haired man walked to the end of the street, past the 
house that he was so interested in and leaned against a lamppost 
pretending to take a call. He was checking he hadn’t been followed. 
Howard knew the game. He would wait about ten minutes and then 
cautiously enter the bungalow. Given the level of paranoid he was 
showing, the phone was likely fake, so it couldn’t be tracked. It was 
probably just a prop to make him appear more natural.

Howard stood quietly in his shadow and let his mind wonder. Was 
Mike’s presence why the evening enemies were staying clear of this 
area, or did they know what was coming? Howard also considered that 
if the supernatural forces could sense the storm, then he should be able 
to. Maybe he wasn’t supernatural enough. 

There was movement. His prey made a motion towards the bun-
galow. He took a few steps and then stopped. He cocked his ear as if 
listening to something, then turned and carried on down the street, 
away from his destination. 

Had Howard been wrong about the bungalow? Or had he been 
spotted? Was it time to follow the man, or did the bungalow need more 
investigation? 

Then something else dawned on him, something that sent a shiver 
down his permanently cold spine. What if whatever the man was up-to 
was complete? What if a meeting, or an exchange had taken place and 
Howard had missed it? 
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Was there something in the darkness that was scarier than him?
He put one hand on his sword and the other on his six-shooter. 

***

Mike hated this mission. He hated being under cover, he hated being 
stuck outside of the garden and he missed Sophia, his éancU. When the 
church organisation had contacted his team about this problematic 
town, he volunteered to take on the pastoral role because he knew that 
being out of the garden would allow things to move on. Allow time to 
pass until the Gardener, that is, Sophia, returned. He just hadn’t taken 
into account how unaccustomed to long stints away he had become. 

zsually, he was too busy hunting and stalking to worry about time, 
but in this role, he had to wait day after day for the hours to pass. He 
had started smoking a few weeks after he arrived; the weed came next 
to help him keep his mood from spiralling, which was a terrible idea, 
but he liked being stoned. The video games helped the most. They 
were the best way to waste hours without noticing. 

Now though he sat, feet on the desk in the little o8ce and >icked 
through the old notebook. This was the sum knowledge of every 
actual vicar that had tried to deal with this mess. If they had have called 
decades ago, they might not have been facing something potential-
ly world changingly powerful. Though, his predecessor would likely 
never have actually listened to call for help from Christians. He spared 
a few moments to reminisce and enjoyed a bittersweet smile. 

His passengers were starting to bu??, sewing thoughts and memo-
ries together. Once they added in their own knowledge and ideas, he 
could almost see, almost remember the notes in the book. He allowed 
them to immerse him. He watched as the vicars of the past pointlessly 
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wrestled with the only options they had. They always had to let the 
chosen die, every time. It was all they could do. Mike pulled himself 
out of the memory. He was a killer. He would murder Nancy himself 
if it came to it, but he sincerely hoped he was more qualiéed to deal 
with this mess than a bunch of dead vicars were. Though, Pilgrim was 
probably qualiéed too, and look how that had ended for him. 

Mike was getting melancholy. He lit a home rolled cigarette élled 
with his favourite spice and decided to ignore his problems until 
morning. 



The Chosen

T he screaming of the bell forced Nancy to rise. She pulled open 
the door without checking who was there. 

“Nancy, have you been crying?” Dink asked, instantly making a 
concerned face. 

“I had a tough day,” Nancy replied, sitting herself on the sofa, and 
wishing she had planned ahead well enough to have dragged her duvet 
along with her. 

“What happened?” Dink asked, sitting next to her.
Nancy was characteristically suspicious because Dink didn’t simply 

leave when she saw her upset. Everyone else she had dated would have 
either instantly moved to ‘making her feel better’ by feeling her up, or 
just left. 

Dink put an arm around her and pulled her in close. Nancy was 
not at all used to this. They had only known each other a few days and 
already she was letting her baggage be seen. Dink would be smarter to 
run. 
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Nancy cried a little more, but now, because someone cared and that 
upset her too. She had no idea why.

After a few minutes of pretending not to be crying, she wiped her 
eyes and nuzzled into Dink. 

“I found something,” she eventually said. 
“What did you …nd?” Dink asked. 
“Well, the thing is, if I tell you, you’re going to think it’s fucking 

weird and it’s going to freak you out.” 
“Nancy, you being fucking weird is the main reason I like you,” 

Dink said with a gentle hand on Nancy’s chin. She used it to turn her 
towards her. She kissed her on the forehead. 

Nancy pulled Dink by the hand to the dining table. 
“So- read this.” 
Dink sat down and started reading it. “That’s my dad’s name right 

there. He was killed when I was a kid,” Nancy explained, not rememO
bering how much she had told Dink.

“;kay, where did this come from?” 
“I found it in the car behind the pub. It belongsP belonged to the 

…rst dead guy, Bilgrim.” 
Nancy sat at the table, scared, as she waited for Dink to read on.
“;kay- so some people want to kill you-” she began. “Cecause of 

who your dad was,” there was a pause. “And they think a sea monster 
will come and grant wishes?” she asked.

Nancy nodded. 
“;kay, I get that. It is creepy,” she said, before reading on again. 

“;h, this is a copy of that weird picture you have?” 
“What?” 
Dink pulled out the page that had been in the pile Nancy hadn’t 

looked at yet. She passed it to her reverently. Nancy looked at it, 
confused. There it was. An exact copy of her mom’s suicide note. 
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She went to the wall and took down the original framed version, 
setting it down next to the copy.

“What does ‘It’s not too late’ mean?” Dink asked, looking at the 
notes and sensing Nancy’s change of mood. 

“I don’t know. It’s my mom’s suicide note.” 
Dink went white. “;h, my !odq Nancy, I didn’t know. I’m sorryq”
She shrugged. “No reason to be sorry. It’s the least e*ective suicide 

note ever writtenq” 
Nancy looked deeply at the pages in the folder. “I- I think this 

folder. It’s all- it is her handwriting?” she said in realisation, as she 
compared all the pages to the note. “The letters seem to match.” 

“What does Holmes think?” Dink asked. 
Nancy glanced up sheepishly. “I don’t know. I closed his blind. I’m 

not talking to him.” 
“Why?” she asked, suddenly puzzled. 
She held up the page that talked about the ‘agent of the enemy’ and 

the ‘chosen.’
Dink made an excited face. “He’s realq” she said with joy. 
“Seems to be- shut him out while I thought about it,” she exO

plained. 
“And what are you going to do?” Dink asked. 
Nancy tried not to cry. “I decided I need to know for sure,” she said. 
She grabbed a notepad from by her pile of books. It was mostly 

…lled with guesses as to ‘who did it’ that she noted down as she read 
her detective novels. She brought over a pen and handed them both to 
Dink, who was 4uite confused. 

“Think of a number between none and in…nity. I don’t know. Write 
ten numbers, I don’t care, just put something on the paper and go and 
stand by the window with it,” she asked. !etting more nervous by the 
second.
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Dink caught on instantly and started scribbling on the pad, careful 
to make sure Nancy couldn’t see. She took the paper and stood by the 
previouslyOneverOopenedOcurtains, holding it up so Nancy couldn’t 
see. She was excited about the test. 

Nancy closed her eyes for a moment and pulled open the blinds. 
Holmes was sitting there, feet on the table and …le in hand. “Talking 
again, are we?” he asked without looking up.

“Tell me what’s on the note Dink is holding and I won’t shut you 
out again,” she said aloud, so that Dink could hear. 

“I’m not a chimp at a circus, Nancy.”
She opened her eyes, ignoring him. She projected him onto the 

window behind Dink.  
He stood up, obviously annoyed, cigarette between his lips. He 

walked over to the window. He looked at the note over Dink’s shoulO
der. “There’s the number two, two, one and the letter ‘B,’. Also, it says in 
tiny writing ‘I think I’m falling for you’,” he said and blew smoke out 
of the window.

“Wait, can I smell smoke?” Dink asked. 
“Sherlock Holmes’ house number. Also, I think I’m falling for you 

tooq”  
“No fucking wayq” Dink said, dropping the pad. “&ou were telling 

the truthq And he’s not imaginaryq What the fuck Nancyq” Dink said, 
looking around hoping to see some sign of Holmes. “Is he here now? 
Was that his smoke? Why can only you see him?” 

Nancy felt herself grin. She had con…rmation now. She wasn’t mad. 
She threw her arms around Dink and as she looked to the window. she 
said, “Thank you,” to the both of them.

“Now, put the bloody woman down and let’s get to work!” Holmes 
demanded. 
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555

Nancy and Dink sat at the table, reading through the papers, trying 
to make sense of them. Holmes sat in his room, making notes, and 
adding things to his own …les.

“Does he need to eat?” Dink asked excitedly. She had been coming 
up with new 4uestions every few minutes since they had sat down. 

Nancy mentally glanced at Holme’s for an answer. “He says he gets 
crisps out of the vending machine in the corridor. Cut he doesn’t really 
get hungry,” she said, relaying his absentOminded answer. 

“Where does he get his cigarettes from?” 
“His pocket,” she answered again, relaying his message, complete 

with snark.
“Why is he grumpy all the time?” 
Nancy chuckled at his answer. “Cecause he has to listen to your 

innate prattleq” 
Drink laughed. “;kay, I get it. I’ll stop,” she promised. 
“He doesn’t believe you,” Nancy said, glancing up. She was pretty 

sure that Holmes was enjoying interacting with someone else, even if 
it was via messenger.

They returned to their study. 
Nancy read through the notes for the second time now, from the 

start. They outlined a ritual to summon something. Though, the 
ritual seemed to hinge on strangling her to death to get the job done. 
Which was a concern for her.

The notes also referenced …ve ‘papers’ that needed to be read. At 
least she now had an idea what the whole ‘paper’ thing was about now. 
She was also concerned that this was directly related to why her father 
was killed and that her mom, who seemed to have written all these 
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things, was in the middle of it all, too. Why didn’t she leave Nancy a 
manual or something? 

The notes went on into a ramble about horsemen and salvation and 
had all sorts of strange 4uotes that a 4uick yahoo search revealed were 
from about six di*erent religious texts and some hundredOyearOold 
horror novels. ;ther than the …rst few pages, it was seeming more like 
a collection of mad ramblings than it was a cohesive text.

“None of this makes any sense,” Nancy …nally said with a defeated 
sigh. “I think someone wants to kill me because of who my dad was. 
That’s about all I can work out.”

“&eah, it’s literally nonsense. Did Holmes see anything we didn’t?” 
Dink asked. 

Nancy looked inward. “Well, did you?”
“No, actually, nothing at all.” 
“&ou better not be holding out on me, passengerq” 
“Honestly. Nothing,” Holmes said with hands up in submission, 

and cigarette hanging from between his lips. “Though I am concerned 
at how little of it actually makes sense. If this is a sacrifice manual, it 
should be less abstract.”  

“I think I need to see Sinclair,” Nancy admitted. 
“The lunatic who tried to knife you in the church?” Dink asked 

with nervous concern. 
“&ep. Let’s go visit the police station,” Nancy declared, grabbing a 

jacket. Dink dropped into her chair as she watched. 
“What, not coming?” Nancy asked, with a sparkle in her eyes.
“I can come?” Dink asked, looking less dejected almost instantly.  
“No!”
“Sureq” 

555
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“Qemind me again why we walked here?” Dink complained as they 
got close to the police station. 

“To give me time to think about what I’m doingq” 
A slowing van cast a shadow across the two and stopped a little way 

ahead of them. Luisiana and Dave stepped out of it, full camera and 
makeup. Luisiana winked at Nancy and blew a kiss at her. 

“6riend of yours?” Dink asked.
“I owe her a bottle of whiskey,” she replied. 
“And here we are joined by Nancy 1c7ueen, daughter of the …rst 

victim of the ghost killerq” Luisiana said with as much performance 
and spunk as she could project to the camera. 

“What now?” Nancy asked, suddenly aware that she had stepped 
into frame.

Luisiana looked at her through thinned eyes, glad, no doubt, to be 
telling her something she didn’t know. “;h, you haven’t heard? AnO
other body turned up today. A man wanted by the police was found, 
naked and tied up in the library storeroomq” She looked directly at 
the camera as she spoke, pushing a microphone towards Nancy for 
comment. 

Nancy blinked at it. 
“!iven that the victim was one of the men who recently attacked 

you in the local Yhurch, do you have comment 1iss 1c7ueen?” 
Nancy, being true to herself, did have a comment, but Holmes shot 

her a “Behave!” before she could tell Luisiana where to go. 
She sighed and pulled the mic closer. “When I …gure out who did it, 

I’ll let you know …rst. How about that?” She said and pushed the mic 
away with an annoyed look, freshly loaded and pointed at Luisiana, 
who instantly started talking to her camera again. 

Nancy dragged Dink by the hand into the police station. 



HEXDSL23F

The man at the desk looked 4uite annoyed as he took the …rst bite 
of a large sandwich before noticing Nancy. ;ther than him, the place 
was mostly empty. 

“Hi. I would like to see Detective 6ucker.” 
“6arker, and who are you, miss?” the grumpy oGcer asked, brushO

ing crumbs from his beard and placing his sandwich down on its 
wrapper. 

“Nancy 1c7ueen,” she said, glancing at Dink and expecting to be 
recognised. 

Dink smiled back, looking 4uite excited to be an actual part of the 
adventure.

“Qight, leave your details on here, along with what it’s about and I’ll 
get him to get back to you, luv,” the man said, passing her a clipboard, 
complete with pen.

Dink suddenly looked less impressed. She took the clipboard and 
walked a little way away from the desk.

“Call Sunglasses,” Holmes advised. 
Nancy pulled out her phone. “Sunglassesq” she said to Dink, reO

ceiving a confused look in response. 
“Yeah, call Sunglasses. We don’t know who he is, but he has been 

helpful so far. Test him. See if he does anything measurably useful for 
you.”

Nancy …shed around in her jacket pocket and retrieved the card 
that Sunglasses had given her. “;kay, so this is the number of the man 
from the crimeOunit. Who may or may not be secret service. Cut not 
like Harry Botter, real secret service, no wizards,” she tried to explain 
as she dialled.

“&ou know a secret service agent and you’re only mentioning this 
now- why?”  
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She …nished dialling and put the phone to her ear. “Well, I wasn’t 
sure my information came from a real source until we tested him 
earlier.” The call was ringing.

“;h,” Dink said, as she noticed the man at the desk look at them 
suspiciously. 

The call connected. “Hello, Nancy?” came the familiar voice of her 
overdressed associate. 

“&eah, so we have to have a talk about who you really are and why 
you are being so helpful later. Cut for now, I need some help. I’m at 
the police station and I want to talk to Tom Sinclair. Yan you make 
this happen or do I have to get creative?” she said, without taking a 
breath. 

There was a long silence on the other end. “I’ll get you in, so long 
as I can listen in.” 

“Terrible deal, don’t take it,” Holmes said.
“6uck it, sure,” she replied. 
“I used to think only you could hear me, but now I’m not convinced 

that even you can.” 
“I’m on the way. !ive me …ve minutes,” he said. 
Nancy hung up the call and handed the clipboard back to the oGcer 

at the desk, who was just about to take another bite of his sandwich. 
“I won’t be needing this. I have friends in high places, apparentlyq” 

He shrugged and went back to his feast. 



Over easy

“I  have to go,” Howard informed detective Farker. 

“What do you mean, you have to go?” he asked, one lip 
bghting oB a snarl. 

“I mean, I have to go,” Howard said, putting his phone ’ack in his 
pocket. “Oesides, therexs nothing to learn here,” he added, looking at 
the corpse as it was carried past him on a trolley, inside a ’lack ’ag. 

“-h, forensic e‘pert as well as a knight of the realm, are we agent?” 
Farker said in a sarcastic attack that ’ordered on schoolj’oyish. 

Howard smirked at the word Trealm,x enYoying the irony of Farkerxs 
attack. qhe truth was, he could smell the ’lood, smell the conYured 
seawater that had long since vanished, as well as the oily scent of the 
little monster all over the corpse. 

“Nouxll say animal attack, like we discussed, and leave it at that, 
detective,” he said, sternly enough for it to ’e o’vious that it was 
an order, ’ut not Auite enough to show contempt. Howard had to 
work hard at ’eing Tnice.x He was not Tnicex ’y nature. He was serious, 
sarcastic and, he was well aware, far too ’lood thirsty. 
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He was pretty sure that this was the main reason he had ’een 
given this role to play. Sike was Auietly e‘posing Howard to civilians, 
knowing he would learn the lesson without having to ’e told. qhese, 
were, after all, the people they were bghting to protect. Well, they were 
the people that the team was bghting to protect. Howard Yust liked 
morally clean murdering of unnatural things. 

He ignored detective Farkerxs complaints and walked up the stairs 
out of the li’rary ’asement. &s he did, he pulled his sunglasses down 
from his forehead, resting them in the traditional place across his eyes. 
qhe dim artibcial lighting of the ’asement was yellow and haunting. 
It was ideal for Howard and moving ’ack into daylight was almost 
physically painful for him, especially after such rela‘ing light.

He had gained everything he needed from the scene and having 
Cancy call him meant he could stop her from getting deeper into some 
trou’le. &lso, he really wanted to know if she and her detective were 
as good as Sike told him they would ’e. 

He waved a friendly hand at the annoying woman who was manj
ning the li’rary desk, she was still having a statement taken ’y one of 
the local oXcers. It was pointlessD she wouldnxt have seen anything, 
still, they had no way of knowing that he didnxt suppose. 3he was nice 
enough and seemed to get a little doe eyed when she spoke to him, 
which he enYoyed more than he wanted to admit. 

&s he left the li’rary, the two oXcers out front stood up a little 
straighter when they saw him. While he didnxt love the unearned 
respect, he was used to people responding to him like thisD it made him 
think of the garden, of home. 

444
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He dialled the church as he drove towards the Ei’rary. 
“?ro’lems?” Sike asked through the car speakers.
“Co. Say’e. Cancy Yust called me for help,” Howard replied.
“3he in trou’le?” 
“Co, she wants to use me to get into the police station. 3he wants 

to interview 3inclair.” 
qhere was a momentxs silence. “qherexs something ’rewing in the 

Wind old man. I think we need to start moving things on. @eep her 
safe, ’ut see what happens when we poke things.” 

“Nour soul ’uddiesx sense something?” Howard asked. Cow drij
ving a little faster. 

“&ctually, they sense nothing. Which is way more worrying to 
them, and to me,” qhere was a sound in the distance. “3omeonexs 
here.” 

“?ro’a’ly Eilly. 3hexs due ’ack from the garden any time now,” 
Howard said. 

“Co, I know her aura. Ixll call you ’ack.” He had almost hung up 
the phone ’efore he had bnished speaking.

Howard changed gear and checked his mirrors out of paranoid 
ha’it. He wasnxt ’eing followed, though he had a feeling in his gut 
that something wasnxt right. 

He ’rieAy considered going to the church. He slowed Yust a touch 
’efore remem’ering that Cancy was far less eAuipped for trou’le than 
Sike was. He accelerated again, with resolve. 



Sunscreen and 
sorrow

S unglasses, true to his word, arrived a few minutes later. 

“He got here fast!” Nancy observed.
“I think maybe he drove. Not everyone insists on walking every-

where,” Dink said.
Sunglasses whipped oK his signature eye wear with a smooth prac-

ticed motion and smiled at them like he was a movie star on the red 
carpet.

“Wnock it oK. ’exre not interested,” Nancy said, rolling her eyes. 
“Hexs  older  than I  eTpected,”  Dink observed,  to  add to  the 

scathing. 
He instantly went back to looking nervous and a little awkward. 

“Sorry, force of habit,” he said, Eashing the man at the desk an ID 
badge. Xhe man looked instantly attentive and stood up straight, 
crumbs falling from his face as he did. 
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“Fy friends and I will need Xhomas Sinclair brought to interview 
room two, please.” Lven though his voice didnxt change or alter per-
ceptively, there was a commanding tone to it that struck Nancy as 
eerie. 

?rumb face nodded, “Immediately, Sir. Should I inform Detective 
qarker that you are hereJ” he asked, formally. 

“No, hexs oK site, and wonxt be reOuired. just get Sinclair, as soon 
as, please.” Xhe eerie tone was still there, Nancy nudged Holmes to 
pay attention to it too. He had already noticed.

’ith that said, he pushed open the door and gestured for Nancy 
and Dink to head on in.

“Rkay, that was actually pretty cool,” Nancy complimented as soon 
as the door was shut. 

“Xhanks, thatxs what I was going for. Itxs the one part of the zob Ixm 
not very good at yet,” he said as they walked purposefully through the 
corridors. Xhere were one or two administrators and a police oYcer 
mulling about, but they all gave Sunglasses a purposefully wide birth. 

Xhey stepped into the lift. Xhe doors closed. “’ho the fuck are 
you, thenJ AeallyJ” Nancy asked. 

Dink sOuee&ed her hand in eTcitement. 
He pressed for the third Eoor. “I should ask you that. 3ouxre sup-

posed to be something special!” he said. 
Nancy, at Holmesx instruction, stayed silent. 
;fter a few seconds, Sunglasses continued. “4etxs talk to Sinclair. 

We can talk afterwards.” 
“?ryptic wanker!” Nancy said in annoyance, as the lift doors 

opened. 
Sunglasses showed them into a dimly lit room. It was eTactly what 

she eTpected on the other side of an interview room. Xhe view through 
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the window was familiar, as it was worryingly similar to her view of 
Holmes. 

Dink was playing it cool herself. 4ooking stoic and serious, though 
her hand was sweaty. 

Sunglasses made a point of turning oK all the recording eOuipment 
in the room and pulled the plug out of the camera in the corner. He 
nodded to NancyG it felt a little like he was looking for her approval. 
She nodded, giving it, though she had no idea why he cared.

; few seconds later, the main door, the other side of the window, 
opened, and Sinclair was escorted in. He was in handcuKs and dressed 
in the same hoodie he had on when Nancy had last seen him. Xhe 
oYcer with him nodded at the window, though to him it would have 
been a mirror. Sunglasses pressed a button on the wall and a green light 
Eashed on the ceiling. 

He gestured to the side door that led into the interview room. 
Nancy walked in there, letting go of Dinks hand and then realising 

that she didnxt know what she was doing, not at all. 
“I hope you have your game face on, Holmes,” she said internally. 

QQQ

Sinclair sat upright the moment he saw Nancy. Still a scrawny little 
man who looked nervous. Xhe zittery demeanour didnxt suit him 
thoughG he looked like a businessman playing the part of street-urchin 
and would be 5ne once he got some slacks and eTpensive shoes on. 

She sat down opposite him. “Still alive, I see.”
“4isten to me. I need to get out of here. Xhey are going to kill 

me, zust like they killed 6ilgrim! Ixm marked to be a sacri5ce!” he said 
frantically.
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“He knows about the folder. Push him on that.”
“I found 6ilgrimxs car. I also found a folder with his laptop.” 6il-

grimxs eyes widened as she spoke. 
“So, you know nowJ 3ou know whatxs happeningJ ‘et me out of 

here!” Sinclair demanded.
It suddenly dawned on Nancy that she was the one with all the 

power. qor the 5rst time, possibly in her life, she was actually in a 
position of power.

“Harry, have you seen that folderJ I think I know less, zust from 
looking at it,” she said, sincere, though salty about it. 

Sinclair looked at the mirrored window, and then back at her. 
“Xhey are watching you. ;re they here nowJ Is that why you canxt 
talkJ”

“Seriously, you little nut-bar, if you donxt start making sense soon, 
Ixm going to let my girlfriend come in here and smack you about! Shexs 
little but she spends enough time with me that she likely has a lot of 
anger to work out.” 

“Nancy, stay on topic. Find out why he’s so jumpy. Show him you’re a 
friend,” Holmes ordered. 

Sinclair was nervously looking at the mirrored window again. 
“Aight. Itxs time to break down the case for me, you ratty little 

freak. Buestion oneG who killed 6ilgrimJ” 
Sinclair snapped his attention back to her. “3ou really didnxt read 

the folderJ”
“just spit it out!”
He scratched at his chin, nervously, then intently eyeballing her. 

“Xhe little one killed him. Xo ful5l the prophecy, for the reading.”
“This is good, push,” Holmes said. 
“Rkay, whoJ” she asked. 
“Xhe little one!” he said, almost in a yell. 
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“Rkay, calm down!” Nancy said as she felt a prod from Holmes. 
“NeTt OuestionG what with these papers everyone keeps talking 
aboutJ” 

Sinclair focussed on her with a laser like intensity. “3ouxre fucking 
kidding meJ 3ou really donxt knowJ” 

“No, I donxt know anything! I havenxt since all this started! Ixm a 
bit pissed oK about it now, mate!” Nancy said, in something of an 
outburst. She reEected his laser ga&e back at him. “Now 5ll me in, 
before I leave you to whatever it is youxre scared of!” 

Sinclair leaned back in his chair. Suddenly less zittery and more 
relaTed. “’ell, thatxs it then. Ixm fucked, arenxt IJ” he said. Nancy was 
about to answer himG he waved his cuKed hands in submission. 

“Nancy, your dad, and his friends, when you were siT years old, or 
whatever, fought the forces of evil. Xhey were badass heroes who spent 
their lives making sure that it never came in from the ocean. It all came 
to a head that night. Xhe last of the 6apers were in the hands of the 
cult. Xhey started the ritual. 3our dad, he stopped them, he freed the 
sacri5ce, and they killed him for it.” He paused, collecting his thoughts 
for the neTt part. 

“6ilgrim was there. He thought your dad was one of them. It wasnxt 
until years later when your mom told him what happened that he 
knew how wrong he was. He spent the rest of his life preparing for 
the neTt time.” 

Sinclair looked defeated. 
“Fy dad was a heroJ He fought a cultJ” Nancy asked, awestruck by 

his words. 
“Nancy, ask him for the details. We need details.” 
“’hat was the cultJ How did he dieJ How was my mom involvedJ” 
Sinclair sighed again. He didnxt want to tell the story to her. He 

wanted to be left alone so he could wait for his death, but he continued 
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anyway. “4ook, I donxt know everything, but the basics are, your dad 
and his mates fought the bad guys, your dad won, but they let the little 
monster eat him as punishment. 3our mom knew that you would be 
in trouble, as his heir. I think, well, 6ilgrim thought she used herself as 
a sacri5ce to keep you safe.”

“; fucking sacri5ceJ She hung herself when I was siTteen years old! 
How the fuck did that keep me safeJ” 

Sinclair was out of shits to give, and it was showing. “4ook, Ixm 
going to be dead in a little while, so forgive me if I donxt want to go 
into the glorious minutia here.” 

Nancy leaned back, dezected. “3ouxre the only person who knows 
anything and isn’t dead.” 

He sighed and shook his head. He had a 9well, fuck,x eTpression. 
He continued. “She didnxt kill herself, well, I mean, she obviously did. 
0ut, it wasnxt that simple. 6ilgrim thought she killed herself, as part of 
a ritual, to make you useless to them, take away your mark, or thatxs 
what he thought. Rbviously, youxre here, so it didnxt work.” 

“It’s a good theory. He still hasn’t told us about the papers though.” 
“Rh, be Ouiet! I zust found out my mom didnxt kill herself for no 

reason. I donxt give a shit about your case right now,” Nancy said, 
instantly realising that she hadnxt been speaking to Holmes internally.

Sinclair leaned forward. “3ou got a passenger thenJ” he asked. 
Nancy nodded.
“3our dad had one too. 3ou all get one. Itxs how the monster knows 

who you are,” Sinclair said, intensely now. 
“Xhe paper, Nancy. Xhey are literally zust that, single sheets of pa-

per. ’hen they are touched by the seaxs breath, words appear on them. 
Xhose are the words you have to read while the chosen is strangled to 
death. Xhen a god comes in from the sea and gives whatever is asked 
to the people who summoned it. Xhe passenger is fed to it too. Itxll 
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give eternal life, treasures, superpowers, whatever is asked for. Itxs like 
a genie, with a wish for each person with a ticket.” 

Nancy went to reply, tears on her cheeks, but Sinclair cut her oK. 
“Herexs the real kicker. 6ilgrim and me, we were called conspiracy 

theorists. 4aughed at by everyone, but we saved lives. ’hen pilgrim 
met your mom, it was like a fucking veil was lifted. He could see it all. 
Xhe things people canxt. ;nyway, I canxt see anything like that, Ixm zust 
normal.” He had an accepting look on his face and sighed. “;t least 
when it comes to kill me, I wonxt see it coming.” 

“’hy do you think youxre going to dieJ” Nancy asked, trying to 
pull herself together. 

“6ilgrimxs passenger. He wasnxt a detective like your dads was. 
6ilgrims was a mystic, could see the future. Said that I would die in 
a sanctuary of zustice, with a portal of reEective water watching me.” 
He glanced at the mirror again. “So, I guess, any time now.” 

Nancy found herself waiting for Holmes to chime in. He was sitting 
at his table, considering what had been said. “Who has the papers?” He 
asked, Nancy repeating it for him.

“3our dadxs old team. Xhey have oneG the bad guys now, I suppose. 
Xhey still have one. ’e thought, based on what your mom told 6il-
grim, that there was one in the church. She had one. ’e were pretty 
sure there was one stashed in the library. Xhatxs a long story. Xherexs 
one more too, but no one has seen it since the night your dad died.” 

“If they donxt have all 5ve, they canxt summon the thingJ” Nancy 
asked. 

“Xheyxre smart. Xhey wouldnxt be letting the little monster pile up 
sacri5ces the way it has been if they didnxt think it was time.” 

Xhere was that name again, the little monster. Nancy considered it. 
“Nancy!” Holmes said, reacting to something he had seen that she 

hadnxt.
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Xhe lights went oK. Xhe room was in complete darkness for a 
moment. Nancy stood up instantly, backing away. Her eyes began 
adzusting to the darkness, as the moon outside the window made its 
light known. Nancy was suddenly aware of water at her feet, then a 
torrent of it Eooded in from the window she had zust been looking 
out of. ; moment later, the lights came back on. 

“’hat the fuck!” she screamed, trying to scramble to her feet, 
soaking wet and free&ing cold in a dry room. 

Sinclair was lying on the table, naked and pale. He was tied by 
the arms and legs, like how 6ilgrim and the man from the newspaper 
basement had been found, and soaking wet.  

Xhe mirrored window was already smashed, and now Dink was 
climbing through it. “Nancy, what happenedJ” she asked, helping her 
up. ; moment later, Sunglasses entered too, massive gun drawn and 
checking every angle. 

Nancy was zust now realising the eTtent of her wetness. She had 
been soaked through in a matter of moments. Her brain was having 
issues decoding the events that brought her to this point.

“Ixm 5ne. Is he deadJ” she asked, pointing at Sinclair, and spitting 
up salty water. 

“Dead,” Sunglasses con5rmed. 
Xhey heard noises of distress from the corridor and water pooled at 

the bottom of the main door to the room. 
Dink insisted on hugging her, despite her being soaked. “’e were 

banging on the door, and the window. ’e couldnxt get in.”
“’hatJ” 
Sunglasses stood neTt to the door, listening and clutching his gun. 

“3ou closed the door, and the room went black. ’e couldnxt get in or 
see what was happening. ;fter a few seconds, I shot out the window.”
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“I donxt understand. Rne second, I was talkingG then I was wet, and 
he was dead,” Nancy said. 4ooking at Sinclairxs corpse.

“3ou in there, HolmesJ” she asked, aloud. 
“Yeah, I’m here. As confused as you,” he replied. 
Fore sounds came from the corridor. 
“We need to find out what’s happening out there.” 
“Hey, Sunglasses, nice gun,” Nancy said, still tasting salt water. 

“3ou still pretending to be a regular copperJ” she asked.
He glanced at the gun in his hand, a thing which looked incredibly 

natural in his grip, though the gun itself looked like it should be in 
a cowboyxs hands, not a modern-day law man. “4etxs talk about this 
later,” he said, tilting it side to side. 

Dink was poking Sinclairxs body. “Hexs so coldG and clammy,” she 
observed.

Sunglasses peered through the door carefully. Xhe sounds of con-
cern Eooded the room. Xhey all listened for a few seconds. Xhere was 
a lot of activity and shouting. Xoo much for Nancy to parse. 

“They’re all wet. All of them. They just blinked and were wet,” 
Holmes said. 

“;nd you have super hearing now, do youJ” Nancy asked. 
“Yes. Well, no, I don’t know… I can pull out the voices is all.”
“’ho are you talking toJ” Sunglasses asked, glancing back from the 

slightly open door. She had a feeling that he knew eTactly who she was 
talking to.

“Imaginary friend,” Nancy said.
“0rain ghost!” Dink added gleefully, still investigating the corpse 

in front of her. ; curiosity that Nancy noticed and found more than 
a little attractive. She was also aware of how fucked up that thought 
was. 
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“I can hear a lot of commotion, but it’s safe, just a lot of police and 
admin; all scared that they’re suddenly wet with no explanation. No 
danger, as far as I can tell,” Holmes reaYrmed.

“Rkay, Holmes. ‘ood work, thanks,” she said to him before loudly 
proclaiming it to be safe outside. “Now put the gun away, Fulder.” 

Sunglasses did as he was told and pulled the door fully open. Xhe 
lights in the corridor were EickeringG the ceiling was dripping wet. 
“’onder why Dink and I arenxt wet,” he noted. 

; man in a suit ran past the doorway, sOuelching as he did. 
“If it werenxt for Sinclair being dead, this would be comical,” Dink 

said, glibly. 
“quck him. 6rick tried to stab me the other day!”
Sunglasses glanced back at her disapprovingly. Nancy and Dink 

stuck their tongues out at him. 
“I can’t believe it; she was normal when you met!” Holmes com-

plained.
Nancy internally reminded him that the afternoon she and Dink 

met, they were making out over a corpse, within ten minutes. Holmes 
conceded on the normality. 



Daunting 
dungeonary 

L illy had returned to the garden, after yet another run-in with the 
small almost invisible monster. She was feeling beaten enough 

that home was calling. The moment she appeared in the forest next to 
the little grassy area, she felt better. She started, hobbling and bleeding 
at Brst, then, by the time she reached the wall, she was feeling better, 
better enough that she wondered why she was so worried. ky the time 
she got to the bacN door of the old white house, she was feeling bacN 
to her normal, Bght ready self. 

She wanted to get bacN to the Bght, but there were rules here. ’o 
one could leave the garden until they had got a good nightMs sleep and, 
at the very least, a snacN before leaving. Lilly Nnew that breaNing these 
rules would maNe whatever magic worNed in the garden less eIcient 
upon her return. qeaning the dijerence between it healing a fatal 
wound and, well, it not. 

Ht was Euiet in the garden, Xust one or two hunters setting out 
on missions. she exchanged supportive nods as she passed them. The 
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truth was, she wasnMt very conBdent around them. They all seemed so 
sNilled and worldly. ‘hereas she Nnew she wasnMt as good as them, not 
yet. She also Nnew that they didnMt liNe her much. They referred to her 
as ODowardMs pet,? behind her bacN. De had told her. Doward heard 
more than anyone seemed to realise. She didnMt mind the insult much. 
She Nnew that they were liNely Xust Xealous because he had been willing 
to train her, and no one else. 

There was a perception among the others that she was special in 
some way, that he had chosen her because of some dijerence, or 
mysterious destiny. The truth was, Doward had agreed to train her 
because he thought she was going to get herself Nilled and he didnMt 
want a partner. De had chosen her because she wasnMt at all a natural 
at this. Doward had been shocNed when she turned out to be *not badM 
with the whips and daggers. De seemed conBdent that she would *do 
oNayM which annoyed him no end. Doward wasnMt a mean man, he was 
Xust too honest for his own good. 

Ht was a few months afterwards that she had discovered the reason 
for his glibness and distance. Dis condition. She had only been told 
because qiNe had made a point to inform her. 

She had resolved to be less impressed with him after that. keing 
a legend when youMre Xust a normal hunter is impressive, but when 
youMre, well, what he was, it was less impressive. Doward seemed to 
approve of her lacN of interest in his gift. Ar was it a curseC She 
couldnMt remember how he had phrased it. 

YYY

She had Bnally made it to her room. She was on the second &oor and 
starting to feel very sleepy by the time she made it there. This was 
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another eject of the garden, something about it left you exhausted 
after Brst arriving. She had assumed it was about the exchange of 
energy used to arrive, whereas Doward had told her it was Xust the 
*mysterious and ancient magicM at worN. <robably the same thing, she 
assumed. 

Der room was small and there was a window at the foot of her bed. 
’ot that it made sense, given where her room was in the buildingMs 
layout. She had learned to not worry about such things. 

The room was Nitted out with the same antiEue furniture as the rest 
of the rooms, but she had swapped out the lampshades and bedding 
for far more modern accoutrements. She closed the blacNout curtains 
and lay face down on top of the covers. The sleeping was the best part. 
‘hen you slept in the garden, it felt liNe going to heaven. 

She closed her eyes, Nnowing that she would waNe up at Xust the 
right time, with no need to worry about setting an alarm. She Xust 
basNed in the relaxing midday light coming through the bottom of the 
window and the soft bed beneath her. 

She loved the garden. 



Holding out for a…

N ancy, Dink and Sunglasses rolled in through the front door of 
the pub. Nancy went to the bar while her companions secured 

a table. As usual for that time of day, it was relatively empty. 
“It raining outside?” Nigel asked. Nancy shrugged at him, taking 

two bottles of wine from the fridge behind the bar. She also grabbed 
three glass pint-mugs and a bag of cheese nibbles. 

She dropped the booze and nibbles oM at the table and returned to 
the back of the bar, where she shamelessly took oM her wet clothes and 
put one of ’arinaUs spare coats on. 

“jsually, people !ust put a tip in the !ar…” Nigel observed, after 
doing a good !ob of diverting his gentlemanly eyesx mostly. 

She returned to the table a few seconds later, looking like she was 
ready to go Oashing strangers in the woods.

She sat neJt to Dink in the booth, opposite Sunglasses, who was 
taking this entire afternoon in his stride. 

“Bkay, Cames Yond, spill it,” Nancy demanded as she poured wine 
generously into the pint mugs and slid one towards him. 
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Sunglasses looked at them sternly. “That did Sinclair tell you?” he 
asked. 

“No. DonUt deOect. Hour team of arse hats has done less investigat-
ing than this bottle of wine… Hou have a boJ of fucking knives in your 
little crime-unit front, and you all have military footwear. Now Rfess 
upU or I go back to avoiding you,” Nancy said, taking a refreshing gulp 
of wine.

“;hey have knives?” Dink asked eJcitedly.
Sunglasses took a drink of his own and thought about what she 

had said for a few seconds. “Short swords. Eow did you know about 
them?” 

“’y ghost told me.”
“Xight. And the footwear?” he asked. 
“EeUs a well-educated ghost.” 
Sunglasses took another drink. “;he whole crime-unit thing is a 

cover.” 
“No shit,” Nancy said, snappishly.
“Will you please let the man talk!” Eolmes complained.
“Then the 6rst body turned up, we learned what was happening 

and decided to wait it outq with a good view of the sea. Bur plan was 
to kill anything RspookyU that tried to come ashore. ;he swords are !ust 
a small part of the arsenal we have. If that thing appears, weUre going 
to send it to hell in little, tiny bits.” 

“So, you work for the government?” Dink asked, now taking a gulp 
of her wine. 

“No, weUrex Te, err, were hunters of sortsx I canUt tell you, not 
really,” he said. Now a little less re6ned, and probably far more au-
thentic. 

“He had police clearance… Also, find out why he’s so interested in 
you.” 
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“Tho do the police think you are?” Nancy asked, without 8ues-
tioning EolmesU guidance. 

“Bur organisation, has some resources, got ourselves credentials 
that make us out to be part of the Xoyal guard.” 

“Interesting choice of cover.”
“And why are you so interested in me?” she asked. 
“Yecause our sources say that if you die, the beast arrives. Hou seem 

nice. I donUt want you dead. I do want to know if a monster will come 
in from the sea if you die, though.” 

Nancy found herself oddly amused by his honestly. “I mean, same, 
really,” she said, honestly.

“And your organisation, tell me more,” she demanded.
“Now thereUs a secret thatUs not mine to tell, sorry.” 
“He’s telling the truth. All of it,” Eolmes said. She could feel him 

behind her eyes, staring intently at secret-agent Sunglasses. He was 
sure. 

“;his is much more eJciting than I eJpected my day to be. Yut are 
we in trouble? Te left a corpse back there.” Dink asked. 

“No, as I saidq they think IUm with the Xoyal Vuard. ;hey wonUt 
even as much as ask me to move my car. ;hey certainly wonUt dare 
consider me a suspect in a supernatural murder,” Sunglasses eJ-
plained.  

“Ask him about his cover some more. I don’t know who this Royal 
Guard is,” Eolmes asked.

Nancy was wondering too. “’y brain ghost wants to know who 
the fuck the Xoyal Vuard are, aside from the people with big hats on 
the nut crackers.” 

“’y boss set up the cover story. It is supposed to be a covert arm of 
the government that looks into freaky things on behalf of the monar-
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chy. According to all the paperwork, weUre above basically all laws and 
answer only to the king, Vod bless him.” 

“And this checks out?” Dink asked.
“Seems to, as far as the local prats have been able to 6nd out,” he 

replied, drinking more pint-wine.
“That’s the first lie he has told us,” Eolmes noted, writing something 

down. 
“Thich bit?” Nancy asked, internally. 
“I don’t know, but there was something, off about it. I’ll think on it 

and get back to you.” 
A shadow crossed them as Nigel sat down. Ee had brought with 

him a fresh bottle of wine and tossed Nancy and Dink fresh packets 
of cheese nibbles. “Yusy afternoon?” he asked. 

“Heah… Te were there while a ghost murdered someone and I got 
soaked by magic water…” Nancy said, gleefully accepting the bag of 
nibbles.

“New friend?” Nigel asked, eyeballing Sunglasses.
Sunglasses !ust shrugged. Nigel continued the eyeballing. After a 

few seconds, he pulled out his fake secret service badge and made sure 
to RaccidentallyU show the grip of his gun as he did. 

;rue to form, Nigel grunted and returned his attention to Nancy. 
“Vhost murder?” 

“Heah, we went to visit that Sinclair fella. ;he one who tried to knife 
me the other day.” 

Nigel nodded after a moment, as if trying to place which knife 
toting loon she was talking about.

“Anyway, I was talking to him, and then the lights went oM and, 
like, a second later, I was soaking wet, and the dick was dead on the 
table, naked and tied up…” Nancy eJplained. 
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Nigel looked terri6ed and ba9ed by the story. “Sorry, say that 
again,” he asked. 

She did.
“And you thought coming to the pub after this was the right 

move?” 
Nancy nodded, looking around. Dink and Sunglasses half nodded, 

wondering what else they could have done. 
“Nancy, one of your best friends is a priest, and you thought you 

should come here before visiting someone who is literally trained in 
this stuM?”

“0icar,” Nancy corrected. “Still, bloody good point you raised 
there, Nige.”

KKK

Sunglasses rolled his car to a halt in the carpark of the &hurch. 
;here was a suspiciously familiar black cruiser parked there already. 

Nancy instantly panicked. “;hatUs the car that the white-haired gun 
toting wanker drives… EeUs in there…” she said, terri6ed. 

“Shit, what do we do?” Dink asked. Scooting down in the seat to 
hide. 

“Dink, this car has blacked-out windows. No one can see you. And, 
guys, this is literally what I do for a living. Te talked about this. I do 
this professionally. IUm fantastic at it.” 

Nancy considered this point for a moment. Ee was actually the 
perfect gun toting loon to be hanging out with. “Should we call for 
backup or something? 1rom your pals?” She asked. 

“Hou think I need to call my guys in for a couple of geriatric old 
pricks with pea shooters?” he asked. 
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Nancy and Dink both agreed that it was probably a good idea. 
“Hes…” 

“IUm really trying to be nice here, but you two are idiots,” he insisted 
as he left the car and pulled his gun from his !acket. “Stay here. IUll 
check it out.” 

“Ignore him. Get in there!” 
“TeUre not actually staying here, are we?” Dink asked. 
“Vod, no,” Nancy replied, checking the glove boJ for more guns, 

6nding none. 
She hopped out of the car, still wearing only the coat. 
“Hou look a bit silly,” Dink observed. “And itUs a bitx you know, 

hot. If IUm honest.”  
Nancy unzipped her coat a little. Now she knew someone was pay-

ing attention, it seemed to be appropriate. ;hough, she was suddenly 
aware of how terrible her hair was and regretted not pit-stopping at 
home 6rst for hair and makeupx and clothes. 

;hey left the car !ust as they watched Sunglasses, professionally 
check the door and then disappear into it, moving with a trained 
Ouidity of motion and a con6dence that implied competence. 

“Tell, he seems nice,” Dink said as they snuck up the path, less 
professionally, and less competently.

“Heah, he seems okay. Seemed like a right smug prick when I 6rst 
met him,” Nancy replied. “Actually, we should go around the back,” 
she added, pointing to the side of the church.

;hey scurried along, following the wall closely, looking like chil-
dren playing spy games. 

“I donUt want to sound needy, but with the hot news presenter, the 
secret agent and the brain hottie, I feel a bit like a consolation prize,” 
Dink said, in needlessly hushed tones.
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Nancy stopped the ludicrous spy walk and pulled Dink closer to 
her by the hand. “2uisiana 4ent is a vapid harpy. Sunglasses is a pro-
fessional psychopath and besides, too old for me. Eolmes is great, but 
hardly a hottie, more like a brother. Hou are maybe the only person I 
have ever met who would embrace all this absolute nonsense without 
so much as a second thought. Hou have nothing to worry about, 0elma 
Eall…” She kissed her on the nose the moment she 6nished talking. 

“Awww, you remembered my name…” Dink replied, grinning wide-
ly. “I didnUt know if you had or not…” 

Nancy laughed, though 8uietly. ;he last person she had RdatedU she 
had purposely got his name wrong to screw with him and he hadnUt 
cared. Tith Dink, she had memorised every detail she knew about her 
and even so, had still managed to look like she wasnUt paying attention. 
Nancy really was terrible at relationships.

“Dink is cuter…” she said, distracted by voices. ;hey cautiously 
ventured around the corner, where the voices were louder. ;he back 
door to the church was open, and so was the newer oKce cabin. 

“Those are not voices of anger. Someone is having a conversation. I 
think it’s safe,” Eolmes observed. 

“Eolmes thinks itUs safe, letUs check it out,” Nancy relayed. 
Dink nodded. “Tell, get him to go 6rst then…” 
“That’s not a bad idea. Put me on the window of the office. I should 

be able to see in from there.” 
She did as he advised, gesturing with her hand, trying to give Dink a 

visual clue as to what she was doing. “;his is all going to be a lot easier 
now youUre not being an arse, Steve…” she said aloud. 

“Yeah,” Ee agreed. “Go on in, Mike is talking to some people. There 
are guns, but they’re all pointed down.” 

“Safe,” Nancy said, and stopped doing her stupid stealth walk. 
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She strolled into the church, remembering to pull Eolmes back 
into his normal residence as she passed. She still wasnUt sure how that 
worked, but if she didnUt get shot, strangled, or eaten by a monster, she 
would 6gure it out. 

“Ei, guys…” she bellowed as she strolled in, trying to appear casual, 
but also very aware that Sunglasses and Thite-hair both had guns in 
their hands. 

’ike turned to her. “Nancy… Vreat, I was coming to get you… &ome 
on in.” 

“If you point that gun at me grandad, IUll get ’ikeUs boss to slap the 
shit out of you…” she said, pointing at him intently. 

“1ine, but you have to keep your camera to yourself this time…” 
he said, gesturing with his gun hand, in a way that struck Nancy as 
supremely natural, and 8uite terrifying.

Dink came in behind her. 
“Bh, and she brought her friend too, isnUt that nice…” Thite-hair 

said, annoyed. 
“Virlfriend, actually. Not that I should eJplain myself to you, be-

cause, from what I hear, IUm the chosen-one or something…” 
She heard Dink add a cute “Aww,” of agreement at the word girl-

friend and took it as an endorsement of her feelings. 
“Virl, you are chosen to be the bloody sacri6ce to a sea god. Not re-

ally something that gives you any bargaining power, is it?” Thite-hair 
pointed out. 

“Tait, you and ’ike are friends now, or something?” she asked, 
getting herself back on track. 

’ike nodded and lit a cigarette. “Eis mate from the other dayq not 
the one I stabbed, the other one. Ee turned up dead this morning. 
&hanges things.” 
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“That happened?” Nancy gasped, suddenly realising where she 
had seen him driving to in such a rush recently. 

Thite-hair scratched his chin with the barrel of his gun in an unset-
tling way. “’y other guy. Ee was found dead in the library basement. 
Naked, wet, and all tied up.”

;here was a silence. “Then something like that happens, 6gure you 
need an eJpert, and who better than a man of Vod? So, I came here to 
make amends.” 

“See, Nancy, Nigel was right. Normal people donUt go to the pub. 
Hou know how fucked up it is that none of us thought of coming 
here?” Sunglasses said. Also comfortably gesturing with a gun in hand.

“Sure. Heah. Sox ’ike, we saw the water ghost too. 4illed Sinclair 
in basically the same way. I got soaked.” 

’ike looked at her coat. “Is that why you are dressed like a hooker 
on the way to work?”

Nancy zipped her coat up higher again. “Hesx actually it isx ;his 
time.” 

“Tell, no one gets you in the Yig-guyUs house. HouUre all safe for 
now, I promise.” ’ikeUs words removed a layer of stress from the 
room.

“Tait, so youUre not trying to kill ’ike now?” Nancy asked, sud-
denly remembering that grandpa Thite-hair was a bad guy. 

“I never wanted to kill anyone. I !ust needed the Mapers, and, I know 
that ’ike here knows eJactly where to 6nd one.” 

’ikeUs poker-face was eJcellent. Ee didnUt so much as acknowledge 
the accusation. 

“Anyway, I came here looking for it. I 6gured I had to start some-
where and as soon as I heard Milgrim was dead, I knew someone was up 
to no good. ’e and my boys, we never believed your dad, but we owed 
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him one and 6gured we would come, look for these bloody Mapers and 
burn them, !ust in case.”

“That changed your mind?” Dink asked. 
“Tell, my mind isnUt changed. Yut once you see an old friend dead 

and boundx well, maybe your dad was right girl,” he said, staring at 
Nancy. “I thought coming back and being a tad more reasonable was 
the right thing to do. ;urns out, ’ike is alright.” 

“If the Papers could have been burned, I think your dad would have 
tried that.” 

“;hatUs a good point, so would mom. Do you think they left a list 
of what they tried in the notes folder? ’aybe we missed it?” Nancy 
said, aloud.

“That are you talking about?” Thite-hair asked. 2ooking around 
to see if he had missed something.

“She has a brain ghost,” Dink said, as if it was any eJplanation at all. 
’ike and Sunglasses both shrugged. 
“Damn, I guess youUre more like your dad than I thought,” he said.
“That does that mean?” she asked. 
“Ee was always talking to himself too,” Thite-hair said. 
“’ike, have you got one of these Mapers?” Nancy asked. 
’ike considered the 8uestion over a puM of his cigarette. “Nancy, I 

wonUt lie to you. I got one. Yut I would die before I told anyone where 
it is.” 

“Bkay then, no problem. Te win. If they canUt get all 6ve Mapers, 
there canUt be a ritual. ;hatUs what all the notes say, right? And if there 
is no ritual, no one is going to strangle me to death. Vreat work guys. 
Now letUs all go home and get fucked up on the good whisky…” Nancy 
said, clapping her hands to signify a !ob well done. 

“2uv, are you forgetting the fucking ghosty thatUs murdering peo-
ple? Hou think itUs !ust going to blow over?” Thite-hair growled. 



E5GDS2W7O

“If the paper could be burned, donUt you think that someone would 
have already done it? I mean, people of the organisation, or the church, 
have been dealing with the sea daemon every twenty years or so since 
the ’iddle Ages,” ’ike said, somewhat annoyed at the accusation of 
ineptitude. 

“Make him explain more. He’s holding back, Nancy. He must know 
more. He said ‘organisation,’” Eolmes said, as always, supplying de-
tached logic.

“;hanks, yeah. Vood point,” she said, again forgetting to inter-
nalise. “Eolmes thinks you need to keep talking, ’ike.” 

’ike nodded in agreement. “&ome on, letUs go sit in the oKce. At 
least itUs warm in there.” 

“IUm not leaving the church,” Thite-hair said 6rmly. “Hou said it 
was safe in here, VodUs house and all.” 

“;he other oKce is on consecrated ground, too. ItUs 6ne,” ’ike 
said, turning to leave. 

Thite-Eair sat on a pew and spread his arms out across the back-
rest. “No. IUm not dying for you, not for any of you. IUll stay here until 
all this is over if I have to.” 

“Suit yourself,” ’ike said, and strolled out of the church. 5veryone 
else followed him. 

KKK

;hey sat in ’ikeUs oKce, where it really was warmer. Sunglasses was 
8uiet, but given the endless talking between Nancy and Dink, it was 
hardly surprising.

Ee was sitting casually in the armchair that sat in the corner of the 
oKce, his odd anti8ue gun on the coMee table neJt to his feet. 
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So far, Nancy and Dink had rehashed the entire series of events at 
least twice and were now starting on the logistics of how Eolmes got 
into NancyUs head. ;hey were sitting at the desk opposite ’ike, who 
looked very distracted.

“That were you doing when he appeared?” Dink asked.
“Drinking.”
“Obviously.”
“That does he think about how he got there? There did he come 

from?” Dink asked.
“Tell?” Nancy 6red at Eolmes.
“Honestly, I don’t know. I remember vague impressions of my life 

and then I was here. It’s been my side project, ever since I realised that I 
couldn’t remember.” 

“EeUs playing the amnesia card,” Nancy announced to the room. 
“Tell, if he doesnUt know stop bothering him,” Sunglasses re-

marked.
“Xight, so, I have one of the Mapersq we have to assume whoever is 

trying to summon the creature has one too. Thich means there are 
three unaccounted for,” ’ike said, rummaging about in his desk draw.

“Heah, that brings me to the neJt thing, ’ike. Eow come youUre all 
casual about this? I know horror movies and comic books make out 
that the church knows all about this stuM, but you talk about Cesus 
and loving people. I sincerely doubt that your part of a secret &hurch 
of 5ngland cabal, or a bloody 4night ;emplar. HouUre too stoned to 
be a knight,” Nancy rambled. 

’ike eventually reappeared from inside his draw and put an old 
book on the table, also he had found a half empty bottle of vodka, 
which Nancy eagerly accepted.

“Ominous,” Eolmes observed, ominously.
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’ike looked annoyed that he was about to be re8uired to eJplain 
himself. Ee looked over at Sunglasses. “;his is your fault, isnUt it? Did 
you tell her things?” 

“Also, ominous.” 
Sunglasses made the Rlittle bitU gesture with his 6nger and thumb.
“Bkay, so, no, obviously IUm not part of a secret order of vicars 

sent by the 4ing to safeguard 5ngland for all. I am part of a diMerent 
organisation. Yut, I was told about the fucked up history of this town 
by the previous occupant of the church, and he was told by the one 
before,” ’ike said.

“He’s holding back a lot, there’s more to that story,” Eolmes said 
somewhat sternly.

Ee passed Nancy the book, which contained handwritten accounts 
of the summoning and even notes about the villains from each at-
tempt to summon the monster. 

“Bkay, could have done with this a few days ago,” she said, passing 
it on to Dink. 

’ike shrugged. “That was I supposed to say? I wasnUt even sure 
it was going to happen. I mean, it could have been a brilliant work of 
6ction for all I knew. It wasnUt until you told me about your imaginary 
friend that I realised something was going to go oM.”

“That was a lie too. He knew it was real.” 
Dink was looking intently at the pages of the book. She was partic-

ularly interested in a sketch of the church found in the early pages.
“Tait, the book talked about Eolmes?” Nancy asked. 
“No. Yut everyone chosen to be a sacri6ce has something called a 

passenger. 5ach time, it does its damnedest to stop the sacri6ce getting, 
well, you know,” ’ike said, strangling an imaginary foe. 

“Bkay, and what happens to the passenger when the sacri6ce is 
averted?”
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“IUll let you know when one survives,” ’ike said with an apologetic 
shrug.

“Tait, no monster has come in from the sea. Hou said that this has 
been going for hundreds of years, right?” Nancy asked. 

“Tow, you were listening…” he replied.
“’ike, if this has been going on for hundreds of years and no sea 

monster has arrived, that means that the good guys have always won. 
5very time. Yut youUre saying no sacri6ce has survived. Eow does that 
work?” she asked, already imagining the answer. 

“Tell, some killed themselves. 5arly on, the vicars killed them the 
moment they were identi6ed, which always worked, obviously. Bne 
time, the passenger killed the chosen, or so the story goes.” 

“’ike, I knew some people wanted to strangle me to death, but 
thereUs always someone wanting to 6ght me or fuck me. IUm used to 
that. Yut youUre saying my only option is to let a sea monster come to 
town, and be killed, or be dead before they can use me to summon it?” 

Dink looked up from the notebook, 8uite perturbed. 
Nancy looked around to see SunglassesU brow furrowed and his 

hand on his gun in a suddenly less friendly way.
She looked back at ’ike, who was considering her words. “I meanx 

there are always options. 2etUs call that the last resort, should we?” 
Dink sighed. “Bh, for heavenUs sake. HouUre all idiots. All we have to 

do is get rid of one of these MaperUs and the problem goes away, right?” 
“Yes, we established that it’s not that easy, Dink,” Eolmes said, re-

layed by Nancy. 
“No, we established that medieval morons and local vicars couldnUt 

burn it. I own a construction company. I can literally lose it in a 
building foundation tomorrow morning,” Dink said. 

’ike was less impressed than Nancy. “If you could destroy it, the 
little monster that kills people might vanish. Yut if you hide it, itUll 
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!ust hang out, forever. ItUs killed the four sacri6ces now and they donUt 
eJpire. ;hey are valid forever. Bther than that, itUll !ust start hurting 
people for fun until you get sacri6ced, and it goes.” 

“ThatUs the criteria for that, ’ike?” Sunglasses asked. 
“;he criteria? ’y friends tell me itUs never killed or hurt anyone 

who didnUt know about the papers. Bther than that, anyone is fair 
game.”

Sunglasses stood up, holstering his gun, 6nally. Ee walked out of 
the building, presumably to check on the geriatric white-haired toss 
pot in the church.

“That explains why Mike didn’t tell you all this when you met him,” 
Eolmes said. “I was a little suspicious about that, but looks like he was 
trying to protect you via the armour of ignorance.”

Nancy internally nodded at the observation. 



Ballistic 
realisations 

S ince dnginh mislefN inlige aync’,l meygH otfsel mygn,u myg 
srcm veyltn ut fey.ew oe qyl yqyve umyu uminhl qeve ntu briue 

mtq me umtrhmu ume’ lmtrfg pew oil sestv’ qyl stluf’ Vylmel tN 
isyhel umyu qeve tccylitnyff’ ycctsIynieg p’ y Vrvv’ tN ltrngw Wev’ 
fiuufe syge lenle ut misH umyu qylH trulige tN aync’ yng ume s’lueviel 
umyu leeseg ut lstumev mevw  

Tu qyl ume veyltn me luy’eg with mevw kmene.ev me feNuH me Ntrng mil 
sing ftlinh Ntcrlw kmen me qyl qium mevH me myg yff tN mil Nycrfuielw 
xme uminhl truligeH me AneqH neegeg in.eluihyuitnH pru me ctrfg ne.ev 
vesespev qm’w oe myg veligeg mislefN ut uyAe y ntuepttA ume neEu 
uise me myg cmynce ut .enurve tru umevew

oe tccylitnyff’ vilAeg y .iliu ut ume ctvvigtvH yng ume lutvevtts in 
ume neEu vtts yftnhw Xl ftnh yl me feNu ume gttv tIenH iu qyln,u utt 
pygw kmyue.ev Ntvce AeIu mis cftle ut mev iu yfftqeg mis umil tne fiuufe 
frErv’w
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oe qyl Iveuu’ lrve me qyl umeve ume gy’ mev gyg giegH pru mil 
sestv’ tN umyu qyl yfstlu ypluvycuw oe myg y sestv’ tN peinh 
trulige mev yIyvusenu yng fttAinh yu misw xmtrhm ume ctnueEu qyl 
ftluw oe vecyffeg peinh uevvideg umtrhmH qmicm qyl ctncevninhw oe myg 
veltf.eg ut ntu ueff aync’ yptru umilw Tu leeseg cvref ut uyrnu mev qium 
Nvyhsenulw 

oe fttAeg ntqH tru tN ume qingtq in mil inuev.ieq vttsH yng lyq 
umvtrhm mev e’elw oe gign,u veyff’ ?Antq, mtq ume qingtq qtvAegw Tu 
zrlu gigw Tu qyl ume .ieq Nvts mev e’elH rnfell meH tv lmeH st.eg iu qium 
inuenuitnyfiu’w

oe ctrfg syniIrfyue ume Ify’pycA uttw Tu qyl fiAe yn tfg WoS 
vectvginhH pru inlueyg tN y vestue ctnuvtfH me zrlu myg ut uminA veyff’ 
myvgw kyl umil mil ItqevH tv mevl- kyl umil Ifyce Iyvu tN misH tv Iyvu 
tN mev- xmen umeve qeve ume ctncevnl me myg yptru qmyu me ctrfg lee 
tru in ume ctvvigtvw 

oe gecigeg ntu ut uminA yptru iu yng htu y pyh tN Ivyqn ctcAuyif 
Vy.trveg cvilIlw oe yflt htu y cyn tN d**’ veg ItI tru tN ume sycmine 
zrlu trulige ume gttvw Tu uylueg yqNrfH pru iu qyl umyu tv ctCeew StseY
uisel me qynueg y cmynheH nt syuuev mtq lqeeu yng yvuidciyf iu uyluegw 

oe Iru mil Neeu tn ume gelA yng fttAeg tn umvtrhm ume qingtqw 
Sme qyl luiff uyfAinh ut 2inAw otfsel qyl enuevuyineg p’ mtq tNuen 
lme hfynceg yu ume qtsyn,l cmeluw Tu qyl isIvelli.e umyu qium yff umil 
htinh tnH lme qyl luiff IvetccrIieg qium mev fipigtw 

oe yflt Aneq umyu lme qyl luyvuinh ut ltpev rIH ume qingtq fttAeg 
lmyvIev qmen lme qyl ltpevw atu umyu me myg htu ut lee srcm tN iu in 
umyu luyuew 

&&&
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X ltrng Nvts trulige luyvufeg mis y fiuufew Tu qyl fiAe ltseuminh fyvhe 
myg miu ume prifginh truligeH pru umyu qyln,u Itllipfew oe qyl yftnew 
oe myg in.eluihyueg ume dvlu Neq uisel me myg meyvg iuH yng eycm uise 
me myg ftlu mil sestv’ tN iuw kmyue.ev qyl syAinh ume ltrng qtrfg 
vebrive umyu me .enurveg Nyv entrhm yqy’ Nvts aync’ umyu me qtrfg 
ftle ume sestv’ tN iuw 7ylu uiseH lme umtrhmu me qyl lrfAinhw oe fiAef’ 
qylH pru umyu qyln,u qm’ me myg peen htne lt ftnhw

xme ltrng myg luyvueg ut uevviN’ misw xme tnf’ ly.inh hvyce qyl 
umyu iu qyl tn ume trulige tN ume ctvvigtv qingtqw oe myg nt veyltn 
ut uminA umyu ume prifginh qyln,u lyNew oe zrlu qilmeg ume qingtq tru 
umeve qyln,u Nvtluegw

oe cmecAeg ume gttv yn’qy’w xmeve qyl y fiuufe myng ftcA me ctrfg 
uqilu ut syAe lrve iu qtrfgn,u tIen Nvts ume tumev ligew kmen me myg 
dvlu yvvi.egH iu qyl tn ume trulige tN ume gttvw SutIIinh IetIfe heuuinh 
truw oe myg cmynheg iu yu ltse Itinuw xminhl tpe’eg mil qiff meveH 
umtrhm me qyln,u lrve mtq umyu qtvAeg eiumevw 

xme ltrng ecmteg umvtrhm ume prifginh yhyinw oe urvneg rI ume 
.tfrse tn aync’,l qingtq qium y umtrhmu yng uvieg ut ihntve ume 
ltrngl truligew ;einh luyfAeg p’ y ltrng qyln,u yn’ Nrnw Gy’pe 
tneYgy’ me qtrfg pe Nvee ut eEIftve and vesespevw 

<tgH ume veg ItI qyl uevvipfew Tu qyl yfqy’l y siluyAe ut urvn yqy’ 
Nvts ctCeeH me ctnligevegw



Richard locomotion

D ink was still looking at the sketches and notes in the handed 
down notebook while Nancy and Mike tried to rationalise a 

solution that wouldn’t end with Nancy’s demise. 
“Grandad’s gone!” Sunglasses said, reappearing in the doorway 

outside. 
“What?” Nancy asked, instantly adding, “Good, fuck him,” realis-

ing she didn’t care.  
Mike opened his laptop purposefully and started tapping a button 

on his keyboard that she knew cycled his cameras. 
“What’s up?” Nancy asked. “He’s gone. Does it matter? He’s a 

dick.” 
She leaned over the desk to see what he was doing. He was rewind-

ing his cameras. 
“He’s in my basement!” Mike said annoyed, he stood up and casu-

ally picked up a bat from next to his desk. A mean, old looking bat. He 
looked conCdent with it.

“Mike?” Nancy asked, watching him stride out. 
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Dink and Nancy gestured to each other, deciding if following him 
was a good idea or not. 

zhen, from outside, they heard him sternly command. “Howard. 
He’s in the basement.” 

Nancy and Dink were now looking at each other, puqqled by his 
tone. 

“He’s the one in charge; you bloody moon-cakes!” Holmes pointed 
out, rolling his eyes at their inability to read a situation. 

Nancy Iuickly ran out after him, Dink in tow. 
“What do you mean, he’s in charge?” Dink asked as Nancy repeated 

the line, running through the short church corridor after them. 
“He ordered him! Also, how else would he have known Sunglasses’ 

name?” Nancy explained in hushed tones. 
“Howard huh? *f my name was Howard, * would be looking for a 

cool nickname too,” Dink replied. 

;;;

Nancy put a hand up to let Dink know she was trying to be stealthy. 
zhey slowly edged towards the door that Nancy knew led to the 
basement and the grow-room. 

zhere was shouting coming from the bottom of the stairsj the door 
was aXar. “* will shoot you, old man,” Sunglasses yelled in a command-
ing tone. 

“&eah, and *’ll shoot you back, then we’re both dead, you suit 
wearing prick!” yelled White-hair in return.

Nancy and Dink edged in through the door, staying low. Nancy 
knew the room was well lit and was counting on the foliage for cover. 
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zhankfully, the hum of the climate control obfuscated their sounds 
of entry. 

zhey hid behind a large plant, both poking their heads out from 
either side like cartoon characters. 

Mike was patting his bat threateningly but didn’t actually make a 
move to use it. Nancy wanted to believe it was more of a prop than a 
weapon. 

Sunglasses was standing tall, heroic looking, with his gun out 
straight pointing at White-hair, who had apparently kicked a hole in 
the foil coated wall at the back of the room. Nancy could see a dark 
void behind it. 

“Holmes, can * get you in there, to look around?” she asked, inter-
nally, for stealth.

“I don’t think there’s enough visible space. I really don’t understand 
how it works, Nancy.” 

Nancy decided it wasn’t worth risking. She knew Holmes some-
times needed Udown time’ and she wasn’t sure if he could be inXured if 
she fractured the illusionary window. 

“&ou’re not going to Cnd it. *’m not that dumb,” Mike said smugly. 
“zhough * think all the cold air coming in from the hole in the wall 
may have fucked these plants!”

“Lh, * think *’ll Cnd it. Good plan though, Mikey. Pse one secret 
room to hide another. zhing is, * was down here a long time ago and * 
know the dirty little secret these walls are covering. * think you’re Xust 
scared that your toy soldier here will change sides once * have another 
5aper.” 

He turned and kicked at the wall again. A large piece of the plaster 
board fell away. 

“&ou want me to shoot him?” Sunglasses asked. 
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“zhis is a churchj we don’t shoot people in church, Howard!” Mike 
replied with a vein of sarcastic anger. 

He marched toward White-hair, bat in hand. “Now get out of 
there, you silly old git!”

White-hair, pointed his gun, with both hands at Mike. Mike how-
ever, without hesitation, took another step.

“Cover your ears,” Holmes advised. 
Nancy pulled on Dink’s Xacket to get her attention and motioned 

to cover her ears. Dink followed the action without Iuestioning.
White-hair pulled his trigger. zhe sound, even though Nancy was 

shielding, was like an explosion in the small room, echoing around 
it and shaking the walls. Nancy winced with pain, instantly realising 
what the sound meant. She stood up, looking at the scene. 

Mike kept walking. zhe gun was Cred again, Nancy covered her ears 
again Xust in time, though she had a feeling that Holmes had somehow 
assisted her with the foresight. 

Mike kept walking. He hit the gun out of the man’s hand with 
his bat and then with the other hand smacked him sIuare in the 
face, with the form of a man who had thrown many a punch and 
despite his slovenly lifestyle, it looked like a well fuelled impact because 
White-hair fell down like a sack of potatoes that had Xust discovered 
gravity.

“Holy shit Mike! &ou’re bullet proof!” Nancy yelled. 2ars ringing.
“What?” he yelled back. His own ears in a worse state than hersj he 

didn’t have the luxury of a hand guarding the brunt of the noise. 
She turned back to Sunglasses who Xust shrugged, looking un-

phased by the sound. “Wanker!” Nancy yelled. “He’s bullet proof!” 
she added, for drama, pointing at Mike. 

“What?” Sunglasses said, with a knowing smirk.
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zhere was movement as the sack of man-potatoes on the Boor 
moved. Mike bent down and smacked him again, viciously, thankfully, 
without a bat. 

After a couple of minutes of standing around, rubbing their ears 
pointlessly, everyone slowly stopped yelling. 

“Mike, your bullet proof!” Nancy said, this time yelling with ex-
citement, not reIuirements. 

“No, *’m not! He must have missed!” he replied. 
“At that range?” Dink asked, unconvinced. 
“He must have. Ltherwise, Mike would be dead!” Sunglasses ex-

plained. 
“Does that explanation seem off to you?” 
“&eah, that must have been it,” Nancy said, feeling almost daqed 

by the statement. She shook o8 the feeling and added, “Mike’s your 
boss?” 

“We don’t have ranks, not like that,” Mike said. Still Cngering his 
ear as if it helped.

“Lh, fuck o8 Mike, you’ve been the boss for a long time now and 
you know it!” Howard, Sunglasses, whatever his name was added. “He 
thinks he’s good at undercover work, which is a Xoke. What gave him 
away?” 

“Holmes was already suspicious about how conCdent you were 
when 5apa-white-hair turned up. We heard a gunshot while we were 
outside but there were no bullet holes in the church. * knew there was 
something sus about that. zhen you called Sunglasses UHoward’ when 
you left the oKce. He had never told any of us his name, so it was all 
pretty obvious, Mike,” Nancy explained as she edged closer to the hole 
in the wall. 

“No, Nancy. zhat wasn’t obvious! &ou’re like Sherlock bloody 
Holmes you are!” Dink said, running over to kiss her, proudly.



NANY& O HLEM2S 733

“* had help,” she said, tapping her forehead. 
Mike Xust made an “uh, huh,” sound and turned his attention to his 

plants. 
Sunglasses dragged White-hair away from the wall and, true to his 

cover story, he cu8ed him, Xust as he was coming around again. 
Nancy took her opportunity and used the light on her phone to 

take a look at what secrets lay the other side of the wall. 
“LhF Well, that’s boring,” she said. 
zhe other side of the fake-wall was Xust a cavity and a stone-wall. 

She stepped through the hole and looked around. *t was large old 
bricks that matched the main church building. Mike had constructed 
his grow-room Iuite a bit smaller than the original footprint of the 
basement. 

“Red herring, I assume,” Holmes informed her. 
“What?” she asked, as Dink scrambled through the hole to Xoin her.
“I think he built it smaller, put a grow room in it, so he had an 

excuse to be secretive, but people would assume he hid the Paper down 
here as soon as they saw it, because it was smaller. It’s genius really. It’s 
so elaborate. There was no way people looking for the Papers would miss 
it,” Holmes said, taking guestimated measurements of the room in his 
notes.

“&our blanking, what is it?” Dink asked. 
“Holmes Xust informed me that this was intentional misdirection. 

zhat it was designed to get the attention of  people looking for the 
5apers.” 

“He’s right. Also, * Cgured out where he hid it,” she said, pleased as 
punch that she had got there before Nancy. 

“Don’t tell me. * have an idea. 9ut * think Mike is rightj best not to 
know.” 
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Dink took Nancy’s hand in hers. “Nancy, you think he may be 
right?” she asked. zhe room was all but pitch black. zhey were stand-
ing in the light that streamed in from the hole in the artiCcial wall. 
Nancy’s phone throwing a beam of light at the Boorj she had forgotten 
it was turned on. zhey looked for a moment like they were under a 
spotlight on a tiny stage. 

“About me dying?” Nancy asked, taking Dink by the waist. 
“&eah. Mike thinks you may wind up dead at the end of all this?” 
zheir eyes met, Nancy looking up slightly at Dink, who was looking 

vulnerable and scared, even if she was hiding it well. 
“&eah. * think he might be right too, Dink. Sorry,” she replied.
“Sorry! &ou’re apologising to me!” she said, suddenly higher energy 

than she was a moment ago. 
“&eah, * only Xust found you and * may have to go soon. 1inda feel 

bad for leaving you alone.” 
Dink looked Iuiqqical. “Aren’t you scared?” 
“Scared? Huck no! * spent my whole life thinking * was alonej think-

ing my mom killed herself and my dad was a random victim. Now * 
Cnd out that as fucked up as it is, they both died to try and protect 
me, from an epic sea monster. zhat’s awesome, Dink. Sea monsters 
are real!” 

Dink laughed for a moment before remembering the gravity of it 
all. “* mean, it was all pointless if you die though, right?”

“No!” Nancy replied. “We all die eventually. All any of us are doing 
is holding on for a few more days until we can’t anymore! And these 
last few days, they have been brilliant, Dink. Maybe even the best! *’ve 
been mostly soberj *’ve had an adventure that made me feel like * was 
worth something. * met Holmes, who is both an annoying big brother, 
and the best therapist * could ever have! AndF * met you. &ou were the 
best bit,” she said, with the Cnal few words being even more charged 
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than the ones before. “* know it’s soon, but there’s a good chance *’ll 
be dead in a few days, so * want to Xust sayF”

Dink grinned and kissed her with Cre and emotion. She pulled her 
in close and lingered on the moment. Nancy grabbed her bum. As 
they parted lips she said, “* knowF Me too, Nancy.” 

zhey grinned at each other in the half darkness. 9oth wishing they 
were alone with one another, rather than being a few feet away from 
a bulletproof vicar, a geriatric psychopath andF whatever the hell 
Sunglasses was. 

“Okay! All this is great. But how the fuck did your girlfriend work 
out where the Paper is before me? How!” Holmes complained, breaking 
the moment in two. 

Nancy laughed and grinned. 
“*s he talking shit about me?” Dink asked. “He’s talking about me 

isn’t he!”  
“Lnly nice things,” Nancy admitted. 

;;;

After some arguing, they had made their way back to the main room of 
the old church. White-hair was on a pew, hands cu8ed behind him. He 
was sporting a very grumpy face and a swollen Xaw from where he had 
been righteously smacked in the head for waving a weapon around. 

Nancy was now wondering if it was more for interfering with 
Mike’s plants than it was for doing anything particularly dangerous, 
now that she knew nothing was hidden down there. 

“zhere have already been four deaths. We had 5ilgrim, Nancy’s 
dad’s old police partner in the basement of the old newspaper build-
ing, Sinclair and now Grampa’s pal. Doesn’t that mean there is enough 
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for the summoning now?” Sunglasses said, casually sitting down next 
to the cu8ed man. 

“Does that mean no-more supernatural deaths?” Dink asked. “So, 
it’s safe outside now?” 

“&eah, for everyone except Nancy,” Mike said, lighting up a ciga-
rette, sitting on the slightly raised stage. 

“What?” Nancy asked. 
“* mean, all the corpses have been provided. * don’t know exactly 

what’s supposed to happen next, but * don’t think we can assume 
you’re safe, Nancy.” 

zhe recently tenderised old-meat that was White-hair started 
laughing. “Shit, me! * thought you understood all this! &ou don’t have 
a clue, do you?” he said, laughing. “Eook, Yhrist, this isn’t that hard. 
zhere are enough corpses now. All we got to do is get the 5apers and 
strangle that bitch,” he eyeballed Nancy as he said that part, “zhen 
read them. zhat’s it. Nothing more to it. 1ill the barmaid, read the 
5apers and get anything you ask for.” 

“How come all this is happening now?” Holmes asked, poignantly.
“&eah, Holmes wants to know, what started all this o8? Why now?” 
White-hair wiggled his still-swelling face and pursed his lips. “Me 

and my guys have been keeping a close eye on this town since your dad 
died, hoping we would get a chance to be the ones in control. When 
5ilgrim turned up dead, we knew it was time. * Cgure Sinclair would 
have known, but he’s dead now too. Lnce we Cgured out that it’s all 
real, well, we all wanted a taste of that.”

“9ollocks, you’re too dumb to work it out. Who are you working 
for?” Sunglasses replied. 

White-hair Xust looked back and pushed back a smile.
Nancy considered that perhaps 5ilgrim’s laptop held all the an-

swers, if only she could get into it. 
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“Well, bollocks to you all. * need a drink and then * need to get a 
good night’s sleep. *’m going the pub, then *’m going home,” Nancy 
said indignantly.  

“Not smart, Nancy. Listen to your friends,” Holmes said almost 
commandingly.

“5iss o8, detective innards. No one asked you!” she said aloud. 
Dink tried to grab her hand. She pulled away and stormed towards 

the door. 9eing fuelled by a combination of fear and deCance, she had 
resolved that come what mayj she was going to the bloody pub.

She opened the door at the front of the church, Iuite aware that 
Sunglasses had asked Mike if he should stop her. Hrom the silence, she 
assumed he had waved for him to let her go. 

A wind from outside blew inwards and there was a thunderous 
roar to accompany it. Nancy was literally blown backwards, hitting the 
Boor. *t took her a moment to realise what had happened. She heard 
gunshots. 

“Nancy, get away from the door!” Sunglasses ordered. She rolled 
without thinking, assisted by Holmes. zhe gunshots Cred again. 

She Cnally got her bearings and looked up to the door. zhere was 
something there. 



Something in the wind

A t rs,th ,ec ouldn uyda ,cc f mf,e uv SugcScyt f, ily.df,,c, rscn 
e“, .ly f.f“yH

w!u”fsnh .“gc Sc tec utecs .lyMk N“bc ncSfyncnH 
Dfyoa ,olss“cn f”fa vsuS tec nuus “y f vsfyt“o pfob”fsn, osf”dH 

W“ybh ,cdmc,,da sly tu”fsn, ecs tu ecd? ecs l?H 
wIeft tec vlob ”f, teftRk Dfyoa ,oscfScnH 
ily.df,,c, rscn f.f“yh te“, t“Sc Dfyoa .ut f ?su?cs duub ft tec 

te“y.H Tt ”f, fpult rgc vcct tfdd fyn Sugcn d“bc f nu.h plt “t, Sulte 
u?cycn f, ”“nc f, “t, ecfnH -ftecs tefy vlsh “t ”f, ,?ust“y. ”e“tc ,b“y 
”“te f acddu”yc,, fsulyn “t, Sulte fyn cac,H 

Tt ”f, n“,t“yotda r,ea “y yftlsch “t, d“Sp, pc“y. .fy.da fyn duy.H 
Avtcs f vc” SuScyt, uv Slttcs“y.h N“bc rscn e“, .lyH ’ec SuyC

,tcs ”f, pdu”y pfob vsuS tec nuus”faH !c ,f“n ,uScte“y. cd,c “y f 
ouSSfyn“y. Slttcsh “v tecsc “, ,loe f te“y.h fyn tec nuus, tu tec 
oelsoe odu,cn tecS,cdgc, ”“te f .l,t uv ”“ynH

wIcYsc .uunhk N“bc ,f“nH 
“Did he just shoot a monster with vicar magic?” !udSc, f,bcnH



DAD&O L !E2N8i 3qz

wIeft tec vlobM Ieft tec fotlfd vlob ”f, teft vlob“y. te“y.Rk 
W“yb f,bcnh ,xlccj“y. DfyoaY, efyn d“bc “t ”f, ?sco“ul,H

N“bc tuub f nsf. uv e“, fdSu,t plsycnCult o“.fscttc fyn tecy 
m“obcn “t f”faH wTYS yut f g“ofshk ec ,f“nh ?ltt“y. tec .ly “y e“, pcdtH 
wAyn tecscY, yu ,loe te“y. f, vicar magicHk 

wIeftMk cXodf“Scn cgcsauyc “y tec suuSh cXoc?t e“S fyn ily.df,,C
c,H

wOcfeh tec oelsoe ncouSS“,,“uycn te“, ?dfoc ”ecy tec df,t g“ofs 
dcvtH ’uu ,?uuba vus tecSH ’eca efyncn “t tu Sc tu rX tec ?supdcSHk

wIc f.sccn ”c ”uldnyYt tcdd tecSH Tv aul tcdd tecS Sloe Susch tec 
I“yn ”uyYt ougcs “thk ily.df,,c, pfsbcnH 

w’eftY, Sa ofddh yut auls,Hk 
ily.df,,c,h oecobcn e“, ”cf?uy fyn tecyh duub“y. vfs ouudcs tefy 

ec efn ”ecy ec ”f, trying, ec ,d“??cn u4 e“, Gfobct fyn tesc” “t uy 
tec muusH 

wEls Gup “, bcc?“y. ecs fd“gchk N“bc ,eultcnH 
wIf, teft tec ,cf Suy,tcsRk Dfyoa f,bcnh ,t“dd vscfb“y. ult fpult 

N“bcY, ,l?cs?u”cs,h tec vscfba Suy,tcs fyn fdd tec .ly,eut,H
ily.df,,c, ,esl..cnH wA ,cf Suy,tcsh d“ttdc uycHk 
wEbfah ”eu tec vlob are aul tecyh N“bcRk W“yb f,bcnH 
Dfyoa ,S“dcnh yut“o“y. teft Ie“tcCef“s efn suddcn lyncs f ?c”h f, 

“v teft ”uldn ecd? e“S e“nc vsuS f Suy,tcsH 
wT nuyYt ”usb vus tec oelsoeh plt T fS uyc uv tec .uun .la,h ,ust uvH 

Na .sul? ?scnftc, tec oelsoeH ’eca ofdd uy l, ”ecy lyouSvustfpdc 
te“y., yccn nu“y.hk N“bc ,f“n ”e“dc ec ”f, tsfo“y. f ,ulyn fsulyn 
tec ult,“nc uv tec pl“dn“y. ”“te e“, cac,H wIc elyt Suy,tcs,Hk 

w!u” ouSc ”c ouldn ,cc teft Suy,tcsRk ily.df,,c, f,bcnH 
w!uda .sulynh teftY, ”ea Suy,tcs, fsc l,lfdda usncscn tu yut ,ct 

vuut uy “thk N“bc sc?d“cnH
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wT efgc f pcttcs xlc,t“uyMk Ie“tcCef“s acddcnh f, ec ”s“..dcn pfob 
uytu e“, ?c”H w!u” tec vlob n“n aul ,cyn “t ?fob“y. ”“te Sa .lyRk 

Dfyoa sf“,cn fy cacpsu” ft e“S fyn pcvusc N“bc ouldn fy,”csh ,ec 
acddcnh wIf,yYt aul d“,tcy“y.R !c elyt, Suy,tcs,Mk f, “v “t ”f, tec Su,t 
scf,uyfpdc cX?dfyft“uy “y tec ”usdnH iec tlsycn tu N“bcH wiuh …un 
ecd?, aulh s“.etRk ,ec f,bcnH

N“bc yunncnH wilsch ”ea yutMk
iec duubcn pfobH w…unM Oul ,tl?“n vlobMk teul.e ,ec fdSu,t n“nyYt 

.ct tu ry“,e tec ,cytcyoc f, tec pfob nuus mc” u?cy fyn f pdls uv 
Sut“uy j“??cn l? tec ”fdd fyn fosu,, tec oc“d“y.H 

wWuyYt duub ft “thk N“bc ,f“nh “y f ,tf.c ”e“,?csH wTt te“yb, ”c ofyYt 
,cc “tHk 

wIeftRk Dfyoa f,bcnH wOul Gl,t ,eut ft “thk ,ec ,f“nh tsa“y. yut tu 
duub l?H 

w’eft te“y. “, Sfs.“yfdda Susc “ytcdd“.cyt tefy f ou”H Tt ef, yu “ncf 
eu” te“y., ”usbH ’ec uyda scf,uy “tY, yut fttfobcn l, “, pcofl,c “tY, 
tsa“y. tu ouyGlsc ”ftcs fyn “tY, yut ”usb“y.H Tt ofyYt ”usb ult ”eaHk 

wEbfah tecyh ”eft do ”c nuRk Dfyoa f,bcnH 
wIc ”f“t lyt“d “t ouSc, nu”y ecsc tu cft l, fya”fa fyn T pcft “t tu 

ncfte ”“te Sa pfthk N“bc ,f“nh psfyn“,e“y. f pft ,lnncydaH
wN“bch tec Suy,tcs ,euub u4 plddct,H Ouls pft “,yYt .u“y. tu nu ,e“t 

tu “tMk W“yb ,f“nh tsa“y. tu ”e“,?cs ly,looc,,vlddaH 
wDuM 5lddct, teft T pdc,,cn byuobcn tec ”“yn ult uv “tH A pfth Sfnc 

uv ”uun vsuS f nfcSuy scfdSh teft ”f, pdc,,cn pa f ”sf“teC?s“c,t ”“dd 
Sf,e “t, psf“y, “yMk

“Sorry, Wraith-priest? This is getting absurd!” !udSc, up,csgcnH 
wIeft tec vlobR ’eftY, yut gcsa &es“,t“fy uv aul N“bcMk
wDfyoah TYS yut f g“ofsH T tudn aul‘ T elyt SuyFk !c ”f, olt u4 

f, tec Suy,tcs nsu??cn vsuS tec oc“d“y. “ytu tec S“nndc uv tecSH
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Ws“gcy pa tsf“y“y. fyn scmcXh ily.df,,c, uUufncn “ytu “t, ecfn 
”“teult f ,couynY, ec,“tft“uyH !c uyda ,tu??cn ”ecy e“, efyn ofyyuy 
Sfnc f od“ob“y. ,ulyn “y,tcfn uv f 7puuSCpuuSY ,ulynH Tt efn coeucn 
fsulyn tec suuSH 

’ec r,eC”fybcs ,tlSpdcnH ’ec plddct, ”csc “S?fdcn “y “t, ,bldd plt 
n“nyYt pscfb tec mc,eH N“bc ,”ly. e“, pft d“bc f ?suh ps“y.“y. “t nu”y 
”“te s“.etcul, vlsa fosu,, “t, vfocH !c ,”ly. ugcs fyn ugcsh cfoe t“Sc 
?ltt“y. f, Sloe vusoc f, ec ouldn “ytu “tH 

8gcsauyc pfobcn f”fa f, tec g“o“ul,yc,, uv tec fttfob .sc”H 8gcyC
tlfddah N“bc ”f, Gl,t ,tfyn“y. ugcs “th sc?cftcnda pf,e“y. “tH Tt, ,bldd 
Sfnc f ?u? ,ulyn fyn acddu” pduun ,?c”cn vsuS “t, cac ,uobct, fyn 
SulteH TtY, ,b“y ,t“dd yut tusy us u?cy ft fddH N“bc .fgc “t uyc Susc 
,Sfob vus .uun Scf,lscH 

!c tlsycnh m“ob“y. tec acddu” uujc vsuS e“, pftH w…uun GupM iousc 
uyc vus tec .uun .la,Mk 

8gcsauyc scSf“ycn ,“dcyt lyt“d W“yb psubc tec SuScyt ”“teh 
w*lobMk fyn f muun uv ,lnncyda cSut“uyfd tcfs,H 

“I mean, he got the job done!” !udSc, ,f“n ,cscycdaH 
wT n“nMk N“bc sc?d“cnH
Dfyoa ouSvustcn W“ybh el..“y. ecs t“.etdaH ’eul.e ,ec n“n yun 

“y f??sugfd ft N“bc fyn .fgc e“S f ,“yocsc telSp, l?H 
“Wait, he can hear me!” !udSc, ,f“nh ,lnncyda scfd“,“y. teft ec efn 

S“,,cn ,uScte“y.H
wOcfeh teft ”f, .su,,h N“bcH T cX?cot te“, pcefg“uls vsuS Sch yut 

aulhk ily.df,,c, ,f“nh ”“te f duub uv n“,.l,t uy e“, vfocH !c cn.cn 
odu,cs tu tec Suy,tcs fyn b“obcn “tH Tt n“nyYt SugcH 

w’efyb,Mk N“bc sc?d“cnh tfb“y. ily.df,,c, .ly vsuS e“SH !c tuub 
“t “y e“, efyn, fyn Slttcscn ,uSc ”usn, ugcs “tH 

wIeft fsc aul nu“y.Rk 
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N“bc “.yuscn e“S vus f SuScyt ”e“dc ec ry“,ecn e“, Slttcs“y.H 
w5dc,,“y. auls ”cf?uyH Nfbc, “t ,d“.etda Susc c4cot“gc f.f“y,t tec,c 
pcf,t“c,Hk

wT teul.et aul ,f“n aul ”f,yYt f g“ofsRk Ie“tcCef“s ,f“nh ,t“dd uy e“, 
?c”h plt yu” duub“y. d“bc ec ”f, fpult tu osa e“S,cdvH

wT nuyYt byu” eu” Sloe t“Sc aul efgc ,?cyt “y f oelsoeh plt 
g“ofs, nuyYt pcft Suy,tcs, tu ncfteM ’eca f,b vus nuyft“uy, tu rX suuv, 
fyn vccn aul ,e“tta ”“yc fyn osfobcs,Hk 

8gcsauyc duubcn ft e“S pdfybdaH
wT elyt tec,c te“y.,H 2uubh “tY, ouS?d“oftcnH Ic l,lfdda elyt gfSC

?“sc,h plt ,e“t .ut f p“t vlobcn l? scocytda fyn yu” ”c efgc te“, osf? 
tu ncfd ”“teHk

“Works for me,” !udSc, ,f“nh f, “v “t ”f, cyul.e uv fy cX?dfyft“uyH 
“Explains why he was such a shitty vicar.” 

w*lob aul !udSc,M T ”f, fy fgcsf.c g“ofsMk N“bc ,f“nh ?u“yt“y. e“, 
pft ft DfyoaH 

Dfyoa yunncn “y f.sccScyt ft tec ,tftcScytH W“yb ?lddcn f”fa 
vsuS ecsh upg“ul,da tsa“y. tu Sf,tcs ecs cSut“uy,H wiussah TYS ubfa 
yu”H Wuc, te“, Scfy “tY, ,fvc ult,“ncRk ,ec f,bcnH 

wVyt“d tec ycXt ,lynu”yh acfeH Ayutecs uyc ”“dd pc ,?f”ycn vsuS 
tec &fyn“slH ’ec cssh tec p“. uychk ec ,f“nh l,“y. ily.df,,c, n“,ofsncn 
Gfobct tu odcfy e“, pftH  

wOul byu” ”eft “tY, ofddcnRk Dfyoa f,bcnH -cfd“,“y. teft N“bc efn 
pccy eudn“y. ult Susc cgcy SuscH 

wT byu” dut, uv te“y.,h Gl,t yute“y. teft ecd?, l, s“.et yu”hk ec 
sc?d“cn “y fy fyyuacn tuycH !c ”f, upg“ul,da .ctt“y. fyyuacn ”“te 
tec xlc,t“uy,h ”e“oe ”f, f d“ttdc .sft“y.h .“gcy teft ec ”f, d“tcsfdda tec 
uyda ?cs,uy ”eu efn fya “ncf ”eft ”f, ef??cy“y.H 

w!u” ouSc aul ofy ecfs !udSc,Rk ,ec f,bcnh ?l,e“y. ecs dlob vus 
uyc Susc fy,”csH
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wTt ”uldn euyc,tdah tfbc tuu duy. tu cX?df“yh fyn T ?suS“,ch TYdd tcdd 
pute uv aul f, ,uuy f, ”c .ct ult uv te“, Sc,,Hk 

000

Dfyoa fyn W“yb ”fdbcn nu”y tec sufn tu”fsn, tec ?lpH Dfyoa ”f, 
“y,“,tcyt teft “t ”f, tec s“.et ?dfoc tu pch teul.e ,ec byc”h uy ,uSc 
dcgcdh teft ,ec uyda vcdt d“bc teft pcofl,c uv ecs nc?cyncyoc uy tec 
te“y., “t u4cscn ecsH *us tec rs,t t“Sc “y ecs d“vch ,ec ”“,ecn ,ec n“nyYt 
yccn “t “y teft ”faH 

ily.df,,c,h tsf“dcn pce“yn tecSH !c byc” ”cdd cyul.e tu .“gc tecS 
,?foc tu tfdbh plt ec ”fytcn tu Sfbc ,lsc Dfyoa ”f, lyncs e“, ”ftoe 
lyt“d ,ec .ut pfob tu tu”yH !udSc, efn tudn ecs teft te“, yuCnulpt 
Scfyt teft ,ec ”f, d“bcda pc“y. ”ftoecn pa e“, tcfSH ’e“, efn ?supC
fpda pccy tec of,c ,“yoc fdd te“, ,tfstcnH 

’ecsc ”f, ,uSc xl“ct ouSvust tu ecs “y byu”“y. ,uScuyc ”f, 
”ftoe“y.h yu Sfttcs eu” oscc?a “t ef??cycn tu pcH 

wicf Suy,tcshk W“yb ,f“nH A, teca ”fdbcnH 
wN“bcY, f Suy,tcs elytcshk Dfyoa sc?d“cnH 
wTYgc ,ccy t”u elynscn ?csocyt Susc ous?,c, ,“yoc T Sct aulhk 

W“yb ,f“nH 
wNa SuS b“ddcn ecs,cdv tu ?sutcot Schk Dfyoa ?uyncscnH 
wT efn ycgcs ,ccy f .ly pcvusch yut “y ?cs,uyHk 
wNa nfn ”f, b“ddcn pa f oldtHk 
w!u” nu ”c ly?fob fdd uv te“,Rk W“yb f,bcnh ,du”“y.h Gl,t ,d“.etda 

“y tec ”“yna fvtcsyuuy f“sH
wIc .ct f ns“ybh ”c tfdb “t ult fyn ”c .ct scfna vus fyate“y.h T 

.lc,,Hk
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W“yb ,“.ecn dulndaH wTYS uypufsnH Hl,t ,u aul byu”h “tY, vlobcn l?h 
plt TYS ”“te aul lyt“d tec cynHk 

wIeaRk Dfyoa f,bcnh duub“y. ft ecs “ytcytdah ,t“dd ”fdb“y.H 
W“yb scfoecn ult fyn tuub ecs efynH w5cofl,ch TYgc ycgcs Sct 

fyauyc d“bc aulh yut cgcsH AynF Ayn T byu” te“, “, Sc,,cn l?h pcofl,c 
TYS ,ofscn ,e“tdc,,h tcss“rcnh fyn ,ecdd ,euobcnh pltF Dfyoah te“, “, tec 
Su,t f”c,uSc te“y. teft ef, cgcs ef??cycn “y Sa d“vcM TtY, vlob“y. 
Scytfd fyn fSfj“y. fyn cXo“t“y.h fyn ac,h ”cYsc fdd ?supfpda .u“y. tu 
pc cftcy pa f ,cf Suy,tcsh plt damn itM TYS “ytu te“,Mk 

Dfyoa dfl.ecnH wOulYsc s“.etM ’eftY, scfdda Sc,,cn l?Mk 
W“yb dfl.ecnh tfb“y. ecs efyn ”“te “ytcsduobcn ry.cs,H 
Dfyoa p“t ecs puttuS d“? fyn .s“yycnH wT nuyYt te“yb T ”uldn pc 

.ctt“y. tesul.e te“, ”“teult aulh ,u tefyb aulMk 
Dfyoa vcdt !udSc, Sfbc f “hmmm,” ,ulyn “y sc,?uy,c tu tec 

“ytcsfot“uyH iec ”f,yYt ,lsc ”eft “t Scfyth fyn ,ec n“nyYt ofsch yut 
ft fddH 

’eca ,tu??cn ult,“nc uv tec nuus uv tec ?lpH ily.df,,c, .dfyocn l? 
tec sufnH wEbfaH Na tcfS “, ”ftoe“y. aulH Tv fyate“y. ef??cy,h Gl,t 
e“nc fyn bcc? auls,cdv ,fvcH 5ute uv aulMk 

’eca pute yunncn “y .sftcvld f.sccScytH 
wN“bc ,fa, aulYsc .uun lyt“d tuSussu” y“.etH Nfbc ,lsc tu pc pfob 
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No time for love 

D ink enjoyed looking at Nancy. She was like rpe. She had dealt 
with dead ,apentsM ’apinams cookingM alcoholisbM de,pessionM 

sea godsM rsh bonstepsM upain ghostsM and stillM she uvpned with lofeM 
,assion and ApeedobM she uvpned upightep than any ,epson Dink had 
efep known.

She had pealised bobents aAtep beeting hepM that she lofed hep. She 
had ibagined what it wovld ue like to know sobeone like Nancy when 
she was aloneM bany tibes.

q woban withovt an agendaM a woban who wanted nothing and 
lifed Aop the bobent. q woban who was ueavtiAvl and Apee and uest 
oA allM it seebed like bight lofe hep uackM no Wvestions asked.

Bhen she was ibagining hep ,epAect wobanM it didnmt inclvde a 
sea godM bonstepsM upain ghosts and all the dpinkingM that was tpve. 
xvt Nancy bade all the dangepM AeapM and tpavba wopth it. Nancy was 
Dinkms rpeM and she wovld uvpn along with hepM iA she wovld let hep. 

She was e-actly one dpink closep to ulackHovtHdvnk than she had 
efep ueen ueAope. She was at that nice ,oint whepe she covld still thinkM 
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uvtM the wopld ovtside oA hep head was Aading into the uackgpovnd like 
when yov ape a childM Aalling aslee, while all the advlts talkM a wapbM 
saAe Aeeling oA oulifion was tvgging at hep. 

Dink closed hep eyes Aop a bobentM knowing that nothing uad 
covld ha,,en on this stpangeM bagical efeningM and toboppow was a 
long way away. 

She thovght auovt all that Nancy bvst hafe ueen thpovgh ueAope 
she bet hep. quovt all that she hepselA had ueen thpovgh too. qll the 
sadnessM loss and vnha,,iness that Dink had thovght was so dee,M so 
sepiovs. Yt wasnmt efen hand lvggage to Nancyms uaggage. ;etM Dink had 
a Aeeling that Nancy wovld tell hep sobething wise and caping iA she 
told hep this thovghtz op she wovld shofe a dpink in hep hand and tell 
hep to tpy to ignope it. xoth solvtions wepe eWvally vselessM ofepall. 

She woppied that she was likely going to lose this wondepAvl rpe oA 
a wobanz and lose hep soon. She had only jvst Aovnd hep and now she 
wovld ue taken away. 

’ayue she covld go whepefep it was that Nancy was goingM waitM noM 
that was the dpink conAvsing hep. 

Bhy was the uoo?e in this ,vu so bvch uettep than efepywhepe 
else1 

She took that ne-t dpink and was swe,t into the foid that awaited 
at the uottob oA efepy uottle oA s,ipits.  



Day of the death

N ancy woke up, head thumping, mouth dry and room spin-
ning. She had a vague recollection of Dink telling her not 

to get blackout drunk, then getting blackout drunk. The confusing, 
unsettling void in her brain resulted from the evening that she had 
known she was looking for when she agreed to ‘behave.’ 

She reached around on the xoor neEt to her bed for a water bottle 
that she knew would be there. jventually Anding it and lifting it to her 
lips Hust enough to draw from the bottle without spilling it on herself. 

She lay back down, feeling marginally better. Xn arm reached out 
from under the covers and embraced her. She had a vague xashback to 
getting home with Dink in tow, but as a force of habit, she lifted the 
blanked to check it was who she thought it was. 

Dink screwed up her barely awake face and receded under the covers 
at the onslaught of light. Nancy, while no more comfortable with the 
daytime streaming in, was at least more seasoned to it than Dink. She 
worried she was a bad inxuence on the wonderful woman. 

Not that it would matter. 
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Not after today. 
Nancy embraced the grumpy, sleepy, Dink and then closed her eyes.
”LolmesYI she asked, appearing in his room. 
Le stepped in through the door as if it was a coincidence. She knew 

it wasn’t. She tried to get a peek through the doorway as he slipped 
in. There was deAnitely a corridor out there, one that matched the 
aesthetic of the room. 

Lolmes looked at her. Le was displeased. 
“You were too drunk to notice, but I stopped bothering to try to talk to 

you last night.” 
”Wou’re right q was. Chat did q missYI she said, refusing to apologise 

for drinking away her worries. Xlso, she felt far too rough to engage in 
any lengthy discourse.

“I wanted to bounce some ideas around with you. But between the 
drinking and, I assume, the sex, it seemed like you may have forgotten 
that your life is in very real danger.” 

Nancy summoned a strong cup of co&ee, something she was start-
ing to get Ouite good at in the room. She spared a thought to lament 
that she couldn’t summon co&ee outside of this imagined room. 

”q wanted to talk to you about that,I she said. 
Lolmes sat down and started unpacking a folder he had obviously 

been working on. 
”q’ve decided that if it comes to it, q’m going to kill myself.I 
Lolmes looked up at her, and then back to his papers. “I thought 

you may have made that decision.” 
”qf the bad guys get to summon the monster, then they get wishes 

and the monster gets to come ashore, rightY That can’t be good for this 
town, or you know, the world, q suppose,I she said, in a half-rehearsed 
speech.

“And?” 
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”Chat do you mean ‘and’Y ‘and’ it’s not fair for me to allow that to 
happen by being too selAsh to die6I

Lolmes wasn’t even looking up at her. Le Hust kept on messing 
with his Ale, laying bits out on the table, presumably for Nancy to, at 
some point, inspect. 

”q Hust told you that q’m going to kill myself and you won’t stop 
messing with your bloody papers6I she said, head still pounding and 
far too sleepy to be this indignant. 

“Okay, so what’s your plan? No one will help you, so I assume you’re 
going to jump off something?”  he asked. 

”Cell, q assume so too. Not really Agured it out yet,I Nancy replied 
as she sat down in the chair opposite him at the little table.

“You could hang yourself, like your mom did. That would be poetic, I 
suppose.” 

Nancy didn’t like how into this Lolmes was. 
”;aybe q could drink myself to death. That could be a good way 

to go for meP live by the boo7e, die by the boo7eYI she said, pondering 
the idea of being dead. 

“Right, okay, fine, you should do that. Or, and this is just a thought, 
how about you stop planning for failure? Puzzle this out with me and we 
might be able to kick this thing’s arse. So we can get back to being a fun 
barmaid, detective duo?”

”Wou think we can beat itYI she asked. 
“Nancy, things like this, it may seem like we can’t win, but that’s the 

scam the bad guys are running. They make it seem like all is lost, and it 
shatters your confidence. All we have to do is kill a sea monster or destroy 
these papers, that’s it.”

Nancy considered Lolmes’ words. She drank her conHured co&ee 
and then placed her head on the desk, trying to think through the fog 
and to the wisdom of his words. 
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“You know, Nancy, Mike sounds like he knows a lot about this, but 
we still need to study the file. We have Pilgrim’s research, years of it and 
some of it is in your mother’s own hand. Mike seems to be good at killing 
monsters but we’re detectives. Let’s play our strengths!” 

Nancy wiped a tear from her face and only then lifted her head. 
”Chat you working on anywayYI she asked. 

“I mean, the file. Wasn’t you listening to anything I saidYI he asked, 
as grumpy as ever, though this time Nancy had a suspicion it was more 
forced than usual. 

”Xlright, are we whining or are we detectivingYI 
“Detecting!” he corrected before handing her papers and pictures 

he had been studying. 
She looked at the notes. Xs she read down them, she stared to see 

the pattern he had found. 
”The locations aren’t symbolic, are theyYI she asked, as stab in the 

dark. Lolmes lit a cigarette and put his feet on the desk in his best 
attempt at arrogance. 

Le slid her the rest of the Ale. “Read, deduce, do not guess.” 
She did.  
The Arst corpse was on the beach in front of her xat, the day 

after she had been thinking about her dad. qt was Rilgrim ;arston. 
Someone who, it seemed, may have had all the answers.

The second corpse was in the basement of the newspaper building, 
where she had eEpected to And something. Xnd it was the body of 
her dad’s police force partner. X man she would liked to have perhaps 
known.

The third corpse was Sinclair, someone she was literally interrogat-
ing at the time of death. Someone who had secrets to tell. 
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The fourth corpse was someone she hadn’t given a second thought 
to. 8ut, he likely knew Chite-hairs plan’s and maybe even have been 
willing to tell her something. 

The victims had all been people who could have told her something 
that may have helped her. 

”!kay, q follow this logic, but we know the monster’s, the little 
monsters that is, they are so dumb they can’t even tell when someone 
can see them. There’s no way they choose targets this accurately. ;ike 
said the only criteria was that the person who dies knew about the 
Rapers. Chy these people, why not ;ike, Dink, hell, even Nigel, or 
Qoy, they know about the Rapers, even 9ouisiana.I

Lolmes nodded in agreement. “Which means someone was choosing 
the targets, to cut you off from information.” 

”!kay, but whoYI Nancy asked. 
“Where was grandad grey-top’s mate going when he died?” 
”q have no idea. q’ll go And out. Stay here,I she said, as if he could go 

anywhere.
She opened her eyes in bed, feeling a lot less hungover, now she was 

fuelled by purpose. To her surprise, she was alone in bed. 
”DinkYI she called. 
She suddenly heard the sounds of vomit from the bathroom and 

remembered that Dink was not Ouite as seasoned as her in the ancient 
art of binge drinking. 

She smiled to herself and went to check on her.

GGG

Nancy didn’t have to wait long. qt was no more than a single ring 
before Sunglasses answered. 
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”Xre you okayI he asked, with urgency. 
”q’m Ane, Hust a bit hung over. Man you And something out for 

meYI 
”Chatever you need,I he replied earnestly. 
”The last victim, the old wanker said he appeared in the library, 

dead, rightY So where was he supposed to beYI she asked.
”q got my guys to check that already. Ce don’t know, his car wasn’t 

far away at all, actually. qt was Hust outside those little cottages at the 
edge of town.I 

”Thanks, Howard,I she said, hanging up. 
“Interesting, there’s only one person who we know out there, isn’t 

there?” Lolmes observed.
”Chy, mister Lolmes, did we miss a trickYI 
“I think we did.” 
Dink came in from the bedroom, looking stunning as usual, now 

she was less hung-over. Nancy was so busy staring at her that she 
almost didn’t hear the commotion on the landing outside her door. 

She broke her loving ga7e and went to investigate. ;arina, grocery 
bag in hand was shouting at a tall bald gentleman in a black overcoat. 
Le literally looked like every nightclub doorman she had ever met. 

”Chat’s going onYI she asked. 
”This gorilla won’t let me in6I ;arina said. 
The man stood with a hand up, not at all apologetically refusing to 

let ;arina pass. 
”Wou one of Lowards guysYI Nancy asked. 
The man turned to her. ”Wes, miss ;c3ueen. q have been instructed 

to watch over you this morning.I 
;arina was getting more irate by the moment.
“Check him,” Lolmes advised before the man had even stopped 

talking. 
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”0ot any qDYI Nancy asked.
The man raised his eyebrow at her. ”jrr, no, miss ;c3ueen,I he 

said, confused at her asking about his now unreOuired cover. Le did 
however open his coat slightly to show the handle of a small dagger 
where she would have eEpected a gun to sit. 

”q am from Lowards team, q assure you, miss,I he said, with a 
confused, unprepared tone. 

“Well, I’m convinced!” 
”Chat the fuck are you involved in, NancyYI ;arina asked over the 

man’s shoulder. 
”Cell, o1cerK err,I Nancy hesitated.
”9ayton,I he said, standing up straight.
”Cell, o1cer 9ayton, q appreciate the guarding. !r whatever it is 

you are doing, but would you mind letting ;arina inY She is, after all, 
my oldest friend, and the only reason q don’t starve to death.I 

The man smiled a little. ”Sure. Sorry, miss.I 
;arina, hearing this, bullied past him, muttering, ”Canker6I as she 

passed. 
Le suppressed a laugh and turned back to guarding the empty 

landing. 
Nancy closed the door, re-opening it a moment later. ”ThanksK by 

the way.I 
”No problem, miss. qt’s what we do.I 
She closed the door again, wondering who eEactly was paying all 

these wages while she listened to ;arina complain as she briexy greet-
ed Dink and started on breakfast in the kitchen.

”qs this going to be like the last oneYI Dink whispered, remember-
ing the previous omelette. 

”!h no, it only ever gets worse.I 
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Dink looked terriAed as she sat herself at the table, waiting for her 
torture to commence. 

Nancy sat neEt to her and started reading Rilgrim’s Ale. She had de-
cided to re-investigate it in the hopes that she had missed something. 

The sounds and smells of bacon si77ling started Alling the air. 
”So, what are you into this time, NancyYI ;arina asked from the 

kitchen doorway, cigarette in her hand. 
”;onster hunters, supernatural murders and possibly a new lead,I 

Nancy replied. 
;arina, hearing his, came to sit at the table. 
”Nancy, that sounds a bit like something you might say if you 

wereK havingK let’s say one of ‘those’ things.I ;aria was trying to be 
delicate and not talk openly about her breakdowns in front of Dink. 
qt was, of course, a total failure. qt really was nice of her to try though.

Dink put a supporting hand on Nancy’s leg and cut in before she 
said something angry that she would regret. ”;arina, q know how it 
sounds, but Nancy isn’t struggling right now. q know it could sound 
like it, but there’s a man at the door from the Qoyal 0uard. The bodies 
are real and there’s even a news team in town trying to cover this story. 
Nancy drinks too much and makes bad decisions but she doesn’t need 
you to step in, not the way you have before.I 

;arina looked like she had been slapped. Dink had been Arm, 
direct, and essentially di&used everything that she was about to say. 

qnstead of answering Dink directly ;arina Hust said. ”8acon is 
burning.I She ran o& to tend to the sliced dead pig in the pan. 

”That was bloody brilliant, Dink6I Nancy said, both touched and 
stunned. ”q didn’t know you knew about ;arina, and the doctors.I 

Dink gave her a confused smile. ”Nancy, you’re a mess. qt wasn’t 
hard to work out. Xssuming we don’t get killed, q’m here for the 
long-haul, if you want me to be.I 
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Nancy  devolved  instantly  into  suppressed  tears  and  an 
”Xwwwww,I sound. Dink had repeatedly made commitments to her 
in ways she didn’t feel she deserved. 

They were still hugging when ;arina returned, with a large tray 
and a stack of bacon sandwiches. The bread, this time was normal 
si7ed and the bacon, while crispy, looked, actually okay. 

”;arina, this looks great6I Nancy complimented, reaching over to 
grab one.

Dink followed suit, inspecting it suspiciously. They both bit down 
eagerly as ;arina said, ”q added a bit of curry powder and sugar to give 
them a wake-up kick6I by which time it was too late. 

GGG

”qt’s like there’s something wrong with her,I Dink said as they walked 
down the street. ”q’m not Hoking. qt’s like her taste buds are broken. 
She’s totally normal and together, but then thinks that, is acceptable6I 

“I swear, even I could taste that!” Lolmes said, supportively lament-
ing the inedible bacon sandwiches. 

They had been loaded up with an interesting miE of xavours. The 
sandwiches were cooked, mostly acceptably, but then ;arina had used 
her own miE of curry powder and caster sugar as essentially, a dusting. 
qt was to say the least, unsettling. 

”Xnd she cook’s every morningYI Dink asked.
”;ost mornings, yeah. She likes doing it and, the times q have gone 

a bit, you know, wrong, it’s always been in the morning, so now she 
uses it as an eEcuse to check on me.I
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Dink looked back, ;r 9ayton was still following them. Le was not 
a talker. Le had hung back enough that they could likely miss him if 
he wasn’t built like a wardrobe.

”q think it would send me over the edge6 Low do you eat it every 
dayYI she asked. 

”Wou get used to it. qt becomes a game. q mentally chronicle all the 
ways she Ands to mess up food. Still, she does clean the kitchen really 
well6I 

Dink remained unconvinced. ”Chere are we going, anywayYI 
”Mottages, Hust about here actually,I Nancy replied. 
”Xnd why are we going thereYI 
”q need to see 9uisiana Kent6I Nancy eEplained. 
”The news ladyY Cait, she’s the one who tried to sleep with you6I 

Dink sounded annoyed. ”Nancy, q’m not into three-ways6I 
Nancy laughed at the very idea. ”No, nothing like that. q think she 

maybe controlling the monsters that have been killing people is all.I 
Dink stopped. ”ChatYI 
X brief argument was beginning to xare up between them. Dink 

was annoyed at how Nancy was walking them into danger without so 
much as a passing warning. 

Nancy made the argument that they were already in grave danger 
and their location didn’t much a&ect things. There were eEcellent 
points being raised by both parties. 

They were getting so ‘into’ the argument that they almost Humped 
out of their skins when a little voice said ”Li.I 

9uisiana, with a co&ee cup in hand, leaned against the gatepost to 
the little cottage. She looked ‘made up’ and was ready for a camera. 
Nancy tried and failed to not spare a thought for how good she looked 
in her pristine white shirt and brown leather Hacket. 

”Li,I Dink said, backing away a little. 
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“Tread carefully. No reason to show out hand too soon,” Lolmes 
advised, obviously getting ready to pay attention to every minor detail 
of the interaction.

”9ou,I Nancy began.
”Don’t call me 9ou,I 9ou interruptedP Nancy ignored her, obvi-

ously.
”9ou, are you by any chance part of a cult that is trying to have me 

strangled to death, to bring a sea monster to shore that grants wishesYI
“Amazing, it’s like you get stupider every day!” 
9ouisiana slurped her co&ee with no reaction to the Ouestion. ”No. 

q’m not with them.I 
”Wou don’t seem very surprised by the Ouestion,I Dink noted. 
”Cho are you againYI 
”!h, sorry6I Nancy said, ”Dink, meet 9ouisiana Kent, minor in-

ternet news sensation, a bit of a bitch, in a good way. Xnd, 9ou, this 
is Dink, awesome building maker, or something, you already met her, 
outside the police station yesterday. Xnyway, she’s my girlfriend.I

9uisiana sighed and rolled her eyes at the introduction. ”q’m not 
surprised. Xll of this was on Rilgrim’s mental website, along with a 
bunch of other supernatural ramblings. Thing is, a lot of the mad stu& 
he’s written about has turned out to be, at least, partially true, so q’m 
not surprised.I She took a sip of her co&ee. ”9ook, Nancy, q really like 
you, you’re fucked up, and that’s fun. 8ut if q can get to be on the scene 
when all this stu& kicks o&, then that’s very good for my career. Xnd, 
if the sea monster happens to be real, well, that would be a cherry on 
top6I

Nancy couldn’t help but enHoy 9ouisiana’s honestly. ”Wou realise 
the only way a monster comes to shore is if q dieYI

“She’s not being entirely honest,” Lolmes said, studying her, through 
Nancy’s eyes.
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9uisiana sipped the last of her co&ee, in a very menacing way. Then 
said, ”Chy youY Chat makes you so specialYI 

”8rain ghost and epic lineage. Xpparently, my dad had one too. qt 
makes me a highly sought-after commodityK to sea monsters.I 

”Lair enough,I 9ouisiana said, dryly. 
“Nothing she just said is entirely true. She knows more than she is 

letting on. Push her on something.” 
”So, if you happen to hear anything about the cultYI Nancy asked. 
”q’ll let you know, if you do the same.I
Nancy, turned to leave, noting Dink intently glaring at 9uisiana. 

She poked her to get her attention. Must as she began to walk, Nancy 
turned back. ”!h, and one more thing, if you don’t mind. Chere do 
you think Mandiru would come ashoreYI 

9uisiana shrugged. ”q would think the beach outside your house, 
but q doubt it’s real, so don’t let it keep you awake at night.I She tossed 
the remaining drips from her cup onto the lawn and strolled back 
inside the cottage. 

“Leave now. That was good confirmation, but she’ll realise any sec-
ond.” 

”9et’s go, now6I Nancy said, dragging Dink with her as she set o& 
at Ouite a pace. She waved at the guard following them and pointed 
behind her. Le nodded and pretended to be on the phone, watching 
the cottage closely. 

”Cell, that was pointless, wasn’t itYI Dink said, wondering why 
they were in such a rush. 

”Mandiru, Dink. She never so much as raised an eyebrow at the 
monster’s name6I 

Dink added an ”!hhhhhhhh,I as they walked towards the town 
again. 



Justification of 
Juxtaposition 

H oward had been on the phone with detective Farker for at least 
half an hour. There was a bet between the hunters in the fake 

o,ceg as to how lonm now before he hunm up on hiI.
qt has started as a casual conversation and had escalated to Farker 

yuestioninm ever’thinm about the teaIOs cover stor’. Ebviousl’g it was 
fallinm apart once FarkerOsg actuall’ keen brain started drillinm hiI. 

The cover stor’ of beinm soIethinm about the ro’al soIethinm 
or otherg was a real ormanisation and the credentials were also real. 
Thoumhg real in the sense that it was Iade up b’ another troupe of 
hunters about a hundred ’ears prior and soIehow was still moinm. 

The actual details about who Howard wasg his histor’ and his 
traininm were all Iade up. The onl’ reason Farker hadnOt arrested all 
of theI was because the cover ormanisation had far Iore power than 
the local police. 



HXDSL306“

Howard was tr’inm to answer the challenme to his skills in wa’s that 
beman with ”q donOt want to talk about it with ’oug! and had now mot 
as far as ”q work for the Iilitar’g now fuck o-.! 

qt was a testaIent to FarkerOs skills that he had kept Howard pla’inm 
the maIe for so lonm. 

The line Nnall’ caIe thoumh. ”3ookg itOs as siIple as this. q outrank 
’oug an’one ’ou could possibl’ callg and their mrandIa?! and with 
thatg Howard slaIIed down the phone.

The four huntersg who had been idl’ listeninm in with mleeg scatJ
tered like scared children. 

”Canc’ still safej! he barked to the rooI. 
”Aust had a report coIe in. 3a’ton is still tailinm her. For soIe 

reason sheOs headed to the librar’ amaing we thinkg! a nervous lookinm 
’ounm Ian replied. 

”Ef course she is. YouldnOt ‘ust sta’ hoIe could she?! he coIJ
plained. 

”&n’one seen 3ill’ recentl’j! he asked. 
”Cog sirg! the saIe Ian replied. ”Lhe hasnOt coIe back froI the 

marden ’et.! 
Howard considered the oddit’ of this. The marden usuall’ coIJ

pressed tiIe between visits. Mou could coIe and mo and onl’ a few 
Iinutes would pass. Cowg thoumhg it was workinm in unpredictable 
wa’s. That usuall’ Ieant trouble was brewinm. The marden alwa’s 
knew Iore than ever’one else.

He rubbed his stubble for a few secondsg lost in his thoumhts. His 
decision Iadeg he stood up and loudl’ saidg ”Huntersg thereOs soIeJ
thinm in the air. q donOt like it. Lta’ arIed and read’ for an’thinm. Have 
soIeone watch the shoreline. q want ’ou to be read’ for an’thinm. 
7&JmaIeO please mu’s?! 
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There was a ;urr’ of Iuted e<citeIent. Hunters preferred to be in 
coIbat than doinm borinm undercover work. Xven newer hunters like 
these wanted to use their skills. 

”Ehg and will soIeone please e‘ect that pratt froI our front door?! 
he saidg pointinm at where 9ark was likel’ still stationed. ”qOI moinm 
to Nnd Canc’ before soIeone tries to kill her or soIethinm.! 



Library of 
revelation

N ancy was pondering why people were so easy to trick when 
you wanted to separate them from the information they had. 

She wondered if there were some innate need people had to confess 
secrets. Perhaps holding on to them was bad for the soul. Perhaps it 
was the confessing of secrets that cleaned them when it was so likely 
that everyone concerned would be dead soon. 

They were almost back in town; they had said little since leaving the 
cottage. Dink was half expecting that she would have to sprint away 
from a crazed Luisiana. Nancy was more con’dent in the promise of 
her guard and hadn,t given it much thought. She wasH howeverH in a 
silent conversation with ?olmes.

?olmes had been going over the timeline of events and couldn,t 
work out the connection to the locations. ?ad Pilgrim known where 
all the Papers could be foundW Ahat were the connections between 
the places and how had Pilgrim discerned them so wellW 
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Nancy had subconsciously headed towards the libraryH which wasH 
as it turned outH exactly where she wanted to be.

‘MkayH what do we do nowW Aalk in and sayH Ihey ! want to see 
the basement” Ae,re super into corpsesH,J Dink askedH trying to be the 
sobering voice of reason. 

Nancy never liked sobering voices; she ignored the point.
‘&ou got a planWJ she asked ?olmes internally as she glanced at 

DinkH assuring her withH ‘Bust leave it to meH will youWJ 
“We suddenly have access to Mike’s resources, why are we not using 

them to get where we want to go?” ?olmes asked. 
‘jecause that would be raising my pro’le and we do not want the 

bad guys knowing we are onto them”J  
‘&ou literally -ust told that Luisiana woman that you were onto 

her”J Dink replied. Nancy suddenly realised that she was talking out 
loud. 

“She’s right, you know.” 
She ignored him and walked in through the double door of the 

little libraryH con’dently striding towards the counterH where the smug 
librarian was waiting for her.

‘MhH hello again”J Nancy greeted. She was vaguely aware of Dink 
hanging back.

‘?elloH dear. jack again ! seeHJ the prudish woman replied. jurstq
ing at the seams with gossipH but still pretending she was too good to 
share it. 

‘!,m so sorry ! haven,t been back in a few daysH it,s been Xuite the 
weekHJ Nancy saidH trying to remember the character she played last 
time she visited. ‘jut from what ! hearH my week has had nothing on 
yours. &ou have had it far more traumaticH haven,t youWJ  

The woman did her little excited gossipqwiggle and looked around 
the libraryH making sure they were alone. Ahile there were actually a 
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few people mulling aboutH they were all far back enough for her to 
speak in hushed tones. ‘&ou wouldn,t believe a body was found in the 
basement” Yan you believe itW C dead body”J 

This was going to be easier than Nancy expected.  

GGG

C few minutes laterH Nancy returned to Dink and informed her that 
she had the keys to the basement. 

‘No way” There is no way you convinced that literal librarian to 
let us poke around in the crime scene”J Dink saidH impressed and 
suspicious. 

‘Ahatever. !t,s this wayHJ Nancy replied cooly. Aalking towards a 
staircase at the back of the entrance hall. 

‘AaitH you really did convince herW That,s mad. Ahat did you say 
to herWJ Dink asked as they descended the wellqlit staircase. 

Nancy unlocked the small door that said ISta2 Mnly, on it and 
4icked a light switch. 

‘Aoah”J Nancy saidH surveying the room. 
!t was a small warehouse of books with a slightly wider main aisle. 

There were some books piled up on the table. ?olmes pointed out 
to Nancy that the bottom row of bookshelves had water damage on 
them. She grunted in recognition and looked up the next aisle acrossH 
where she found left over tape on the 4oor that was somewhat remq
iniscent of a human in shapeH even though someone had tried to peel 
it o2. 

‘This is real creepy NancyH what are we looking forWJ Dink askedH 
looking over her shoulder. 
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They were both startled by the sound of the door openingH to see 
Sunglasses letting himself in behind them. 

‘&ou took your sweet timeHJ Nancy said. ‘! could have been stranq
gled already by now”J 

‘! wish” Eight have got to see a sea god”J he saidH grinning. Dink 
shot him an annoyed look. Nancy smirked at the comment. 

?e closed the door behind him. ‘Ahat are you hoping to ’nd 
down here anywayWJ he asked. 

Nancy walked up the aisles checking the bottoms of all the shelves 
as she did. ‘! have a theoryH actuallyHJ she said proudly as she walked. 

“You? I think you’ll find it was my theory,” ?olmes saidH annoyed. 
Nancy told him that no one would know it was his idea unless he 
Ipissed o2 out of her head and told them himselfH, to which he rolled 
his eyes. 

‘Do shareHJ Sunglasses askedH comically read-usting his tie every 
time he bent down to inspect the shelves with her.

‘She,s really good at ’guring things out. Ro onH NancyH drop the 
bombshell before ! strangle you myselfHJ Dink demandedH not really 
understanding why she was checking things either. 

Nancy found what she was looking for on the third stack of shelves 
in. She pretended she hadn,t and carried on checking. Showmanship 
was something all the best detectives were good at. She had no intenq
tion of breaking the tradition. 

‘AellHJ she began. ‘Let,s assume Sinclair was right and Pilgrim did 
have a passengerH like ! do with ?olmesH and let,s assume that it really 
could see the future. AellH that means that he was visiting places. jut 
maybe he was doing it knowing ! would ’nd out.J 

Dink and Sunglasses nodded in agreementH as they mulled over the 
idea.
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‘Ahen he was hereH witnesses said INewspaper, clearlyH not Ipaq
pers;, ! didn,t misunderstandH and they didn,t misremember. ?e was 
telling me that there was going to be a body at the newspaper building. 
?e is very much solving this case with usH but from the past.J 

?er audience nodded in agreement again. 
‘AellH why would he even be hereWJ Dink asked. 
‘jecause he wanted to tell you about the body that he knew would 

turn upWJ Sunglasses surmised. 
‘Sort ofH but maybe the bodies were not Xuite as straightforward as 

we think.J 
?er audience was looking annoyed at her now. 
‘Eike says that the monster only kills people who know about the 

papersH rightWJ 
They noddedH waiting for the revelation. 
‘RuysH that,s not entirely true. The monster kills people near the 

Papers. !t doesn,t matter what they know. The little monsters appear 
in the waterH and the water appears near the Papers.J 

‘!nteresting theoryHJ Sunglasses said. ‘Ahat about the one that 
attacked us in the churchWJ 

‘Eike has one of the Papers thereH speci’cally in the sealed up well 
under the new oFce building.J 

‘MhH my fuck” &ou did ’gure it out”J Dink said excitedly. ‘! was 
looking at that sketch for ages before ! realised where the oFce cabin 
was.J

Nancy shruggedH ‘?olmes noticed it right awayH and then pretendq
ed he didn,tH thinking it best for me not to know. Ahat he forgets is 
that ! have lived here my whole life. ! went to the church when ! was a 
kidH ! knew the old well used to be on that spot.J

“Well played McQueen,” ?olmes complimented. 
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She grinned at his recognition and then put herself back on track 
with her detective,s revelation. ‘The body was in the Newspaper baseq
ment. Dink,s client having it pulled down was what kicked all this o2H 
she was about to ’ll that old basement with new concreteH ! assumeWJ 
Dink nodded at her proudly in response to the Xuery. ‘AellH that,s 
what made whoever is behind thisH act when they did. !t was now or 
never. That,s when Rrandadqgunman got a hold of the Paper down 
thereH losing his ’rst henchman in the process.J 

‘Rood theoryHJ Sunglasses agreed. 
‘Then there,s the police station corpseH which proved to me that 

?oward here has one neatly folded up in his -acket pocket.J 
Sunglasses noddedH ‘Ahat gave it awayWJ 
‘&ou constantly check your -acket. ! had assumed you were worried 

your holster was on show. Then when you took o2 the -acket at the 
church yesterdayH ! noticed which side you wear your gun on. &ou were 
checking the opposite sideHJ she said. 

‘Ahy did he take his -acket o2 thenWJ Dink asked before giving a 
side eye to SunglassesH suspiciously.

‘Eisdirection. Eake it seem unimportant. Then if shit went 
wrongH and he got taken awayH or killed the Paper would still be hiddenH 
but easy for Eike to go and get later.J

‘&ou really are smartH Nancy. Ahen Eike told me you were someq
thing specialH ! was dubiousH but yeahH ! stand correctedHJ Sunglasses 
complimented. 

‘jut the body hereWJ Dink asked. 
Nancy was thrilled to be able to look like a genius and casually 

pulled a book from the shelf. She tossed it to Dink. ‘There,s one 
hidden in there.J

Dink looked at the side of the book. !t was unmarked with nothing 
written on its spine at all. She opened it to ’nd an envelope in a pocketH 
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inside the front cover. ‘?ow did you knowW &ou didn,t even look at 
it”J she asked. 

‘! followed the shelves. That,s the only book with that level of water 
damage. !t,s been soaked through; the rest have been splashedH that one 
was bathed.J  

‘jut what about the body outside your 4atWJ Sunglasses asked as a 
follow up. 

‘AellH ! have the last PaperH don,t !WJ Nancy said con’dently.
They all stood for a moment in silence. Dink slipped the paper out 

of the old envelope in her hand. Nancy watched her unfold it. C smile 
hit the corners of her mouth. ‘Ahen did you ’gure out it wasn,t a 
suicide noteWJ she asked. 

Aithout lookingH Nancy knew what the Paper was. Ahat it said. !t 
would be a crisp white sheet of paper with I!t,s never too late, written 
on it in ’ne black pen. The note on the wall of her 4at was never her 
mom,s suicide note. !t was one of the Papers. !t had been part of her 
mom,s ritual to keep the beast at bay for -ust a little longer. To give 
Nancy time to grow upH to become ready for it. She couldn,t tell her 
becauseH like everyone elseH she thought that knowing would make her 
a target. 

That was the saddest part of the whole thing. ?er mom had known 
that it would look like suicideH and it would make Nancy angry and 
hard. jut it was better than the alternatives. 

Nancy took a sel’sh moment to let an elusive emotion surface. The 
memory of her mom dying ’lled her mindH and she remembered that 
morning againH as though it were fresh. She breathed deeply and forced 
the practiced control of years of trauma to prevail. She buried the 
moment deep in that place she never looked. 

‘EightH now we have the big reveal out of the way. ! need a Xuick 
stop o2 to get a bottle of something strong and wet. Then we go see 
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EikeH as promisedH and ’gure out what the fuck we do with all this 
information. MhH and DinkH that,s your Paper now. &ou do with it 
whatever you want. jut you keep it safeH okayWJ 

Dink put it back in its envelope and nodded reverently. ‘Aith my 
lifeH ! promise.J

Nancy headed for the door. She stopped next to Dink for a moq
ment. ‘Aith my life tooH if it comes to it.J She carried on past; Dink 
understood. 

“That was a mistake, she won’t be able to make that trade,” ?olmes 
said. Nancy ignored him. 

GGG

The Grog was getting busy already. Nancy realised she had no idea 
what day it wasH but was probably already out of her planned time o2. 
Earina would likely think that Nancy had -ust 4aked out with her new 
girlfriend and not mentioned it. 

She greeted EoyH who was still at the barH despite the timeH and 
grabbed a bottle of whiskey from behind the counter. To her shockH 
Dink paid for it. ‘There,s a habit that you,ll soon break”J Nancy said 
with a smirk as she thought about how much money she would likely 
cost Dink if she kept it up. 

‘Ahere,s NigelW ?e not helping with the rushWJ She asked EoyH 
who was looking like he was failing at keeping up with the slightly 
busier than usual afternoon.

‘NoH he has an internet thing related to his other lifeHJ Eoy exq
plained. Grom timeqtoqtime Nigel had to have meetings with his pubq
lisherH for his collected volumes of his blog. Something that still baHed 
Nancy.
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She was about to leave when she saw Earina frantically cleaning up 
tables and barely managing to keep a hold of the glasses in her hand. 

‘! can,t leave them. They,re two people short and it looks like it,s 
going to be a busy one. ! think ! have to helpHJ she said apologetically. 

‘Ahat”J Sunglasses gruntedH with an annoyed tone. 
‘NancyH there,s an evil cult trying to kill youH and a sea monster. 

&ou really think it,s wise to be ignoring all thatWJ Dink askedH trying 
to sound sweet and supportiveH but it came out far more “for the love 
of God!” than she intended.

‘! get itH but this is my life. Ahen all this sea monster and strangler 
cult stu2 is overH this is where !,m left. CndH honestlyH ! can,t run outH 
not with them thinking !,m -ust going to get fuckedqup and fall asleep. 
! have to help.J 

Dink took the bottle of whiskey from her and sat down on Nancy,s 
usual bar stool. 

‘&ou can,t be serious”J Sunglasses said through frustrated and gritq
ted teeth. 

Dink pulled him in close by the tie. ‘LookH you know what she,s 
going through. She is the one whose life is in danger and nothing bad 
will happen if you do your -ob Howard” This could be her last night 
aliveH and if she wants to spend it pouring drinksH we are in support. 
Rot itWJ 

Sunglasses was suddenly more agreeable.
Nancy stepped behind the bar andH like a switch was 4ippedH she 

turned from reserved and seriousH scared for her lifeH into her truly 
honed and practiced Ibarmaid’ persona. She wiped down the barH took 
three ordersH and struck up two conversations in a matter of seconds. 
!t was really very impressive barmanship. 

“Nancy, you’re an idiot, but I respect you. I don’t know why. But I do,” 
?olmes saidH mostly supportively. 



Iron (Bar) Maid

N ancy had done a good job. The pub was emptying out under 
its own steam now, as midnight approached. Marina poured 

one last ale for a regular and announced that she wanted to go to bed; 
everyone should “sod o”.k There was grumbling from the bacH, but 
overall they were all ready to leave anyway, or so it seemed. 

“ThanH you for coming to my rescue, ’unS,k Marina said, hugging 
Nancy with tired arms. “That could have been a lot worse without 
you.k Dhe leaned in, looHing over at Dunglasses and ?inH maHing a beer 
mat house while they waited for Nancy to be relieved of duty. “Nancy, 
youSre not screwing both of them, are youqk 

Nancy laughed aloud, maHing no attempt to cover the Ouestion. 
“!h my gosh, MarinaW Yhat is wrong with youqk she looHed over 
at her two friends. “xou really thinH either me or ?inH would lower 
ourselves to sleeping with someone who dresses liHe thatqk  

?inH added to the laughter. Dunglasses on the other hand, looHed 
down with a comically sad eIpression, straightening his tie, “’eyW This 
is part of the cover, usually E dress liHe a badassWk 
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“…overqk Marina asHed, raising an eyebrow. 
“xeah, ’oward here, is a sea monster hunter who is going to help 

save me from a cult and a‘ well, a sea  monster.k 
Dunglasses sighed and downed the rest of his pint. “YeSre just called 

B’unters.S we donSt just Hill sea monsters, Nancy.k
“Yhy do they call you Dunglassesqk Marina asHed as she wiped 

down the bar, waving to a customer as they stumbled out the door. 
“Recause he wears sunglasses. Marina, E donSt have time to learn 

everyoneSs nameWk Nancy interrupted before he could answer.  
Marina shrugged in acceptance. 
The little bell on the door chimed as it opened again. “Dorry, weSre 

closed,k Marina said before looHing up to see that no one was there. 
Dunglasses, jumped to his feet and pulled out his gun. ThanHfully, 

all the customers had gone. ’e nervously scanned the room and -shed 
out his signature eyewear from his pocHet. 

“It just crossed midnight. The little monster is here,” ’olmes said, 
coldly. 

“Marina, get to the bacH room and locH the door, grab Aoy, taHe 
him with you,k Nancy ordered. Aoy was in the Hitchen, loading the 
dishwasher and drying glasses. 

There was a sound of crisps crunching from the edge of the room to 
the right. Et had stepped on the debris from the eveningSs drunHards. 

“Yell, shoot it thenWk ?inH demanded. 
“Yhat the fucH is going onq ThereSs no one hereWk Marina de&

manded. 
Nancy, just now realising why ’oward always had the sunglasses to 

hand, asHed, “xou can see itWk 
“xeah,k he replied, now fully focussed and in Hunting mode. Dhe 

should have guessed earlier that there was more to his glasses than just 
fashion errors. 
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“Yhatq ’ow can you see itq This isnSt holy groundWk ?inH asHed 
as she started trying to push Marina out of the bar and into the bacH 
room, where it was marginally safer. 

“ThereSs nothing thereWk Marina protested, just as a table was 
HnocHed over and the debris of cheese and onion crisps started van&
ishing. “Rloody hellWk she added.

Xveryone ignored her. 
“Et liHes crispsWk Dunglasses said, confused. 
“Nancy, give the invisible monster his carbs please,k ?inH reOuested 

Ouietly, as if there was any chance at all that the monster didnSt already 
Hnow they were there. 

Nancy started opening bags of crisps and throwing them across the 
room. The contents of the bags were spilling all over the 0oor. …lean 
patches began appearing as it crunched around the 0oor. 

“Yhy the fucH havenSt you shot itqk ?inH asHed. 
“Recause this thing doesnSt pierce the sHin, all itSll do is piss it o”‘ 

Ye need to wait for my people. They have things better eOuipped for 
this, liHe MiHeSs batWk 

“Why doesn’t he have a magic bat too?” ’olmes asHed, annoyed. 
“Yell, call them thenWk Nancy said, running out of crisp pacHets to 

throw. 
“They would have been watching us this whole time. TheySll be 

here soon. EtSs what we do.k
?inH -nally managed to get Marina to start leaving when the main 

door opened again. Nigel walHed in, swinging a cane and wearing a 
very nice, tailored coat.  

“Kood evening, no, sorry, good morning, everyoneWk he announced 
with a cheerful swagger. 
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The crisps stopped crunching. “This place is a messW Yhat the hell 
did you guys do in hereqk he asHed, looHing around at the 0oor with 
disdain. 

“Dir, E Hnow this sounds mad, but we are in a lot of danger right 
now,k Dunglasses said, with his gun -rmly trained on the monster, or 
so everyone assumed. 

“E donSt thinH getting crisps on my shoes constitutes danger, you 
dramatic weirdoWk 

Nancy  couldnSt  help  but  snigger  at  his  precisely  delivered, 
well&mannered insult.

“Something isn’t right here,”  ’olmes said, frantically 0icHing 
through his notes and staring up at his window, and via it, out of 
NancySs eyes. 

“3isten, Nigel, E need you to leave slowly. ThereSs more going on 
here than you realise,k Nancy said. “Trust me, ESll eIplain later.k 

Nigel started straightening his coat and looHing around the messy 
old pub. “Yell, if ’oward would put the gun away, it would be a lot 
less dangerousWk 

Nancy was hit liHe a bricH wall with a sudden wave of realisation, 
just before ’olmes noticed the same thing. “Nancy, we never told him 
Sunglasses’ name.”

’er face must have given away the realisation, because he sighed, 
and his Hindly eIpression faded to a stone&cold glare of contempt. 

Time seemed to slow as he lifted his cane and pointed the handle 
at them. Yith a 0icH of his wrist, it released a silent 0ash and a wisp 
of smoHe. Dunglasses dropped to the 0oor instantly. Rlood pooling in 
front of him.

?inH and Marina made noises of objection and horror. Nancy just 
crouched down and checHed her friendSs wound. ’e had been shot by 
something in the centre of his forehead. 4illed instantly. 
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“Nancy… Now is not the time for emotion. Now is the time for smart 
action,” ’olmes said, obviously trying to push bacH his own wave of 
horror.

The chattering and screaming of ?inH and Marina was nothing 
but a bacHground tracH to her torrent of realisation. Dhe picHed up his 
glasses and forced herself to stay strong. Dhe also slipped the gun out 
of his hands as she stood up. 

Yithout hesitation, she pulled the trigger. The gun pushed bacH in 
her hands in an unfamiliar way. Dhe almost dropped it with shocH.

The bullet had, however, sailed through the air directly towards its 
target. …onsidering that Nancy had never even held a gun before, she 
had done a wonderful job. 

The target was far less concerned than she had eIpected. ’e simply 
looHed at her with an evil, loaded smirH and a cocHed head.  

“Dorry, Nancy. The …oat is charmed. The shield motif would have 
given it away, had ’oward there been paying attention to me, rather 
than my friend,k Nigel said. ’is voice now tainted with a venom she 
had never heard from him before.

“Careful, Nancy. This man fooled even me. He’s good at this.” 
“Yhat the actual fucH is going onqk Marina demanded. 
“He’s cold. He’ll kill any of you given a reason. Don’t give him one.” 
Nigel rolled his eyes. “Dhe really is thicH, isnSt sheqk he said, banging 

his cane on the 0oor. 9s he did, a light rippled across the carpet and 
the furniture. 9s it passed where they Hnew the monster to be, it 
was brought into view. The scrawny little froggish imp was blissfully 
unaware of the happenings around it. Et was still hoovering up crisps 
liHe they were the greatest thing in the world. 

“Yhat the fucH is thatqk Marina now demanded, agog at the little 
monster. “There is a fucHing sea monsterWk she added, still agog. 
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“That, my dear, is not the sea monster. That is its little helper,k 
Nigel said. “The sea monster is an awe&inspiring god of death and hate, 
something that you will soon be privileged to be one of the very few 
humans to see.k 

Nancy shot the gun again, this time aiming for his head. Et did 
literally nothing to him. Et was liHe the bullet had simply vanished 
before it hit anything. 

Nancy Hnew what needed to be done and, again without hesitation, 
she put the gun under her own chin. Dhe would not give Nigel the 
satisfaction of her hesitation. Dhe intended to pull the trigger the 
moment she thought it was lined up.

Refore she had a chance, he 0icHed his cane again. The gun was 
ripped from her grasp, almost taHing her -nger with it. Dhe scrambled 
to pull the trigger as it left but couldnSt Ouite Heep hold long enough.

Dhe nursed her hand. The gun landed with a thump on the 0oor 
neIt to Nigel. “?onSt be a child, Nancy. E have had literally a decade 
to plan this. xouSre not messing with an amateur.k

“YhereSs DunglassesS bacHupqk ?inH whispered, still staring at the 
terrifying little monster. 

Nigel let out a laugh that sounded liHe an old movie villain. “!h, 
sweet stupid ?inH. E already Hilled them all.k 

“He killed an entire team of Hunters?” ’olmes asHed, disbelieving&
ly.

“Dee, the thing is, you, MiHe, the dearly departed ’oward there, 
you all made one fatal calculation error. 9ll your information led you 
to believe that there was only one little helper.k 9s he -nished his 
theatrical statement, he tapped his cane once more. 9gain, a light 
rippled across the room. This time, nothing was revealed. 

“xeah, that only impresses if itSs more than a light show, you pricH,k 
Nancy said. 
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Nigel smiled, opening the door behind him. There were two more 
of the creatures roaming around outside. Xyes slightly red in the 
moonlight.

“There are two more guarding the bacH door, and E sent three to the 
church to rid us of MiHe. The last two are liHely eating the remains of 
’owardSs team for the neIt hour or so.k ’e looHed incredibly smug 
with himself as the realisation of just how fucHed they were, set in. 

“The really sad thing is, E planned for a much harder -ght. Turns 
out the ’unters are far less impressive than they used to be. No idea 
what happened to them, but E had planned for a force of nature and 
instead we got a prat in a suit and -ve of his underwhelming friends. 
They didnSt even have properly enchanted weapons. 5ust goes to show 
what a reputation can get you.k

“’olmes, whatSs the planqk Nancy asHed internally.
“Still working on it. For now, just keep him talking. Maybe he’ll give 

something away.” 
“xou donSt have all the 6aperSs, you havenSt got shitWk Nancy said, 

sternly.
?inH sOueaHed behind her in either fear or admiration. Et was an 

unclear sOueaH.
“Yhile E Hnow, itSs a tired eIpectation for a villain to unpacH his 

plan. The truth is, ESm actually rather proud of this one,k Nigel said. 
“xou see, there have been a massive amount of moving parts to Heep 
in line, but hereSs the bit that may impress you. E was behind all this 
the last time too. E Hilled your dad. xour mom Hilled herself to protect 
you, from meW E ruined your entire life, Nancy. Et was me, all of it. E 
even started adding a little magical something to your drinHs to maHe 
you dependent on it faster. E am the monster that made youWk 

Nancy felt a wave of anger and rage, the liHes of which she never 
Hnew she had. Dhe moved to run at Nigel. Rullets may have had no 
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e”ect, but she could use her -sts on the old wanHer; she would enjoy 
it too. 

’e grinned as she motioned to move and with a wave of his cane, 
she dropped to the 0oor, suddenly eIhausted. 

“Yhat did you do to herqk ?inH asHed, crouching down to tend to 
her. 

“E won, dear. E won,k he said, sitting down at a table. “xou have a 
6aper, E have my own, and the one from NancySs home. ThereSs one 
in the dead manSs pocHet and the last one is in a secret room in the 
church basement. E win. 9ll that remains is the Hilling of her.k 

“xou donSt have mineW ESll die before E hand it overWk ?inH said with 
a heroic resolve. 

“!h, shut up,k he replied. ’e waved the bottom of his cane and 
?inH felt something in her pocHet. 9 circle appeared in the air in 
front of Nigel. ’e reached in and ?inH felt his hand in her jacHet. Dhe 
grabbed at it as he pulled an envelope through his little portal. 

“xou can see why E won, rightq ESm good at thisWk Nigel said. There 
was a subtle tiredness in his eyes, though, something that he was 
-ghting hard to suppress. 

“Nancy… Nancy, I know a lot is happening, but he had to sit down. 
He’s running out of juice. You need to make him use his power some more. 
Also, he doesn’t know where the last Paper is. We have a chance, now 
fight for it, Mooncake!” 

Nancy felt liHe she had just run a double marathon and then 
climbed a mountain. Rut she didnSt need to be told twice. There was a 
chance; and if she had a chance, she could live long enough to murder 
this bastard in the coldest blood she could muster. 

Dhe pulled on her reserves and pushed herself up from the 0oor. Dhe 
struggled against the arti-cial fatigue and with ?inHs help got to her 
Hnees. “Rullshit.k 
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“Yhatqk he asHed, confused. 
“Rull‘ shit,k she reiterated. 
“Dorry, are you not followingq ’oward is dead, Marina is so scared 

she literally canSt move. xouSre on the 0oor and your girlfriend had 
to help you sit up. MiHe is liHely dead by now, and so are all the little 
’unters. You, are fucked, Nancy.k

“!h, all that is true, but whatSs bullshit, is you not being an ama&
teur. Recause, E Hnow for certain that you didnSt thinH of everything. 
xou missed a honHing great big thing.k Dhe was lying, of course. Ruy&
ing time and trying to thinH on her feet, well, Hnees. Dhe had nothing. 

“Nancy, what could E possibly have missedqk he asHed. 
Nancy stared at him while internally she screamed. “E got nothing, 

’olmes. 3iterally nothing.k 
The silence had gone on slightly too long before ’olmes gave her a 

lie to tell. 
“E donSt have the passenger anymore,k she said, laughing. E sent him 

into MiHe, and you just Hilled himWk she laughed, to add a level of 
mania to the desperate lie. 

“ThatSs not possible,k he said. 
9t that moment, she projected ’olmes out of herself and onto the 

wall behind him. 
’e stood up and waved his cane around in the air. ’e mumbled 

and banged it on the 0oor. 9 0ash of light pulsed out from it. Nancy 
felt nothing, but she was aware that ’olmes glowed a little on the wall 
behind him. 

“Yhere is itqk he demanded. 
“E sent it awayWk she said again. ’olmes nodded at her with satis&

faction. 
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Nigel sent his pulse again, stepping cautiously closer to Nancy, yet, 
ironically, farther away from the very thing he was seeHing to eIpose. 
’olmes glowed again.

“xou canSt just transfer a passenger. ThatSs not how this worHs, 
NancyWk he said angrily. 

“?o you see my passenger, Nigelqk Nancy asHed. 9s she was -nally 
able to struggle all the way to her feet. ?inH supporting her. 

“No, No E donSt‘k ’e banged his cane yet again and stepped even 
closer to Nancy. Nancy felt the fatigue leave her.

“Dhe does see it though, doesnSt sheqk Nigel said, as he saw ?inH 
staring at the wall, which from her point of view was rippling with 
light, outlining ’olmesS window. Nigel turned just as ’olmes glowed 
again. Nancy leaped at him, -sts in a frenHy. ’e fell to the 0oor and the 
little monster that had been ignoring them snarled. 

?inH pulled Nancy o” of Nigel and into the room behind the bar. 
Dhe slammed the door closed and started pulling random things in 
front of it. 

“E saw, himW E saw ’olmesWk ?inH said, still frantic. 
“Yill someone eIplain whatSs happeningqk Marina asHed, obvi&

ously having issues dealing with the revelations. 
Nancy ignored her and, with a force of will, pulled ’olmes bacH 

into her. This was the -rst time she had tried it without being able to 
see him, but it worHed, just as it always did. 

“Good job, Nancy! Great job!” he complimented. 
“YeSre not out of it yet. That pricH has enough monsters to Heep 

us in here until he recharges,k she said, only just regaining her usual 
energy. 

“Nancy?”  



N9N…x G ’!3MXD 1JI

“9ll we have to do, is stay alive until MiHe comes for us, rightqk 
?inH asHed, as she made Maria sit down on the Hitchen stool. “E canSt 
believe ’oward is deadWk 

“Where’s Roy?” 
“’e said he Hilled MiHeWk Nancy replied. 
“Where is Roy?” ’olmes repeated, now raising his voice.
“MiHeSs a badass, there is no way he got Hilled by some little frog 

menWk ?inH said with con-dence. 
“Yait, thatSs a good point. Yhere is heqk Nancy asHed.
“YhereSs whoqk ?inH replied. 
There was a polite, fake, cough from the edge of the room that lead 

to the upstairs. “E assume she is talHing about me,k Aoy said, gun in 
hand. 

“AoyW Yhat the fucH are you doing with a gunqk Marina said, still 
not Ouite following what was happening. 

Aoy raised the weapon to point at her. Nancy stepped in front of 
her, grabbing a cutting Hnife from the counter. “Dhoot her and ESll slit 
my own throat before you -nish pulling the trigger, you rat fucHWk 

?inH ran to Marina and hugged her as she started sobbing with fear 
and confusion.

“Jine. Rut if you try anything, E will Hill her, and your bitch,k 
Aoy said. 3iHe Nigel, he had dropped the charade that was his old 
personality. That masH was gone. 

“Yhat nowqk Nancy asHed, clutching her Hnife with a HillerSs in&
tent. Dhe was trying to worH out if ?inH and Marina would maHe it 
out alive if she Hilled herself there and then. 

“Knock it down a notch Nancy, so long as you’re breathing, it’s not too 
late. There will be a chance, we just have to wait for it,” ’olmes said, 
with a -re of his own in his voice.
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Nancy recognised the wisdom of his words and lowered her Hnife. 
Aoy sat down on the stairs, gun -rmly pointed at her. 

“Yhat nowqk Nancy asHed, again. 
“Now we wait,k he said. Yith an infuriating smugness. “Then we 

all taHe a walH to the church, and E watch one of the monsters strangle 
you. Ye could do it ourselves, but we thought it would be a better 
story if we maHe a monster do it. May even taHe a photo,k he smiled 
widely. “Then Nigel and E get a couple of wishes ful-lled.k 

“There are -ve wishes,k Nancy commented, taHing a moment to 
glance bacH at ?inH and Marina. 

“YeSre not idiots, Nancy. YeSre not going to let the monster loose. 
YeSre going to use the last wish to return it to the ocean. Then we get 
what we want. The monster goes away, and no one Hnows. EtSs liHely 
that itSs been done before, given how long all this has been going on 
for.k 

“!Hay, what happens to ?inH and Marina once youSre done Hilling 
me and ’olmesqk 

Aoy made a faHe chucHle sound for e”ect. “xou have no idea, do 
youq xes, weSre Hilling you, but that passenger of yours is a Yraith. Et 
canSt be Hilled. Ets energy will add to the beastSs power. Yith every one 
it absorbs, it becomes more than it was before. 9s for your bitchesq E 
was planning on shooting them both. Marina has been an annoying 
noise in my ear for years now. ESll Hill the other one because E Ouite liHe 
watching pretty girls bleed out.k

“Oh, we’re ending this fucker before we’re done.”  
Nancy felt her anger boiling, along with ’olmes. Yhile he held the 

gun, neither of them had a way to vent it. Dhe was, however, forming 
something close to a plan. 
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The door to the Hitchen shooH for a moment before pushing 
against the barricade with enough force that simply 0ung the obstacles 
out of the way.

Nigel stepped in. ’e was visibly annoyed. ’is eIpression was not of 
the calm and calculated master villain that had originally entered the 
pub. ’e had a little monster crouched at his feet, liHe a well&trained 
dog. 

Nancy was aware of ’olmesS suddenly piOued interest. “It’s brava-
do. He’s running a grift. This guy doesn’t have a clue!” 

“’e still has a gun, a magic sticH and control of the monsters, so 
yeah, E thinH itSs a bit more than a grift, you dopey twatWk Nancy 
replied, this time careful to maHe sure it was internal. 

“How is he controlling them? Find out!” 
Nancy, still clutching her Hitchen Hnife, pointed it at the wiHen 

predator. “YhatSs up, Nigeq xou need to Heep your guard dog close 
in&case another little girl wants to smacH you upqk 

“NancyW This is seriousWk ?inH said through gritted teeth. Nancy 
glanced bacH and winHed at her. ?inH rolled her eyes, not much in the 
way of objection, but it was all the opposition she could muster. 

“To thinH, E almost felt bad that E was going to have to strangle youWk 
he said, standing upright to project his most intimidating self. 

“Aoy here was about to shoot me, you HnowWk she lied. 
’e snapped a looH at Aoy, who responded with a glance; just as 

Nancy had hoped. Dhe tooH her opportunity and with a little assis&
tance from ’olmes, she thew her Hitchen Hnife right at him. Neither 
of them were particularly sHilled in the art of Hnife throwing; the blade 
hit Aoy in the shoulder and his gun went o”. The sound was eIplosive 
in the Ouiet Hitchen. The bullet hit the cupboard neIt to NancySs head. 
Dhe looHed across to the hole in the door and bacH at Aoy with a grin. 
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“Yatch what youSre doing you idiotW Ef she dies so do weWk Nigel 
snapped with genuine rage. ’e waved his cane around liHe he was 
honestly considering ending Aoy there and then.

Jor Nancy, getting Hilled was not an outright loss. The main thing 
was to stop these bastards getting their wishes. Ef they were going to 
Hill her and her friends, at least she could rob them of their priHe in the 
process. 

Aoy snarled at her and pulled the Hnife from his shoulder. The 
idiot instantly started pissing blood. …ontrary to what action movies 
inform you, pulling a Hnife out is not smart. 

Nancy laughed. “Dcore one for team&hottie.k 
“’ey Aoy. xou want to throw that bacHq E thinH E could really nail 

it with another go.k 
’e pointed his gun at her with a shaHy hand and the anger across 

his face showed no restraint.
“…alm down. DheSs bating youWk Nigel snapped. ’e was right, of 

course. Dhe was, but she also Hnew how to bait him. 
“Yow, this is a bit liHe watching someoneSs grandad play Kandalf 

in the local theatre production. xou are doing a fucHing terrible job 
tooWk 

’e snarled again; he twitched the head of his cane towards himself. 
Nancy actually sparHed with energy as she felt liHe she had been sud&
denly electrocuted. Dhe fell rigid to the 0oor, screaming. 

“Nancy! Nancy, hold on, listen to my voice, don’t focus on the pain! 
You need to stay conscious! You can’t fight if you pass out!” ’olmes said, 
trying to use his in0uence over her to Heep her awaHe. 

Dhe didnSt Ouite lose consciousness, but it was close. ’er whole 
body was shanHing in spasms as ?inH rolled her over to checH on her. 

“NancyW Nancy, are you alrightqk ?inH yelled through the mental 
fog that Nancy was -ghting through. 
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“E thinH‘ E thinH E just pissed myself a little,k Nancy informed her 
as she slowly regained control of her twitching limbs. 

9s the world came bacH into focus for her, she realised that Marina 
was on the 0oor too. “Yhat‘ is she oHayqk Nancy asHed as she tried 
to talH with her still twitching tongue. 

?inH glanced bacH. “Dhe passed out. DheSs about as good at -ghting 
geriatric wiHards as she is at cooHing,k ?inH tried to joHe as she pulled 
Nancy to her unsteady legs. 

“JucH you, NigelWk Nancy barHed as her body regained its compo&
sure. 

“E can do that as many times as E want without it Hilling you. E can 
do it to her too,k he said, pointing his cane at ?inH. 

“!Hay, what do you wantqk she asHed. 
Aoy threw a pan across the room in anger as he tied a cloth around 

his still bleeding arm. “E want to not be stabbedW xou bitchWk 
“!h, stop being a babyW xou almost shot me in the headWk Nancy 

barHed, still trying to push his buttons. 
The beast neIt to NigelSs feet looHed liHe it was getting twitchy too. 

Nancy wasnSt sure of the implication, just that there was one. 
“!ne of your friends is already dead. ’ow many more are you 

going to Hill by acting liHe a child, Nancyqk Nigel said, in spiteful 
spitting words. 

“He’s desperate. Go along with him. We can’t save Howard, or his 
team, or even Mike, but we may be able to save someone.” 

Nancy had almost forgotten about MiHe. Mike…  



Vicarage of war

N ancy, Dink, and Marina were told they were walking to the 
church. They stepped out of the pub, and into the street. The 

four little monsters out there all scurried around. Looking at them and 
twitching like they were holding back their natural instincts to attack. 
Nigel stood behind them.

“You know the way,” he demanded as they cleared the doorway. 
The night-time air outside was soupier and more foreboding than 
usual. Nancy had lived her entire life in this town, on this street. She 
knew something was dijerent. The rain was Iust starting to spit, and 
the wind was making the ocean claw at the sky. ;t felt like the set of a 
horror movie and on some level, she was enIoying the theatre of it all.

The monsters backed away from her as she movedW they seemed to 
be absorbed by the night as they did. ?hatever ability Nigel had used 
to make them visible faded.

“?here is everyoneH Eow did no one see the evil frog monstersH” 
Dink asked, looking around and realising that every single light in the 
street was oj. Aven the streetlamps were oj, the only light coming 
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from the milk-bright moon that beamed down on them, rexecting 
across the ocean outside the pub.

“; donqt know, but it canqt be good,” Nancy replied. She grabbed 
Dink and Marina by the hands and started walking. She knew Dink 
was okay, she was a *ghter, and she had known this was all coming, in 
some way. Marina, on the other hand looked a mess. She was on the 
edge of breaking down into tears. ;t was only the promise that Nigel 
was waiting for an eXcuse to kill her that kept her 4uiet and moving.

“Donqt worry, Marina, ;qll get you out of this, ; promise,” she said.
Marina pulled her hand free from her. “Youqre the reason for all 

this. ; donqt know what you fucked up this time, but weqre not getting 
out of this.” 

Nancy felt herself begin to cry, hearing the words. Thankfully, the 
rain was coming down heavy enough that it was likely no one could 
tellW other than Eolmes, of course. 

“Don’t let her get to you. She’s scared and from her point of view, 
this has all come out of nowhere. Dink was expecting it. She chose this. 
Marina is a civilian and we need to make sure she gets out of this alive.” 

Eolmesq words were caring and warm. Nancy knew he was right, 
and regardless of how Marina felt, she needed to, wanted to, keep her 
safe. This was her goal nowW get Dink and Marina out of this. No 
matter the cost to her. She was resolved. 

GGG

They arrived at the church. They hadnqt seen a soul on the walk down 
there. Nigelqs proIection of domination was intensi*ed due to the lack 
of witnesses.
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The rain was getting heavier. The wind, on the other hand, was 
already a gale, it had been ever since they left the pub. C storm was 
in the air, and it was going to be a big one. 

They stood at the wall, which marked the entrance to the churches 
properly. Nigel clinked his cane on the xoor. “Uo on. Cnd donqt get 
any ideas, girl.” 

zoy was nursing his shoulder, still glaring at Nancy. Ee was looking 
forward to the part where she was strangled to deathW she could sense it. 
Ee would probably volunteer to do it himself, after the knife incident. 
Though, the cowardly little runt was likely too delicate to actually do 
itW he was more the sort to sit on the side-lines wanking himself oj 
while someone else did the dirty work. 

“Move5” Nigel ordered, in response to Nancy stopping at the 
threshold of the church land. Ee was brandishing his cane like it was a 
gun. Maybe it was. ;ts uses were numerous and strange enough that at 
this point, Nancy wouldnqt discount it doing anything. She planned 
to take it from him and use it as a club to beat the prick to death. ;f 
she got so much as a snij of a chance, she would. 6nlike zoy, she was 
4uite happy to do her own dirty work. 

“No sense over thinking it, he’s either dead or alive, knowing won’t 
change it,” Eolmes said, speaking about her fears for Mike.

She took another begrudging step, the gravelly driveway sodden 
wet. ;t felt unnatural under foot. Dink and Maria followed Nancey 
with only a momentary pause. 

Cn electric buBBing sound *lled Nancyqs earsW she almost Iumped 
out of her skin as she saw the yellow lightning gathering around one of 
the formerly invisible monsters that had Iust stepped onto the gravel. 
The electric pulse made the creature writhe in pain. Cnother sound 
Ioined the *rst as another creature was lit up like a slowly roasting 
marshmallow. 
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“?hatqs happeningH” Marina asked, with panic in her voice.
“Bloody good job, Mike!” Eolmes yelled in victory, punching the air 

in Nancyqs mind. 
“Did Mike do thisH Eeqs alive5” Dink said, half eXcited, grinning 

and looking on as another little critter lit up. 
Nigel and zoy stood feet Iust outside of the threshold. They hesi-

tated, looking at each other nervously. 
“; wouldnqt risk it if ; were you gentlemen,” came a booming voice 

from the entrance to the church in front of them. Averyoneqs attention 
snapped to see the source. 

Mike stumbled to the door, holding his side, and sporting the sort 
of wounds that made it look like he had Iust walked away from a plane 
crash. The glorious bastard was even dragging his bat behind him. 

“;f you take one step onto this holy land, the lord himself will strike 
you down with furious and righteous vengeance. So, please do come 
call my bluj, you fucking wiBard prick,” he said, the booming tone 
leaving him for a bloody cough about halfway through. “Do you feel 
lucky, punkH” he said, spitting a thick red bile onto the church steps. 
“Uo ahead, make my day.” 

“Get inside now,” Eolmes instructed.
“?hyH Didnqt we Iust winH” Nancy asked.
“Nope, he’s bluffing.” 
Nancy caught the eyes of her companions and nudged them to-

wards the church. She was careful to walk slowly enough that it looked 
arrogant and calm, but fast enough to get to the safety of the building. 
Eer companions were already beginning to relaX, thinking they were 
safe. 

Nigel growled and xicked his cane. The magical proIectile being 
caught in the same yellow electric fence as the monsters had been. ;t 
Iust added to the cacophony of subdued screams and static pops. 
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Cs they got to the door, Nancy made sure to be the last inside. She 
turned back to Nigel and zoy. “; always liked you, Nigel. …ut ; will 
kill you before this is over5” She shut the door behind her Iust in time 
to see Mike collapse on the xoor. 

Ee coughed up some more blood and dropped his bat. Marina 
snapped out of whatever fear and trauma induced trance she was in 
and was at his side almost instantly.

“Secure the building,” Eolmes ordered. “Marina will see to him; you 
have to lock us down.” 

“Yeah, youqre right,” she replied. 
“?hat did he sayH” Dink asked. 
“Told me to let Marina tend to Mike. ?eqre going to secure our 

fortress,” Nancy replied, almost cheerfully.
“You got it,” Dink replied. She grabbed Nancy by the shoulders and 

kissed her passionately. Nancy responded in the usual way, with hands. 
“?hatH” she asked as Dink released her. 
“?ell, if we end up dying, may as well get one last one in5” 
Nancy sniggered at Dinks gallows humour. She really, really, hoped 

they could *nd a way to get out of this alive. 
They were wise enough to stick together. Nancy was even wiser and 

picked up Mikeqs bat. They secured the front door with the familiar 
castle-key that was still in the back of the lock and then ran around to 
the back for the two smaller doors. 

The church was old and had a very simple design. 3ne large room at 
the front, a long corridor behind with a door at each end, adIoining to 
three small rooms and the basement steps on the east side. They split 
oj the moment they were in the corridor, each securing a dijerent 
door. 

They both noticed the trail of almost dry black and yellow ooBe that 
they knew to be the blood of the little monsters. 
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“Clready locked5” Dink yelled,
“Same,” Nancy replied.
They worked backwards checking the rooms. The trail of blood led 

into the middle one. Nancy stood poised to use Mikeqs bat. 
“Careful, blood doesn’t mean dead,” Eolmes advised. 
“3pen it,” she said with a nervous resolve. Dink pushed the door 

from the side and dashed clear of it. Nancy stepped in, grunting and 
ready to swing. 

She lowered the bat. There was a pile of three dead monsters, all 
with eXploded heads. The smell was oddly sweet though, like someone 
had stood on a yellow fruit of some kind.  

“?ell, thatqs gross.” 
“Youqre telling me, ; donqt think ;qll ever look at a pineapple the 

same way again5” Dink replied.
“3h my gosh, yeah, a pineapple5 Thatqs what it smells like5” Nancy 

agreed. “Eey, ; bet you a bottle of vodka that you couldnqt eat a whole 
one5” 

“What is wrong with you?” eXclaimed both Dink and Eolmes in 
unison. 

Nancy smiledW she was pleased that she hadnqt lost her sense of 
humour in all of this. She closed the door and strolled back into the 
main room with Dink. 

“Eow is heH” she asked, seeing Marina and Mike sitting on the 
xoor, backs to the door. 

“;qm *ne. Didnqt eXpect two of them at once, wasnqt ready for 
them,” Mike replied. “That said, ; donqt think ;qll be much use to you. 
; think ; broke a couple of ribs and one of the little fuckers bit my leg. 
3ther one clawed my side real good.” 

“Yeah, but you killed them really good!” Dink replied with a re-
spectful nod. 
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“Eolmes wants to know if you could be somehow infected by the 
bite or scratch,” Nancy relayed. 

“; know, ; can hear him. Thanks for the concern, Eolmes. ; know 
monsters, these ones donqt turn people, they are Iust nasty little assas-
sins. ;qll be *ne.” 

Nancy found it odd for someone to address Eolmes directly. Made 
him feel somehow even more real than he already did. She wanted to 
ask how and why Mike could hear him, but felt like it was a topic that 
would matter more when she wasnqt in mortal dangerW also, he didnqt 
look like he was in any condition to chat.

She turned her thoughts inwards. “What?” he asked. 
“Nothing, IustK ?hat do we do, SteveH” 
Ee put down his note paper and turned to his board, where he had 

sketched out the church and its land with a marker pen. 
“I wish I could be out there with you, Nancy. I really do,” he said, with 

sincerity. Then, as if he had simply switched oj his emotions, he laid 
out the situation in a cold, clinical way. 

“I’m not sure how Mike is doing the magic fence thing. When we 
saw Nigel use magic, it tired him out. Mike looks okay, other than his 
beating. There’s a lot of juice leaving this place to power the fence. He’s 
got to be powering it somehow, but it won’t last very long, and I think if 
Nigel turns off his own magic crap for a second, he could just walk right 
in. I’m pretty sure Nigel knows that, or at least if he doesn’t, he’ll be close 
to working it out.” 

Eolmes paused, lit a cigarette, and continued. 
“The doors are solid, strong wood, the walls are stone, but the windows 

are basically paper. As soon as the fence comes down, he’ll send his little 
pig wankers through the higher ones, and they’ll rain down on us like 
napalm. Safest place is the basement, but it’s also got no escape route. It’s 
now just a matter of time before we’re fucked.” 
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Nancy opened her eyes, Dink was looking at her, waiting for a 
revelation. Nancy didnqt have the heart to tell her 4uite how screwed 
they were. 

“Mike, how are you powering the magic fenceH” she asked, ignoring 
Dinkqs wanting eXpression. 

Marina was putting a cigarette in his mouth, and her own, while 
looking in his pockets for a lighter. “Nancy, canqt you see heqs been 
through hellH Leave him alone5” she demanded. 

Mike glanced at her with a raised eyebrow, then back at Nancy. 
“…uildings like this one soak up worship over the years. They work as 
batteries. Your detective friend probably *gured out that it wonqt last 
forever. To put it mildly, itqs like an eXplosion, lots of energy released 
all at once, but itqs over 4uickly.” 

“Eow longH” she asked.
“Cbout another ten minutes, ; would guess.” 
She consulted Eolmes. The basement was still looking to be the 

best option, even if it was making them into *sh in a barrel. 
“You got any more tricksH” she asked. 
Marina *nally lit his cigarette. Ee took a satisfying drag from it. 

“Eoward has some fancy weapons in his fake cop-shop. Ee knows the 
stakes. Should be long enough for him to get here, by my reckoning.” 

Nancy felt herself go white. “You donqt know, do youH Eoward 
heK” she said, taking his sunglasses from her pocket and showing him. 
“Sunglasses is dead. Nigel took out his entire team and used his cane 
thingy on him. Shot him in the head. Eeqs dead. ;qm, sorry.” 

Mike laughed with an ironic grimace. “3h, and did Nigel take 
the time to check that Eowardqs team was dead or Iust send out his 
monsters and tell you he killed themH” 

Nancy and Dink eXchanged looks. “Ee sent his monsters, ; think.” 
“Cnd EowardH Ee was Iust lying there when you left himH”



EARDSL’!E

“Yeah, thatqs right. ?hy does it matterH Eeqs dead, Mike.” 
Mike nodded to Marina and put his arm around her. Ee began to 

struggle to his feet, with her help. “;t, ugh,” he said, holding his ribs as 
he stood. “;t matters for two reasons. 3ne, Nigel told you ; was dead, 
and he was wrong as fuck about that. Cnd two, until ; see Eowardqs 
body myself, ; choose to ignore this information.” 

Dink shook her head in annoyance or confusion. “?eqre not lying 
to you5 Eow stoned are youH” she asked. 

“Eolmes recommended the basement, ; assumeH” Mike asked, still 
using Marina as support. 

“Yeah, heqs concerned about it being a kill boX, though,” Nancy 
said. 

Mike sucked on the cigarette hanging from his mouth and then 
spoke through pursed lips. “Yeah, heqs right. …ut we only have a few 
minutes, so we have options. Letqs get down there and barricade the 
door before this place runs out of Iuice.”

“Fill boXH” Marina asked. Now not at all daBed and hiding her fear 
well. Gartly because she had a purpose, she was looking after MikeW 
looking after someone was something she could understand. 

“Donqt worry, ;qll keep you safe, ; promise,” Mike said, with a 
cheeky wink that was far more con*dent than it had any right to be. 

“What does he know?” Eolmes mulled. 
“Ee knows thereqs no point being a twat about it, is what he knows. 

Now letqs get burrowed in. Nigel needs me alive, so he can kill me 
himself. So, if ; sit neXt to the door, he canqt risk eXploding it, rightH”

Mike nodded gleefully.
They started towards the basement. 



Basement and 
oblivion

T he basement was still a well-lit grow-room with an ominous 
hole in the wall. But now it was somehow claustrophobic. 

Nancy knew that this was the beginning of the end for her. She wasn’t 
sure how it would ‘go down,’ just that it was indeed, ‘going down.’ 

They had dragged the heavy plants to the inner door at the bottom 
of the stairs, then piled up the tables behind them. Mike messed with 
the air conditioning, setting it to ‘human’ instead of ‘weed,’ in part to 
keep the room from getting stuAy, but, also to evacuate the smells of 
the many plants he had in there. 

Ds they moved the plants, Nancy took one of the cross necklaces 
from the edge of one of the pots and put it around her neck. “ink 
raised an eyebrow at her. 

C”overing all bases, is all,H Nancy said. 
There was a supernatural ripple through the air as the church’s 

power reserves ran dry. 
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CIell, that’s it, F guess,H “ink said, looking around with an accept-
ing tone.

Nancy pulled out her phone and started tapping out a message. 
CF swear, if you’re playing candy crush, F’m going to slap the shit 

out of you,H Mike said sternly.
CF got a few things to sort out, and as you have the Ii-xi all tripped 

out for gaming, it’s a good a time to do it as any. Not had a lot of 
downtime recently, between all the monsters, murders and mayhem.H

“Nancy, I have an idea!” Eolmes said. Nancy moved her attention 
to the inside of her head. Ds eqcited as she was for someone else to be 
able to hear Eolmes, she had come to value their privacy. She listened 
for a few seconds before elo!uently responding with. CThat’s fucking 
genius?H 

She darted over to Mike. CThe cameras in the church. “o they 
recordO Dre they on the internetOH she asked. 

CUbviously?H he replied, as if it was a stupid !uestion.
She handed him her phone. C…sername, password, and website. 

Type it in here right now.H 
Mike did as she asked. CNot sure you’re going to need a recording 

of this, to be honest, Nancy. Dnd F certainly don’t want to replay your 
death over and overR Iait, maybe F will. “epends how impressive it 
ends up being?H 

Marina responded by covering her mouth in horror. “ink, on the 
other hand, had to stiYe a laugh. She was still terri&ed, but Mike and 
Nancy’s grim humour always got her. 

CNo, you tit. F’m sending the login details, along with a ‘help’ 
message to 3uisiana. Ff F must die, at least F can do it on the news, and 
more importantly, no matter what happens, Nigel and _oy won’t get 
away with this?H 

“Not sure you can call a vicar a tit, to be honest, Nancy.” 
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CShut up, Eolmes.H 
CEe’s right, you can’t call a vicar a tit,H Mike said as he enthusias-

tically typed the details that Nancy had demanded. 
Ee passed the phone back. She looked at the screen, which read 

‘I44dGP*Gzud’
CMike, your password is ‘weed is goodO’ reallyOH 
Mike shrugged while Nancy hit send. She then returned to typing 

out another message, this time to Mark, 5hil, or whatever his name 
was. This one was a clear cry for help. Eopefully, after the last time 
she sent a re!uest for backup, he would take it seriously. 

There were sounds from the corridor. 
Nancy typed a message to Nigel. This one, she kept a secret. 
“Nancy, what was that?” 
Nancy ignored him.

666

Xven though Nancy watched Nigel and _oy on the camera feed, on 
her phone, the knock at the basement door made her jump. Ft some-
how connected the ethereal images on the screen with the real, tangible 
terror in her gut. 

Eer phone blinked with a message from Nigel. Ft simply said ‘deal.’
CUkay?H she shouted as loud as she could. The furniture against the 

door began to shake.
CNancyOH “ink asked. CIhat’s happeningOH 
CF bought you time. Ii;ard or no wi;ard, this fuck can’t get away 

from here before a news van and the police all turn up. Dll F need it a 
little bit more time. Ff they show up, he may not get chance to kill you 
all.H 
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“You’re right,” Eolmes said, with resolve. 
Mike grunted in disgruntled recognition of her fucked decision. 

Marina started sobbing again. 
CF love you,H “ink said, with a stoic eqpression that was &ghting 

back her emotions. 
Nancy smiled. CStay alive, and look after these two for me,H she said, 

as the furniture was pushed aside by a supernaturally opened door. 
Nancy stood, bat in hand, and planted her feet in the best su-

per-hero stance she knew how to muster. C“on’t take another fucking 
step, Nigel.H

CIe’ll wait by the main door. The one down there will seal when 
you leave, as agreed.H  

CF assume this means you used the last 5aper to bargainOH Mike 
asked. 

C1eah. F’m not sure he’ll honour his end butR time, you knowOH 
Ee grunted in approval. 
Nancy passed the bat to “ink and backed out of the room, letting 

her ga;e linger.
The moment she crossed the doorway, it swung shut. Iithout 

testing, she knew they wouldn’t be able to open it, for now, at least. 

666

True to his word, Nigel was waiting at the main entrance of the 
church. Ee stood in the doorway, coat billowing in the bree;e, little 
monsters sitting in wait in each corner. _oy sat on a pew, looking 
eqhausted. 
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CFf the last 5aper is down there, F’ll kill them getting to it. Stalling 
will just make their deaths more personal,H Nigel said, pointing the 
head of his cane at her. Ds he did, his coat rippled with a faint glow.

“Look at Roy,” Eolmes noted. “I think I may know where he’s getting 
the extra juice from.”

C3eave them alone. That was the deal,H Nancy said as she touched 
her neck, wondering which one of them would strangle her to death.

CIhere is the last 5aperOH 
CFt’s in an old well, under the new o8ce, out back,H she replied with 

honesty. She knew she was going to die, she knew that Nigel had won 
the battle. Ff he and _oy were true to their word and would use their 
last wish to send the monster back to the sea, then at least no one else 
would die, other than her. She also knew that despite her own death, 
3uisiana and 5hil would arrive at some point and all the killing would 
be eqposed. 

xunny thing was, for the &rst time since she could remember, she 
hadn’t thought about getting hammered. Ff by some miracle she sur-
vived, she would, most certainly, need a drink. 

Nigel strode past her, towards the back, where the new o8ce was. 
She ignored him. Ee knew she wouldn’t run. Ee would kill her 
friends, kill “ink, if she tried to leave. Ee really had defeated her. 

_oy looked at her from his seat. Ee looked like shit. 
CEe told me that F get to strangle you, remember that?H _oy said 

with eqhaustion. 
C“idn’t think you have the balls, to be honest,H Nancy replied. 
CF always told him that F wanted to be the one to do it. F’ve been 

looking forward to it. Never eqpected you to give up like this, though,H 
he sighed. CSort of a turn oA.H 

CUh, fuck oA, you messed up wanker.H 
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Ee smiled a creepy smile in reply. She knew he would do it. The 
smile told her. She really was sure he was too much of a coward until 
that moment. 

She shrugged and walked back towards the new o8ce. 
“That was fucking creepy, but I think it tells us something,” Eolmes 

said. 
CIhatOH she replied, internally.
“Nigel doesn’t want to do it himself. I wonder why.”
CTwat probably doesn’t want to put his precious cane down.H 
“The twat doesn’t want to put down his cane!” 
There was a silence, as they both considered this.

666

Ft should have been shocking to see the o8ce shaking, but the reality 
was, at this point, very little would have surprised Nancy.

The o8ce shook violently. The windows shattered and the foun-
dations it rested on cracked. Dnd yet, it did not budge. Dfter a few 
moments, it stopped. 

CIhat’s up NigelO 1ou too old to performOH she snarked. 
Ee looked at her with intent hatred. She glared back, with a similar 

eqpression. Their eyes locked for a moment before he snarled and 
Yicked his cane towards the o8ce. Ft responded like it had been hit by 
a truckI Yipping over, spraying glass and wood everywhere. 

“Shit!” 
Nancy didn’t so much as blink. 
Ee turned away from her and marched towards the foundations 

where it had been. The Yoor was a patchwork of massive stone slabs. 
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Fn the middle, there was a smaller stone. Ft was dark and hard to see. 
Ds Nigel approached it, it was lit with a glow. 

“Where the fuck did he get that juice from?” Eolmes asked. 
C1ou see any of those little monsters about still, EolmesOH 
“No, why? Oh, I see.” 
The assumption was that he had sacri&ced some of his little army 

for the power he needed to assert himself. Nancy wondered why he 
didn’t just use her. 5erhaps, she mused, there was more preparation 
re!uired than simply deciding to use someone as a battery. D small but 
comforting realisation. 

Nigel waved his cane and the stone in the centre of the foundation 
slid up and then, with a wave, it slid to the side and fell to the Yoor 
with a thud. 

C“o you know what F’m going to do with the power, NancyOH he 
asked, as a small metal lock boq Yoated up out of the hole. 

CF don’t give a shit?H 
The lock boq opened and then dropped back down the hole. 3eav-

ing a single rolled piece of paper in the air. Ft was tied with string and 
looked older than the others had. 

CF’m going to become a zod,H he said. 
CIhatOH she asked. 
Ee took the paper out of the air. The wind started to rise again, as 

if in response to his actions. 
C_oy is going to ask for eternal life and all the money in the world. 

Ee thinks too small. F’m going to ask for the power of a zod? Then, 
as a zod, F’m going to rule this world now, and forever?H 

The wind raised again. 5erhaps it was a coincidence, or perhaps he 
was doing it himself, for dramatic eAect, Nancy wondered.
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They were both distracted as two lights came into view on the road 
by the side of the church. D road that was only visible because the o8ce 
had been Yipped out of the way. 

“Luisiana, or Phil?” Eolmes asked, eqcited that at least more people 
were &nally coming.

The vehicle was large, was it a van. Nancy felt her heart sink. …nless 
she was smarter than she looked, 3uisiana was likely going to get killed. 
They hadn’t eqactly got along great, but Nancy liked her, most of the 
time. 

“It’s not her,” Eolmes said dryly. “Engine sounds too tuned to be her 
old van.” 

The large vehicle stopped and Nigel, ignoring Nancy almost com-
pletely, strolled towards it.

Nancy followed. 
The headlights went oA and her eyes adjusted as she walked closer, 

it was a large black cruiser. The old white-haired git got out of the 
driver’s seat. 

C1ou prick?H Nancy yelled with venom. 
Ee looked back and waved with a snarl across his lips.
“Nigel knew the Paper wasn’t in the basement down there the whole 

time.” 
Cxuck?H Nancy eqclaimed in anger. 
C1ou have the bodies, F assumeOH Nigel asked. 
zrandad-double-cross nodded. C1eah, took me a bit longer than 

eqpected, but all four are there. “id you &nd the last 5aperOH he asked.
Nigel nodded. CzoodRH There was an eerie pause. CF need some-

one to kill the bitch, _oy is going to do that. Dnd I have to read the 
5apers. But F don’t actually need you for anything, you know. Not 
now F have bodies.H 
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Nigel looked !uite pleased with himself, and he Yicked his cane, 
putting a bolt of energy in white-hair’s head, the same as he did Sun-
glasses earlier. The man dropped to the Yoor like a sack of potatoes. 

Nancy wasn’t proud of being pleased, but this was at least one less 
thing for her to worry about.

C”orpses in the back of the car, all the papers in my pocket and 
the chosen sacri&ce standing in front of me. F think it’s time for me to 
take what F have worked for?H Nigel said, with a performative booming 
voice, speaking up above the gathering storm.



Vacating 
desperation 

“W hat are you doing?” Marina asked, tears running down 
her face.

Mike ignored her, struggling to gather enough energy to pght 
through the Hain. be steHHed through the hole in the mack of the rooI 
and fell to his knees. 

“Mike, Iate, ’ donjt think we can hide mack there. ’tjs not like hejll 
not see us and !ust assuIe we escaHed. bejll look in the fucking hole at 
the mack of the rooID” vink said, half ignoring his desHerate atteIHt 
to mecoIe inJisimle.

“Sust coIe and helH IeD” he said, with a coIIanding tone.
Marina steHHed through the hole, trying to distract herself froI her 

iIIinent death. 
Nhe helHed hiI to his feet, and he stuImled the few feet to the mack 

of the little caJity. vink followed, !ust to see what he was uH to. 
be reached uH and screaIed as his mroken rim shocked hiI. 



ACAY& O bLEM3N 51R

“Teach uH to the toH mrick there, the little one. xherejs a wooden 
rod hidden there. ’ need it,” he said, holding his side and sHeaking 
through mloody liHs. 

Marina suHHorted hiI and shot a look at vink, who rolled her eyes 
and did as he asked. 

xhere was a gaH nezt to the little mrick he had gestured to. Nhe 
Hulled, and it slid out with ease. ’t wasnjt actually a mrick, she realised 
as she Hulled it out. ’t was a mrick si-ed wooden moz, with a mrickqlike 
front. 

“LHen it, take out the stick,” Mike ordered. 
Nhe did. ’nside was a wooden stick that was amout two inches long. 

’t looked like it had meen widdled and then Hainted. ’t had a green 
rimmon tied to one end and tiny engraJings on the other. 

“What is it?” she asked.
be ignored the Xuestion, instead looking to the other end of the 

wall. “Cnother one is oJer there, get it.” 
Nure enough, at the other end of the wall was another moz, and 

inside another stick. xhis one had a mlue rimmon attached to it. 
be coughed and fell, he was too heaJy for Marina to hold uH on her 

own and they moth fell to the 2oor in a controlled collaHse, against the 
wall.

vink hadnjt seen Iany HeoHle as madly meaten as Mike had meen. 
Nhe knew that desHite his Jery Ianly e*orts to hide it, he wasnjt far 
away froI Hassing out. Nhe thought that if he didnjt get to a doctor 
soon, he Iay Jery well not wake uH again. 

“xake the green one in your left hand,” he said, forcing the words 
out with the last of his strength.

“Ntrike it froI amoJe with the mlue one.” 
vink did it. Aothing haHHened.
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Mike coughed. “AoD vo it again, try and mreak theI, keeH the green 
one still. NIash theID” he said mefore closing his eyes, HerhaHs for the 
last tiIe.

“What the fuck is this suHHosed to do?” she asked. 
Mike didnjt answer. 
Nhe hadnjt got any metter ideas, so she did as he asked, sIacking the 

sticks together like she hated theI. Ln soIe leJel she en!oyed working 
out soIe anger. 

xhe sticks struck eachqother with enough force to snaH theI.

BBB

vink couldnjt Hrocess what had !ust haHHened. Nhe was lying on the 
2oor outside4 she was surrounded my trees and mright sunshine was 
streaIing in through the canoHy of leaJes amoJe.

xhe air was crisH and clean4 she felt suddenly, aIa-ing.
Nhe Hushed herself to her feet and saw Marina meing helHed to hers 

my Mike. Mike who was looking suddenly far less in!ured. 
“What the fucking fuck !ust  haHHened?” she yelled,  looking 

around, with literally no idea how she got there. 
Nhe looked down and realised she still had the sticks in her hand. 

“What are these?” she asked, throwing theI on the 2oor.
Mike laughed, Hicking theI uH. “…oid keys,” he said, as if that 

ezHlained it. 
Marina looked around with an alIost angelic face, plled with !oy. 

Eike vink, she had no idea what had haHHened, mut she wasnjt in a 
maseIent anyIore and no one was trying to kill her. Nhe wasnjt one 
to Xuestion good fortune. 
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“YoIe on. ’jll ezHlain it all oJer mreakfastD” Mike said, walking 
away like he knew where he was going. 

“@reakfastD Aancy needs usD” vink yelled angrily. 
Mike turned around, walking away still. “vink, we haJe all the tiIe 

in the world, trust Ie.” 
ber and Marina ezchanged glances. 
“Well, ’ could eatD” Marina said with a shrug.
xhey followed for a few Iinutes mefore the trees ended and unq

Jeiled a IassiJe white house that looked like it would pt well into any 
historical draIa vink had eJer seen. Cround it was a huge garden with 
a large ga-emo in the Iiddle. C Ian haHHily frying soIething in what 
looked like an oHenqair restaurant. 

xhe garden had a waistqhigh wall that stretched all the way around 
the HeriIeter. xhere were white Ietal tamles and chairs set uH in little 
grouHs and eJen soIe HeoHle Hlaying cricket o* to the side.

vink realised they were standing at a gaH in the wall, indicating that 
Mike had known where they were going. 

“baJe we tiIe traJelled?” she asked, agog. 
Mike glanced mack at her with a raised eyemrow. “What? AoD xiIe 

traJel isnjt HossimleD WelcoIe to the garden. Wejre in a Hocket diIenq
sion.” 

“Lh,” Marina said with a shrug. “Yan ’ sIell macon?” 
Mike chuckled again and started striding towards the kitchen tent. 
xhe Ian with the frying Han greeted hiI ezcitedly. be was a Iusq

cular Csian Ian wearing a tamard and no shirt. bis long mlack hair was 
tied into a Honytail. Cs they got closer, vink saw that he had a large 
knife tied to his arI and there was a gun on the counter nezt to hiI. 

“Neriously, Mike, where the fuck are we?” vink deIanded. 
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C sIall woIan with a croHHed white tqshirt and !eanqshorts ran 
oJer to theI. vink couldnjt helH noticing that she had a roHeqlike sash 
that looked out of Hlace. 

“EillyD” Mike said cheerfully, while taking a IassiJe macon sandq
wich froI the Ian. 

“Where the fuck are we? Cnd who the fuck are you?” vink now 
screaIed. Marina, on the other hand took a sandwich. 

xhe woIan, Eilly, sIiled warIly at theI. “xhis Hlace is called the 
garden. ’tjs the Hlace our grouH uses as hoIe. ’t heals us and giJes us 
all the things we need. vonjt worry amout Aancy, tiIe outside the 
garden doesnjt Hass at the saIe rate as it does inside.” 

Mike guided theI to a tamle where they all sat, vink was Hretty sure 
that there werenjt enough chairs there the last tiIe she had glanced 
oJer. Sust as they sat down, a Ian mrought a tray containing a teaHot 
and cuHs and another mrought a large tray containing more sandwichq
es. 

“3at, and drink, Hlease. @efore you start getting tired,” Mike said 
with a caring Joice.

“Why would ’ get tired, ’jI not a childD” vink reHlied, with Iuted 
rage that was still mehind her layer of maBeIent.

“Neriously, vink, try the sandwichesD” Marina said, looking oddly 
content. 

“What haJe you done to her? ’s she stoned?” 
Eilly laughed. “Aot eJeryone is cut out for this Hlace, if youjre not 

Ieant to me here, it Huts you in a dreaIlike state until you leaJe. Sust 
ignore her. Nhejs Jery haHHy, ’ HroIiseD”

“Ntart talkingD” vink said, furious mut honestly Xuite hungry. Nhe 
took a sandwich and waited for an ezHlanation. 

Mike took a siH of tea. be looked a little strange, this gru* Ian with 
a tiny pne china teacuH. 
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“’jI sure Eilly will ezHlain Iore, mut the masics are this. We hunt 
JaIHires, daeIons, and whateJer else coIes uH. ’tjs what we do. xhis 
Hlace is our hoIe. While youjre here, no tiIe will Hass outside, wellC 
Iostly no tiIe, the garden has a way of Iaking things haHHen at !ust 
the right IoIent.” 

vink realised that she was distracted my the sandwich, this really was 
the mest thing she had eJer Hut in her Iouth. “bow is this so good? 
Clso, are you literally telling Ie you had a Iagic house in a Iagic 
forest and you neJer thought it Iayme a good Hlace to mring Aancy, 
away froI the lunatic trying to kill her?” 

xhis tiIe it was Eilly who reHlied. “xiIe doesnjt work HroHerly in 
the garden. ’f we mring the Herson at the centre of the Iess here, we 
canjt leaJe again until she does. ’t locks the garden. ’tjs really coIHliq
cated, mut if she coIes here while this is all unresolJed, it neJer gets 
resolJed. @ut, as soon as the sea god HromleI is solJed, shejs welcoIe 
to coIe here.” 

vink took a siH of her tea, also aIa-ing. Nhe didnjt usually like tea. 
“No, what, Marina and ’ !ust hang out here until itjs all oJer?” 

“&es,” Mike reHlied. “Aot that itjs going to seeI like that to you. 
xhings in the garden haHHen with Herfect tiIing. Lnce you wake uH, 
’ would think it will all me taken care of.” 

“Why do you keeH saying that? ’jI not tiredD” she said, yawning. 
Cnd then, realising she was yawning. “NhitD”



Crying for them all

T his was it.

Her plan had failed. She had assumed her sacriLce meant 
that ouisiana wxuld see it all xn camera and ePpxse him later. She 
had alsx hxped that vhil wxuld arribe with sirens glarinj and sabe her 
friends ,ust in time.

She wxuld habe geen deadN gut ’ijel wasnyt jxinj tx jet awaI with 
anIthinj. On hindsijhtN it was a stupid plan. She cxnsidered that she 
had alwaIs geen a git stupid. Wf cxurseN he wxuld wish tx ge a jxd. 
?hx wxuldnyt wish fxr thatA “nd xnce he was a jxdN he wxuldnyt ge 
stxppagle at all. ’xt eber. 

”?hI did Ixu let me dx thisN HxlmesAk she asDed.
“Because you had hope, which is more than I had for you,” he replied. 

“I think I can kill you before he does the ritual. I mean, I don’t want to, 
but… We don’t quite know what will happen if you die; at least he won’t 
win.” 

”Cx itNk she said withxut hesitatixn. 



’“’Y& M HWoE3S 57z

She felt sxmethinj in her sei!e up as Hxlmes stxpped her heart frxm 
geatinj. Her entire gxdI went rijidN her last act was tx ge a jleeful 
smile. 

”WhN fxr heabenys saDeF &xu reallI thinD O didnyt thinD xf thatAk 
’ijel saidN irritated. He pulled a small glacD stxne frxm his pxcDet and 
threw it at her. “s it sailed thrxujh the airN it ePplxded intx a glacD 
clxud and enbelxped her. -xr ’ancIN time slxwed dxwn as she heard 
Hxlmes cxujh.

She was thenN suddenlI aware that it wasnyt him that was cxujh;
injR it was herN her inner bisixn glinded gI her xuter discxmfxrt. She 
drxpped tx her Dnees and started pantinj bixlentlI and ajainst her 
will. ?ith each greath xf the clxud she felt Hxlmes screamN as the 
berI air she was greathinj was gurninj his sDin. “nd then she DnewN it 
wasnyt her whx was dIinj.  

“fter a few secxnds Hxlmes fellN passed xutN gleedinj frxm his 
pxurs. 

”HxlmesFk she IelledN trIinj tx reach inwards. The smxDe clxud 
fxrminj pushed her xut xf the rxxm and gacD intx her xwn perceptixn 
ajain.

”?hat did Ixu dx tx himN Ixu fucDAk she screamedN still xut xf 
greath and shxxD gI what had happened. 

’ijel stepped fxrward and tutted at her. ”&xu stupid jirl. &xu 
shxuld habe tried suicide much earlier. ?antinj tx staI alibe was Ixur 
gijjest weaDnessN Ixu Dnxw. &xu shxuld habe asDed him tx Dill Ixu the 
mxment Ixu learned agxut all thisFk

’ancI drxpped tx her DneesN defeatedN and grxDen. She was cut 
xX frxm Hxlmes. She had geen the xne tx hand ’ijel the last xf the 
vapers and nxw she was jxinj tx die. She cxuld hear 8xI stumglinj 
her waI. 3Phausted gut eajer. 



H39CSo57K

The rain started tx fall. ”-ucDinj jreatNk she thxujhtN thxujh xn 
sxme lebel she Dnew it was a sijn that the geast was cxminj. The march 
was gejinninj. 

”vrepare herFk ’ijel demanded. 
8xIN with a sudden surje xf mxtixnN jragged her gI the scruX xf 

her ,acDet cxllar and pulled her tx her feet. ’ancI was bajuelI aware xf 
a scream frxm sxmewhere in the darDness as xne xf the little mxnsters 
died tx jibe 8xI his newfxund enerjI. 

He pulled her txwards the jrabeIard that theI were alreadI at the 
edje xf. She stumgledN thxujh she didnyt fall as 8xI still held her cxllar 
tijhtlI. 

”?here are Ixu taDinj meN Ixu pricDAk she Ielled. 
”&xu DnxwN itys that mxuth xf Ixurs O hate the mxst. ?hat hap;

pened tx the daIs when wxmen were respectfulAk he saidN with a jrxwl 
in his bxice. 

”8espectfulA &xuyre planninj xn stranjlinj meN Ixu fucDinj cumFk 
Wut xf the darDness and the rainN a Ljure mxbed. ?as it a little 

mxnsterN xr was it helpA ’ancI wasnyt sureN gut she Dnew that anI;
thinj that slxwed dxwn her death was jxxd fxr her. vrxtectinj her 
friends wasnyt wxrth the price xf ’ijel gecxminj whateber it was he 
wxuld gecxmeN xnce he wished fxr jxdhxxd.

She decided tx Ljht. She slammed the heel xf her gxxt dxwn xn 
8xIys fxxt and then with all her mijht she pulled him fxrwardN rxllinj 
him xber her shxulder liDe sxme Dind xf mxbie nin,a. 

She realised Hxlmes was still in thereN juidinj her actixns. She maI 
habe geen cut xX frxm himN gut he was still there fxr her. ?hateber 
had happened tx himN he was still thereN rijht with her.

8xI jrunted with shxcD and pain as he strujjledN trIinj tx fathxm 
where it all went wrxnj. 
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”HxlmesAk she asDedN sprintinj awaI intx the darDness. 6nxwinj 
he was thereN was enxujh tx push herN tx jibe her a jlimmer xf cxuraje.

”&xu readI tx Ljht a mxnsterA O wish O had that gatNk she said tx 
himN wishinj he cxuld respxnd. 

“ shadxw within the darDness caujht her attentixn. ”Oyll assume 
Ixu said Ies tx the mxnster LjhtinjFk she saidN as she felt a push within 
herN fxrcinj her intx a Ljhtinj stance and twistinj her gxdI tx the sideN 
readI tx thrxw a punch. 

She was terriLedN gut alsx had faith that Hxlmes wxuldnyt let her 
die. 

”Stxp geinj sx dramaticN ’ancIFk came a bxice frxm the shadxw. 
”?hatAk she asDedN feelinj the Ljhtinj stance drxp. ”?hxys thereAk 
“ Ljure fxrmed in frxnt xf her. Wr was it ,ust steppinj xut xf the 

shadxwsA She wasnyt sure. She was ,umpI and her adrenaline was hijhN 
sx she stepped gacDN almxst nxt realisinj what she was lxxDinj at.

”SunjlassesFk she IelledN instantlI rejrettinj itN realisinj she was 
jibinj awaI her pxsitixn. ”&xuyre deadF O saw Ixu dieFk 

”O dxnyt die easIN ’ancINk he saidN steppinj fullI intx her biew. He 
was dressed diXerentlI than he had geen gefxre. The suit was jxne. He 
wxre a lxxse;Lttinj rujjed ,acDet and gxxt cut ,eansN with fxxtwear 
tx match. His siP shxxter was hanjinj frxm his gelt. He wxre an xld 
grxwn satchel and an ePpressixn xf sxmexne Ixu didnyt want tx fucD 
with. 

”?hat happenedA Hxw are Ixu still alibeAk she asDed in hushed 
txnes. 

”?hereys EiDe and the xthersAk he asDed in replIN ijnxrinj her 
0uestixn. He lxxDed arxund in the darDness as if he cxuld see clearlI. 

”The gasement xf the church. ’ijel sealed them in there. EiDeys 
geen gadlI geatenN andN SunjlassesR he did sxmethinj tx HxlmesNk she 
ePplainedN a little txx fast. 
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”WDaIN thatys jxxd. The gasement is ePactlI where EiDe wxuld 
want tx geNk he replied. ”“nd dxnyt wxrrI agxut HxlmesN he canyt hurt 
him.k 

“ sxund frxm the darDness startled ’ancI. She scurried gehind 
Hxward. 6nxwinj that the safest place tx geN was gehind the man with 
the jun and the Diller attitude. ”Hxw dx Ixu Dnxw Hxlmes is xDaIAk 
she asDed.

Hxward pulled a swxrd frxm his satchelN a swxrd that was far txx 
larje tx habe actuallI Ltted in there. He spun it arxund with a sDilful 
*urrI. He jlanced gacD at her as if tellinj her it was time fxr him tx 
stxp hxldinj gacD. ”’ancIN Hxlmes is a wraith. &xu canyt Dill a wraith. 
Geliebe meN we xnce destrxIed an entire dimensixn tx test that thexrI.k

’ancI was agxut tx asD what that meant and in a *icDerN Hxward 
banished intx the shadxws. 

”?hatys happeninjAk she asDed herselfN xr pxssiglI Hxlmes.  
There were sxunds xf jrxwlinj and screaminj in the darDness fxr 

a few mxments gefxre Hxward emerjed frxm the shadxws ajain. He 
was wipinj his glade with a raj and lxxDinj pleased with himself. 

”Otys safe. ?e need tx jx and distract ’ijel fxr a git. &xu eber wanted 
tx ge gaitAk he asDed.

”?hatN are IxuAk she asDed. 
”’ancIN Oym a bampire. EiDe is an ascended hunterN and this is 

what we dx.k His wxrds were cxnLdent and rejal in deliberI. He was 
diXerent than he had geen gefxre. oiDe his xld persxnalitI was a masD 
that hadnyt Lt him 0uite rijht.

”Hxw dx O Dnxw O can trust IxuAk she asDed. 
Hxward raised an eIegrxw. ”&xu shxuldnyt. O ,ust txld Ixu that 

Oym a bampire. Trustinj me is stupid. Gut what Ixu shxuld dx is trust 
EiDeN and he trusts me.k
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That was jxxd enxujh fxr her. ”&xu said sxmethinj agxut gaitAk 
she asDed. 
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”Yxme and jet me thenN Ixu dicD endFk ’ancI Ielled as she cxnL;
dentlI walDed up the main path tx the church.

’ijel appeared at the entranceN lxxDinj actuallIN a little nerbxus. 
”“nd here O wasNk he shxutedN ”trIinj tx decide which xf Ixur friends 
tx Dill Lrst.k 

”&eahNk she called gacD. ”O almxst run xXN getter fxr them tx dieN 
than Ixu gecxme a jxdN gut then O thxujhtN heIN O dxnyt habe a lxt tx 
libe fxr anIwaIN whI nxt see what itys liDe tx ge dead insteadAk

He lxxDed cxnfused. She was imajininj HxlmesN tellinj her tx txne 
it dxwn and nxt xbersell it.

”O reallI hxpe Sunjlasses Dnxws what heys dxinjNk she muttered tx 
herselfN hxpinj Hxlmes was waitinj fxr the perfect mxment tx emerje 
ajain.

”4et in hereN ’ancIN gefxre O decide tx gurn dxwn this guildinjN 
gasement and allNk ’ijel said in almxst a scream. 

She strxlled inN desperatelI trIinj tx lxxD relaPed and nihilisticN gut 
inside her there was a fear that went as deep as her sxul. éust a few 
daIs ajx she wxuldnyt habe cared agxut deathR she was xn the waI 
tx drinDinj herself there anIwaIN then Hxlmes and CinD shxwed her 
that there was still lxbe and ,xI in the wxrld. “ll she had tx dx was jet 
thrxujh this ebeninj. 

”6neel dxwnNk ’ijel xrderedN pxintinj at the staje area. 
She did as she was txld. He pulled sxmethinj frxm his pxcDet and 

*icDed it at her. Her hands were pulled gehind her gacD and gxund gI 
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sxme majical fxrce. She wasnyt surprised. He wxuld need tx Deep her 
frxm runninj. He wasnyt stupid. He Dnew she had sxme Lnal regellixn 
plannedN he ,ust wasnyt sure what it wasR neither was sheN tx ge hxnest. 

”8xI ,ust went tx the gasement with the last three xf mI little 
friendsN and heys jxinj tx Dill themNk ’ijel saidN jrinninj and leaninj 
ajainst a pew. 

”&xu were alwaIs jxinj tx Dill themN werenyt IxuAk she asDedN with;
xut lxxDinj up. 

”&es. O was actuallI 0uite pleased theI were all lxcDed awaI. ?hen 
theI dieN it will maDe the mxnsters strxnjer and then Oyll taDe their life 
fxrce. Otys all wxrDed xut nicelI.k

There was a silence shared getween them fxr a mxment. ’ancI had 
tx habe faith that Sunjlasses Dnew what he was dxinj. She didnyt habe 
anI chxice. 

”Yan O habe Hxlmes gacD nxwAk she asDedN withxut lxxDinj up. ”O 
want tx saI jxxdgIe.k 

She heard him jrxan with annxIance. ”-ineNk he ePclaimedN gefxre 
ganjinj his cane xn the *xxr.

She felt her inner sense xf place return liDe a fxjjI windxw had geen 
wiped clean. Her head stunj with pain as it all *xxded in.

“Nancy? Nancy, are you there?” Hxlmes Ielled as his windxw tx her 
returned tx its nxrmal fxcus fxr him.

”HxlmesFk she said internallI. ”O was sx scared. O thxujht he had 
hurt Ixu.k 

“s she fxcused xn himN she cxuld see that he lxxDed sicDlI and weaDN 
gut he was thereN and she cxuld talD tx him. ”“re Ixu xDaIA Cid Ixu 
seeN Sunjlasses is alibeFk 

Hxlmes sat in his chair and lit a cijarette. “Yes. It was a struggle, but 
I never left you.” 
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’ancI was suddenlI pulled xut xf the cxnbersatixn gI Iellinj. 
”TheIyre jxneFk 8xI calledN *anDed gI his three little mxnsters. 

”?hatA O sealed the gasement. Hxw are theI jxneAk ’ijel asDedN 
almxst spittinj with raje. 

”O dxnyt DnxwN gut the gasement is emptINk 8xI repliedN cxwerinj. 
’ancI lxxDed upN half jrinninj. ”WhN nxF ?hx cxuld habe seen that 

cxminjAk she asDedN pretendinj tx Dnxw mxre than she didN in hxpes 
xf rattlinj him. 

’ijel sneered at her. ”8xI. 6ill this gitchN nxwN please.k
8xI marched txwards herN withxut hesitatixn. His mxnsters sur;

rxunded her. He stxxd gehind her and put his hands xn her shxulders. 
He leaned dxwn and with a sincere pleasure in his bxiceN he whispered 
in her ear.

”YrI fxr me.k 
He clxsed his jrip arxund her necD. 
“ few thxujhts Llled her mind as this happened. -irstlIN where 

ePactlI was SunjlassesA He had prxmised tx ge readI tx striDe. SecxndN 
where had her gasement dwellinj friends agscxnded txA “nd LnallIN 
whI was sheN xn sxme lebelN pleased it was agxut tx ge xberA

The pain xf geinj stranjled was 0uite unpleasant fxr a few mx;
ments gefxre it was released suddenlI. “ wet thump sxunded nePt tx 
her. She txxD a jasp xf air and fell tx the *xxrN hands still gxund. She 
fxund herself lxxDinj s0uarelI at 8xIys uncxnscixus face. ”Sunjlass;
esAk she asDed as she felt a strxnj arm picD her up frxm the *xxr. 

There were three berI dead little mxnsters lIinj arxund her. ”&xu 
wxrD fastAk she saidN as she felt him snap whateber majic gxnd held 
her hands gehind her.

”Had tx wait fxr the mxnsters tx ge lxxDinj at Ixu. SxrrI fxr the 
waitNk he said calmlI. 
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”&xuyre deadF O Dilled IxuFk ’ijel screamed frxm the edje xf the 
xld church. His cxat was jlxwinj xranje with pxwer and his eIes an 
electric glue. He LnallI lxxDed liDe the mad wi!ard he was. His feet left 
the jrxundN and his cane gejan tx mxbe liDe a snaDe in his hands. 

”Thatys nxt jxxdNk Sunjlasses said frxm gehind her.
”?ellN Dill him xr sxmethinjN will IxuAk she said with a bisceral fear.
”Oyd lxbe txN gut O canytFk he saidN standinj in frxnt xf her tx glxcD 

whateber it was that ’ijel was agxut tx thrxw at them.
”?hatA ?hIA éust jx and stag him xr sxmethinjFk 
”O canyt Dill a human. Cespite appearancesN he is human.k 
“In what world is that wizardy wanker a human?” Hxlmes chas;

tised. 
’ancI internallI ajreed with him and jlared at Sunjlasses frxm 

gehind as a *ash xf lijht left ’ijel and hit them head xn. Sunjlasses 
tilted his swxrd as if tx glxcDN gut the fxrce DnxcDed them gxth xn 
their gacDs. 

222

TheI strujjled tx their feet tx witness the nxw berI wi!ardlIN *xatinjN 
jlxwinjN ’ijelN wabe his hand and glxw the frxnt xf the church intx 
ruggle. The dust was cxuntered gI the stxrm almxst gefxre it jxt 
chance tx plume. The sxund xf the fallinj rxcDs and rxxf tiles 0uicDlI 
paled in cxmparisxn tx the mijht xf the weather.

He pulled sxmethinj frxm his pxcDet and release it intx the air 
arxund him. -ibe jlxwinj glue pieces xf paper gejan tx drift in circles. 
He gejan tx read sxmethinj frxm their jlxwinj tePt in a lanjuaje that 
she didnyt understand. 

”?ell shitFk Sunjlasses said.
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“Yeah, that about sums it up.” 
’ancI almxst ,umped xut xf her sDin as anxther Ljure spxDe.
”&eahN that dxes agxut sum it upNk said the bxice. 
’ancI screamed in respxnse tx seeinj EiDe appear nePt tx her. She 

threw her arms arxund him in ,xIN gefxre realisinj that sxmethinj had 
chanjed. He wasnyt dressed in his usual hxxdI and slacDs. He was 
wearinj a red shirt with a lace up cxllar and rujjed wxrn ,eans. He 
wxre twx red glades xn hxxDs at his waist and an armgand with Dnibes 
xn it xn the left side. 

?ith this new lxxD and new cxnLdenceN he lxxDed liDe a diXerent 
persxnR all his wxunds were jxne txx. 

”Hxw did Ixu jet hereA ?hat happened tx IxuAk she didnyt Dnxw 
where tx gejin with her eber;Lllinj gucDet xf 0uestixns.

“Nancy, just be grateful he’s here. I think we’re about to have bigger 
problems,” Hxlmes infxrmed herN callinj attentixn tx the suddenlI 
cxncerninj state xf the weather xutside. 

The rain had jxne frxm heabI tx giglical in a matter xf secxnds. 
?ith the frxnt xf the church missinjN theI were standinj xn the edje 
xf itN and it was jettinj wxrse. 

Ot was the Dind xf rain that came with a wabe xf fearN maDinj 
anIxne whx saw it realise ,ust hxw small and insijniLcant theI wereN in 
cxmparisxn tx the mijht xf natureN and pxssiglI an eben jreater fxrce.

”The mad gastard is summxninj the YandiruN withxut a sacriLceNk 
EiDe said xn xne side xf her.

”?hat will it dx when it arribesN and she isnyt deadAk Sunjlasses 
asDed frxm the xther side. 

TheI gxth lxxDed at her with panic while mullinj xber the 0ues;
tixn. 

“I don’t think they know,” Hxlmes saidN speaDinj tx EiDe.
’ancI lxxDed tx himN Dnxwinj he cxuld hear Hxlmes.
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”?ellN an ancient sea jxd has geen awaDened and itys headinj this 
waI with nx sacriLce. Otys nxt jxinj tx ge happINk he repliedN raisinj 
his bxice ajainst the jatherinj sxunds xf the stxrm.

”EiDeN whereys CinD and EarinaA “re theI safeAk she asDed. 
”’ancIN O canyt jx intx detailN gut O prxmise theI are in literallI the 

safest place that ePists. ’x matter what happensN theIyll ge xDaI.k 
She didnyt Dnxw what that meantN gut she geliebed him.
”HeIN EiDeNk Sunjlasses called. ”Os there eben a chance Ixur LancJ 

is jxinj tx turn upA ?e cxuld reallI use sxmexne whx Dnxws hxw tx 
Dill a jxd.k

EiDe pulled his dajjers frxm his gelt and spun them intx his palms 
with practiced sDill. ”HxwardN xld friendN O thinD Ixu Dnxw the answer 
tx that 0uestixn.k 

’ancI had nx idea whx theI were talDinj agxutN gut understxxd 
enxujh tx Dnxw that help was nxt cxminj. 



Eyes, in the ocean’s 
dark

A t rsNt ancyh tougeot tol ewui inN tol wfeot up n ,nNNfce ,wncld 
iofyo iugwv onbl .llc uvv fc ncv up ftNlwpW kolc Nol Nni tol 

utols slv wfeot fc tol NShd n yofwwfced tlssfphfce slnwfNntfuc Nlt fc pus 
olsW Eol inN wuuSfce nt lhlNW MhlN fc tol cfeotW mnNNfbld Nynshd gcouwhd 
fT,uNNf.wl lhlNd wuuSfce vuic nt tolTW zolh ilsl nttnyolv tu Nonvui 
ncv ifcvd tol Non,l gcywlns fc tol eslh uc .wnyS vnsSclNNW

A Nofbls snc vuic ols N,fclW ziu lhlN fc tol vfNtncyld nttnyolv tu 
NuTl TnNNfbl gcNllc yslntgsld ncv ywuNlsd fc tol Tfvvwl up tolTd fc 
tol nfsd tol Tnv if“nsv ogced ewnsfce nt ols nN ol ynNt ofN wutW 

’zofN vulNc”t wuuS euuvd eghNdY ancyh .slntolv ifto n slblslct 
inbl up plnsW

’;lnod wlt”N .l slnw mfSlI tont”N n .fe ,su.wlTW H”T eufce tu .l 
cllvfce n .feels NiusvdY EgcewnNNlN NnfvW

’Fuinsvd H tofcS il Tnh onbl n ,su.wlTdY mfSl sl,wflvW Xus tol 
rsNt tfTl Nfcyl nww tofN onv gcsnblwwlvd ol Nugcvlv vfNtfcytwh clsbugNW 
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“Nancy, I don’t know what to do about this,” FuwTlN yofTlvd nesll?
fce ifto lblshucl lwNlW 

’mfSldY ancyh .lencd ’LfcS is Nnpld sfeotx H Tlncd cu Tnttls iont 
on,,lcNxY 

kftougt tnSfce ofN lhlN uP tol NShd mfSl sl,wflvW ’kolsl Nol fNd tol 
iuswv yugwv lcvd ncv Nol iugwvc”t lblc cutfylW H ,suTfNlWY 

ancyh plwt n yuTpust fc tontd lblc tougeo Nol onv cu fvln iont ft 
TlnctW  

EgcewnNNlNd us Fuinsv nN Nol inN cui Ntnstfce tu fvlctfph ofTd 
,gwwlv ofN uwv NfR Nouutls psuT ofN .lwt ncv nfTlv ft ofeoW 

’zont egc”N tuu NTnwwd tuudY ancyh Nnfv ifto n vg.fugN lhl.sui 
snfNlvW 

Fuinsv esgctlv ncv rslv nchinhd iofyo Tnvl tol nsln nsugcv 
afelw”N esufc N,nsSwl .sfl!hW Fuinsv Tgttlslv NuTltofce n.ugt ft 
.lfce iusto n tsh ncv ouwNtlslv ofN egcW 

’CwncxY ol .nsSlvd ,slNgTn.wh nt mfSlW 
“I have an idea,” FuwTlN NnfvW
’&lnwwhxY .uto ancyh ncv mfSl sl,wflvW Fuinsv NfvlinhN ewncylv 

nt tolTd nccuhlv nt ofN wnyS up fcbuwblTlctd cu vug.tW 
“Yeah, he seems to be powered by souls or life force or something, right? 

We need to kill his power sources, literally. And he should stop being 
bullet proof!” 

ancyh yucNfvlslv tofN pus n TuTlctW ’;ug Ngsl ol”N cut .lfce 
,uilslv .h tol pgySfce Nln euv tont”N TntlsfnwfNfce fc tol NShxY Nol 
nNSlvW 

’aud ol”N sfeotOY mfSl yucrsTlvW ’zol iouwl ,ufct up nww up tofN 
inN tont ol inctlv tu enfc nyylNN tu tol .lnNt”N ,uilsd Nu ol vulNc”t 
have ft nwslnvhW Acvd sfeot cui ol”N NgTTucfce ft iftougt n Nnysfryld 
iofyo TlncN ol TgNt tofcS ol ync Ntfww Sfww hugd Nu tolsl TgNt .l Tusl 
wfttwl uclN nsugcvOY mfSl NnfvW 
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afelw inN .lefccfce tu ewui nww ubls cui ncv tol pusTfce Non,l up 
tol .lnNt inN Ntnstfce tu wuuS wlNN ltolslnw .h tol TuTlctW

zol tosll up tolT snc psuT tol Nnplth up tol onwp?yuwwn,Nlv yogsyo 
ncv fctu tol tusslctfnw snfcd wuuSfce pus TucNtlsN tu SfwwW 

’kont n.ugt &uhxY ancyh nNSlvd ewncyfce vuic nt tol gcyuc?
NyfugN Scu.W

’H”ww Sfww ofTd wnNtd fp il cllv tuW H vuc”t tnSl n ogTnc wfpld gcwlNN 
H onbl tudY mfSl Nnfvd Nougtfce ubls tol NugcvN up tol snfc ncv tol 
NtusTW 

“High morals, that’s good,” FuwTlN u.NlsblvW 
’jSnhd iont vu H vuxY ancyh nNSlvd lnels tu olw,W 
’ancyhd hug ync”t vflO 0u ncv ofvlO zont”N oui hug olw,dY Fuinsv 

Nnfvd ,ufctfce tuinsvN tol .nyS up tol .suSlc .gfwvfceW ’0lt ugt up 
olsld fp hug ync rcv n inhWY

A ousc NugcvlvW Ht inN nyyuT,ncflv .h tiu .lnTN up wfeot fc tol 
vnsSW zolh ilsl ioftl .lnTN uc tol sunvW 

’Ht”N 3ugfNfncnOY ancyh Nnfv nN tol bnc ynTl fctu pgww bfliW Ht 
NSfvvlv tu n Ntu, NuTl inh nysuNN tol yns ,nsS ncv n regsl ouwvfce 
n ynTlsn 1gT,lv ugt ncv .lenc rwTfceW 

’0lt tolT ugt up olsl ancyhd eu ifto tolTW kl”ww Sll, afelw 
vfNtsnytlvdY mfSl usvlslvd ,ufctfce pus Fuinsv tu Nouut nt tol Tnv 
if“nsv NuTl Tusld tu vfNtsnyt tol !untfce cgt?1u. psuT cutfyfce tol 
bncW 

ancyh vfv nN fcNtsgytlvd sgccfce tu tolTW 
’3ugfNfncnO Ht”N cut NnplOY Nol hlwwlv nN Nol eut ywuNl lcugeod nwTuNt 

Nwf,,fce uc Tgv nN Nol vfvW 
3gfNfncn inN ywfT.fce ugt up tol vsfbls”N Nlntd ilnsfce n ,wnNtfy 

hlwwui ouuvlv yuntW Ht inN pns tuu wnsel pus olsW ’ancyhOY Nol hlwwlv 
ubls tol NtusTW 
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’kl cllv tu elt ugt up olsld 3ugO zolsl”N n Nln euv yuTfceOY ancyh 
hlwwlvW 

’H ScuiO Ht”N nilNuTl fNc”t ftOY Nol ynwwlv .nySd nN tol snfc NllTlv 
tu elt tgsclv g, ncutols cutyoW 

’;ug eut Th TlNNnelxY 
’;lnod H Nni tol bfvluW H onv cu fvln iont inN on,,lcfce gctfw H 

Nni tol Tnefy ,ustnw ncv tolc tol if“nsvO kl”sl Nnbfce nww tol puutneld 
.gt H cllvlv NuTl uc tol Nylcl NtgPOY 3gfNfncn Nnfv ifto lRyftlTlct 
fc ols bufylW ’zofN fN ynslls TnSfce NtgPd ancylOY 

“Did she say portal?” FuwTlN nNSlvW 
’Luc”t ynww Tl ancylO Acv il onbl tu euO zofN fN pus slnwI ft”N eufce 

tu tsh tu Sfww TlOY ancyh Nnfvd ywfT.fce fctu tol .nyS up tol tsgySd 
fecusfce tol ynTlsn?Lnbl iou inN rwTfce tol nytfuc fc tol NSh ifto 
ewllW 

3ugfNfncn Ntl,,lv fctu tol bncd ywuNfce tol vuus ncv ,gwwfce vuic 
ols ouuvW ’H tougeot hug onv tu .l vlnv .lpusl tol Nln TucNtls 
ynTlxY 

’;lnod il nww vfvW zgscN ugt tont H ync elt Ntsncewlv tu vlnto nch 
tfTl .lpusl ft eltN olsld n,,nslctwhWY 

’Acv ft”N .nv fp hug vux H Tlncd utols tonc pus hugxY 3gfNfncn 
nNSlvW

’kuswv lcvfced nN wuce nN afelw onN tol Cn,lsNdY ancyh sl,wflvd 
tnwSfce n .ft tuu pnNtW 

’Acv fp ft eltN olsl ncv hug”sl Ntfww nwfblxY
’au fvlnd .gt iontlbls on,,lcNd ft”ww .l .lttls tonc afelw elttfce 

euv?,uilsNW Ht”ww ,su.n.wh Sfww ofT ncv pgyS uPWY 
’Xfcld .gt nptls tofN fN ublsd H elt tol lRywgNfblxY 3gfNfncn nNSlvd 

,ufctfce nt ancyh ncv inftfce pus n rsT ncNilsW 
’kontx ;lNd H Tlnc u.bfugNwhOY 
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3gfNfncn Nwfv u,lc tol Nfvl vuus up tol bnc ncv tolh ilsl ,lwtlv 
ifto ifcvd fcNtnctwh NunSfce nww tol lR,lcNfbl?wuuSfce l2gf,TlctW 
’Lnbld il”sl wlnbfcedY Nol Nnfv ncv wlptd TuTlctN wntls lctlsfce tol 
vsfbls”N NlntW 

Lnbl ywfT.lv fc clRt tu olsW ancyh ,lsyolv uc tol Nifblw Nlnt ncv 
esf,,lv tol .nyS up tol psuct .lcyo NlntW 

’FfdY Lnbl Nnfvd ,nNNfce ols ofN NunSfce ynTlsnW 
zol bnc Ntnstlv Tubfce ifto lcugeo pusyl tont ancyhd tol ynTlsn 

ncv onwp tol l2gf,Tlct fc tol .nyS Nwfv nsugcvW ancyh yugwv pllw tolT 
Nwf,,fce uc tol sfbls up intls tont inN yuTfce vuic uctu tol sunvW 

“At least we’re moving away from the sea monster, that’s something 
I guess,” FuwTlN Nnfv ewf.whW 

’jSnh ancyhd iolsl il eufcexY 3ugfNfncn Nougtlvd N,fccfce tol 
Ntllsfce iollw nN tol bnc suySlvW 

’zont”N  n  euuv 2glNtfucdY  Nol  Nnfv  nwugvd  nvvfce ’Ach fvln 
FuwTlNdY fc ols fccls bufylW 

“You know where Nigel lives?” 
’Egc .sfcels nblcglOY Nol Nougtlv nN Nol sfeotlv olsNlwp rcnwwhW …gNt 

fc tfTl tu Nll n !nNo up wfeotcfce ugtwfcl tol Nfwouglttl up n TnNNfbld 
ifcelv oussus nysuNN tol NShwfclW 

’jod hlnod tofN fN eufce tu .l rcldY Nol TgT.wlv tu olsNlwpW 

‘‘‘

ancyh inN nwTuNt yntn,gwtlv tosugeo tol ifcvNysllc up tol bnc nN 
ft ynTl tu n onwt ugtNfvl tol NTnwwd sgcvuic .gcenwuiW zol NtusT 
ncv tol ewuuT ucwh Nlsblv tu nvv tu tol uTfcugN bf.l tont ft inN 
,su1lytfceW 
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3gfNfncn ygt tol lcefcl ncv wfeotN up tol bncd 1gNt nN n ysnyS up Ng?
,lscntgsnwwh pglwwlv Nollt wfeotcfce wft tol NShd psnTfce afelw”N ysll,h 
wfttwl ouTl wfSl tol ,uNtls nst up n oussus TubflW 

’klwwd tont”N ysll,hdY 3ugfNfncn Nnfv ifto n vg.fugN lhl.suiW 
’zofN fN iolsl tol if“nsv wfblNxY Lnbl nNSlvd clsbugNwhW 
’;lNd ncv ofN wfttwl psflcvW zolh Tublv fc olsl tueltols nptls afelw”N 

ifpl vflvdY ancyh Nnfv ynwTwhd wuuSfce pus tol oncvwl tu u,lc tol bnc 
vuusW 

’9uTl uc Lnbld H cllv puutnel up tofN ,wnyldY 3gfNfncn Nnfvd wuuS?
fce nsugcv ols ewubl .uR ncv sltsflbfce n wnsel ScfplW 

’au pgySfce inhW H nT cut .slnSfce fctu n if“nsv”N ougNlW H”T 
Ntnhfce sfeot olslWY 

3ugfNfncn wuuSlv nccuhlvW 
“Wise man, if you ask me. I would stay here too if I could!” FuwTlN 

Nnfv Ng,,ustfblwhW 
’0sn. n ynTlsnd ancyhW ;ug eut ofslvWY
’Luc”t .l n tintd 3ugdY ancyh Nnfvd elttfce ugt up tol bnc ncv 

ywuNfce tol Nwfvfce vuus .lofcv olsW 
’Luc”t ynww Tl4 clbls TfcvW ;ug”sl rslv LnblOY 3gfNfncn Nnfvd 

elttfce ugt up tol bncW 
Lnbl ogPlv fc nT.fbnwlcyl nt tol rsfceW
3gfNfncn Noflwvlv ols pnyl nenfcNt tol NtusTd ,gwwfce g, ols hlwwui 

ouuv ncv ouwvfce ft fc ,wnylW ancyhd uc tol utols oncv Ntuuv Ntsuce fc 
tol ifcv ncv snfcd efbfce cu Noft n.ugt ols n,,lnsncyld ols iltclNNd us 
tol ifcvW Eol wuuSlv sfeot nt tol ougNld Scuifce tont tofN inN iolsl 
afelw onv ,wuttlv ols vuicpnwwW 

’Ht”N wuySlvOY 3gfNfncn ynwwlvd tshfce tol vuusW 
“Nancy, I get the feeling you’re in a bad mood. Don’t do anything 

nutty,” FuwTlN NnfvW  
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ancyh ,fySlv g, n suyS psuT tol ysn,,h wfttwl ensvlc ugt psuct 
ncv wngcyolv ft tosugeo tol vlyusntfbl ifcvui uc tol u.Nfvfnc .wnyS 
vuusW kftougt nyScuiwlvefce 3ugfNfncn”N NouySd Nol slnyolv fc ncv 
gcywnN,lv tol vuusd ,gNofce ft u,lcW 

“Be careful Nancy, this is a wizard’s home,” FuwTlN yngtfuclvW
ancyh fecuslv ofT ncv Ntsuwwlv fcd !f,,fce tol NiftyoW 
’;ug ilsl olsl .lpuslxY 3gfNfncn nNSlvd ,gwwfce ugt ols ,oucl ncv 

Ncn,,fce nN Tnch ,fytgslN nN ,uNNf.wlW
’albls nytgnwwh Tnvl ft fcNfvlW H ucwh Scli tol nvvslNN .lyngNl 

H onv !uilsN Nlct olsl iolc ofN ifpl vflvdY ancyh sl,wflvd wuuSfce 
nsugcv nt tol Uuwv ,lsNuc” wfbfce suuTW 9uT,wltl ifto !usnw Nupn ncv 
nctf2gl yuPll tn.wld N,ustfce n wfttwl vlyusntfbl yfsywl up ywutoW

“Doesn’t seem very wizardly, to be honest,”
ancyh esgctlv fc nesllTlctW
zol wfeotN !fySlslv nN tol NtusT”N ,uils fcyslnNlv ugtNfvlW ’Vlt 

Lnbl fN Nussh ol Ntnhlv fc tol bncd cuidY 3gfNfncn cutlvd ,llSfce ugt 
tol ygstnfc tu tol ugtNfvl iuswvd iolsl ft inN suySfce fc tol ifcvW 

ancyh fecuslv ols ncv blctgslv tu tol Sftyolcd iolsl tolsl inN 
n bnegl NTlww up tuu Tnch Egcvnh vfcclsN Ntfww Ntnwl fc tol nfsW Ht inN 
n Nwfeotwh uP?ioftl Sftyolc ifto blsh gewhd ,wnfc slv vuusN ncv Tltnw 
oncvwlNW zol NfcS inN nc uwvd sugcvd tfc tofce tont NyslnTlv up tol 
lnswh NlblctflN nlNtoltfyW 

ancyh u,lclv tol wnsel slpsfelsntusW Ht inN ,nySlv ifto ifcl .ut?
twlNW 

“Nancy, those bottles. They don’t have labels on them.”
ancyh snfNlv nc lhl.sui nt FuwTlN” yuTTlctnshW ’Eg,ls fT,us?

tnct sfeot cuid toncSN pus tol fctlwd vltlytfbldY Nol NcnsSlvW
“No, you dipshit. This is a wizard’s house. That could be something 

useful.” 
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’jod Noftd hlnodY Nol sl,wflvd ,gwwfce ucl up tol slv ewnNN .uttwlN 
psuT tol vuusW Eol ,gwwlv n yusS psuT ft ncv enbl ft n NcfPW Eol ,gt 
n rcels fc tu tlNt tol Ng.NtncylW 

’Xus pgyS”N NnSld ancyhd onsvwh tfTl pus hug tu elt tu,,lv uPd fN 
ftxY 3ugfNfncn yonNtfNlvW 

ancyh tuuS n TuTlct tu yucNfvls tont vsfcSfce ft onvc”t uyygsslv 
tu olsd iofyo ,wlnNlv olsd fc n inh Nol vfvc”t lR,lytW ’JcwlNN H”T 
slwntlv tu Vlwn 3geuNfd H vug.t ft iugwv vu tol 1u.d 3ugdY Nol Nnfvd 
,nNNfce tol .uttwl tu olsW ’Ht”N .wuuvWY 

’kont tol pgyS vulN ol onbl n psfvel pgww up .wuuv pusxY Nol nNSlvd 
NtgcclvW ’knftd vu hug tofcS ft”N ogTncxY

ancyh fecuslv ols ncv yolySlv tol suuTNW VlvsuuTd !usnwwh vly?
usntlvd uwv ,lsNuc NTlwwW VntosuuTd ;lwwui ,wnNtfyd usfefcnw tfwlN ncv 
uvvwhd n yns,ltlv !uusW zol wnNt vuus wlv inN n wfttwl uKylW zol suuT 
inN 2gftl NTnwwd ncv onv nc uwv Lfytusfnc .gslng vlNSd yuT,wltl ifto 
n suwwfce yubls ncv uscntl wfttwl vsnilsNW

zol inwwN ilsl yublslv fc wnseld olnbh wuuSfce uwv NolwblNd ysnTTlv 
ifto suTncyl cublwN ncv ofNtush .uuSNW 3gfNfncn .lenc fcN,lytfce tol 
.uuSNW ancyh inN Tusl fctlslNtlv fc tol vlNSW MN,lyfnwwh iolc Nol Nnt 
fc tol yonfs ncv slnwfNlv tol suwwfce yubls inN wuySlvW Eol ,gwwlv u,lc 
tol vsnilsNd nww lT,thW

’;ug tofcS il”sl eufce tu rcv nchtofcex Ht vulNc”t NllT blsh Tgyo 
wfSl nc lbfw wnfs tu TlOY 3gfNfncn Nnfvd ynslpgwwh yolySfce .uuSN ncv 
sltgscfce tolT tu tol NolwpW 

“He wouldn’t have locked this if he had nothing to hide in here.”
ancyh esgctlv fc nesllTlct nenfc ncv wuuSlv nsugcv pus n Utuuw” 

tu u,lc tol vlNSW Eol Nni n wnsel .snNN wnT, ifto n !usnw ewnNN Nonvl 
clns tol .nyS ifcvuiW Eol ,gwwlv uP tol Nonvld tuNNfce ft uc tol !uus 
ncv tolc ,gwwlv nt tol yn.wl Nu onsv ft tu,,wlv tol Nolwbfce gcft ft inN 
ntu, upW 
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’ancyhOY 3ugfNfncn Nyuwvlv nt tol TlNN Nol onv TnvlW
’3ugd tofN fN tol ougNl up tol if“nsv tont”N tshfce tu Sfww Tl ncv 

.lyuTl n euvd H”T cut tuu iussflv n.ugt pgySfce g, ofN NtgPOY ancyh 
Nnfvd !f,,fce ubls tol wnT, fc ols oncv ncv gNfce ft nN n .ntucd .lntfce 
tol wuyS uc tol psuct up tol suwwtu, vlNSW 

’0uuv ,ufctdY Nol Tgttlslv ncv Ntnstlv tuNNfce .uuSN uc tol !uusW 
ancyh oft tol vlNS nenfc ifto tol wnT,W zol .nNl ynTl uP nN Nol 

vfvd .gt tol iuuv nsugcv tol Tltnw wuyS enbl ugtW Eol tuNNlv tol wnT, 
Nonpt uc tol !uus ncv ,gwwlv nt tol suwwfce yublsW Ht u,lclvW

“Any chance there’s a magical off-switch hidden here?” 
zol vlNS yuctnfclv nc nefce wn,tu, ncv n ,fwl up ,n,lsNW ancyh 

,uilslv uc tol wn,tu,d iofyo ynTl uc pnNtls tonc lR,lytlvd sl2gfs?
fce cu ,nNNiusvW Ht inN u,lc tu n onwp?isfttlc wlttlsd iofyo ancyh 
fcNtnctwh slyuecfNlvW 

’ksuce NlysltNOY Nol Nnfvd nccuhlvW 
’kont tol pgyS vulN tont lblc TlncxY 3gfNfncn nNSlvd ylnNfce ols 

.uuSNolwp NlnsyoW 
ancyh yolySlv tol wlttlsNd tu .l Ngsld .gt nN lR,lytlv tolh ilsl nww 

,sfctlv lTnfwN up ,lu,wl”N ,su.wlTNW ’afelw fN Vltthd up UVltth mnSlN 
Ht Vlttls” pnTlWY 

’klwwd tont”N cut euuvOY 3ugfNfncn Nnfvd NtgcclvW
’Fnsvwlh n wuNN tu tol iuswvd efblc tont ol Tnh .l vlNtsuhfce NuTl 

up ft wntls tuvnhO CsfusftflN 3ugOY 
’aud hug vuc”t gcvlsNtncvd tol UVltth mnSlN Ht Vlttls” il.Nftl inN 

ucl up tol ,lu,wl Ng,,whfce fcpusTntfuc n.ugt tofN tuicd ncv tol 
Cn,lsN tu CfwesfT ncv ofN Ntg,fv il.NftlO UVltth mnSlN Ht Vlttls” inN 
ofN Tnfc fcpusTnctOY 3ugfNfncn NnfvW

“I didn’t see that coming.” 
’koh inN afelw”N neuch ngct il.Nftl efbfce CfwesfT fcpusTntfuc 

n.ugt tol Cn,lsNx zont NllTN n wfttwl yugctlsfctgftfbld 3ugdY
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FuwTlN Tnvl ancyh ninsl up n Nugcv fc tol onww ugtNfvlW Eol clbls 
iugwv onbl cutfylv ft ubls tol NugcvN up tol NtusT ncv tol .g““fce up 
tol !fySlsfce wfeotNd .gt ol olnsv ftW ancyh ,fySlv g, tol Nonpt up tol 
wnT, nenfcW 

3gfNfncn Ntu,,lv tnwSfce ncv puwwuilv ancyh”N lhlN tu tol vuus?
inhW 

’afelw inNc”t efbfce CfwesfT tol fcpusTntfucW H inNdY Nnfv n ysnySlvd 
tfslv regsl psuT tol NonvuiN up tol onwwW



Alive in all manner 

N ancy raised her lamp shaft and Luisiana raised her phone cam-
era with one hand and a large book ready to throw in the 

other. 
The jgure stepped in from the shadows Aust as the lights chose that 

moment to ,icker. 
vs they came back onz the horror was suddenly Sisible. The form 

was feminine and delicate. The skin was leathery and a sixe too small 
for the already demure frame. Hhe wore a simple black dress that 
looked like it once jtted herz but nowz it hung loosely from her skin 
and bones. 

vs Nancy looked upon the formz she was froxen by a waSe of panic. 
Hhe gaxed into the two dim glowing green lightsz sitting where she 
e“pected to see eyes. The woman had red lipstick across the almost 
grey lips that matched the rest of her skin. 

“Okay, that’s new,” Wolmes said with a controlled calm.
?”hat is thatEX Louisiana screamed.  
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?M think this is NigelPs dead wife. Wow are you Rrs RontagueEX 
Nancy asked. 

“The blood in the fridge was for her, I assume.”
?M gaSe that pratt Yilgrim the information that would bring him 

here. M knew his passenger would show him where the Yapers were. 
vnd then my husband would be forced to jnish his workzX she said. 
Wer Soice was raspy and dryz like she was speaking with a throat full 
of sand. Hhe had been an older woman when she diedz but now she 
looked like she could haSe been NigelPs grandmotherz not his wife. 
”hateSer he had done to her had taken a toll.

?”hat happened to youEX Nancy asked. Htill far calmer than she 
knew she ought to be. …egardless of the horror that was this womanz 
she struck Nancy as a Sictimz foremost.

Luisiana was edging closer to Nancy but had kept the phone 
recording and a book highz ready to throw. Hhe looked terrijed. 

Mt was hard to tell where the woman was looking because of the 
dim lights in her eye socketsz but she seemed to be watching Louisiana 
carefully. 

Hhe took another raspy breath before speaking again. ?M donPt look 
as good as M used toz M know. Nigel brought me back after M died. WePs 
a good man. WePll be a good god soon. M Aust had to force the matter. 
We canPt keep me going foreSerz not as he is.X

“Well, that’s fucking terrifying. Also, where did she come from?” 
?”aitz youPre literally deadEX Nancy askedz suddenly cheerful. 
The woman looked confused for a moment. ?;esz but once Nigel 

ascendsz he will!X 
Nancy ignored the rest of what she was sayingC she threw her lamp 

shaft at the womanPs head. 
?”hat& ”hy did you do thatEX Louisiana askedz shocked.
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The woman hissed at them like a snake and Luisana threw her bookz 
knocking the woman oSer. ?0h my godz did M kill an old ladyEX 

?7oesnPt matterz ignore the old dead biddy. Hhe came from the 
right when she walked inzX Nancy said. 

?”hatE ”hy does that matterEX 
The woman started to groan and moSe again. Nancy threw the 

laptopz she screamed and hissed again.
?Lookz the only room we didnPt look in properly was the bedroomz 

and thatPs to the left of the door. ”e didnPt walk past the old batz so 
we missed a door. v hidden door.X 

?0kayz but why did we beat up the old ladyEX
Nancy was baqed at that her actions needed e“plaining. Hhe 

stepped oSer the half-corpse of a woman casually. ?Louz this dead cow 
drinks bloodz sides with the wixard thatPs trying to become a god andz 
legallyz is already dead. M got better things to do than play nice with 
grandma-deady.X 

Luisiana yelped as she stepped oSer the old woman who was ,ailing 
on the ,oor. Hhe reached out and grabbed her leg. Louisiana screamed 
and kickedz smashing her in the head. The corpse groaned and let go.

?Nice&X Nancy complimentedz holding LouisianaPs hand while she 
righted herself. 

“The old bird would have warned Nigel before she spoke to us, he’s 
likely on the way,” Wolmes adSisedz coldly. 

Nancy scanned the hallz wondering where the old woman had been 
hiding.

?Nancyz M feel badz M think M Aust beat up an old lady. M should go 
check on her.X

Nancy raised an eyebrow. ?Hhe had glowing lights in her eye sockets 
and her skin was literally embalmed. ”hat the fuck do you think is 
happening hereEX 
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“It’s not her fault. People struggle to embrace the supernatural.”
?*or the loSe of cheese& 7inkz wouldnPt be this crap& Louz look at 

the Sideo you took and tell me if you think itPs human&X 
Louisiana nerSously looked at her phone. ?Hhitz yeahz youPre right.X 
“There, the wall isn’t flush,” Wolmes noted e“citedly.
The wind and rain made the roof shake and the little bungalow 

began sounding like it was under attack. 
“Hurry, he’s on the way.” 
Nancy spared a thought for whateSer Rike and Woward were do-

ingz and half wished she could be there with them. The building shook 
againz this time with something that sounded like an ocean was falling 
from the sky. Huddenlyz she was happy that she didnPt know what was 
going on out there. 

Hhe kicked at the base of the wall where the old wood panelling 
wasnPt 1uite ,ush and a hidden door reSealed itself.

?Wow is that thereEX Louisiana askedz looking at the stone corridor 
behind the door and then around to the back of the wall that it was 
attached to. The wall was no more than a few inches thickz but the 
corridorz that was attached to the inside of the door seemed to go on 
foreSer. 

The house shook again. 
?;ou want to stay here and think about itE 0r should we Aust say 

2magicP and get out of hereEX Nancy asked. 
?7aSez hePs still in the San.X 
Nancy checked with Wolmes. We agreedC she replied coldly. ?We 

made his choice. ”e need to moSe.X 

444
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vs the door closed behind themz the darkness was replaced by ,ames 
across the ceiling. Thankfullyz there was little heat coming from themz 
but they lit the corridor well.  

“That’s fucking creepy, isn’t it!” Wolmes obserSed. Nancy was aware 
of how e“citing he was jnding all this. Hhe let her gaxe linger on the 
,ames for a momentz to allow him to bask in the sight. 

?Nancyz how are you so calm about all thisEX Luisiana askedz sheep-
ishly using her phone to Sideo the corridor behind her. 

?Louz therePs a sea god out therez not to mention a mad wixardz eSil 
little monstersz a Sampire with sunglasses onz and a fake Sicar with a 
baseball bat. MPm not sure M jnd a sassy corridor worrying anymore.X

Wolmes let out a macabre chucklez which Nancy found oddly sup-
portiSe.

Louisiana was dumbfounded and opted to stay 1uiet. Hhe had been 
so commanding and conjdent when eSerything was in the realms of 
normality. Nancyz on the other hand was thriSing in the bixarre new 
reality she was jnding herself in. The thought concerned her for a 
moment or twoz before she was distracted by the stone corridor ,oor.

The corridor had been sporting a stone ,oor with a slight inclinez 
howeSerz now the incline was turning into steps. 

There was a cutout in the cobblestone wall that serSed as a handrail. 
?OonsideratezX Nancy noted as she strode down the stepsz noticing 
that the top of the corridor was not dipping down with them. 

“I’ve not been in a bungalow before; do they usually have such osten-
tatious basements?” Wolmes askedz actually sounding a little nerSous. 
Nancy ignored himz for now at least. 

?M think we should turn back. This place doesnPt feel rightzX 
Luisiana said from behind her. 

444
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The jre aboSe enSeloped all of their attention for a moment as it 
suddenly jlled the whole of their Siew. The room was a caSernz lit by a 
ball of jre far aboSez that was feeding the corridor they had Aust walked 
down. 

“Wow!” Wolmes e“claimed elo1uently. 
?”ith bells on&X Nancy repliedz casting her eyes down from it to the 

Sast caSern chamber they were in. 
The caSern ,oor was raised in the middlez with the edges taper-

ing oE into darknessz though a watery moat was Aust about Sisible 
around the island-like protrusion. The island housed a large treez 
which looked long dead. There was also an oddly out of place tablez 
and some bookshelSes. v workbench of mysterious purpose stood 
proudly in the middle as a crowning Aewel.

”hateSer lay in the soupy darkness in eSery direction would remain 
a mystery. There was no way of telling how large the chamber wasz not 
without coming back with e1uipment. 

?;ou getting all thisz LouEX Nancy asked. Looking back at her 
companionz who was frantically pointing at things with her phone 
camera like she was documenting history. Yerhaps she was. 

Luisiana noddedz sheepishly. 
“We need to turn back, were in over our heads,” Wolmes adSisedz 

nerSously. 
Nancy began to descend the stairsz conjdently. 
?Nancyz itPs been greatz but we shouldnPt be herezX Lou said from 

behind herz staying at the top of the staircase. 
Nancy strode on. The wall endedz and the stairs widened into a 

rounded platform at the bottom. Hhe ignored the obAections. Mf she 
leftz it would be back the way she camez and unless something in this 
room could help herz the way she came contained certain death for 
her. 
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?;ou need to stop being so dramatic. MtPs Aust a magic room in a caSez 
inside a wall. Wonestlyz stop being a babyzX Nancy saidz glancing back.

Mt was only a moment between her realising that Louisiana had 
moSed from the top of the staircase and her shoSing her with all her 
mightz down the stairs and ,at onto her face at the bottom. 

444

“What just happened?” Wolmes askedz 1uite reasonablyz giSen what 
had Aust happened.

Nancy rolled oSer as LuisianaPs boot came down where her head 
had Aust been. 

?”hat the actual fu!X Nancy failed to jnish her profanity on 
account of Luisiana lunging at her with the knife she had taken from 
the San.

Hhe batted her arm awayz ,inging the knife into the darkness. 
Louisianaz relentless in her sudden desire to killz lunged at her with her 
hands. Wer grip tightened and Nancy felt like an idiot for eSer trusting 
her. Hhe clawed at her eyes desperately and felt her life slowing. 

?Wolmesz help me&X she screamed in her mind.
“I am. Waiting for an opening!” 
vfter another moment of panic and angerz Wolmes saw his chance. 

Nancy was oSertaken with a waSe of precision and control. Time 
slowed for herz and Louisiana looked awayz shying from NancyPs 
grasping nails. That moment loosened her grip Aust enough for Nancy 
to get some well-needed air in her lungs. Olarity came oSer herz and 
with WolmesP helpz she hit the arm at the elbow with enough force 
that the ,ash of pain made it retract from her neck. ”ithout waiting 
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for a retaliationz she punched her in the head with all her might and 
Wolmes assisted skills.

Luisiana stepped backz holding her face. ?”hat the fuckz youPre 
supposed to be a drunkz not a bo“er&X she screamed in anger.

“Fight or flight, mooncake?” 
Nancy looked at Louisianaz coming towards her again. Hhe glanced 

at the tables and bookcasez containing informationz and maybe eSen a 
solution to the damned sea god. 

?*ight&X she replied. 
“Okay, but this isn’t going to be pleasant!” 



Flamingo of fire

N ancy allowed Holmes to take far more direct control of her 
than he had before. He used this new consent to sidestep an 

oncoming crazy woman. He chased her with Nancy’s elbow as she 
passed, cracking her in the back of the neck. He spun Nancy around 
and kicked at the falling woman. As she hit the ground with a sharp 
crack, he let Nancy fall into her with a hand stretched out, breaking 
her fall and the other a Lst into the back of ;uisiana’s head, forcing her 
to smack it ov the stone -oor. 

;uisiana screamed in agonyS blood blinded her. Holmes pushed 
Nancy into a crab like moqe that had her legs around the woman’s 
neck. 

“Twist your body for a kill or squeeze to make her pass out. I won’t 
judge either way,” Holmes said, releasing his grip on Nancy, who conE
sidered his words for longer than she cared to admit. Xhe sDueezed her 
legs for a moment until ;uisiana stopped struggling and then released.

“She’ll get up in a few minutes. Tie her up.” 
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Nancy lay on the -oor for a stolen moment before forcing herself 
to her feet. Xhe took ov her belt and tied it around ;ouisiana’s arms, 
behind her back. Xhe tied it tighter than it needed to be and then threw 
her down on the -oor againS she was groaning the whole time. 

!”o think, x almost slept with you‘Y Nancy howled in anger. 
Xhe walked to the work area, limping in pain and rubbing her now 

bloody forehead. 
“It’s just a large graze. No concussion,” Holmes said supportiqely. 

Nancy wasn’t conqinced that it was particularly accurate information. 
Xhe knew that Holmes’ logical brain would haqe realised that she had 
no access to medical eCpertise and with all that was going on, telling 
her to get on with things was more useful than saying, you may have 
a life-threatening head wound! Xhe appreciated his callous nature. He 
was, after all, right. 

”he work area was in the middle of the naturalElooking caqe, 
though, with the island in the middle, and the little watery moat 
around it, coupled with the cold Lre that lit the room from aboqe, she 
knew the word &natural’ was likely incorrect. Neqertheless, the place 
felt like nature, somehow.

!Oou nutted up Duick, old man. ”hought you were losing your 
backbone back there,Y she said, aloud. 6espite her ability to commune 
with Holmes in silence, there was still something more natural in 
spoken words. 

“I noticed that too. When we came In, there was a wave of panic 
hitting me like a wall. Was likely part of the defences this place has. How 
come it didn’t affect you?”

!xt did, but between being drunk for a few years, dead parents, and 
sea gods, x guess it was business as usual for me,Y she replied, looking 
through the eDuipment on the desk, carefully. 

“Well, that’s… Well, it’s fucking sad to be honest, Nancy.” 



NANMO 7 HW;?3X “TG

Xhe ignored him and carried on inspecting the table, with the open 
books on it. Xhe glanced oqer to ;ouisiana, who was sleeping ov her 
beating. 

!…hat we got here, 6etectiqe9Y she asked, deferring to Homes for a 
more trained eye. ”here was no response, but she could see him in her 
mind’s eye, looking through her qision and taking stock of eqerything. 
Xhe aided him by slowly casting her eyes across the table, books and 
shelqes and then the wider room, giqing him all the data he needed to 
Lnd something useful. 

After her second pass across the room, Holmes saw something.
“There, the book, the bottom one,” he said, drawing her attention to 

half a page of teCt that had another open book on top of it. ”he book 
on top seemed to be some sort of ledger. Xhe moqed it, careful not to 
close the page, in case it was releqant. 

”he book below contained writing that she didn’t recognise. 
!…hat is it9Y she asked. 

“Let me see the previous pages, please,” he asked.
Xhe turned the page back, and after a few seconds back another. Xhe 

felt him pondering what he was seeing and turned it forward a few 
more to giqe him and his cameraElike memory enough to work with. 

“He’s been getting his power from the life in the sea. He’s been charg-
ing his magic stick from dead fish!”

Nancy turned a few more pages for him. 
“Oh my, the instruction in this book describes that staff of his. I think 

I’ve figured out why there haven’t been many tourists. He’s been sucking 
the life energy out of the town, the very air. He’s literally been feeding on 
everyone, making them the worst version of themselves!” 

Nancy wasn’t surprised. ”he town pulled people downS it was part 
of its identity. Xhe turned a few more pages. ;ooking for something 
she could use against him. 
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!…hat language is this in anyway9Y she asked, wondering how 
Holmes could read it so easily. 

“Demti. It’s a type of daemon script. It’s popular with the types who 
would summon a sea god to strangle a friend,” he replied, with a 
halfEsmile.

!”hought you had amnesia or something,Y she asked, smiling a 
little herself. He had neqer called her his friend before. 

“I do, about my own life, but for some reason, I seem to know a lot 
about most things that aren’t related to me.” 

;uisiana was moqing, Duietly struggling to free herself. Nancy half 
hoped she did. Any eCcuse to smack her around again was alluring. Xhe 
pretended she didn’t notice. Holmes had her Lrmly in his attention. 

!…ell, we can’t stay here all day, not with what’s happening outside, 
do we haqe anything or not9Y 

“I don’t see anything useful, unless we can somehow get out of town, 
or put his powers in reverse. Neither of which seem likely.” 

Nancy sighed. Xhe closed the book and went back to looking 
around the creepy wizard hole. ”here had to be something useful here, 
a weapon, another magic cane, a spell maybe. 

“Nancy, stop,” Holmes said. 
!x know. …e got to go. Fiqe me a minute. ”here may be0Y
“Nancy!” Holmes said, in his stern qoice. 
Xhe stopped. 
“The book. The book cover.” 
Xhe looked back at the book she had closed. ”he coqer was leather 

and hand stitched, brown and natural. ”here was a design burned into 
it, a burned black. xt was an image of one of the little monsters, mouth 
open, with the moon behind it. 
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xt wasn’t eCactly the same, not by a long way, but it was close enough 
that both she and Holmes recognised it instantly. xt was the same 
image as the pub’s sign, ”he ?rog’s ?oon. 

!…hat the fuck does that eqen mean9Y she asked. 
;uisiana made an accidental chuckle sound.
Nancy eyeballed her. !…hat do you know, and before you try sarE

casm, please remember that we are in a caqe, inside the wall of a magic 
lunatic’s house. xf you wind up dead, no one will eqer Lnd you. Not 
eqer.Y 

;ouisiana, who was sitting on the steps looking thoroughly beaten, 
sat upright, hands still tied behind her back. !Nigel was right. Oou’re 
an idiot. ”hat’s why 6aqe stayed in the qan, you moron. He knows 
eCactly where this portal is, and he’ll be here any second with a little 
army of monsters. Wh, look, you haqe nowhere to run‘ Nigel planned 
all of this‘ …e’re here now because he planned it‘ 3qerything that’s 
happened was because of him‘Y 

A waqe of panic and realisation washed oqer Nancy to accompany 
the anger. Xhe cast her eyes across the Lre lit caqe. ”here was no way at 
all that she had missed a door, or eqen a crack that could be an eCit.

!Holmes, what are our options here9Y she asked. Xearching the 
bookshelqes and table for something to get her out of there.

“I’m thinking.” 
Nancy pulled out a book with a storm cloud on the coqer. !”his 

maybe9Y she asked, turning so he could see it. !?aybe this is like a 
rideEtheElightning spell or something, like electric teleportation‘Y 

“No, it’s about controlling weather. All of this takes years to learn. 
Even if there were a spell in here, neither of us are wizards. We can’t 
learn the occult arts in the next few minutes, Nancy!” 

”here was an echo from the top of the entry staircase. ”he scream 
of one of the little monsters echoed through the long corridor. 
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!No‘ No‘ No‘Y Nancy said. 
;ouisiana laughed. !x told you x wanted to see what happened if 

you got strangled to death. x was honest from the start, Nancy.Y
“Nancy, we do have one option, but it’s not going to make much sense 

to you,” Holmes said.
!x’ll take it.Y 
“Sit on the floor, close your eyes, and bring yourself to my room.” 
Nancy had a good idea what this was about. Xhe didn’t argue. A 

moment later, she appeared in his room. Mut ov from the outside 
world. 

!”hank you0 At least this way x won’t feel it,Y she said, with dry 
lips. 

“What? No, I didn’t bring you here to die, woman! We’re getting you 
out of here,” Holmes said, cigarette in his mouth, as he frantically put 
his notes into a cardboard archiqe boC. 

!…hat9Y she asked. ;ooking back at the window in the room, 
which showed three monsters appearing at the top of the staircase and 
LCing their eyes on her. 

“Door. Now. Go!” he barked. 



The bell told

N ancy did as she was told, in part because she had been curious 
about the door ever since he had told her to not go out there.

She stepped through the doorway eagerly; she felt her stomach Tip 
over and a wave of heat across her as the warm corridor air hit her. 
khere was a moment of nausea, and then she gleefully basAed in it. -t 
least she would die Anowing what was out there.  

She was “nally in the corridor she had glimpsed so many times. 
khere was an eerie red glow through the frosted windows that ran the 
length of it. khe lights were dim and there were large, darA oHce areas 
in both directions. khe whole place had a vibe of a long?abandoned 
building.

”Iolmes, have you been alone hereE khis whole timeEX she asAed. 
“Yeah, sometimes, when I’m in the room, I hear people pass, sometimes 

I see people walking around through the crack in the door if I don’t close 
it, but as soon as I come out here, it’s like this.”

”D had no idea,X she said. ”Iow long do D have before they Aill meEX 
she asAed, speaAing of the monsters she closed her eyes to avoid. 
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Iolmes had put his bo’ down and was locAing the door. “Nancy, 
you just left. I told you not to go out here, because it doesn’t make sense. I 
meant it. Your body, here is real. Once you left the room, your mind and 
body merged. Here… Nancy, you are literally here!” 

jeing inherently suspicious by nature, Nancy tried to open her eyes 
in the Rreal world.Y ko shift her focus bacA to her real body, Wust a little. 

Nothing happened. 
Oealising that she was now safe, for real. She put her arms around 

Iolmes, hugging him with gratitude and feeling it more real than it 
had been before. 

”…ou could do this the whole timeE !hy did you wait so longEX she 
asAed. 

“Because I’m not convinced that I know how to get you out of here.”
”*hq ShitCX she replied.

&&&

khe power in the building was oM, and it seemed to be on emergency 
lighting. - dim low powered glow coming from every third light 
sGuare in the ceiling. Dt had always been that way. She hadnYt noticed 
in IolmesY room though, because of the light coming in from the 
window from her perspective of view, from the physical world.

khey walAed through the large, empty oHce. Dt was retro, liAe a 
nineties oHce, which looAed “tting for Iolmes. Dt was Guiet; literally, 
too Guiet. She could hear the wind outside, though, every window 
was frosted; she had no idea what was actually outside. khe slightly 
TicAering red glow made her wonder if there was “re outside. !as this 
hellE She wondered. 
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Iolmes followed her, hands in pocAets, suit WacAet on and looAing 
very interested in all the old desAs they passed.

khere were old computers in each cubical and a pile of paper in 
badly organised RinY and RoutY trays. khere were no personal items, no 
random coats, desA plants, or photos. 

Nancy stopped at one of the cubicles and pulled out a wad of paper 
from the RinY tray. Dt was all blanA. Dt was in diMerent paper folders and 
had paper clips and staples in some of it, but it was blanA. She looAed 
at Iolmes with confusion and put it on the desA. She tooA a sampling 
from the RoutY bo’ and it was the same. 

”Iolmes, mate, any chance you want to shed some light on thisEX 
“I haven’t been this far out before,” he replied nervously. 
”Sorry, whatE …ou have been trapped here for 5od?Anows how long 

and you never tooA a looA in the corridor beforeEX she asAed. 
“Basically, yeah.” 
She glared at him to prompt for more. 
Ie looAed sheepish again, but answered. “It seems that the further I 

get away from you, the more confused I get. I tried coming out here many 
times; I really did. But after a few seconds, if I leave the room, if I leave 
you, I started getting foggy. A couple of times I think I made it here, but 
I can’t really remember. When I got back to the interview room, I felt 
okay again.” 

She felt bad for him. Not Anowing what else to do, she hugged him. 
She hugged him hard. 

“I’m fine. Stop being creepy,” he argued. krying to wriggle away. 
khough she had a feeling he liAed it more than he was letting on. 

”!hy didnYt you tell me, you stupid bastardEX she asAed. 6ne’?
pectedly dealing with tears. 
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“And how would that have gone? ‘Hey, Nancy, I know an evil sea 
monster is trying to kill you, but I was wondering if you would come and 
help me with the empty fucking office that I’m scared of.’” 

She laughed. ”…eah, fair point. 9o we need to, you Anow, worry 
about stuM hereEX she asAed.

“I don’t know. Honestly, as I said, sometimes I think this office is full, 
until I go check and find it like this… well, from the doorway, it looks like 
this.” 

Nancy made a thoughtful face and nodded, thinAing through their 
options. ”…ou feel oAay nowEX she asAed.

“It seems to be when I’m away from you. Not in a creepy, over attached 
way. Literally, I get dumber the further away from you I get. I think it’s 
a curse. The better I know you, the more I think it’s a curse.” 

7ust at that moment, they both heard something from the other 
end of the oHce, from the corridor they had Wust come from. Dt was 
only a vaguely audible banging noise, but they both turned to it, liAe 
it was danger incarnate. 

-fter a second or two with no other sound, they both silently 
decided it was the wind. 

”…eah, this place is fucAing creepy. D say we “nd the cleanerYs cup?
board, convert a broom into a weapon and “nd the stairs, and some 
cluesCX Nancy said, as if she was suddenly Guali“ed. 

“Sorry, what? Why would there be a cleaner’s cupboard? And how 
exactly does one convert a broom into a weapon? We’re not the fucking 
‘A-Team’ and unless one of us is a talking dog, we are also not the 
Scooby-gang. We have literally no idea what we are doing!” Iolmes 
parried. 

”*h good, “nally bacA to your old self, are youEX she replied with a 
glint of Woy in her eyes. 
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Iolmes was aware of the sound again, though he was pretty sure 
Nancy didnYt hear it. “Better plan. My interview room leads me to 
believe that this is a police station. Let’s head to the basement where we 
should find the cells, and the armoury. We get some guns and then go see 
what the fuck is outside!”

Nancy grinned. ”Sounds liAe a planC Jaybe we are the Scoo?
by?gangCX she said, pleased that his con“dence had returned, however 
cautiously. 

”D should have let you die,X he complained, striding oM towards the 
door at the end of the room. 

Nancy smiled and followed. She swore she heard that sound again.

&&&

khey hadnYt tried the elevator. Dt seemed liAe tempting fate, even if it 
worAed. Dnstead, they traversed a dimly lit staircase with concrete steps 
and a metal handrail. khe staircase doubled bacA on itself as it went 
down. -fter four Toors, the sign on the landing door said, R5round 
Toor.Y khere was a reinforced glass window in the door. khey both 
peered through nervously. 

-ll they could see was another wall through the window, and noth?
ing else. Neither of them wanted to actually open the door until they 
had checAed for guns on the Toor below. 

”…ou thinA weYre Wust being sillyE jy any chanceEX she asAed. 
“Nancy, think about how you got here,” Iolmes said, raising an 

eyebrow at her. “Do you normally teleport to your imaginary friends 
creepy abandoned building by closing your eyes and exiting through your 
own brain?” 
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”No, that is a new one,X she said. ”So probably not being para?
noidEX

“Also,” Iolmes began. “It said ‘Ground floor’ in English, at least we 
know were not on mars or something!” 

Nancy nodded in agreement. She hadnYt even considered that.
khey continued down to the basement level. 
”5ood Wob all the doors are open,X she noted, pushing a heavy white 

door open carefully, trying not to maAe any noise. 
“I noticed that too. They all seem to be magnetic locks and without 

any power they are all just open, though I’m not sure I would leave the 
guns behind a magnetic lock,” he replied as they walAed into the open 
area. 

”UellsEX she asAed, looAing down an ominous corridor. Iolmes 
nodded and headed for the bacA wall of the oM?white tiled room. 

khere was an oHce to one side which had a barred front, liAely for 
booAing people in. She pushed the door, it was open. 

She went in and instantly saw the Aeys on the hooAs at the bacA. 
“Yep, we’re out of luck. It’s locked,” Iolmes said from outside.
Nancy emerged a moment later and handed him the Aeys. *ne with 

a tag that said Rgun?locAerY on it. 
“Smart arse,” he replied and opened the wall safe. khere were “ve 

pistols in there, all handles facing them, with magaFines on the bottom 
of the safe. 

Iolmes tooA one and slid in a magaFine. Ie checAed it and handed 
it to her. “I’ll do all the shooting, but just in case, you should have one.” 

She nodded and tooA it. Ie tooA a second to point out the safety 
and summarised with “Point and shoot, two hands though, it’ll push 
back and break your wrist if you’re not holding it firm.”  

She didnYt liAe it. Dt was heavier than she e’pected. She Anew he was 
right, though. Ie tooA two more and Wammed them into the bacA of 
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his belt. Ie tooA the e’tra two magaFines and put them in his WacAet 
pocAets. 

”…ou any good with guns then, old manEX she asAed. 
“I may have magical amnesia, but I feel like I am excellent with 

them!” he replied con“dently.
She had seen Sunglasses, Ioward, handle a gun and Iolmes looAed 

Wust as comfortable with one. ”D believe you,X she said. ”Uan we please 
go see whatYs outside so D can, maybe, get out of here and bacA to the 
evil sea god, pleaseEX



Standoff under the 
stars

M ike and Howard had gone from a standoz with the wi,ardc to 
bhasing him in a luabk br.iserT vhe pehibue smeuued of bor’sec 

whibh Mike wasnjt enyo;ingN Howard seemed to hape no olyebtionT 
Sigeu was guiding down the street hopering alope the l.iudings and 

ro.ghu; going in a straight uinec there were at ueast fo.r uittue monsters 
fouuowing him down the street uike faithf.u dogsT vhe; seemed to hape 
sto’’ed lothering with the inpisiliuit;c ’rolalu; something to do 
with auu the rain and euebtrib in the airT 

vhe red e;es inside the dark shadow of the sea god were stiuu forming 
in the air alope the leabhc gaining more de“nition l; the sebondT vhis 
was something the; bo.udnjt “ghtT Yoc the; fob.ssed on the wi,ardc 
who the; stood at ueast a bhanbe againstT 

vhe other thing that was bonberning Mike had leen the uabk of 
bipiuiansT Sot one b.rtain had twitbhedT Sot oneT 

?”o. think hejs fo.nd Sanb;AC Mike askedc t.rning so shar’u; in 
the torrentiau rain that the bar aumost rouued operT vhe t;res sbreebhing 
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and the water leing W.ng from the windshieud l; the windc whiue the 
wi’ers moped aro.nd with ’ointuess ’.r’oseT 

?x donjt see how- Xe hape so man; s’euusc inbantationsc and bharms 
on her that epen we had to hape someone fouuow her-C Howard ;euued 
oper the stormc and operc for some reason Creedence Clearwater Re-
vival luaring o.t of the radioT

?Xaitc x know this street- vhis is where the wi,ardjs ho.se is-C 
Howard anno.nbedc reauising where he wasT He had leen s.re he was 
leing watbhedc when he was here uastT 

?Sanb; ueft .s to esba’e the wi,ardc and then y.st went to his 
f.bking uair-C Mike b.rsedc onbe again aumost rouuing the barT vhis time 
is suid as it t.rnedc lrieW; mo.nting the b.rl as he entered the streetT 

?Oome on Mikec this is eDabtu; the sort of latshit thing we wo.ud 
hape done when we were ;o.nger-C Howard grinnedc as the bar bame 
to a skidding haut in the middue of the roadT

?Xe had trainingc Howard-C he saidc o’ening the bar doorN the 
so.nd of the storm s.ddenu; “uuing their ears and saut; rain wetting 
the airT 

?&hc those were the da;s-C Howard saidc s.ddenu; reminisbing 
alo.t a m.bh earuier time in his uifeT He uooked down at his siD4shooter 
uike most ’eo’ue wo.ud uook at an oud friendT ?Yhejs got lauusc if noth4
ing euse-C 

Howard buimled o.t of the bar to see the wi,ard uowering to the 
gro.nd and the news pan that was ’arked o.tside the l.ngauowT 

?Ma;le she is in therecC Mike saidc ’ointing one of his daggers in 
the direbtion of the panT &s he didc the suiding door on the side o’ened 
and one of 3.isianajs team got o.t and dro’’ed to his kneesT He ’.t 
his hands .’ and then to the Woor in the wa; that ’eo’ue do when the; 
worshi’T 
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vhe wi,ard t.rned and with a twitbh of his stazc he ri’’ed the uife 
o.t of the manc in the form of a gouden uine of energ;T vhe man sim’u; 
diedc with his hands o.tstretbhed in worshi’T 

Mike ran towards the wi,ardc loth daggers in hand and with a 
uittue heu’ from a s.’ernat.rau so.rbec the wind in the air ’.shed 
him y.st right to ’ro’eu him direbtu; at his targetT He knew it was a 
f.tiue attem’tc l.t he bo.udnjt watbh a man get kiuued witho.t at ueast 
attem’ting retril.tionT 

vhe wi,ard ignored the initiau im’abtT Mike hit his magibau shieudc 
uike a l.g hitting a wauuT He t.rned suowu; from the door to his home 
and raised entertained e;elrows at himT 

?x am asbending to godhoodT Xhat .se are ;o.r uittue trinkets 
against m; ’owerAC he s’atc uifting again suightu;T

Mike stood .’c and with a bommanding poibe he re’uiedT ?x know 
how this worksc SigeuT 1.t whiue ;o.jre uooking at mec ;o.jre not 
uooking at that-C He ’ointed at the road as he said the uast wordT <.st 
in time for the wi,ard to see the luabk br.iser dripe direbtu; into him at 
a high s’eedT 

vhe bar hit him with so m.bh forbe that it went thro.gh the front 
of the l.ngauowc eD’uoding in guass and lribk as it didT 

?vhatjs got to h.rt-C Mike said to himseufc uooking at the messT 
vho.ghc he was thinking more alo.t Howardc who was in the driperjs 
seatc rather than SigeuT

Howard a’’eared o.t of the r.llue a moment uaterT ?=.n-C he 
;euued a moment lefore the bar eD’uoded in a luabk and red ’u.me of 
heat and delrisT

vhe; loth stood .’ whiue the d.st buo.d was stiuu leing s.ld.ed 
l; the rainT 

?3ighter in the tankAC Mike askedc bo.ghingT 
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Howard grinnedT ?9pen had time to buose the uittue Wa’ on the “uuing 
houe-C 

?”o. think it was eno.ghAC
Howard shr.ggedT vhe; knew Sigeujs ’ower wasnjt in“niteT xt was 

so.rbed from the things he kiuuedc and he seemed to hape got a loost 
from the sea god that was weuu on its wa;T vhe; knew his reserpes wo.ud 
le uowc the; y.st didnjt know how m.bh he needed to eDert himseuf 
lefore he wo.ud start leing uess wi,ardc and more oud man who wo.ud 
get his arse kibkedT 

vhere was a sbream from the edges of the streetT Howard and Mike 
ba.ght the Wibkering as the uittue monsters a’’eared and dro’’ed deadT 
vhere was at ueast hauf a do,en of themT 

?Sot eno.ghc x g.esscC Mike saidT vho.ghc he was bonsidering how 
worr;ing it was that the; didnjt epen know there were an; ueftT 

vhe r.llue and the bar legan to shakeT 



Red queen

N ancy and Holmes stood at the doorway in the stairwell. Nancy 
had the good sense to put her gun into her jacket pocket. 

Holmes on the other hand, had one of his against the glass, as they 
tried to get a better look through the little window. 

“Why am I so scared? There isn’t anything out there, is there?” she 
asked. 

Homes glanced at her and then back to the window, without mov-
ing his head. “No, I think we’re alone here. We’re just paranoid, is all.” 

“Yeah. Paranoid. That’s all we are.” 
Holmes gave her another sideways glance.
“Well, get on with it then,” she said, pretending to be annoyed. 
He sighed, and then, after a second’s hesitation, pushed the door 

open, stepping in, gun at the ready and turning to check the corridor. 
After a moment, he left Nancy’s view, leaving to the right. She pushed 
open the door a little and stuck her head out. The corridor led to a 
large room. She followed, cautiously. 
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The passageway led to the back of the lobby. There was a large 
counter where people would be greeted, and chairs were laid out as a 
waiting area. A large glass front with a rotating glass doorway sat right 
in the middle of the other wall. 

The really scary thing, however, lay on the other side of the glass.
“Holy shit!” Nancy said as it came into view for her. 
“Yeah,” Holmes replied, lowering his gun and just looking in awe.
Outside the doorway there was red tinted light shining down 

through water and onto the ocean Foor. They both stepped towards 
it, totally awestruck. The ground outside held the old, eroded signs of 
a car park, reclaimed by sand, plants and at least one long decomposed 
Xsh. Drom under the old skeleton, there was a dirty barnacle covered 
car shape which struck Nancy as especially terrifying. They almost 
jumped out of their collective skins when something that looked like 
a shark swam past, ignoring them. 

After a few moments of basking in the vista, Nancy sat down on 
one of the plastic chairs that was bolted to the Foor. 

“Were under the fucking sea! The fucking sea!” 
Holmes sat opposite her. “Yeah,” he replied.
They sat in stunned silence for a few minutes. 
“Well, what the fuck do we do now?” Nancy asked. 
“We go up.”
“What?” she replied.
“I have no idea why this building isn’t Fooding, because those doors 

should not be able to hold out the bloody ocean, but I know there’s 
light streaming down, so we can’t be that deep. This is a big building. 
Maybe we can get out if we get to the roof.”

Nancy considered what he had said for a moment. “Or we open the 
roof door and get Fushed. I may drink like one, but I’m not a bloody 
Xsh!”
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Holmes stood up. “Nancy, I don’t know how things work here. I’m 
pretty sure I’m a ghost or something, but you are alive and human. 
There’s no food here. Now neither of us can, I don’t know, imagine 
it into ezistence. The roof is a chance. It’s that or starve to death while 
Nigel and his pal take over the world, or something.” 

She sighed in acceptance. “I fucking hate stairs.” 

‘‘‘

Mike rolled out of the way of the news van as it was thrown in his 
direction with a Fick of the wi;ard’s sta5.

“That all you got, Nige?” Mike taunted over the storm and rain. 
The truth was, he wasn’t as conXdent as he looked. He was soaking 

wet, sliding around and drastically under-tooled for this Xght. His 
passengers were all screaming about the red eyes in the sky, too. Which 
was a whole other concern. 

Howard reloaded his gun. He was down to his last siz bullets. He 
also had a qlucky’ one he was keeping in his pocket. He knew that 
if it came to it, he would need to kill Nancy to stop this. He didn’t 
want to. He was generally opposed to killing the victims of wi;ards, 
but in this case, he knew that Mike wouldn’t be able to do it. Howard 
didn’t struggle with the actual killing, he struggled with enjoying it. 
He would be able to do it. Though, he wasn’t sure if it would matter, 
at this point.

A shadow moved across the rooftops, that caught his eye. He was 
pretty sure the residents of the town were in some magically induced 
sleep, and as far as he could tell, all the little monsters were dead now6 
it had to be someone else.
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The lightning Fashed. The sky lit up again. Howard stole a glance 
at the sky, the almost formed blackness was now looming over them. 
The sea god was beginning to move. It wasn’t ?uite qreal’ yet, but 
it could move it’s impossibly large head and its facial features were 
almost visible. 

He used his vampire speed to turn the other way while the light still 
Fashed and looked at the Xgure on the rooftops, it crouched low and 
held a whip. Lilly was back. 

She had been told time and time again, that if it came to this, her 
job was keeping Nancy safe. He prayed that she would listen to her 
orders, for once. 

A van came barrelling towards him, spinning through the air, just 
as his burst of speed ran out. He holstered his gun and dropped to the 
Foor as it rolled atop of him. 

Mike was starting to think that there was an ezcellent chance that 
they were out of their league. The wi;ard was getting more powerful 
by the moment. The plan had been to wear him out and then stab him 
until the desired state of deadness emerged. 

“This is getting annoying!” the wi;ard screamed, being unable to 
hit either of them. He raised both arms in the air, ripping the bun-
galow from the ground. And then, with visible e5ort, he swung his 
arms, both hands on that damned cane. He gestured and the bricks, 
glass and the odd piece of furniture rained down on them. Howard 
had the sense to get as close to Mike as possible. 

Mike used all his reserved energy, and the rest he pulled from his 
passengers. He pushed on the surrounding forces with his will and 
then, with another, well-trained gesture of the mind, he pulled at 
them. He generated enough wind around them to create a cyclone, a 
powerful one. It pulled the falling bricks out of the air and away from 
them. 
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He wouldn’t be able to do that twice. Truth was, he was a little 
surprised that he could do it once. He hadn’t had to ask his passengers 
to help him in such an overt way before, and certainly not while in the 
human world.

‘‘‘

Lilly was perched behind a chimney, ?uite out of sight and thanks to 
the charms that she was given before leaving the garden, she hid well, 
and was certain that no one knew she was there. Other than Howard, 
that was6 he seemed to basically see everything at this point. 

She watched, terriXed, as the wi;ard ripped his own house into the 
air and used it as violent rain on her friends. She wanted to help but 
had been told enough that her job was Nancy. When it all kicked o5, 
she was to guard the chosen woman. She wanted to wait, because any 
second now, Mike and Howard were going to beat the living shit out of 
Merlin. Her getting involved would be useless, anyway. She was sorry 
she would have to miss the show.  

As she crouched down hiding from the rogue bricks and debris, 
she saw a purple glow in the storm, where the wi;ard’s house just was. 
She knew enough about magical glowing portals to know that this 
was an entrance. The fact that it was a persistent hole meant that it 
was two-way. One-way portals would Fash in and out of ezistence as 
needed. That was how the garden portals worked, anyway. She knew 
what this was, and the bad guy was looking in the opposite direction. 

She knew what she had to do. 



Aquatic aberrations 

“T he roof!” Holmes said. 

“The roof!” Nancy replied, but far more out of breath. 
They were at a plateau, on the staircase, there was one door, di-erg

ent from the rest. This one was ‘rey metal and rather than a handle, 
there was a metal bar across it, which sported a si‘n sayin‘ ’authorised 
persons only.k 

Holmes crouched down and checIed the bottom of the door for 
si‘ns of dampness. He tooI a notebooI from his pocIet and tore a 
pa‘e out. He slid it under the door and then inspected it. 

“Not wet,” he said. “Y thinI thatks a ‘ood si‘n.” 
“Mou didnkt do that on the ‘round voor. Faybe it wouldnkt haWe 

been wet there either,” Nancy reasoned. 
“No, but maybe breaIin‘ the ma‘ical seal down there would haWe 

resulted in the entire ocean abruptly comin‘ in.” 
“?air point,” she shru‘‘ed. “Ohat do we doE Xpen it and maybe be 

instantly Iilled by a million ‘allons of waterE” 
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Holmes put a hand on her shoulder. “Nancy, Y haWe no real idea 
how deep we are, and Y certainly donkt Inow how deep we need to be 
for the voodin‘ to Iill you. Honestly, this could Iill you. Y haWe no 
idea.” 

They locIed each otherks ‘aAe for a few seconds before Nancy 
hu‘‘ed him. 4he wiped a tear from her eye and noticed him do the 
same. 

“4teWe, buddy. Mou haWe been the best friend a ‘irl could haWe. 
ThanI you for eWerythin‘,” she said. 

He lau‘hed. “Nancy, YkWe been stucI in your brain for literally as 
lon‘ as Y can remember. Ytks been hell.” 

They both lau‘hed. 
“Hold on to the rail. Hold it ti‘ht,” he said. 
4he did. 4he sat, le‘s dan‘lin‘ from the landin‘, bacI to the door, 

and wrapped her arms around the railin‘.
Holmes drew his ‘un and pushed the bar down to release the door 

catch. 

CCC

0illy appeared throu‘h the other side of the portal with a roll. 4he 
snapped herself to a combat crouch and pulled the whip free. There 
was nothin‘ but darIness.

The blue ‘low from the portal behind her was the only reason she 
could tell that she was in a stone corridor. 

“Ohat the actual fucI is thisE” she said to herself, confused. 4he 
slipped her whip bacI around her waist and pulled the da‘‘er from 
her boot. 
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Oith the dar‘‘er outstretched, she slowly made her way down the 
corridor. Her hunterks armour moWin‘ in leathery creeIs was the only 
sound, aside from the electric hum of the ma‘icianks portal. 

“4ure 0illy, 1oin a band of Wampire hunters, see the world, Iill a 
wiAard. Ohat could possibly ‘o wron‘E” she said to herself in hushed 
sarcastic tones, tryin‘ to push bacI the feelin‘ of 1ust how truly stupid 
it was to step throu‘h an unmapped portal, alone.

“4ure, Howard, if it all ‘oes wron‘, Ykll looI after the ‘irl. Ohy 
would she need looIin‘ after, thou‘hE” she reminisced, thinIin‘ 
about her confusion at the re;uest, when all Nancy was doin‘ was 
‘ettin‘ drunI and ‘oin‘ home with stran‘ers she met in the pub. Yn 
her defence, there was no way she would haWe seen this comin‘. Not 
bacI then. Howard did thou‘h, somethin‘ else that proWed to her that 
she had a lot to learn.

Now that there was some distance between her and the portal, she 
could maIe out a li‘ht up ahead. Yt was chan‘in‘ as she looIed at it. 
4he stopped and s;uinted at it. Ohy did it looI familiarE

?ire!
4he reco‘nised it. Yt was the warn, eWergchan‘in‘ ‘low of Rre, and 

if she Inew one thin‘, it was that there was no Rre without a fucIup! 
4he ran towards it, Inife still in hand, considerin‘ how char‘in‘ 

towards the unInown vames, was liIely stupid. 4he was doin‘ a lot of 
stupid thin‘s recently. 

CCC

The wiAard Rnally put his feet on the voor. This should haWe si‘niRed 
that he was runnin‘ low on ener‘y. FiIe and Howard Inew better on 
this occasion. This wasnkt a wiAard landin‘ to rechar‘e, or because his 
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spells were weaIenin‘. This was a man lowerin‘ himself for braWado 
and showmanship. This was a man who had been playin‘ with them 
while he Iilled time. 

“&ww, crap!” FiIe said as he saw the wiAardks shield vicIer with a 
fresh Weneer of power, ripplin‘ in a ‘olden ‘low across his still clean 
1acIet. 

He twirled his cane liIe a pantomime Willain and smiled widely. 
Howard noted he looIed at least a decade youn‘er, too. Not out of 
breath, or disheWelled, but pristine. He was also ‘lowin‘ with someg
thin‘ else, smu‘ selfgsatisfaction. 

FiIe and Howard stood in front of him. They had surWiWed ma‘g
ical li‘htnin‘ attacIs, eWil little monsters, bricI rain and cars bein‘ 
thrown. They looIed liIe crap. FiIe had at least one broIen rib, and 
he could haWe sworn he had chipped his da‘‘er, which was scary, ‘iWen 
the thin‘s it had already been throu‘h. 

The rain slowedG the thunder stopped. The wiAard tooI a step 
forward. He was studyin‘ his prey, wishin‘ someone else was watchin‘ 
his ‘lorious Wictory. 

“Mou shall not pass!” FiIe said with a lofty tone. He felt somethin‘ 
in his side cracI, but he mana‘ed not to show it.

“2eallyE” Howard asIed, ‘iWin‘ him an irritated ‘lance. 
“OhatE YkWe watched a lot of moWies! Lo you Inow how borin‘ it 

is pretendin‘ to be a WicarE” FiIe replied, i‘norin‘ the pain. 
Howard shooI his head, annoyed. “Fi‘ht be why you were such a 

lousy Wicar,” he said. 
FiIe turned to him to defend his Wicar persona. &lso Inowin‘ full 

well, that the only thin‘ they could actually do now, was stall. 
“Ohat is wron‘ with you twoE” the wiAard asIed, with a ma‘ical 

fury in his Woice. 
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They i‘nored him, still bicIerin‘ about FiIeks Wicar sIills. They 
were pro1ectin‘ a sarcastic, disor‘anised attitude, but each Inew the 
staIes and when stallin‘ is your only option, well, itks hard to pretend 
otherwise. 

&fter another few seconds, they were all silenced by the sounds of 
the sIy. DWen the wiAard looIed up, as the ‘od was Rnally formed. He 
had arriWed. No more transparent aura, nogmore Wa‘ue ‘lowin‘ eyes. 

9andiru looIed eUactly as terrifyin‘ as they had eUpected. Yt had 
the face of a s;uid and the win‘s of the deWil himself. Yt was as lar‘e 
as AodAilla and twice as u‘ly. DWen thou‘h they could see it plainly, it 
was so bi‘, it was still ;uite a way o-.

The monster shooI the earth as it waded towards land. 
“How far away did we ‘oE” Howard asIed, no lon‘er stallin‘. 
&fter ‘iWin‘ the hiWe of Woices in his head a moment to ‘iWe him 

the answer, FiIe replied. “Oekre three miles away from the beach and 
Ykm told, itks 1ust ‘ettin‘ ashore.” He tilted his head for a moment, 
lettin‘ Howard Inow he was distracted by his adWisors. “4hit, thereks 
a nongAero chance of a tsunami!” 

Howard understood the meanin‘. Oith this town in supernatural 
locIdown, there was no chance anyone was eWacuatin‘. The death toll 
would be one hundred percent. 

FiIe snapped his ‘aAe to the wiAard. “Ohereks NancyE Oonkt the 
marshmallowgRsh be pissed when sheks still aliWeE” 

“Mou donkt Inow that she is still aliWe!” he snarled. 
“&nd you obWiously donkt Inow what it looIs liIe when you Iill 

someone with a wraith in their head!” FiIe snapped bacI. 
The wiAard showed a sli‘ht cracI in his eUpression that implied he 

hadnkt thou‘ht about somethin‘. He corrected it a moment later and, 
pointin‘ his cane at them, he said, “4heks in my lair. Oith three of my 
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pets. They Inow what to do. Cnless you thinI an alcoholic barmaid 
with low selfgesteem is ‘oin‘ to defeat three beasts alone!”

“Ykll taIe that bet!” Howard said, eUposin‘ his Wampire smile.



Without the embrace

L illy namlly dmet io oh oft tae hc oft rhwwiehw ia kfmo ctlo ligt 
oft lhastuo w.a hc ftw lictS pft fme haly u-wiaote chw m ctk utr,

haeub v.o uhdtofias mvh.o ofiu -lmrt kmu u.--wtuuias ftw rhanetartb 
dmgias ftw eh.vo tItwyofiasS xo kmu ligtly m dmsirml kmweb m lioolt 
uhdtofias tTowm oh -.o -th-lt hz rhdias iaS ’ft kiAmwe kmu udmwoS 

pft mldhuo rmdt rwmufias oh m fmlo mu uft umk oft uomiwu m--tmw ia 
cwhao hc ftwb mvw.-oly taeias oft rhwwiehwS pft fme oh omgt m dhdtao 
oh sto ftw vtmwiasuS ’ft rfmdvtw kmu ImuoS pft rh.leaOo tIta utt oft 
kmllu vtfiae oft u.-twamo.wmlly dmaictuote emwgatuuS N vmll hc Hmdt lio 
io mllb fhItwias eiwtroly mvhIt oft rtaowt-itrtb m uiaslt owtt ha ma iulmae 
ia oft dieelt hc oft rfmdvtwS Ea oft uowmast iulmae kmu m vhhgrmutb m 
rh.-lt hc omvltu mae u.wwh.aeias iob swtta oiaote kmotwS 

’ft iulmae mluh u-hwote m Xmaryb -muute h.o ha oft Hhhw mae ofwtt 
dhauotwub hat kmu ha oh- hc ftwb fmaeu mwh.ae ftw etlirmot atrgS 

Lilly wma ehka oft lmwst uohat uomiwu mu cmuo mu uft rh.le kiofh.o 
cmlliasb m lioolt ohh cmuoS 
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pft gatk ofmo uft kmuaOo Dhkmwej uft fme sho ftw mwut girgte tItwy 
oidt uft fme ch.sfo hat hc oftut ofiasuS Xhk oftwt ktwt ofwttb mae 
ofty ktwt kmorfias ftw m--whmrfS pft fme ah meImaomstS pft attete 
oh eh kfmo Dhkmwe fme vtta otllias ftw oh ehS pft attete oh lto ftwutlc 
vt mvuhwvte vy ftw owmiaiasS 

pft wma ohkmweu oftdb gahkias tItwy dhdtao rh.aoteb tItwy oirg 
hc oft rlhrg kmu hat ltuu ofmo Xmary fmeS pft wtrmllte ftw nwuo emy kiof 
Dhkmweb oft ofias ft umie oh ftwS 

”E.w tatditu fmIt ma meImaomst hItw tItwy f.aotwS ’fty ehaOo 
khwwy mvh.o stooias h.o mliItS Bt rma haly kia kfta oft heeu mwt 
msmiauo .ub vy tTiuoias iauiet oft nsfoS Nll ofmo dmootwu iu gillias kfmoOu 
ia cwhao hc yh.b tTrt-o ofmo io ehtuaOo dmootw ic yh. sto h.o mliItS xo C.uo 
dmootwu ofmo they ehaOob vtrm.ut ktOwt nsfoias chw -th-lt kfh rmaOoSY 

pft vwh.sfo ftwutlc iaoh oft dhdtaoS pft .ute oft vhoohd uot- mu 
m lm.arfias -lmochwd mae u-w.as iaoh oft miwS pft gatk kfmo attete 
oh vt ehatS 

’ftwt ktwt ofwtt dhauotwub v.o oft haly hat ofmo dmootwte kmu 
oft hat kiof iou fmaeu mwh.ae XmaryOu atrgS &tchwt uft fio oft Hhhwb 
uft Hirgte ftw kfi- cwhd ftw kmiuo mae uam--te io kiof ma mroiha 
ofmo dmet iou ltuu,hvIih.u owmiou mroiImotj io tTotaete vtyhae kfmo kmu 
wtmuhamvltS 

’ft dhauotw d.uo fmIt utaute uhdtofias kmu kwhas vtrm.ut io 
lhhgte .-b kfirf kmu -twctro vtrm.ut oft oi- hc oft kfi- lirgte iou 
tytS xo whllte vmrg ia uhdtofias mgia oh -miab v.o uft eh.vote io 
.aetwuohhe ofiasu ia oft umdt kmy ofmo dhuo hc ftw tatditu eieS 

pft whllte oh m uoh- atTo oh Xmaryb kfi- ia hat fmae mae udmll gaict 
mo oft wtmey ia oft hoftwS pft u-tao m dhdtao rftrgias ha XmaryS 
’ftwt kmu uhdtofias kwhasS ’ftwt ktwt ah dmwgu ha ftw ofwhmoS Lilly 
gatk fhk uowhas oft rwtmo.wtu ktwtb yto Xmary eieaOo fmIt uh d.rf 
mu m urwmorf ha ftwS 
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pft ahote oft heeioy mae o.wate ftw mootaoiha oh oft rlhutuo dha,
uotwS xo kmu rhdias cwhd ftw wisfo uiet mae oft hat ha ftw ltco kmu 
ulisfoly c.woftw mkmy v.o mluh dhIiasS ’ft ofiwe fme C.d-te vmrg iaoh 
oft uh.-y chsS 

Lilly lto DhkmweOu khweu trfh ia ftw diae hat dhwt oidtS ”;haOo 
owy oh uomy mliItb owy oh kiaSY pft gatk io kmu mro.mlly ufiooy meIirt 
vtrm.ut ft fme liIte vy io mae taete .- m Imd-iwtS ’fmo umieb ft kmub 
oh ftw gahkltestb oft haly Imd-iwt kfh fme mluh ftle ha oh oftiw 
f.dmaioyS 

pft Hirgte ftw kfi- h.o mo oft dhauotwOu ltsS xo ehesteS pft 
udiwgte oh ftwutlc mae kiof mahoftw Hirgb oft oi- dhIte rhaowmwy oh 
-fyuiru mae swmvvte oft rwiootw h.o hc oft miwS Biof mahoftw u.-tw,
amo.wml stuo.wtb uft Hirgte oft kfi- vmrg ia oft hoftw eiwtroihab uoill 
fhleias oft cwhs vmuomweS ’ft cwhs,nufb kfilt lisfob ktwt wisfo mo oft 
test hc oft ktisfo ofmo ftw kfi- rh.le ofwhkS pft gatk io kh.le sto 
oiwte mcotw haly m lioolt hc ofiuS ’ft -hktw oh dhIt oft kmy io eie kmu 
iou hkaS pft C.uo s.iete ioS 

’ft cwhs udmufte iaoh oft hoftwb kfirf kmu ltm-ias ohkmweu ftwS xo 
urwtmdteb hw swhklte mo ftwS pft kmuaOo u.wt kfirf io kmub v.o io kmu 
dmeS 

”Egmyb Lillyb kfmo eh kt gahk mvh.o oftut dhauotwu*Y uft mugte 
ftwutlc mu oft nwuo hat -h--te h.o hc oft chsS 

pft ulie oh oft swh.ae mae udmrgte io kiof oft dtoml fmddtw mo oft 
tae hc oft kfi- fmaeltS ”x rmaOo r.o oftd kiofh.o DhkmweOu dmsir 
ukhwebY uft rhauietwte mu uft girgte io vmrg iaoh oft chsS 

pft o.wate mu hat fio ftw c.ll chwrt ia oft rftuob -iaaias ftw oh oft 
swh.aeS pft kwm--te ftw kfi- mwh.ae iou atrg mae -.llte oisfoS xou 
tytu v.lste mae io urwmdvlte chw ftw ofwhmoS ”’ftyOwt wtmlly c.rgias 
e.dvbY uft wtdtdvtwteS 
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’fty fmeaOo vtta ohle oh uowmaslt Xmaryb ofty fme ah ietm kfmo 
a Nancy kmub uh ofty fme vtta ohle oh haly uowmaslt ofiasu ia ofiu 
-lmrtS ’ft uo.-ie cwhsu ktwt shias oh owy oh uowmaslt ftwb ah dmootw 
kfmoS Xho r.o ftwb aho viot ftwb ofty ktwt shias oh haly uowmasltS ’fiub 
oh oft .aowmiate -twuhab kh.leaOo uttd ligt d.rf ia oft kmy hc ma 
meImaomstb v.o oh Lillyb io kmu C.uo oft iachwdmoiha uft atteteS

’ft rwtmo.wt uomwote shias lid- moh- hc ftwj uft oisfotate ftw kfi-S 
Ncotw mahoftw utrhaeb io ctll ehkaS pft -.ufte io hz ftwS xo eieaOo 
wtmlly atte miwb aho ia oft umdt kmy ofmo -th-lt eieS xo sho .- mldhuo 
iddteimotlyS

pft sho ftw vwtmofS ’ftwt ktwt okh hc oftd rhdias cwhd h--huiot 
uietuS pft uot--te vmrg mu ofty ctll oh oft Hhhwb mll ofwtt o.waias oh,
kmweu ftw mo hartS 

”!.uo kia oft emdate nsfob Lillyb fhk fmwe rh.le ofiu vt*Y 
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Xmary kmorfte mu oft ehhw h-tate mae kmotw -hhlte iaS Xho uowtmd,
iasb hw s.ufiasb C.uo -hhlias iab mu ic io ktwt m ltmgy kiaehk ia ma 
hle rhoomstS Xmary mae Dhldtu tTrfmaste rhac.ute slmartub mu kmu 
vtrhdias ahwdml -whrte.wt chw oftd ahkS 

Eart ofty ktwt vwmIt tah.sf oh lhhgb ofty rh.le utt uomwu h.ouietS 
Fwmaoteb oftwt kmu uoill m uowmast wte oiao oh mll oft lisfob v.o oft aisfo 
kmu h.o oftwtS Xho oft hrtmaS 

Ncotw m dhdtao hc aho vtias ktob hw etmeb ofty uot--te ofwh.sf 
oft ehhwkmyS 

”Btllb ofiu rh.le vt khwut8Y Dhldtu umieb kiof ma .arfmwmrotwiuoi,
rmlly h-oidiuoir ohatS 

Xmary -.ufte fid h.o hc oft kmy mae Chiate fid ha oft whhcS 
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xo ohhg ftw m dhdtao oh .aetwuomae kfmo uft kmu uttiasS No nwuob io 
lhhgte ligt oft whhc ktao ha chwtItw ia oft wte dhhalisfoS xo kmu heely 
Imuob ligt m Hmo etutwo ofmo fme ah taeS ’fta uhdtofias dhIte ia oft 
eiuomartb tdtwsias cwhd oft Hhhw mae ofta ImaiufiasS 

”EfbY uft umieb rhdias oh wtmliumoihaS ’fiu kmuaOo ma taeltuu etutwoS 
xo kmu kmotwS ’ft oh- hc oft v.ileias kmu -twctroly ltItl kiof oft Imuob 
uoillb kmotwS 

”;htu ofiu ftl- .u*Y uft mugteb fh-tc.l ofmo io dtmao uhdtofiasS 
”x ehaOo utt fhkbY Dhdtu wt-liteS 
”6myvt kt rma dmgt m wmco cwhd oft c.waio.wt ia oft v.ileiasbY uft 

umieb mu ic m u.eeta kmIt hc stai.u fme uow.rg ftwS 
”Nae sh kftwt*Y ft wt-liteb lhhgias mo ftw m-hlhstoirmllyS 
”x ehaOo .aetwuomaeS Bfy mwt yh. ftwt* Bfmo ehtu may hc ofiu 

dtma*Y uft mugteb lhhgias mwh.aeS ”Naykmyb kftwtOu mll ofmo wte lisfo 
rhdias cwhd*Y uft o.wate oh lhhg mo oft ugy vtfiae oftdS 

”@.rg8Y 
’kh dmuuiItb slhkias wte tytu lhhgte vmrg mo ftw cwhd oft ftmItauS 
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”x ofh.sfo x kh.le vt fmIias c.a vy ahkbY Dhkmwe umie lh.ely mae 
mwwhsmaolyb -.w-hutc.lly -iuuias hz oft kiAmweS 

”5h. aho fmIias c.a*Y 6igt mugteS 
’ftwt kmu mahoftw ufmgt hc oft Hhhw mu oft simao utm she ohhg 

mahoftw lmvh.wte uot-b m ctk diltu mkmyS 
Dhkmwe vtsma omlgias mvh.o fhk ft tT-trote dhwt tT-lhuihau 

vtchwt oft kiAmwe urwtmdteS ”Bill yh. okh C.uo uf.o .-8Y
’fty lhhgte mo fid kiof wmiute tytvwhkuS ’fiu kmu kfmo ofty 

kmaoteS 
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’ftwt kmu m statwml ofthwy mvh.o nsfoias uhdtofias uowhastw ofma 
yh.S 5h. fme oh fh-t chw diuomgtuS ’ftwt ktwt okh kmyu oh sto m 
fh-tc.lly .umvlt diuomgt h.o hc ma tatdy ofiu -hktwc.lS N-mofy hw 
mastwS 

N-mofy kmu mrrhd-liufte vy dmgias oft tatdy aho rhauietw yh. m 
ofwtmob oh oft -hiao hc isahwias yh.S 

Nastw kmu mrrhd-liufte vy vtias wtmllyb reallyb maahyiasS phdt,
ofias ofmo Dhkmwe mae 6igt tTrtllte moS 

’ft problem kiof oft mastw kmu ofmo ft kh.le eh.vlt ehka ha 
owyias oh gill oftdb v.o ft dmy dmgt m .umvlt diuomgtS xo kmu dhwt 
ligtly ft kh.le gill oftd may utrhaeb v.o ofty fme owite tItwyofias tlut 
mae kfilt ft kmu gillias oftdb ft kmuaOo gillias XmaryS Bfilt Xmary 
kmu mliItb oft utm she kh.leaOo sto oh vt .altmufte c.llyb hwb ofmo kmu 
oft ofthwyS

’ft kiAmwe mro.mlly swhklte vtchwt d.ootwias uhdtofias ia m emt,
dhair lmas.mst ofmo tIta 6igt fme -whvltdu .aetwuomaeiasS Nu ft 
u-hgtb ft kmIte fiu fmaeu mwh.ae tmrf hoftw ligt ft kmu m rmwohha 
dmsirima dmgias m dmsirml vmll hc nwtS N dhdtao mcotw ahoias oft 
mvu.weioy hc oft mroihab Dhkmwe wtmliute ofmo ofiu kmu tTmroly kfmo 
ft kmu ehiasS ’fiu kmu ah udmll dmsirml moomrgS ’fiu kmu oft uhwo hc 
nwtvmll ofmo kh.le omgt h.o m udmll v.ileiasS 



Gods don’t ask twice 

N ancy looked up at the two eyes with a sense of dread. There 
was no point looking away; she knew that all there was in any 

other direction was a vast ocean and the occasional “sh tail. She fucking 
hated fish. 

O!iF ”ish wankerF, she yelled at the top of her voice. 
ONancyb are you sure pissing it o? is the Hest planm, SolEes asked.  
-he shot hiE a look and then pulled a gun froE her pocket. 
O’asyF, SolEes saidb looking nervous. Nancy ignored hiE and 

Xipped the safety o? like he had shown her. -he shot roughly toward 
the eyes. ’ven though she had only ever “red a gun once Heforeb she 
shot well. SolEes was a concise and e?ective teacher. 

ONot Hadb, he saidb with an annoyed nod and a sigh. 
O-trangle her and this can endb, said an angelicb wellDspoken Eale 

voice. 
The two of theE looked aroundb Hoth relieved that the other heard 

the voice. There siEply wasnLt anywhere for soEeone to He hiding. 



S’42-0xYA

SolEes pointed at the eyes in the dark sky and shruggedb as if there 
were no other eIplanation. 

OCou can talkm, she asked the sky. 
W wind Hlewb and the water Eoved. W forE Hegan to rise froE it. 

The forE was roughly huEanb Hut the liEHs were too long. &t stepped 
out of the ocean and onto the rooftop island. Ws it didb it faded into 
soEething green and ethereal for a EoEent Hefore taking the solid 
forE of a Eanb a Ean wearing longb wetb Hlue roHes. Sis skinb howeverb 
was far less convincing than his roHes. Se looked like a “sh that had 
Heen Eorphed into a Ean Hy soEe insane artist or Ead scientist. &t 
looked a little like a “shLs skin was spread over a huEan skullb Hut as 
he Eovedb it rippled like water. 

OCou speak for itm, SolEes asked.
&t looked at hiE with watery eyes that were Heginning to cryb though 

the tears were Eore likely part of how the Ean was forEed than an 
indication of his eEotions. 

O& aE Hut a servant of the Eighty Mandirub the Easter of a thousand 
oceansb, the “sh Ean said. 

Nancy shot hiE. 1ithout so Euch as a EoEentLs considerationb 
she shot hiE twice in his chest. 

ONancyb settle downF, SolEes screaEed. 
The Ean looked down and water trickled froE where the Hullets 

tore his roHes. Se looked at the holes with great interest. The trickling 
stopped. Se returned to looking at Nancyb who shot hiE againb this 
tiEe in the head. 

O1ill you stop shooting thingsF, SolEes deEanded.
The Ean didnLt respond Euch to Heing shot. O&tLs adEiraHle that 

you tried to kill Ee. Mandirub the Easter of a thousand oceansb adEires 
your desire to killF, 



NWNMC … S!0q’- xYB

OThanksF, Nancy repliedb wondering if it was worth shooting hiE 
again. 

O1hat do you wantm, SolEes asked hiE. 
O& want you to kill herb ideally Hy strangulationb, he said calElyb 

looking at SolEes. 
ONob, SolEes replied without hesitation. 
OCou canLt leave here; you are in the realE of Mandiru the Easj,  
Nancy shot hiE againb hoping he would stop talking. &t worked for 

a EoEent as he looked down again and clapped. 
O’Icuse us pleaseb, SolEes saidb taking a step awayb with Nancyb as 

if it soEehow o?ered an invisiHle Harrier of politeness. 
O1hat do we dom, he asked her Ruietly. 
OCou think we could drown hiEm That could He funF, Nancy 

replied. 
ONo Eooncakeb heLs right. 1e canLt get out and you wonLt last long 

here with no food. Wlsob a wave of his hand and & recon this Huilding 
wouldnLt He so dryF, 

Nancy knew he was right. -he had known since the EoEent that 
they had eEerged on this roof that she was fucked. Wctuallyb she 
hadnLt really Hanked on getting out of this alive at all. -he didnLt want 
the sea god to coEe and stoEp on her townb and possiHly the world. 
3ut right nowb she was playing a gaEe of stallingb in a daeEon realE 
that eIisted inside SolEesL headb that was inside her own headb and 
that Eade no sense to her at all. -he was out of her depth hereb Hut 
soEething was still not right. 

O1hy doesnLt he Pust kill Ee thenm, she askedb suddenly wondering 
why she had Heen allowed to get this far. 

O& donLt knowb ritual & supposeb, SolEes repliedb glancing Hack at 
the “sh Eanb who waved politely.

O1aitF, she saidb suddenly a little eIcited.



S’42-0xYY

-he walked over to the “sh Ean and sRuared up to hiEb nose tob 
whatever that was. 

OSe canLt kill Eeb can hem Mandirub he Pust has to wait for Ee to dieb 
doesnLt hem, she asked. OWnd & Het itLs taking way longer to happen 
than he wants it toF, 

The “sh Ean sEirked andb with a calE gesture of his handb another 
“gure forEed out of the water. &t slowly gathered colour and shape 
until it was a Eassive tentacle holding a watery huEan “gure. The 
“gure Eorphed slowly into soEeone she knew Ruite well. 

OSereb your precious woEanb, the “sh said. 
The watery “gure had Eorphed into 2ink. 3eatenb Hloody and 

soaking wet. The tentacle tip was shoved into her Eouth and she 
looked at Nancy with dread. 

OThis is a trickF &t has to HeF, Nancy screaEed. Ws she stepped closer 
to the tentacleb it Eoved away across the water. 

O1hy would & trick youm Cou have no idea what is happening in 
your realE. Nigel won. Se killed the huntersb retrieved your woEan 
and killed your town. Wll that reEains is your death to free the wraith 
so he can take its power and “nish his ascensionF, 

There was a clarity suddenly washing over Nancy. There were Hoth 
truths and lies in what he had said. qike had proEised that no Eatter 
whatb 2ink would He safe and one thing she knew aHout qike was 
that he didnLt have the Eanners to lie to her. ’ven if he hadb -unglasses 
would have told her the truth. Se was that sort of guy. 

&f Nigel had already Hested theEb then he would He in there stranD
gling her right now. 

Then there was the truth. *itual. -he was untouchaHle. This was 
why her EoE had given her life for herb to protect her froE the watery 
grasp of this Eonster. Se couldnLt lay a “nger on herb and he knew it. 
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Then there was the “nal shiny nugget of truth that was in the weH 
of idle threats and posturing. &t wasnLt even aHout her. -he was the 
chosen one alright. 3ut she was only chosen as a host. -he was host to 
SolEesb the one thing that the sea god wanted all along.

OSolEesb, she said with intentb without looking at hiE. O-oEeone 
once told Ee wraiths canLt He killedb Hut if he can aHsorH your powerb 
that canLt He trueb can itm, 

SolEes suddenly realised what she was thinkingb O& donLt think 
norEal rules apply hereb to He honestb Nancyb, 

O”ish wankerF ThatLs not 2inkb Nigel has won shitDallb and youLre 
full of pissF, she saidb turning indignantly away froE hiE and pointing 
her gun at SolEes. 

Ser own eyes were suddenly wet now. O& donLt think & can do itF, 
she said. 

OCou Eust. & want you toF, he saidb dropping to his knees and 
putting his head against her gun. 

3ehind herb the “sh Ean screaEedb and a torrent of water was 
released. The water Hegan gushing around her feetb Hut for reasons she 
was only now Heginning to understandb none of it a?ected her at all. 
-he hadnLt Heen in any real danger since she caEe to this place. &t was 
only ever aHout fearb and theatre. 

OCouLre Ey Hest friendF, Nancy said softly over the rising water. 
O& know. Thank you for everything. 2o itb Nancyb youLll He “ne 

without Ee. & proEiseF, 
-he closed her eyes and pulled the trigger with Eore love than a 

trigger had ever Heen pulled Hefore. -he felt like a Eonster in that EoD
Eentb Hut also felt the conclusion of soEething that she had wanted 
to see to the end. Ws she felt the click and the recoil of the gunb she 
thought of 2inkb the kissesb the hugsb the roEance and the love. -he 
thought of qarinaLs terriHle foodb of 5hilLs stupid over attachEents 
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and of the people outside who were “ghting for her. 1hatever force 
there was that held the universe together likely shed a tear at that 
EoEentb for the single Eost righteous and Hittersweet Hullet that was 
ever “red.

-he knew he was dead. -he knew she was hoEe. 

QQQ

0illy was Heing strangled againb this tiEe the one reEaining frog had 
actually Heaten her. &t wasnLt lack of skill on her partb it was lack of 
energy. No Eatter how you spin itb three opponents would always 
have Eore staEina than one. -he had Eanaged to kill twob Hut the 
third had coEe out of nowhere. &t had Heen waiting in the shadows 
this whole tiEe. 1hen it saw her Hack turned as she “nished o? 
the secondb it leaped at her and Pust had too Euch EoIie for her to 
overcoEe. 

-he had tried to Xip it o?b Hut its legs were around her waist andb 
wellb it was having such a good tiEe; it didnLt really notice her hitting 
it. 

W thunderous crack “lled the Eagical cavernb and the Heastie went 
liEp. 0illy fell to her knees and scraEHled for Hreath. 

-he turned to see Nancy standingb gun in handb looking at her. 
O1ho the fuck are youm, she askedb pointing the gun with intent. 

0illyb still getting her Hreathb saidb as loudly as she was aHleb though 
Hreathlessly. O&LE SowardLs partner. & was sent to protect youF, 

Nancy lowered her gunb O!hb good zoHF Monsider Ee protectedF, 
-he walked past the new woEan and looked down at a “gure in the 

shadows. -he stepped a little closer and realised it was 0uisianab dead. 
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-trangled Hy the look of it. OThatLll save Ee a Hullet or twob, she said 
gliHly. 

O1aitF, 0illy yelledb not Ruite Eanaging to stand. OSow did you 
kill the frogm 3ullets donLt work on theEF, 

Nancy looked down at her gun and Hack at 0illyb O&tLs froE a 
daeEon realEb oHviouslyF, 

O!hb how did you get itm, 
Nancy let out a half grin. O3rought it Hack froE a dead wraithLs 

iEaginary police stationj in Wtlantisj & guess., 
-he stuck a hand outb helping 0illy in successfully righting herself. 

O&LE 0illyb Hy the wayb, she said. 
O&LE Nancy fucking qcDueenb slayer of wraithsb host to Eagical 

detectives and drinker of spirits. !hb and hopefully in aHout ten EinD
utesb killer of wiEards., 

0illy was visiHly iEpressedb and actuallyb a little intiEidated. This 
was a new and iEproved Nancy. Fone was the drunken waster. -he 
conducted herself like a hunter and it was a little scary. 

O!kay thenb, she “nally saidb Hecause what else could she saym



Toasted meat

M ike and Howard had managed to dodge the srbt srela..y 
Howard had leen lad.u lprned in the cro,ebbj lpt Mike 

knew he wop.d le sney Hib ali.itieb .et him ignore mobt inTprieby
vhe be,ond srela.. wab eIen .arger than the srbty qt wab growing 

and the bea god wab .ooming down bo ,.obe now that either wab ’pite 
al.e to ki.. themy 

Mikezb cabbengerb lpffedj howeIerj thib timej it wab no deec inbight 
or bpcerl c.any qt wab Tpbt a notis,ation that theu ,op.d bee no wau oW 
winning thib sghty “hi,h wab ,on,erningj to bau the .eabty  

”Heu HowardjG Mike ue..ed oIer the windj rainj srela.. biff.ing and 
bea ?od btomcingy 

”“hatRG Howard ue..ed la,ky
”qtzb leen greaty xea..uj thankb Wor eIeruthingjG he baid to Howardj 

who b.id to a btoc neNt to himj a.mobt Wa..ing in the rainj lprnb a,robb 
hib lodu and ,.otheb cartia..u me.tedy 

”“e done thenRG He abkedy 
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”4eemb .ike itj auejG Mike baidj .owering hib red edged l.adeb and 
btee.ing himbe.W readu Wor deathy

”&eahj we did okauj didnzt weRG he abkedj ,.accing him on the la,ky
vheu were loth in odd.u good bciritbj giIen the grimnebb oW the 

bitpationy
”HeuBG theu heard a Ioi,e ue.. Wrom lehind the wifardy 
Hib srela.. hoIered aloIe one handj now the bife oW a trp,k turey 

He tprned to .ook la,k at the Ioi,ej a.mobt ,abpa..uj thopgh a moment 
.ater hib srela.. tprned to bmokej with the bho,k oW what he bawy 

Aeither Mike nor Howard ,op.d bee cabt him Wrom where theu were 
btandingj lpt theu boon re,ognibed the Ioi,ey 

”How are uop bti.. a.iIeRG he abkedj bo abtonibhed that he bopnded 
a .itt.e b,aredy 

”Fetter ’pebtionj how .ong do uop think uopz.. .abt nowRG bhe baidy
”Aan,uRG Mike abkedy Eopd.uj the btorm alrpct.u duing downy 
”&op bhop.d le deadBG the wifard bnar.edy 
Drom the bopnd oW the gpnbhotj Mike and Howard knew that bhe 

had bhot himy C moment .aterj he btpml.ed la,k towardb themy He 
tprnedj lp..et ho.e in hib bhop.der and l.a,k l.ood beecing opt oW the 
wopndj down hib Wormer.u imcenetral.e white g.owing Ta,kety

”HowRG he abkedj top,hing the ho.e with one handj lpt bti.. 
,.pt,hing hib ,ane with the othery 

”Mikej Howardj q think we ,an go nowy vhe rebt takeb ,are oW itbe.Wj 
q thinkjG Aan,u baidj wa.king cabt the wifardj a.mobt bhoIing him opt 
oW the wau ab bhe cabbedy Ei..u wab Tpbt lehind herj lpt War .ebb ,aIa.iery

”“hatj howRG Howard abkedj with laXementy
”8onzt worru alopt itjG bhe baidj wa.king down the btreetj awau 

Wrom the dire,tion oW the monbtery 
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”“e..j bhe beemb to know what bhezb doingBG Mike bhrpggedj Wo.*
.owing hery He wab .imcing and ,pty Howard took hib arm and hooked 
it oIer hib bhop.derj he.cing him wa.ky 

”“hatj whatzb hacceningRG the wifard abkedj droccing to hib 
kneeby 

Aan,u ,ame rpnning la,k cabt them a..j and to the wifardy 4he 
gralled hib ,ane and cpbhed him awau Wrom itj taking it opt oW hib 
gricy ”q think qz.. haIe thibj iW uop donzt mindyG 

4he darted la,k and ,arried on wa.king coint Wor them awau Wrom 
the monbterj who .oomed down on themy vheu g.an,ed la,k and an 
etherea. ,.awed hand ,ame down Wrom the bkuy qt wab mabbiIej and ab 
it ,.obed aropnd the wifardj it Ianibhedj taking him with ity vhe btorm 
btocced immediate.uj and the wind died downy vheu .ooked la,k at 
the bku Tpbt in time to bee the two red .ightb l.ink opt and the bhadow 
oW the o.d godzb head Wade awauj .eaIing nothing lpt ,.opdb and bkuy

”“hat Tpbt haccenedRG Mike abkedy 
”q ,amej q bawj andJG 
”&op ki,ked itb abbBG Ei..u snibhed with a heartWe.t bku cpn,hy 
”&opzre damned right q didBG
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vhe corta. ,.obed lehind themj and Aan,u took her srbt btecb into the 
gardeny 3pbt ab bhe ,robbed the threbho.d oW the .itt.e wa.. bhe baw the 
door to the hopbe oceny 8ink btecced opt and inbtant.u baw hery 4he 
,ame rpnning a,robb the .awnj ignoring the lpbu lreakWabt area and 
the ceoc.e ,arruing traub oW tea la,k to their tal.eby 

Aan,u bcrinted o0 towardb hery 
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Mikezb Wra,tpred ril wab a.readu Wee.ing lettery Howardzb bkin wab 
pnlprning bo Wabt that uop ,op.d .itera..u wat,h it hea.y Ei..u .ooked at 
him with a dibgpbted Wab,inationy 

”Yan q coke itRG bhe abkedy Howard g.ared at her in rebconbey 
”“hat haccened la,k therej Ei..uRG Mike abkedy Aow wa.king 

btraightery 
”Ao ideay 4he wab in bome magi,a. ,omaj then bhe wab re,oIered 

and cp..ed a daemon weaconj a gpny 4he knew how to pbe it toojG Ei.u 
rec.iedy 

”4he bomehow made the Yandirp retreatj thatzb imcrebbiIeBG 
Howard notedy

Mike nodded and btro..ed towardb hib pbpa. beat in the gardeny Cn 
enthpbiabti, uopng man lropght a trau oW tea oIer and we.,omed him 
homey 

CWter ten minpteb oW enthpbiabti, and Ieru cpl.i, making opt in the 
midd.e oW the .awnj Aan,u and 8ink sna..u Toined themy 

”“hat haccenedRG 8ink abked them a..y 
Aan,u took a ,pc oW tea and didnzt bo mp,h ab l.ink at itb cerWe,*

tionj or indeed abk where bhe waby 
”“e..jG bhe legany ”q wab btp,k in thib Wreaku pnder water co.i,e 

btationj then there wab a sbh manj and then q bhot Ho.meb in the 
headyG 

”&op did whatRG 8ink abked in bho,ky 
”&eahj Yandirpj the lig bea We..ay He wanted me le,apbe oW Ho.meby 

He needed to ki.. me to get him opt oW me bo he ,op.d eat himy 4oj q 
ki..ed him and then there wab nothing Wor Yandirpy He Tpbt bna,ked 
on Aige. and o0 he Wp,kedyG 

4omeone de.iIered a c.ate oW toabt and it honebt.u .ooked .ike Aan,u 
wop.d lite anuone who tried to take it Wrom hery 4he wab eNhapbted 
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and btarIingy Mike noted that bhe mau haIe leen in the daemon rea.m 
Wor bome timey

”vhatzb horril.eBG 8ink baidj ,oIering her mopth in bho,ky 
”q donzt think it ib a,tpa..uJ ib itj MikeRG bhe baid with a knowing 

g.an,ey 
Mike bmirked in rec.uy ”&op ,anzt ki.. a wraithj q triedy More than 

on,ey “hateIer haccened to Ho.mebj it wonzt le .ong leWore he sndb 
hib wau la,k to uopy q know that Wor bpreBG 

”C.. ,ame down to Waith in the endy q sgpred uop wop.dnzt haIe .ied 
to me alopt wraithbj and uop beemed to know what uop were ta.king 
aloptjG bhe baidj bhoIing toabt into her mopth g.eeWp..uy 

”q bti.. donzt get how or whu a wraith wop.d haIe amnebiaj thopghBG 
Howard olberIed ab he b,rat,hed hib now Wp..u hea.ed ne,ky 

Mike bhrpgged thopghtWp..uy 
”“herezb MarinaRG Aan,u abkedj ,hewingy 
”4hezb b.eecingy vhe ceoc.e here baid bhez.. b.eec pnti. itzb time Wor 

her to .eaIey Cccarent.uj bhe ibnzt bpited to thib .iWejG 8ink inWormed 
hery

”Eafu ,owBG Aan,u baidj bpdden.u uawningy 



It never strikes twice

N ancy woke up in her bed and kissed Dink on the forehead. She 
got up, in her incredibly tidy mat and started Making breakfast. 

She knew varina would arrixe any tiMe now and e‘pect feeding. 
Nancy had taken oxer cooking and it turned out she was not terrible 
at it. 

She heard Dink waking up and sat down to a cup of co’ee that 
contained no Tpick Me up.I She sMiled at her life and how suddenly 
she had exerything she wanted. 

Phe sun was in her eyes, streaMing in froM her lixing rooM, through 
the now xery open curtains. She strolled in there to look out of the 
now clean windows and noticed a bag that she had forgotten about. 
At was “ilgriMIs laptop. H light was mashing on its edge. She put it on 
the co’ee table and opened it. H xideo started playing. 

”Wello Nancy,E said the well dressed and less dead recording of 
“ilgriM. ”A know that by now you know A had My own passenger, and 
her ability was, is, prescience. Xhich Means A know AIM dead. A leaxe 
to you this laptop. At contains all My research and access to post on My 
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website if you choose to carry on the legacy. Hlso, thereIs a -le for you 
on the desktop. “assword is TSophia.IE Phe screen blinked o’ and the 
login proMpt she had seen before appeared. She typed in the password 
and looked at the -le. 

She opened it and started to read. Dink appeared ne‘t to her and 
took her co’ee, being in greater need than her. 

”!h, you got into the laptopjE she asked through half*closed eyes. 
varina caMe in and began coMplaining that breakfast was burning.
Nancy ignored theM both for a few More seconds and then stood 

up with purpose and drixe. 
”No fucking wayZE she yelled. 
”XhatjE Dink asked, dropping her co’ee. 
”vy dadIs alixeZ Hnd heIs in a fucking xolcanoZE she said with wide, 

stunned eyes.
Dink and varina zust looked at her, stunned. 

JJJ

Phe wind blew, and the woMan fell through the clouds. She held CeusI 
sceptre tightly and hoped it would work this tiMe. She had fallen a 
doYen tiMes now, but she was sure that this tiMe she knew how to 
use it. She wanted to go hoMe, back to vike and the garden, but she 
couldnIt until she -nished her Mission. 

&ust as the clouds cleared, she said the enchantMent and waxed the 
bloody stick around as she was supposed to. Phis tiMe it lit up and for 
a MoMent she felt the power that she had been looking for all these 
Months. She wrapped her Mind around it and coMManded it into 
action. At alMost worked until she heard a xoice in her head that said, 
”iMpressixeZE 
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She lost her control and fell to the ground. Hfter a half hour of 
letting her body heal, she sat up. ”Xho are youj éharlesjE she asked 
in her Mind. 

”No, My naMeIs WolMes and AIM sorry, but AIM a little lost.E 
Sophia rolled her eyes. She knew all about wraiths, though, usually 

her -anc> looked after theM.
”Xell, WolMes, looks like weIre going hoMe a little early,E she 

replied.
”XhatIs your naMejE he asked, sounding ?uite confused.
”Sophia, and itIs good to Meet you.E 
PWL LND
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He will write aMain, in’
 “Denouement 3”

9hank you for takinM the time to read this. Nt was a Wlast writinM it. 


