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Description.

Two years ago, Tom and his mum moved to
the small village of Northlands in Lincolnshire. Not long after
they arrived Tom discovered his cousin, Charlie, had been possessed by a water demon.
Within two weeks of being in the area he used his training as a
Norse Shaman to exorcise the demon and save the day with the help
of his soul mate Holly.

Now the trio face a new threat, a childhood friend of
Tom’s visits the local caravan park but Tom knows something isn’t
right. Holly, afraid of losing her loved ones, tries to face the
new demon but find it’s more powerful than the last and it
overpowers her. Tom and Charlie have to make tough choices in order
to stop the demon before it takes her completely.







Prologue – Charlie.

Two years ago, my dad went MIA while fighting
abroad. My mom’s sister and my cousin moved in with us. I was lost
without my dad, and I made a mistake, I let a demon in. my best
friend joined with my
cousin to fight it off. Tom saved me but he made the ultimate
sacrifice, if Holly hadn’t been there that day he wouldn’t be here
now. They had grown close during those first two weeks, some would
call it love at first sight others would say it was puppy love, but
I think they’re soul mates, destined to be together. Last year dad
was pronounced PKIA, we held a memorial for him at the Boston
stump, it was nice but not many attended. Holly applied for
college, Tom started an apprenticeship at Bridge farm and has a
weekend job at the caravan park as a handy man. I decided to stay
home and complete an online course on Pagan history while following
my dream to become a videogame streamer. Mom and Aunt Lindsay both
work in nearby Sibsey at the local store. We have four days before
the summer holidays are over and Holly moves to Boston in two days
to start her college course. The last few days she has been staying
at our house, last night she and Tom were laughing and talking
until dawn. It was nice to listen to after all we went through life
finally seems good, I just hope this peace lasts.







Tom.

The birds sing
outside and Mark’s bird scarer sounds. I open my eyes slowly and
stretch. Holly sleeps next to me, the sun shines on her auburn hair
making it glitter. I sit up carefully and climb out of bed. I pick
up my phone and squint at the screen. ‘8th of September.
06:30’ I put it back on the bedside table and walk out of the room.
I stagger across the landing into the bathroom and close the door
behind me. I turn the shower on and let it run as I stand in front
of the mirror. I cover my silver streak up with my hand. Mom says
it makes me look like my dad, I don’t remember him much, he left
when I was small. Last year on my seventeenth birthday, she told me
why he’d left, he had a vision that his brother, my uncle, was in
trouble and would be injured if he didn’t go. So, he left to make
sure everything was alright and to help his brother face the
danger. He sent my mom a letter when he reached Norway, but she
didn’t hear from him again. Someone knocks on the bathroom door,
breaking me out of my trance. “Are you decent? I need my
hairbrush.”

“Yeah.” Charlie
opens the door, she looks at my face and puts her hand on my
shoulder.

“You know you
shouldn’t worry about it, I think it looks nice.” She picks her
hairbrush up and smiles. “You worry too much.” She walks out of the
bathroom and shuts the door behind her. I lean over and lock it
before getting undressed. I put my hand under the shower to test
the water temperature and climb in. I press my palms against the
cold tiles and let the hot water pound against my back like
thousands of tiny pin pricks. I close my eyes as the water runs
down my body, I stand there for a while but have to drag myself
away from the tranquillity when someone knocks on the door.
“Thomas? Are you alright? You’ve been in there a long time.” I rub
the water off my face and turn the shower off.

“Yes mom, I’m
fine.” I grab the towel off the back of the door and wrap it around
my waist. I unlock the door and pull it open, mom smiles but her
eyes are still filled with concern. “I’m fine, promise.” I peck her
cheek and walk past her back to my room.

Holly is still
asleep, she screws her face up and rolls over when I turn on the
light, I chuckle softly. I towel myself off and pull on a pair of
boxers. I stand for a few moments and watch Holly sleep, she looks
so peaceful. I smile and pull on my jeans. I lean over and shake
her shoulder gently, she stirs but doesn’t wake fully. I lean
forward and kiss her cheek. She smiles in her sleep, so I do it
again. “Baby?” I sit on the edge of the bed and put my hand on her
thigh. “Hol?” She groans and rolls over onto her back. Her eyes
flicker and open. They light up as she smiles up at me, she puts
her hand on mine. “Morning.”







Holly.

I wake up to
someone shaking my shoulder, my first thought is Gramps but the
soft kiss on my cheek reminds me, I slept with Tom last night. Tom
kisses my cheek again. “Baby?” He sits on the edge of the bed, and
I feel his hand on my thigh. “Hol?” I roll over and smile up at
him. No shirt! Oh my God, I can tell he’s been running and working
out more, I know it’s his way of coping with what happened two
years ago, and it might not be the healthiest way of dealing with
his trauma, but I’m not complaining. I put my hand on his.
“Morning.” He leans down and kisses me. I sit up and wrap my arms
around his neck. I don’t ever want to let him go, I don’t ever want
to leave him, I don’t want to leave for college. I take a deep
breath and take in Tom’s scent, cheap soap, fresh water, and
sandalwood. I really don’t want to go. “I don’t want to go.” I bury
my face into his chest and weave my fingers into his hair, it’s
safe here, I know it is. He strokes my hair gently and holds me
close. “I’ll see you every Sunday Hol.” I lean my body against him
as I climb into his lap.

“What if I don’t
fit in?”

“You will, don’t
worry about that.” I poke his fringe and smile as his grey streak
becomes visible. “Hey, cheeky.” He smiles and kisses me. I love him
so much, I lean into his warmth, I don’t want to leave his arms.
“Tom?”

“Hmm?” I put my
palm flat to his chest so I can feel his heartbeat, I press my lips
together and look up at his face. “I’m scared of leaving you… what
if something bad happens?” He smiles and puts his hand on mine.

“I’ll be here.
Charlie will be here, everything will be fine. I promise.” He
kisses my nose softly. “Come on, time for breakfast.” He scoops me
up into his arms and stands.

“Tom!” I squeal
and wrap my arms around his neck, he grins and carries me down the
stairs. “Tom, put me down!” He nuzzles my neck with his nose, I
can’t help but giggle, God I love him so much. “Tom.” He drops me
onto the settee next to Charlie, her orange juice sloshes out of
her glass and soaks her shirt. “Oh, for fu…Jerk!” He sticks his
tongue out at her and smirks.

“Sorry Charlie.”
She glares at him, I smile and shake my head at Tom. He shrugs and
walks into the kitchen.

“Thomas! Behave
yourself and go put a shirt on!” Lindsay shouts at him as soon as
he enters the kitchen, Charlie laughs and stands up.

Buttercup stands
calmly as I saddle her up ready for our daily ride. She’s a good
horse, Tom said he’ll look after her while I’m at college. It’s
going to be difficult staying in Boston and only coming home at the
weekend. Classes start tomorrow and today I move. I ride down the
road towards cherry corner, the water of the trader is still, no
bugs or fish can be seen. The wooden bridge is still blocked off,
as I ride past I have I’m thrown into a flashback. The water
piercing my chest, consuming me, then Tom’s arm around my waist,
pulling me out. Buttercup rears up snapping me out of my daydream.
“Woah girl! Shh. Woah!” I pull back on the reins and she calms.
“Good girl.” She trots nicely along the grass, my head spins and I
blink slowly. We reach cherry corner and I dismount. I lead
Buttercup to the tree and tie the reins to the lowest branch. She
whinnies and starts eating the grass at her feet. I sit down on the
grass a few feet away, I watch her for a few moments before laying
back into the soft embrace of the grass and closing my eyes.







Tom.

I turn out of the
yard and wave to Jo as I turn left to head home. “See you
tomorrow!”

“Bye Tom, thanks
for today!” I look both ways before crossing towards the brick
bridge. Something causes me to glance I cherry corner and I have to
do a double take. Buttercup is stood on the grass verge counting
and pulling on her reins. Where’s Holly? I start running towards
Buttercup, she spots me and rears up. I skid to a stop next to her.
“Woah Buttercup! Woah, it’s alright. Shh.” I pull her reins and
stroke her muzzle. “Shh.” She calms and starts to eat the grass at
her feet, I turn my attention to Holly. How long has she been here?
She’s laid on the grass, her cheeks are red with sunburn and she’s
clenching her fists so hard her knuckles are white. “Hol?” I kneel
by her side. “Holly can you hear me?” I put my palm to her cheek
and trace her cheek bone with my thumb. “Hol, come on, wake up.” I
sit on the grass and pull her into my lap. “Holly.” She scrunches
her nose up and pulls at the bottom of her T-shirt. “What are you
seeing?” I scoop her up into my arms. I click my tongue and tug
Buttercup’s reins. She lays down so I can mount with Holly still in
my arms. I sit her on the saddle in front of my and Buttercup
stands as I flick the reins. “Good girl. Steady.” We walk back
towards the village, Holly stirs and opens her eyes. “I thought
something had happened to you Hol.”

“Tom?”

“Shh, it’s ok,
I’ve got you.” I move my arms closer together to keep her steady,
she smiles up at me. “We’ll go back to the field and then we can
have our time before you go.” I kiss her forehead, she sighs and
rests her head on my shoulder. I turn down the track towards the
field, Holly sits up as I halt Buttercup at the gate. She slides
down and unlocks it. I ride through and guide Buttercup to the
stable. I dismount and pat her neck as I take the bridle and saddle
off. Holly stands in the entrance and watches me. “I’m really proud
of you.” I walk over to her, she grins and reaches up to wrap her
arms around my neck. “You’re getting great at riding.”

“Well, I did learn
from the best.” I put my hands on her waist and kiss her lips
softly. “Come on let’s get going.” I drape my arm around her
shoulders, she smiles and leans into me. “I love you Hol.”

“I love you too.”
We walk side by side towards the gate.
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