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This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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Was that the sound of gunfire I could hear? I glanced up from the grave where the dead wolf lay and looked toward the wooded area on the opposite side of the graveyard. Rain came down in thick sheets all around me and the night sky fizzled with lightning. Screwing up my eyes, I stared into the darkness. The sound came again in three rapid bursts. Was it thunder I could hear? The sky rumbled overhead. The slithers of black between the gnarled trunks of the nearby trees lit up in strobes of white. Was that the flash of gunfire or lightning strikes from above? If it was gunfire, that meant there was someone in the woods. Rush? Rea? Calix perhaps? What would any of them do or think if they found me knee-deep in Annabel’s open grave? But it wasn’t Annabel’s grave. It wasn’t the body of a small child that I had unearthed. It was a dead wolf. The creature lay in the sodden mud, eyes closed, grey tongue lolling from the corner of its jaws. Two rusty nails protruded from its front paws. Again, I couldn’t help but be reminded of the two skeletons that Flint and I had come across hidden in that remote shack on the outskirts of Maze. Why had nails been driven into their hands? Had they been wolves? If so, had Annabel been one, too? No! Impossible! She had just been an innocent child. 

The sudden sound of an ear-splitting scream tore through the night. It came from the direction of the wood. I looked back. Another scream. Or was it the cry of the wind? The night lit up again, showering the driving rain with sparks of white light. The thunder boomed – or was it gunfire? With my heart wedged in my throat and shivering with cold and fear, I began to claw at the mud. With rain running from my matted hair and into my eyes, I hurriedly filled in the grave. Never before had I wanted to run and not look back. I had tried to be strong. I had tried to be brave. But I didn’t know how much more torment I could put up with in Shade. Because that’s what it was. Torment – plain and simple.  Mud oozed between my filthy fingers and beneath my nails as I raked the mud back into the grave. I wanted to be far away from it, from the wolf and from Shade. Every one of my senses screamed that I was in danger. Whatever was happening in Shade was a living and breathing nightmare. It was a nightmare I was desperate to wake from. 

With the last of the mud filling in the grave, I clambered to my feet. I slipped on the wet earth as the night sky sparked with ferocious streaks of lightning. The very earth seemed to tremble beneath my boots as a series of thunderclaps – gunfire – crashed all around me. In the flashes of light, I saw the posy of Wolf Bane at my feet. I reached for it, some of its small withered blue petals scattering to the wind. And as I closed my fist around the stems, I saw the same flower buried in the mound of earth that had been piled at the feet of those skeletons hidden in the shack. Those flowers had been dead too – until a few drops of my blood had leaked from a scratch on my hand and seemed to bring them back to life again. How had that happened? Why had it happened? And would it happen again? With the sudden and thunderous sound of gunfire coming from the wooded area again, I crouched low as rain beat off my shoulders and back. I placed the posy of dead Wolf Bane back onto the grave. Snatching up a jagged piece of stone from the earth, I squeezed my eyes shut tight, drawing it over the palm of my hand. I felt the warm tingle of blood as it seeped from the small cut I had made. Looking back over my shoulder to make sure that I was still alone, I clenched my fist tight. Holding it over the flower, I squeezed a few drops of blood from between my fingers. With my teeth shut tight against the flash of pain, I watched the black drops of blood spatter the flower. Arming rain from my eyes, I peered down at the posy. To my sheer amazement and wonder, the tiny blue petals began to flower once more. 

“What the fu...” I started to whisper before hearing another sound behind me. This time it wasn’t thunder, gunfire, a scream, or even the howl of the wind I could hear, but what sounded like someone stomping through the thick mud that now covered much of the graveyard. I glanced back over my shoulder but could see no one amongst the broken and tilted gravestones. Springing to my feet, I darted between them. 

The spade! I couldn’t forget the spade. Should it be discovered by the grave then Augustus Morten or one of the others might suspect that someone – me – had dug up Annabel’s grave. Turning back, I snatched it up from where it lay in the mud. I couldn’t help but notice how the posy of Wolf Bane now looked in full bloom. I winced as I gripped the handle of the spade with my cut hand. Gritting my teeth, I stooped low in the dark and headed back across the graveyard and toward the church. The spire towered high above me, its black slate tiles slick with rain. I snuck around the side of the church and toward the small room set into the side of it. Yanking open the door, I placed the spade back where I had found it. With my heart thumping in time with the pounding rain, I headed back around the side of













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
— PART FIVE —
A PARANORMAL SHIFTER ROMANCE ~

TIM O'ROURKE

(SHADE”





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





