

    
        
          Wolf Beneath the Moonlight

        

        
        
          Adrian Rishar

        

        
          Published by Adrian Rishar, 2025.

        

    


Copyright © 2025 Adrian Rishar. All rights reserved.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Wolf Beneath the Moonlight

Table of Contents

Sign up for Adrian Rishar's Mailing List

About the Author

The Wolf of the Moonlit Night

By Adrian Rishar

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Table of Contents

[image: ]


The Mysterious Woman .................................. 1

The Missing Report .................................. 5

Who is the Thief? .................................. 8

Marcus Vane .................................. 12

Through the Window .................................. 15

Background .................................. 19

One Thousand Newspapers .................................. 22

A Strange Passion .................................. 26

The Wolves Escape .................................. 28

Eleven Wolves .................................. 31

In the Hospital .................................. 35

A Shot Rings Out .................................. 38

The Theft .................................. 40

A New Surprise .................................. 43

One Hundred Thousand dollars .................................. 46

Good Fortune .................................. 49

A Strange Journey .................................. 50

The Wolf Arrives .................................. 52

The Last Cup of Coffee .................................. 56

The Mysterious Woman 

Finn had been out on a picnic with his friends. As soon as he entered the house, his aunt scrutinized his clothes and his face, asking, "Where have you been wandering about?" Finn understood that his aunt was teasing him for returning home late. He replied politely, "Aunt, I am embarrassed. I really am a bit late." His aunt’s face brightened; she loved Finn dearly. She said, "A woman has come to see you several times." "A woman?" Finn asked. "Yes, a woman. She comes from far away. She looked very worried." "Did she leave an address?" Finn asked. "Go change your clothes and eat first," his aunt insisted. "She said she would come back to see you again."

Finn’s father had been a renowned investigator in the country. He had put an end to many dangerous criminals and had unraveled secrets that seemed impossible to solve. Finn was only ten years old when his mother passed away. There were no other women in the house. His aunt was a widow without children, and when she came for her sister’s funeral, she never left. Finn’s father had insisted she stay. She loved Finn more than a daughter, seeing him as the most precious thing left behind by her sister. Finn also treated her like his own mother.

Nature had gifted him with great intelligence and wisdom. Hearing stories of his father’s fame and feats since childhood, he had decided he, too, would become a detective and police officer to rid the country of criminals. He was fifteen when his father eliminated a gang that had spread a web of crime across the country. In the final confrontation, Finn’s father became the target of an enemy bullet. Finn took a personal interest and began investigating several of the criminal's activities. The police cooperated with him, and he achieved many successes. His fame spread throughout the city. Soon, he was featured in newspapers, gave interviews, and appeared on television programs, becoming a household name across the country. Many people began coming to him with their problems. Finn was now sixteen and a college student. They had everything they could need, including the property left behind by his ancestors. He focused entirely on his studies and spent his free time serving people.

After dinner, Finn lay down in his room to study. He was exhausted and wanted to sleep early. He was just preparing to sleep when his aunt came in and said, "That woman has come again." He quickly got out of bed and went straight to the drawing room. A woman was sitting there, her face showing clear signs of worry and fatigue. Finn greeted her and asked, "Tell me, how can I be of service? Please forgive me, I was out on a picnic with my friends, which is why you had to come back repeatedly." The woman was observing Finn intently. She did not realize that Finn was also observing her in a subtle, unobtrusive way. "My name is Julia," the woman said. "I have come from Brookfield." "Brookfield is quite far from here," Finn noted. "Yes, it is a village forty miles away," Julia replied. She looked like someone from a prosperous family and seemed well-educated. She was around forty years old and in good health, but her face betrayed deep anxiety. "Tell me, why did you take the trouble to come?" Finn asked.

Julia began to speak slowly: "I have heard so much about your fame. That is why I have come to seek your help." "I am at your service," Finn replied. "Please tell me." Julia looked as if she was hesitating to start. In a heavy, halting voice, she asked, "Have you ever heard that a perfectly normal man can turn into a werewolf on a moonlit night?" Finn was startled. He looked at Julia with surprise and said, "What are you saying? I don't understand." "I was sure you would be surprised to hear this. But it is the truth. A very ancient and old reality." Finn was still puzzled. The matter made no sense to him. Could such a thing happen in this twentieth century?

Julia continued: "Finn, you are younger than me, but you are very intelligent and very brave. God has given you a compassionate heart. What I am telling you is a reality—a reality that is both terrifying and unbelievable." Finn was listening to Julia’s words with great interest. A sense of curiosity and intrigue was growing within him. "Please continue," he said. "I am listening with full attention." Julia sighed and began to speak slowly, pausing frequently. "First, I think it is necessary to tell you about my family. I belong to the Malachi Blackwood family. Our family has been famous for generations for constructing magnificent buildings." "Yes, I have read a lot about that."

Julia looked at Finn with some satisfaction and continued, "Three hundred years ago, our family came from Iran and settled in this area. During the Mughal era, we built many grand structures. The village of Brookfield was established by our ancestors. The grand mansion there holds special historical significance. We have never lacked fame or wealth. Over time, our family’s prestige grew. Our family has produced many great engineers. Even now, our construction firm is the largest in the country, with branches in all the major cities. My father is old now. My husband has passed away. I have no children. There is just one younger brother, Jaxon Vane Malachi Blackwood." Having said this, Julia fell silent. When Finn looked at her with an inquisitive gaze, she let out a long, heavy sigh and said, "Despite all this fame and wealth, a terrible misfortune has plagued our family. This is our family secret, which I have come to share with you."

Her tone was incredibly sad and depressed. She continued, "There has been a tradition in our family for centuries. It is said that one of our ancestors cursed another over a mistake, and as a result, a person in the seventh generation of our family suffers from a strange, bizarre illness. He turns into a werewolf on moonlit nights!" Finn stared at Julia in astonishment. He wanted to say something but remained silent. Julia went on, "Jaxon Vane is my only brother. He is the heir to our family. Although my father still handles extensive work, he is very old, and Jaxon Vane is the support of his old age. He is a very intelligent and capable young man. He completed his engineering degree with great hard work, but..." She stopped again. Finn was listening to her story with great interest. He quickly asked, "Then what happened?" "Jaxon Vane belongs to that seventh generation," Julia said. "He turns into a werewolf on moonlit nights!" "Impossible!" Finn exclaimed involuntarily. "I cannot believe it. How can a human being turn into a wolf?"

Julia sighed deeply and said, "My heart doesn't want to accept such things either, but there is the centuries-old tradition that has never proven false, and then there is Jaxon Vane’s current condition..." She could not finish her sentence. Tears welled up in her eyes. Finn felt great sorrow for her plight. He said, "Please tell me, how can I be of service to you?" Julia wiped her tears and said, "I apologize for troubling you. We want you to come to Brookfield and see if he really is..." "This is very surprising. I have become extremely interested myself. When should I come?" Julia thought for a moment and said, "In three days, the moon will begin to wax, and then the fourteenth night will arrive. You should come in three days." "Alright," Finn said, pausing before adding, "We will come to Brookfield under the pretext of a picnic. That way, the reason for our visit won't be apparent to anyone." "That is a very good idea," Julia said. "Jaxon Vane has become very sensitive, too." "My two friends will be with me as well." "We will arrange for their accommodation. You will not face any trouble at all." Julia tried to offer Finn some money for travel expenses, but he refused, saying, "There is no need for that. I do not take any compensation for my services." Julia was deeply moved by Finn’s character and left, praying for him. Finn remained lost in thought.

The Missing Report

Finn asked his two close friends, Caspian and Jasper, to prepare for a picnic. They were thrilled to hear about the trip to Brookfield, and on the third day, the trio set off. They
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