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Prologue 
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Crystal.

Blue crystalline world. 

Everything around her was crystal. The buildings, the trees, the ground, even the people- assuming they could be called people; the sky too, crystalline, almost like a dome. Sculptures? Or frozen in time?

No one knew.

No, that wasn’t quite right. Perhaps someone did know. Someone who sat on that big crystal throne, looking down on everyone, looking down on creation. 

The queen.

Of the dead.

And perhaps.

The world.
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Chapter 1: A new beginning 
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“Feels like I’m walking for the first time in my life,” Jay said. 

His feet shook like a newly born fawn. Shreya was behind him in case he did fall. 

The two had been doing this for the last two days, in the hopes of getting him back in shape. After all, even if they could somehow get to the Queen, what were they going to do when after reaching her? 

“How’s he doing?” Maria said. 

Both of them almost drew defensive stances, almost. They knew it was Maria inside of that body. But even now, it was hard to adjust to the sight of the Undead Queen.

“Better than yesterday,” Shreya said.

The black hallway was more or less empty, or so it seemed. Dark hazy mist permeated throughout the floor, hiding most things, even the bugs or their crawling sounds. 

Yet that random stench oozed out every so often, disorienting the humans.

“And what about biting tendencies? Is he craving your flesh?”

“Why do I feel like you meant that sexually?” Shreya sighed. “No... no wait. He did try to bite my finger earlier when I was feeding him.”

“Hey, you promised you wouldn’t tell her!” Slightly pink, Jay tumbled over.

“Oh please,” Shreya shrugged, getting the young man back on his feet again. “As you can see, he’s about the same.”

“Good. But do be careful. It’s my first time trying that spell. I’m not sure what could go wrong.”

“I’ll keep that in mind.”

Jay was alive, but he had the body of a dead person, kind of similar to Maria’s. In theory, he could achieve way more than he could with his old body. But it also came with many disadvantages such as craving flesh, blood and sometimes, people.

Maria didn’t have those cravings but she attributed that to the Queen’s body being special, not herself.

“We’ll stay here for two weeks,” she said. “Use that time to recoup and prepare.”

“We will,” Jay said. “But what about you? What if she takes your body again and this time, you end up in hell as a floating soul? What if we... have to fight you?”

“Then you better start preparing with that in mind.”

There was a very good chance, the Queen could take a lot of beating, be on the very verge of losing and then take over Maria’s body, and screw them over again.

But just because the possibility existed, didn’t mean Maria was going to stay out of this. She wasn’t going to go down without a fight- or so she’d been telling herself. But she wasn’t sure. She lost all her friends, she lost everything she’d built up in this world. Frankly, the world had nothing to offer anymore.

It was similar, similar to the feeling she felt back at home. But back then she had no choice. She had to fight because some
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