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Werewolves of Shade

(Part Two)

This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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Chapter One
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“Who are you?” The voice was gruff – bordering on irritable.

I glanced back over my shoulder, eyes wide with fear, and looked at the guy who stood in the mouth of the alleyway. 

“Get back!” I screamed, knocking into him, sending both of us flying backwards and into the street. “There’s a wolf!” 

“A wolf?” the guy grimaced, pushing me off him where I rolled away onto my back. 

Fearing that the giant wolf I had seen in the shade of the alley would be on me in moments, I sprung to my feet. Within an instance, the stranger I had knocked over was standing beside me. 

“I can’t see no wolf,” he said, taking a step forward, closer to the opening of the alleyway. His voice echoed back off the empty, narrow streets of Shade. 

“Be careful,” I said, gripping him by the arm. He glanced at me with a set of pale blue eyes. 

He shrugged my hand free of him. “Don’t touch,” he said, glancing me up and down. The man who stood and briefly studied me couldn’t have been any older than twenty-two years old. He was clean-shaven with black, shoulder-length hair. It was messy looking, just like the long coat, worn jeans, and scuffed boots he was wearing. The wind that gusted and whined along the street made his coat flap open, and I couldn’t help but notice that a faded leather holster was crisscrossed about his waist. The holster held a gleaming pistol to each of his thighs. He was taller than me by a clear foot. It was a shame that he looked at me with such an arrogant stare, as it masked what could have been a handsome face. Slowly he slid one of the guns free, holding it in his fist. The gun gleamed silver in the fading light. The barrel of it was long, the handle made of wood. It was bigger than the gun my uncle Sidney had given to me. I gripped the strap of my rucksack that hung over my shoulder. For the second time since leaving Maze, I was glad I had it with me. “I don’t see any wolf,” he said, still eyeballing me. 

Breaking his uncomfortable stare, I looked back into the alleyway. “There was a wolf... it leapt at me...” I said. 

“There is no wolf,” he said. But I wasn’t so sure he really believed that. If he did, why had he drawn his gun? “If there was a wolf then you brought it with you...” he started.

“What?” I frowned at him. Was he being serious?  

“Calix, what’s...?” I heard a voice say then abruptly stop. The voice belonged to a woman who had appeared in the doorway of the pub. And just like the guy had, she looked me up and down. I felt like some kind of exhibit. “Who is she?” she asked the young guy. 

“Found her hiding in the alleyway,” he said. 

“I wasn’t hiding...” I started to protest. 

“She said she saw a wolf,” the guy cut over me.

“Where?” the woman asked, her dark eyes narrowing as she continued to inspect me, sliding one long, slender hand beneath the folds of the long, dark coat she wore.  

“There,” I said, pointing into the alleyway that ran alongside the pub. “It was right there?”

“And where is it now?” the woman asked. She was older than the young man, perhaps forty. Her hair was long and black, tied into a loose-fitting ponytail that hung over her right shoulder. And also like the guy, she wore jeans and boots. 

“I don’t know where it is now,” I said, suddenly feeling dumb and beginning to wonder if I had really seen the wolf at all. If I had, where had it gone? Had it just vanished – vanished like the people of Shade had? But they hadn’t vanished – or at least there were two of them remaining. “Who are you?” I asked. 

“You don’t get to ask the questions around here,” the guy said, grabbing me by the arm and yanking me toward the open door of the pub. 

“Hey, get off me!” I snapped, leaning backwards, but his grip on me was too tight. His long fingers held me in a vice-like grip while the other still held the gun. 

“Bring her inside,” the woman said, stepping back into the pub. The sign above the door, which read The Weeping Wolf, swung back and forth in the nagging wind. As I was manhandled into the pub by the guy, I couldn’t help but notice that the woman had also drawn a gun from beneath her coat. It was as big as the man’s, but black, as if forged from iron. As she slowly closed the door, I couldn’t help but notice how she peered through the diminishing gap and nervously out into the street. When the door was shut tight, she placed the gun back into the holster that hugged her hips. 

The pub was lit by candles, which stood on tables and along the old wooden bar. The place smelt of stale beer and smoke. A fire blazed in a nearby grate. Now that we were inside, with the door shut and the woman with her back against it, the guy let go of my arm but kept his gun in his fist at his side. I rubbed my forearm where he had moments ago been gripping me. My flesh there felt bruised and raw. 

“Freaking jerk,” I muttered under my breath, scowling sideways at him. 

“Got something to say, have you?” the woman asked. 

I looked at her, matching her dark stare. “Who are you? I thought this place was...” I trailed off. 

“You thought what?” That stern look of hers now fading and melting into a half smile – or was it a sneer?

What did I say? How much was
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