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AUTHOR’S NOTE

Knowing how something as evil, corrupt and horrifying as demons came into the world will always be an impossible task. Even more so when they have been ending innocent lives for over a thousand years, but it is imperative that I write this account.

Whilst some critics of this book might argue that I was simply writing on the best of the Lord Slayer, the powerful head of an organisation dedicated to slaying demons and protecting the innocent, so they might argue that I am just writing whatever helps support his organisation. I would like to firmly deny this lie.

I am a journalist first and foremost so I will always write the truth and only the truth. Thousands of people have attempted to write the account of how demons first came into the world and they have chosen to make their books fantastical by fictionizing certain elements, if not the entire thing.

And I would never dishonour my family by lying about foul demons. My mother, father and three younger brothers were murdered by a cat-like demon three years ago. I still wake up screaming some nights in the arms of my husband just wanting my family back and to avoid the feeling of their warm blood on my hands as I tried to revive them.

So no, I would never dishonour my family by lying. Lying will not bring them back.

For years I have been digging through archives, interviewing Slayers and I have had extremely rare access into the Slayer Vault itself. This allowed me to find shocking and harrowing first-hand accounts of some of the Continent’s most powerful and feared individuals.

All of which played a major role in the Coming of Demons.

We will never know with 100% certainty what happened in the run up and aftermath of the Coming of Demons, but with my extensive historical research, we can certainly make an educated guess.

Something this most certainly is.
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Now, there is a lot of confusion about what actually are demons. Some professors, scientists and the few other people in the know about this evil species propose that demons are creatures from another dimension, other people argue that demons are merely the manifestations of magical energy, and some stupid people believe that demons do not exist.

Personally, I do not have any real idea about why people would make up the existence of demons. I suppose some executives in salt, iron or sword companies might be able to make some cash off demons. But the knowledge of demons is extremely rare and a well-kept secret so I would like to open this book by dismissing this rubbish.

Demons are real, deadly and they would kill everyone if the Slayers and magic users who defend us did not do their job.

Besides from that, the discussion about what demons are is way beyond the scope of this book.

Instead, I want to focus on how did demons come into reality and the aftermath. This is my thesis and the entire point of this book. Therefore, there are a lot of different theories about how demons first came into the world. There is, of course, the most popular theory that I will discuss in a moment that the majority of people are taught as fact in schools, but it too is wrong.

Yes, I understand even saying that could get me killed. Yet more on that in a moment.

One popular but outlandish theory is demons first came into the world, because they were always here. Some people believe this is no other dimension, and the demons were simply magical animals that came from the deepest darkest corners of the Continent.

To some extent I rather like this theory but it is rather outlandish. Simply because it goes against the thousands upon thousands of records detailing the extra-dimensional and non-magical nature of demons. In fact, our reality is somewhat toxic to them, which is why they need to kill humans, devour their souls and drink blood.

It helps them remain in our reality. A requirement not needed if they had always been here.

On the other hand, some people believe that demons came into the world through a magic ritual two thousand years ago. The School of Astromagic once conducted a summoning ritual with all ten thousand of its students and the entire school was annihilated.

Years later, after a Mr Jones had not received his five-yearly letter from the Dean about their next chess move. Mr Jones investigated and found the school a charred wreck. No one really knows what the school was trying to summon but, it was not demons. 

This second theory is just a conspiracy theory about the annihilation of the School of Astrogation.

Then there is the most popular theory that is wrong. If you ask anyone on the Continent then they will most certainly tell you that demons entered our world because Lord Augustus Webb, first Lord of the House of Webb was tricked into summoning a demon. 

After researching this theory for years, reading more parchments than I care to admit and interviewing members of the Confederation of Light (Yes, even though the religion is all but dead now, there are still some members alive), I have concluded that the theory is false.

Even worse, the theory is propaganda created by the Confederation to create misinformation, distrust and hatred towards the House of Webb. As you know, the House was excommunicated by the Confederation and burnt and slaughtered a few hundred years ago.

What is the truth?

For the first time ever, I can reveal the heartbreaking, shocking and harrowing truth about how demons first came into the world. I managed to explore the archives at the Slayer Fortress and thankfully I uncovered the personal diary of Demon Lord Ashusher himself.

I know a lot of my critics will argue Ashusher is a myth, a legend and a lie created by mothers to scare their children at night. But he was real and terrifying.

This is the story of why he unleashed demons into the world.

Out of love, revenge and heartbreak. 
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This is the story of how the love of my life died and how and why I unleashed demons into the world, and why I fully intend to kill every last one of you.

I am sure by now that you have heard a million different stories of me, Demon Lord Ashusher Olson. Some people might tell you that I am the smartest and most revolutionary man who ever lived (I am not sure that is true), other people might tell you I am a monster and a serial killer and a handful of people might tell you the truth.

And the truth is I just want to help people through science, medicine and actually making a difference. 

It turned out the love of my life, Kieron, wanted the same. 

Whenever a person approaches my immense gothic castle that I built twenty years ago, its perfectly smooth black marble walls start to crackle, hum and buzz a little. It also does that when my three New Yorkshire terriers need to go out for personal business.

So that can get very confusing at times.

Yet as I went along a long, endless corridor with my three little angels barking at my feet as we all went together. I just knew that someone was being brave enough to approach my castle as the walls buzzed, crackled and hummed to life around me.

My black cloak flapped in the warm breeze that rushed down the corridor and my heavy footsteps echoed off the almost slippery floors. My youngest terrier, Jasper, leapt into the air and skated across the floor for a few moments.

Then his older brother, Luke, and sister, Feras, joined me.

I flat out loved those beautiful dogs and unlike people they didn’t judge me, hate me or want me dead when I started to make deals with demons for life-saving knowledge. This morning I had been looking forward to developing a new vaccine for cancer, chronic illness and a new flu that was ripping its way through the Continent.

But nope, someone wanted to approach my castle instead.

After a few moments of going down the corridor and watching my cute dogs skate across the floor with their long tongues cleaning as they went, I went out down a spiral staircase.

I clicked my fingers and admired the stunningly beautiful golden bowls of fire attached to the eight marble pillars of the castle entrance that lit up with green flame. Even since a demon had gifted me the magic to do that trick, I had always loved it. 

The rich aromas of rich, velvety hot chocolate, rich savoury vanilla and burning pine needles filled the chamber as the magical fuel burnt away in the golden bowls. The green light cast long shadows over the wide, open floor. 

I stared at the huge cold iron door at the end of the chamber for a moment. I had to see who was outside, and of course, if you listen to the stories then you know I had a lot of options. I could have sent out a demon, I could have used my Seeing Glass to investigate the person and I could transform Jasper into a wolf.

Yet the problem with all of those options is that they prove I am a monster, a demon in disguise and someone who hates people.

I am none of those things and actually, even if this person is one of the hundreds of people that come to kill me every year. I always like to have at least a small conversation with them before I kill them, corrupt their soul and make them into a demon. Then I simply go back to doing what I do best, I make life-saving medicine for innocent people.

I clicked my fingers and the cold iron door screamed open and-

My thoughts just stopped instantly as I stared at the beautiful, stunning, sexy man standing in my doorway and walking in like he was an equal. 

My chest tightened. My head went light. My hands shook. I had no idea what was happening to me. Was this magic or something? I had never experienced this before.

I flat out loved the man’s long, almost-girly black hair, round face and striking brown eyes the colour of alluring dark chocolate. The man’s tight body wasn’t strong or covered in muscle but I could tell it was lean, precious and delicate. 

Actually, in the back of my mind
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