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Prologue pt. 1

Elsewhere. (continuing from Chasing Shadows.)
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Lilly looked around at the landscape and though she had died. The young man with her didn’t seem too concerned as he took her hand, his flesh felt almost cold.

“Am I dead?” she asked as she walked with him toward what looked to be a small town. Short buildings made of wood made her think of an old western town. 

“No, you’re not dead, but you really should pay more attention to the books you borrow. Cain doesn’t like to chase creatures humans summon from here, it causes problems.” 

Lilly noticed their footsteps were quiet, even though they were walking on what appeared to be sand she didn’t hear any crunching as she would expect. And her footprints faded as they walked. 

Reading her mind Joshua smiled, “This realm doesn’t go by the same laws of physics as the human one does. You’ll get used to it after a while.” He said as they approached a door to an old-fashioned inn. 

He opened the door and led her in, the entire time she couldn’t help but think of why she wasn’t running away trying to find a way out.

His hand touched hers and she found herself looking into his deep blue eyes. “You’ll be fine, just stay with me, you would get lost very quickly around here. It wouldn’t do you much good to be found by the Non.” 

“Who is that?” she wondered as they sat down in two chairs at a table. 

“Non, is an entity who knows all, it is a god in this realm, one of several, there are things here that would drive most humans insane, I happened upon him when I was exploring this place. He likes to entertain his guests.” He decided not to tell her Non will entertain itself by dragging entities from the dark realm and watch them fight. 

Lilly nodded and touched the doorway leading into the inn, it felt real, she could feel the slivers of wood and could almost smell the lacquer and fresh paint.

It felt like real wood, right down to the splinters which she broke off and looked at, the wood felt odd in her hand. “Where are we?” she asked as she peered into the dimly lit inn. She noticed his amusement and wondered if she was the only human who had ever crossed over to this place. 

“We are going to get some things for our trip and maybe a little food. This place is called Twilights End Inn, there is a real-world place in the human realm the owner and barkeep likes to tell stories.” He waved to a short man in a white shirt and thin black suspenders. 

The man gave him a small pack and smiled.  

“You might see a few folks here who look like people you might know,” he said quietly.

“Just don’t bother them too much, although the people here are mostly friendly not everyone here is. This is a place where beings are sent to wait. And sometimes the wait is pretty long.”

Lilly glanced up and saw others sitting in chairs and talking to each other, some were wearing modern clothes while others were wearing clothes which looked like they belonged to old English, 1900s or so. Lilly looked around but didn’t want to leave Joshua’s side, this was a strange place, were these people really here? 

A man saw them and she could see Joshua was a little bothered by him.

“Joshua, son, it’s been a while.” He said softly and gave her a quick nod. “I’m sorry for the problems I caused.” 

Joshua glanced at Lilly and a frown fell across his face. 

“This image is of my father; he was destroyed when he fell through a fissure during a dark war here.” 

“As you can see, I am alive.” He said. The image shimmered and they completely faded. 

“What happened?” Lilly asked. She couldn’t believe what was going on.

“He was attempting to communicate, but it didn’t work out so well for him. He’s incorporeal, the only way he would be able to hurt anyone is if he found a way to make himself a new body or use a dead one.” 

Joshua nodded to a tall, thin man behind a counter and he handed Josh a backpack and a shoulder bag. 

“Okay I think we’re good.” He handed the shoulder bag to Lilly and they left the Inn and continued their journey.

“I have something I’d like to show you, there’s a house we’re going to visit and I think you would enjoy it.” 

“Okay.” She said and followed him outside. She wondered why the weather hadn’t changed and reminded herself this was not the same place she had known. This was another world. A place between the living and what? Limbo? Heaven? ... hell? 

“I assure you if this were hell, it would not be a pleasant place. The nearest description would be a limbo.” Joshua seemed to read her mind as they walked. She wondered if he could read her thoughts.

“Yes, to a certain degree I can read your mind, but I know you have questions and I have some answers. No, you’re not dead, yes I can get you home and this is only one of many levels in this plane. I haven’t explored them all, most aren’t too bad. I don’t think a human would want to go to the darker realms.”

As Lilly walked along a path which led to a short hill she heard what sounded like other people talking. She stood on the hill and watched several people walking along a wide road which led to a cavernous archway.

Most of these people wore hoods over their heads which covered their faces, she wondered who they were. 

They didn’t seem to notice her at first as she approached them. as she got closer she saw they had pale skin and avoided the sun.

she saw a market just inside the archway and her curiosity got the better of her and she followed a small group to the market.

As she followed them through the archway a feeling of dread began to form and a chill she had never felt before nearly caused her to pass out. 

“who is she?”

“what is a human doing here?”  voices filled her ears and she felt a strong hand grab her and she was suddenly face to face with a narrow visage of a man who looked at her with both sorrow and was it pity?    Two long fangs were seen as he spoke to her, she didn’t hear his voice but heard him in her mind. 

“Why are you here woman?” he asked as he studied her face, she was feeling weak as he looked at her.

He felt her hand. Hers was warm, blood coursed through her veins which made his touch bone numbing cold. She tried pulling away he let her go as she spoke. 

“I am with Joshua, I’m sorry I’d like to go home now.” Tears filled her eyes as she looked at him, it was like looking into the eyes of both a monster and royalty.

He wore a dark suit without a tie but had a short cape which was attached by clips at the collar, his white shirt clung to his chest like a second skin. 

He smiled. she looked at him and a cold fear began to fill every pore of her warm body. 

“I hear your heart.” He said without speaking. 

“I.. I’m with Joshua.” She managed to say. 

“I know him, and he was the one who helped us to come here, I was told we would never need to see another hunter ever. How did you find your way here?” his grip began to relax, and he could feel her confusion it amused him. 

It was a good thing she was seen before she went too far into the sanctuary the market is not for humans. 

She wanted to smile and did once she saw who was behind this man. “Joshua.” 

Both turned and saw him. Dressed in a simple blue shirt and jeans he stood there and nodded to a few of the people who walked around them. then she saw it, when the others smiled to Joshua they had fangs.   “Vampires.” She whispered it under her breath and yet it was heard across the plaza. 

“I think we should go.” Joshua said as he led her away. 

“I’m sorry I guess I should have kept a better eye on you. There are certain places here that are forbidden to humans.” He glanced at the roadway and smiled, he knew of a place, a crossroads. 

“I know a place you and I can go that you might like. It’s a little place where we can get supplies. And rest for a bit.”

“Those were vampires.” She said the place seemed to vanish as they walked away. she felt a coldness in her that was slowly going away, something in that man’s eyes made her want to stay want to go with them. then as the portal closed the feeling began to go away, but the face and the voice was still there. 

“Yes, and most of the time they are quiet and don’t want to really bother anyone so we leave them alone.” Joshua stood in front of her and looked at her, he could see in her eyes that Diaemus had almost taken her. She was lucky. 

“From now on you should stick closer to me.” 

They walked to a house which sat on a roadway which seemed to go on forever. She could see miles in every direction, as she looked toward the distance she thought she saw a large barn, a person seemed to be watching them from a big opening above the barn.

She thought they looked familiar, she brought her hand up to see them, but they disappeared.

They were at the door of the house in thought.

“Come on in.” 

The door opened and she went inside.

There were furnishings and paintings on the walls as she would expected. 

“We can stay here for a while; I might have to have a talk with our friend. The one you met.” 

“What was his name?” she asked, there was something in his voice.

She sat in a wooden chair and glanced out a window, out in a wilderness she could get lost in and not care. Something about that man. She could get lost with him. 

“Yep, going to have to talk with him.” Joshua said as he stepped away from her and toward the door.

“Now, don’t go anywhere, don’t open the door for anyone. I will be back.”

She nodded. She watched him go. As she glanced out the window she could hear a whisper somewhere out there. 
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1.

Four hours earlier.
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The man found himself back in the deep chasm. His magic worked, but barely and he needed a way out. He saw a dead body nearby; it lay half-in and half-out of the chasm above him. He wiggled himself from the area he was in and touched the body above him. It was covered in a cloak and had armor on its upper body, this was going to work he thought to himself and reached out with his dark magic, the body seemed to move, fall on top of him. The cracked helmet fell away and he saw the being.

One side of its face was burnt away an eye socket was all that was left of the right eye the left eye was open. The man used his magic to animate the dead and make him stand up and remove his cloak. 

As he began to exchange clothes with the dead something flew high above him.

A guardian. 

After watching the wigged guardian fly off the man crawled from the crevice and began walking across the barren landscape.

He needed a few things and a few soldiers for his cause. As he stood at the edge of the crevasse he felt a small object in his acquired cloak and pulled it out.

It was a small signal mirror; a thought entered his mind. He knew what he was going to do now.

He glanced up hoping the guardians would be busy with something else and he walked. 

The cloaked man walked slowly across the hard sand. His deep-set eyes watchful to the sky, so far, he hadn’t been seen by the guardians and had stayed in the shadows. 

The guardians had no idea he had survived the battle a few years ago. Time moved differently here than it did in the human world.

He hid until Joshua Nobody and his friends had left. 

Then he climbed out of the crevasse and began to walk across the dark sands. He knew where he was going. He needed another ally and attempted to gain power again.

Her place was close.

He saw the thick, black door and reached out to it. as he did, he could hear her beyond it. 

She was there, just inside the door.

He heard the soft scratching sounds of her fingers dragging on the other side.

He was hesitant. This entity was bloodthirsty and enjoyed violence. 

“Hello there, I am Mary, I know you.” He heard a giggle beyond the door, and then she started to whisper in a sing-song.

“Why are you here stranger, not a stranger. Are you going to let me free? I haven’t been out in centuries are you sure you want to do that?” 

He touched the smooth surface of the door and said the words.

“Bloody Mary,” he heard her gasp. 

“Bloody Mary.” He said her name again.

“Oh, by the maker of dreams.” She said as he said the name one more time. 

“Bloody Mary.” 

The black










































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





