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Chapter One: urge

"Yes," she said.

"I shouldn't," he said.

"No one will know," she told him.

That was the first mistake.
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Chapter Two: driven

[image: ]


Swiftly he rode in the dark, counting the number of footfalls his mount made along the gravel strewn path that wound up the arcane mountain. Bolts of lightning as crisp and sharp as sparks struck off an anvil by a hammer sliced the black night, shearing away chunks of it at a time, until all that was left were boiling huddles of massive moisture, clouds, that beat against each other impatiently, urgent to release their loads onto the already dreary and rain wet road below.

To impregnate the earth with the spoils of heaven.

Slash!

A new strike of lightning massive and deadly lit up the path ahead, slamming like a powerful weapon of mass destruction into a huge tree, splitting it from top to bottom, setting its two halves on fire.

A warning. But ignored as he continued to strive to reach his goal.

Hammering of his ear drums made the ride no less pleasant than before, but placed a sense of urgency and dread within his chest, where his heart was hammering away, struggling with his sense of mortality at that moment.

Finally, he reined his horse to a stop near a thrust of rock that licked at the side of the road, and shoved an angry looking mouth upwards. From within flickering bolts of light hammered at the throat of the cave opening, giving it a lurid look, like some kind of monster opening its maw to swallow whatever helpless traveler dared its entrance.

He tethered his stallion, smoothing her mane with a gentle hand. "Easy. Easy."

It kept snorting, making angry sounds. Angry that he was here. Angry about his decision. Angry that he ignored his own feelings of dread and anticipation.

He looked up suddenly when a new snap of lighting sizzled overhead, this time slamming into the top of the hill that the cave was thrust from. He put a hand to cover his eyes, to protect them from the extreme blaze of light that was emitted, unable to stop the sound from blasting his ears and leaving them ringing.

He put his arms over his head to shield them from a rain of debris, flung up into the skies in a burst of angry dirt and gravel, tree and shrub leaves and limbs. It took about ten seconds for it to subside, but by the time it had, his forearms were bleeding and bruised from dozens of impacts and his stallion had screamed angrily into the raging storm, kicked off its rains and plunged back down the path.

"Well," he said.

He turned back to the cave, hesitating to go further in his mind or with his feet when a sound came from within the cave, like a music box of soothing, tinkling music made to soften a child's nightmarish dreams, or soothe a man's savage breast when all else had failed. For a brief moment he lingered on hi path, confused, frightened even further by the allure of the melody. A familiar one.

He took a deep breath and made a decision.

He entered the cave.

The music stopped. 

The light vanished.

The second mistake was made.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Three: prey
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He pawed at the night, his claws biting into the thick bark of the tree. His eyes glowed like tiny moonlets in an amber gold that was both soft and threatening. None that saw that gaze ever walked away again unless he desired. He fell to his back and front paws and searched the woods about him. Nothing.

He snorted, a spurt of hot air, condensing into a light foggy cloud that shot forth ahead of him as he sprinted into the depths of the woods.

The urge was upon him.

It had been upon him for a long time.

He could not say no to it. He could not resist.

He was the instrument being played, the wind in the throat of danger. He was the birth and the death of hope and dreams. He was the night in all its glory, all its terror.

He stopped, lifted his head to the moon arching high overhead, large and luminous, its distant craters visible. He howled. 

Over and over.

"Come!" She said.

He stopped howling.

He turned his snout to look at the tall maiden in red who was watching him from the woods. Her eyes were deep black and didn't waver as she watched him stalk towards her, baring his teeth, ready to plunge them into her sweet, tender neck and eat her meat!

"Stop!" She ordered.

He stopped.

Why did he stop?

"You are ready now," she told him, the hint of a smile on her face.

"Seek my prey. My sweet revenge," she told him.

He felt this terrible ripping in his frame and his fur began to shrink away, his hairs diminish, his paws extrude into tiny branches, his feet into larger ones. His chest heaved upwards and he rose slowly, slowly until he stood on two feet, hunched over, panting in pain and disgust as he looked at the maiden, whose eyes kept locked on his. 

He had to obey.

But he didn't want to.

It was wrong.

All wrong.

But he could not remember why it had become that way. Or if it had ever not been that way.

She reached a hand out. "Take my hand."

He hesitated. Her face became hideous. She snarled. "Take it!"

He reached out....

"Your name shall be..." She said.

And that was the third mistake from which there could be no return.
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Chapter Four: clues of wrongness
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"I really don't understand this," Professor Anna Moore said as she led Holmes and Watson to the crime scene.

She looked back at Inspector Bloodstone, who scowled at her, but came no further than her office door.

"I'll wait here if that's alright with you, Holmes and...You Professor?"

She nodded, giving him a wary look as he sat down and his eyes went to some collections she had arrayed against her office back wall.

"Something wrong, Professor?" The Inspector asked, sensing her discomfort.

She shook her head. "No. Of course not. There's tea on the burner next to the window if you'd like."

He inclined his head. 

Again she glanced his way as she started to walk off, then she exited fully.
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Chapter Five: Tour
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"This way," she had said to Holmes and Watson as she exited her office with them tagging along behind her.

They had followed her along a series of corridors, almost maze like if you weren't acquainted with the layout, giving them a brief tour of the facility as she did so.

"The laboratory where the students experiment is just to the right," she said as they passed a series of dark rooms with glass windows. Inside the rooms students were hunched over Teslascopes, the new generation of microscopes that allowed atomic and subatomic glimpses of superstructures of material compositions. 

It was a gift of the super science, as it was known to the people of London, by the gifted and brilliant Nicolas Tesla, a man with great vision and the ability to carry it out. With the help of the Queen's resources, naturally.

"And this is our lounge," she said, pointing to the next series of doors, which were side by side,  indicating they both opened out and inwards, based by the way they were hinged.

"And last we have the classrooms," she said as she moved towards the end of a long, dark corridor. They passed several classrooms where teachers were seated with students, proctoring them.

Finally, they stopped before a door that had a yellow tape across it.

Constable Evans stood there, looking bored, but his face lit up when he saw Holmes and Watson.

"Finally," he uttered. 

"Constable," Holmes greeted.

"Constable Evans," Watson greeted.

Professor Moore nodded
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