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CHAPTER 1

Many years have pasted I lived in a Gothic castle high above the town that has become my home for almost a century. But many moons ago I lived in a far off land.

I came from a great line of Sorcerers or Shamans you might say from a world which is Ancient and as old as time itself.  I lived in a village nestled on the outskirts of thick deadly jungle.

From time to time from the depths of the shadowy jungle an old Shaman would come and stay in our village. His main purpose was to mix magical potions to help out villagers that were suffering from different types of aliments. From deep cuts on flesh or from being mentally ill he would heal them all. He charged the villages a fee like a modern day doctor.

The Shamans name was Don Octavio De-silver and he was of Spanish decent. The villages would whisper that no one knew how old he was and as long as they can remember he had always been the villages Shaman.

Has time went on I would become very excited before Don Octavio De-silver came to town. I was very young just a pup bright eyed and bushy tailed. 

I would follow Don Octavio De-silver around like a lost puppy following the leader of a pack of blood thirsty Wolves! Watching everything he did, filtered into my impressionable mind. 

The years rolled by and Don Octavio De-silver had now taken a liking to me. My Mum was very poor and we did not have a father something my mother really did not talk to me about.

Don Octavio De-silver had taken me under his wing and my mother was very happy. Because it was an honour to become a Shamans apprentice!

I learnt about different plants and the powers they possessed to heal or to cast spells upon others. It was another world that possessed so much knowledge and wisdom. My mind over flowed from the words of my marvellous teacher.

I became a sponge hungry for knowledge, insatiably devouring every morsel of wisdom from Don Octavio De-silvers lips. As time went on I was taken deep into the jungle to meet other Shamans and to study under them.

We performed many sacred rituals that would make the hairs on the back of your neck stand on end. I became a shape shifter having the ability to change into wild animals at will. I became the black wolf at night hunting its prey under the cloak of darkness.

This is where I derived my over welling desire for blood that flowed in other creatures bodies. Even when I was in my normal human state the lust for blood was strong.

Don Octavio De-silver warned me to not shape change too much. He said it required a lot of my natural energy to pay for the transformation to become the black Wolf. 

But sadly I did not listen to my teacher I continued to shape change constantly. It became an obsession day after day I could not stop myself.

Then came the day I tried to shape change but all I produced was fangs and my hair became thick but it rapidly returned to normal. But my fangs remained!

Suddenly Don Octavio De-silver appeared seeing what had taken place he had been watching me. “You have become low in your essential energy and you are unable to change into the black Wolf.”

“My boy you have not listened to my words and this is the consequence of your obsessive actions. You have finished your apprenticeship. You must find your way by working out how to get out of this mess yourself. I must go now good luck on your journey it is very difficult.” In a flash of light he had gone vanished to where he had come from!

I was alone on my own for the first time without my teacher. But what should I do? To extract myself out of this mess I had gotten myself into.

I wandered aimlessly through the jungle my mind in a whirl. Eventually I fell asleep under a large tree. I nestled amongst the trees large protruding roots that curled around me like a protective parent or guardian.    

Early in the morning at the break of dawn I heard voices searching for something? The voices became closer and closer I became ridged paralysed my fear.

“Look I found one” the voice said. Suddenly they were upon me.  I opened my eyes staring into a face of an angel. Was I dreaming I rubbed my eyes but the apparition of youth and beauty was still there? She just looked at me with a bewildered look.

Suddenly another face appeared of an older woman with deep suspicious eyes. “Who are you boy?” the older women spoke with unnerving authority.

I sputtered “I am Don Octavio drac!” I have heard of you boy you are Don Octavio De-silvers apprentice. I am known in these parts as “The Black Witch!”

My heart missed a beat I had listened to other Shamans talking about the Black Witch. “This is my daughter Arianna Gabriella.”

Her daughter smiled at me lying there just staring at her with eyes as big as saucers. “You can call me Arianna.” “You can call me Drac!” We both smiled at each other. But the Black Witch cut us off. “What are you doing here by yourself Drac? The Black Witch asked inquisitively. I have been walking for quite a while and lost my way. I decided as night had crept all around me this was a good place to sleep. I hid amongst the roots that protruded from the ground from this mammoth tree.

“We have been collecting these mushrooms” Arianna lowered her basket so I could see. “They grow best round roots of trees but we didn’t expect to see you.” The Black Witch stared at me.

My stomach was rumbling I suddenly realised I had not eaten for quite some time. Arianna read my thoughts “do you want to come with us and have something to eat?”

The Black Witch turned and started to walk back down the leaf covered track back into the forest. “Hurry up you two, follow me if you want some breakfast!” she called.

I sprang up running with Arianna towards the Black Witch. The path leads down into a valley. The valley cloaked in beautiful green trees draped on either side. 

The path began to wind its way down the steep hill. The track curled back and forth like a brown snake with a mottled coat. Adrianna looked back to see if I was following.

In a bend in the track a thatched roof appeared it had a little chimney poking out. As we got closer the walls were made of mud or clay. The Black Witch was unlocking the wooden door beckoning us to hurry up for some reason.

When I walked in there was a big black cauldron bubbling away. Adrianna quickly cut the fresh mushrooms up and added some herbs and vegetables to the cauldron. The lovely cooking smell wafted through the cottage. 

The Black Witch was standing over the cauldron stirring from time to time watching me from the corner of her eye. Her long black hair cascaded down her back. Her eyes were a crystal blue colour but had an ominous dark feel to them. She was one not to be crossed I thought as I sat there.

But on the hand Arianna was vibrant and kind hearted. Adrianna had long blonde locks that rolled and curl around her pretty face. She gave me the odd glance has she set the small wooden table for breakfast.

The Black Witch put her hand up in the air “it is ready Adrianna.” Adrianna quickly got the soup bowls and the Black Witch dished out the lovely hot steaming soup.

Has we sat there waiting for the soup to cool. The Black Witch gave thanks for the food and finding me. Adrianna gave me a quick surprised glance. 

The soup was delicious as I quickly devoured it. The Black Witch watched me. “Well Drac you will benefit from the food it will give you a much needed boost considering your energy is low.”

“How did you know that I have low energy I can see it in your eyes they are the gate way to a lot of things my boy! Adrianna is my apprentice just like you were to Don Octavio De-silver. I am teaching her the ways of sorcery but she has much to learn.”

Over against a far wall was a little black cauldron bubbling away. I looked at it. Adrianna saw me glancing over “that is the cauldron strictly for brewing magic potions.”

“I have a favour to ask of you to help us add to that magic potion” the Black Witch said steering intently at the bubbling cauldron. ’It is a very important part of the potion!”  “What would that be?” “I need a few drops of your blood to add to the potion?”

“If I give you the blood what will the potion turn out like?” “It is a potion for shape changing that enhances your powers to change into an animal.”

“What kind of animal?” “The smaller kind no jaguar for you but a very handy kind of animal” the Black Witch steered into my eyes. Suddenly I saw the deep dark image forming in her eyes. It started flying towards me it was a jet black bat with fangs. I batted it away twisting and turning but they both began to laugh. Adrianna smile “she does that from time to time Dac.” 

‘Yes Drac you use the potion to change into a bat! Just you and I will try the potion this time because Adrianna is not ready for the large leap.”

“But I have been with you for almost two years” Adrianna moaned. “Yes you have done well but it takes years to cultivate the right energy. Just in case anything goes horrible wrong you need the power to deal with it.” 

Adrianna put her head down for a moment and sighed. “It is alright Adrianna your time is rapidly approaching be patient.’ Adrianna looked at the Black Witch and Nodded.

“Tonight you and me will take the potion and see what the night brings.” I
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