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Congratulations on the publication of your book Sinister Soul Sisters.  I am happy that you have accomplished this at such a young age. This achievement is just one step on your journey. I wish you success in your future endeavors. My blessings and prayers are with you always.

Sr. Tina Maria D’souza 
Principal 
Carmel Convent School, New Delhi

Congratulations on your debut novel. I’m sure it's a big accomplishment. I am confident that you will continue to be successful and reach new heights.

Annie George 
Carmel Convent School, New Delhi

I’m short of words to express the depth of this ultimate story you have penned down. I remained engrossed throughout. The content is crystal clear and riveting. I have no iota of doubt that it will be a hot-selling book and you will capture a large number of readers. My blessings are always with you Khushi.

Swati Verma 
Carmel Convent School, New Delhi

An interesting read which will warm your heart and make you think!

Aishwarya Babu 
Carmel Convent School, New Delhi

As her teacher I would say, Khushi is one of my most dedicated, hardworking, and sincere students, always lively, and full of affection and empathy for others. I wish her all the success in the world to march ahead in life. Proud to see her as a young writer and her multi-tasking ability. Proud of her achievements.

Vevek Sehgal 
and the AOL family






[image: ]

Khushi Sahni

[image: ]






First Edition, 2023

Copyright © Khushi Sahni, 2023

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system,  distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying,  recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, or otherwise - without the  prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations  embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted  by copyright law. For permission requests, write to the publisher.

This book can be exported from India only by the publishers or by  the authorized suppliers. Infringement of this condition of sale will lead  to Civil and Criminal prosecution.

This novel is entirely a work of fiction. Names, characters, events and incidents are entirely imaginary. Reference to real places, actual regions, institutions or community practices has been made in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead or actual events is purely coincidental.

Print ISBN: 978-81-959151-5-6

eBook-ISBN: 978-81-959151-0-1

Note: Due care and diligence has been taken while editing and printing the book; neither the author nor the publishers of the book hold any responsibility for any mistake that may have inadvertently crept in.

The publishers shall not be liable for any direct, consequential, or incidental damages arising out of the use of the book. In case of binding mistakes, misprints, missing pages, etc., the publishers’ entire liability, and your exclusive remedy, is replacement of the book within one month of purchase by a similar edition/reprint of the book.

Published by DIGITAL SPINES.

Originally published by 16Leaves.

Printed and bound in India.







[image: ]

Part 1

 It’s Just Easier that Way

 Finding What’s Lost of Me

 ’Tis the Day!

 Look Who’s Back!

 Putting the Pieces Together

 The Truth

 More Information

 Catch Me if You Can

 New Beginnings

 Another Wild Day to the Collection of Wild Days

Part 2

 Hollow Seeds Sown Back then (1700–1800): Part 1

 Hollow Seeds Sown Back then (1700–1800): Part 2

 Double Crossing

 Bad Lies

 Tactics

 Alliances

 No Pain, No Gain

 Eradication

 Prerequisite

 Aftermath

 Vale (Goodbye in Latin)





[image: ]






[image: ]
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For my Didi, Sanah Sahni, for instilling the desire to want to spread my wings. She was my anchor, and brought out the best in me. She opened up the world for me. She may not be here today, but she will never leave my heart.

For my dear Nani, Kamla Guglani, for her unconditional love.

I would like to extend my appreciation to my family, friends, and my best friend Samiksha Saluja, for always believing in my words and actions.

I am extremely grateful to my Alma Mater, respected principal and teachers for their insightful teachings and for sowing the seeds of curiosity, creativity, knowledge, and wisdom within me.

My sincere thanks to Deepali Sawant, Arti Walia, Bidisha Dutta, and the entire team at 16Leaves for their committed efforts and guidance.

And finally, I thank my dedicated readers for reading my expressions of life and for being an integral part of my imaginative journey.

I do hope you like this exotic tale of mystery and drama!
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This book is a work of fiction, there are several details which are not real. Names, characters, places, and incidents are used fictitiously and are a product of my imagination.

The book is divided into two parts: the present (PART 1) and the happenings of the past (PART 2), which after the first few chapters switches back and merges with the present timeline.

The plot is set to include two connected realms. One where humans lead their regular lives and the other where the supernatural creatures live. Humans here are happily unaware of their supernatural counterparts. Is this not something that we can relate to every moment of our lives? Remember all those shadows chasing our dreams and the eerie presence of the people we have lost in our life’s journey. Do they give you the creeps? Have you ever believed in their existence! Read this fictitious tale to live some of your dreams and fantasies.





[image: ]

Jade Harris, a gorgeous, loving brunette seemingly leads a quiet and unhappening seventeen years of her life when suddenly one night she witnesses a gruesome, horrible death that turns her world topsy-turvy. Then there happens a chain of events in her life over which she seems to have no control and yet has a lot to contribute. Every ounce of her courage, fortitude, and righteousness is now needed to come out of it alive.

Will the mighty protectors of the super realm be able to protect her from the atrocious demon — Shax. Let’s see whether her loyal friends of both the worlds remain loyal to her till the end. Where will the rivalry of the sinister and powerful soul sisters drag her? Unleashing the deep, dark, secrets of the ancient world creates a rage in both the worlds in which the eternal enemies, the Wolves and the Vampires, swear to remain united. Let’s see how steadfast the creatures of the superworld are and how they sail through the vortex of dilemma, misapprehension, betrayal, lies, and treachery.

The soul sisters are indeed sinister. Whom to trust? The reader will be left hanging in suspension as to who is more evil out of the two most powerful beings of the super realm. Also, it seems Aiden from the superworld has fallen in deep, love with Jade from the mortal world. Would Aiden be able to protect Jade from her curse. How Jade discovers her unique powers gradually and learns to wield them against her enemies is also interesting. Is Emily a true friend of Jade! Will she be able to save Jade from the lurking danger that awaits her at every corner!

This fantasy tale of Sinister Soul Sisters will not only set the hearts on fire with a thrill of adventure and mystery but will also teach the more essential values of life through the narrative. While the teenage minds get to soar high through the shifting realms, they will also learn to love more, to trust more, and to be better human beings through the unique character traits projected by the protagonists of the novel.
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The cold soothing breeze flowed through my open windowsill.

Who opened my window?

It was you stupid

Short-term memory, forgive me!

As it caressed my back and cheeks, I sank into my fluffy bed mattress, surrounded by my army of pillows, a white flat pillow under my head and an octopus pillow in my arms, just as I like it. A smile lights up my face as I cherish the relaxing cool vibe, plus I always love to stay still in silence after I have woken up, without any disturbance.

You just admitted that you are lazy, in other words, Jade.

What is wrong in admitting it?

And this was the moment when I made the stupid decision of turning around; as I turned around, I made another stupid decision of opening my eyes.

Is any decision that you make not stupid, Jade?

My eyes fluttered open when the sunlight started to glare my being to the core. Who the hell allowed the sun to go sunshining in the morning!

And just when things couldn’t get better, the demon child barged into my room shouting at the top of her lungs, lunging on my bed, and shouting close to my ear, “Get up sleepy head,” she screamed and apparently pushed me off the bed laughing her lungs out while watching me struggle to get up.

“What the hell do you want, demon child?” I asked in a tone as if I have a copyright on irritation.

“Nothing just wanted to annoy you a little.”

“Oh, I didn’t know you had a death wish today.”

“You can’t kill me, Jade, get over yourself.”

“Too late, I already decided how.”

“And how is that?”

“I’m going to kill you in your sleep, or probably pray that you choke on the spaghetti that you’re gonna have for lunch today,” I said with a face full of attitude and an eyebrow raised to get June, my stupid 14-year-old sister, at the edge.

Her face was full of fury. I could see through her soul trying its best to get back at me with an appropriate comeback. And then she decided to play the most sibling sabotaging card, “Mom, Jade just kicked me, on my face.”

She grinned, harshly rubbed her face red and sprinted out of my room while I grunted at how pathetically I started my already feeling-low day.

Oh! And I forgot to mention that other thing — it’s just the voice in my head that just doesn’t seem to shut up.

I’m right here, Jade, you might wanna reconsider your choice of words.

You’re her, I’m her, me’s you, you is me … how do I even shut this thing?

You can’t. Deal with it!

‘Ughhhhhhh … ’ I muttered in exasperation to myself and entered my bathroom.

After brushing my teeth and washing my face with cold water I went to the kitchen for some breakfast.

You mean lunch.

Umm … no I don’t ....

I could literally hear my head laughing at me.

As I entered the kitchen, I saw mom and dad sitting on the kitchen stools and June lying on the couch,

“Morning guys,” I said.

“Afternoon Jade,” Mom replied sternly.

Dad passed me a smile.

I glared at June for waking me up. I didn’t have school today, so I wanted to peacefully just lay in bed and sleep. “I must have slept through my alarm guys, sorry,” I said as I went to make a cup of coffee for myself.

You mean your imaginary alarm …

Shut up!

“It’s okay buttercup, your dad and I will be having a late shift at the hospital today, so you girls have dinner and go to bed. We’ll see you in the morning, alright?” My mom said.

My mother, Sydney Harris, is a tall, lean woman in her forties, the sweetest person I have met and the best mother anyone could have and my father, Michael Harris, who is quite tall and a robust man in his forties. He is a disciplinarian but not in the house … because that’s mom’s territory. Both are doctors by profession.

June Harris, my younger sister and a complete catastrophe, is 14 years old and a pain in my ass since the day she was born. I even asked mom if we could exchange her for someone quieter.

Mom had said … no.

“Yeah, fine with me,” June replied to mom as she browsed through her phone looking at petty things on social media and wasting her time doing something she’s best at.

“Why can’t you send June over to someone else’s house? I can’t handle this demon child mom!” I grunted.

“Girls stop it, one more fight and you both are grounded until you get married.”

This time Dad too glared at us. He is the cooler person of the two. But he is firmer in his decisions too, I know that for sure. Oh, and trust me, this time he wasn’t lying. He wouldn’t hesitate to ground us until we were like 97 years old.

And the fight he just referred to was when June and I broke our bed. Well! It was June mainly, she annoyed me so much that I slammed her against the bedpost. But she was no less. She hit me with a bottle on the head making me groggy and I stumbled and dropped the glass vase and the painting that was loosely hanging on the wall. It was indeed a nightmare for mom and dad.

June hollered, “Why can’t you go to Emily’s?”

I grimaced, “ … because If I leave you here alone, you’re going to set this place on fire and probably end up losing your part of the will to repairs. I’m doing you a favor here JayJay,” I retorted drily.

She glared at me and again shouted, “Mom,” with a lot of annoyance in her voice.

“Mom,” I mimicked her and grabbing a mouthful of crackers from the kitchen counter, I stomped off to my room. This made dad laugh and he immediately put a hand on his mouth to hide it as mom glared at him.

And the girl whom June mentioned Emily Bennet, she’s my best friend since we were born, and had been practically inseparable. Her parents are doctors too and she has the privilege of having no siblings. We both live with our families in New York, her house is just a block away. Emily and I are as thick as soul sisters. We back each other up in every right and wrong. We trust each other and swear a thousand times to be inseparable.

And coming to the voice in my head, well that’s just me, I guess.

Yes, it’s you, not your neighbor dumbo!

And it’s back again.

I think I should name it something.

   How about Jackie?

Nah too ninja kid-like!

   That’s rude.

Okay what about Candice?

   Nah too white girly.

Um okay,

   What about Darcy?

Too nerdy I ain’t feeling it.

   All right, shut up.

Calm down!

   Lia, it is now shhh…

YOU DID NOT JUST SHH ME!
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After mom and dad left for work, I decided to take a quick shower.

You mean where you love to waste a couple of hours deciding which shower song you want to sing only to choose something like “Blank Space.”

I mean, isn’t Taylor Swift the best!

Won’t fight you on this one.

After I came out of the shower, I chose my clothes from my extremely disorganized closet and settled for blue mom jeans, a white sweater, and lavender-colored socks.

What! I like lavender.

I did not say anything.

Oh! Lavender is always so comforting, I feel.

I love soft pastel shades. I guess, that says I am soft at heart, even if I go wild with my nag of a sis. I think I am destined to fall in love soon.

Is that a coy smile I see on your face!

Oh! Shut up stupid voice, this is personal…

I saw myself in the mirror and thought my Turkish blue eyes, which I inherited from mom, are as deep as the ocean and my wavy brunette hair, which I cannot handle, looks lovely.

You should pump yourselves every day of the week and every hour of the day. 

I ignored it … I’m 17 years old right now but not for long, after a week and some days, it’s my birthday! I can’t believe I’m about to be 18 years old. I’m overwhelmed with enthusiasm and excitement for the much-awaited day, which is soon to arrive for me to turn into an adult and become independent.

Tuesday 1st December

It was winter. It was that time of the year when this part of the earth gets ready to be whitened with soft white snowflakes. It is the time for Santa’s knock with your favorite gifts, it is a festival time and joyous feelings adorn your thoughts and life. Jade’s house, where she has been living since birth though not an exquisite mansion but cozy, is well decorated and furnished tastefully. It is located in a not so busy corner of the neighborhood. The house felt eerie with dark shadows of the poplar falling on the windowpanes. Jade sat on her couch, legs crossed as she read a fiction with her toes going up and down while waiting for Emily. She gazed at the night sky with faded streaming beams of the moon creating an enchanting play of light and shade. What is there beyond the visible realm, she wondered. She felt a little shiver as if someone was watching her from the darkness. Idle brain’s devil’s workshop — Jade brought back her thoughts to Emily and the fondness with which she remembered her brought a smile on her face.

They can’t even survive a day without each other. After about 10 minutes, there was a gentle knock on her door and she grunted before getting up to open it, as she was at the climax of her tightly clutched book.

“Couldn’t you come after like five minutes?” She complained as she let Emily in.

Emily is a few months older than Jade, and she turned 18 a few months ago. But she is shorter than Jade where height is concerned. She has a petite frame, blonde hair, and grey warm eyes, which Jade adores. Emily was wearing a blue sweater and black denim with white sneakers.

“God! You are reading again. Don’t you do anything but read the whole day?”

“I mean … I do.” Jade hesitantly murmured.

“Like?” Emily asked with her hands crossed around her chest and an eyebrow raised.

“Talk to mom and dad, talk to you, tolerate June.” Jade put the book aside, now all attentive to Emily’s questions.

As she was thinking of more things, she was interrupted.

“ … and read about fictional things.” Emily butted in fondly with a fake irritation. “Jade you barely go out anywhere. You are always lost in your world of books and fictional characters, who don’t even exist! Do you just realize that you also need real humans to interact? I just hope these stories don’t get too deep into your head.”

Jade sighed! “It’s just easier that way, Emy, I mean I can’t deal with people …”

“Why?”

“I just don’t like human beings in particular.” She snorted, making Emily laugh and shake her head in silent understanding.

“God you are so ‘anti-social’ Jade.”

“I mean, I learned from the best.” Jade said as she looked over to her best friend who took her in a tight hug.

“Ugh, air supply-cutting short, SoS!” Jade coughed playfully.

Emily smacked the back of her head, “drama queen.”

“Ouch!”

“Who is your fictional character crush now, huh?” She asked.

As they talked about young-adult crushes, they walked towards Jade’s room.

Her bedroom was like every other 17-year-old’s, filled with fairy lights, polaroids, and cliché quotes on the wall. Her bed was covered with a blue bed sheet and a soft mattress. The feel was so comforting for Emily that she almost sunk in when she jump-landed on it.

“So, this character is not from this book. It’s from another romantic novel that I was reading, and I have found myself to fancy Aaron Blackford.” Emily jumped up and sat on her knees.

“Girl that’s like the only book I have ever read and trust me, me too,” she squealed.

Emily is more of an extrovert as compared to Jade who is an ambivert.

Emily dragged Jade everywhere she went. Thus, she had no other choice but to socialize, but her favorite part of the day was to sit and get lost in her fictional world. She always wished it to be real, but she knew it was too good to come true. The girls then started to decide on the guest list since it was Jade’s 18th birthday and it had to be epic. The discussion began and various opinions unfurled.

As soon as they started deciding which of the guys to invite from their high school, Jade started to blush. Her feelings did not even have a chance to settle, when they were intruded upon by June who was extremely excited to know about the minutest details. Jade yelled in exasperation telling June to get out of her room and not to loiter anywhere near. June went off back to her phone browsing with a stomp.

Emily chortled. She was free from all such trouble as she didn’t have to deal with sibling dramas. The girls then got ready, did some touch-ups, applied a layer of clear gloss, put on an overcoat, and set off to find the perfect place for a perfect night. As the girls reached their destination – the hotel La Clair, which was near Jade’s house – they enquired about reservations for 9th December for the party. Jade was not a big fan of parties, but she knew that Emily would not let her not have a party on her 18th birthday and there was no point in fighting with her on this.

Despite the busy schedule, luckily, they were able to book the area. Jade was excited about the plan and wanted to tell Ethan, her real-world crush, aka high school crush, about her feelings which she highly doubted she would be able to do when eventually she meets him. She knew she would simply end up stuttering and stammering. She was lost in the musings of how everything would go. Emily assured her that everything would go flawlessly well.

The duo decided to try all the flavorful delicacies and spent about an hour or so deciding the menu for the birthday bash. Suddenly Emily’s phone rang. There were some impromptu guests at her house and she was requested to be at home by her parents. She had to leave in haste for home, but not before finishing her meal and deciding on the menu.

After paying the bills and finalizing the reservation, she left the hotel. Jade had no option but to return home alone. Well, she wasn’t really afraid to go home alone at night hours because she always loved the delightful, long night-time strolls. They had walked to the hotel about one and a half kilometer away and now she was again walking back, but this time alone.

She noticed the dark shadows all across and the few pedestrians hurrying back home. Jade felt that these walks were a sacred time to talk to herself and make plans about the future and what she wanted from life. She always experienced immense happiness and joy in making plans while thinking about her future goals. She decided to take a short cut across the adjacent alley as it was getting late. Her parents might just be worried, she thought. But a little way down the alley, her beatific smile quickly faded away when she suddenly ran into a sight that not only panicked her but also scared her, sending chills through her bones … it was something she didn’t imagine ever to encounter in a million lives.

She couldn’t move after what she saw from a distance and froze trying to blend with the darkness of the alleyway. Suddenly, she felt a hand on her shoulder. She stood perfectly still too terror-stricken to bat an eyelash. Jade couldn’t stop having a feeling that it was her end, and she won’t even be able to enjoy her 18th birthday after all. God knows who the person behind her was and how he would kill her. A downpour of eerie thoughts clouded her mind. With the ghastly episode in front of her, she was trapped from both sides. As she turned around slowly, surprisingly, her eyes met with a young boy of around 18 or 19 years who immediately gestured her to stay quiet and be calm. He meant no harm, he assured with a gesture. His warm eyes said so. Jade heaved a sigh of relief. On the contrary, he seemed to be there to protect her … he tried to sound brave, and she tried to act brave.

His brown eyes poured right into her, and his messy brunette hair made her stare at him. Surprisingly, Jade started feeling safe and protected around him and felt like they had some sort of connection. She felt she had known him for a long time.

What she saw next was something that would leave a much deeper impact on her mind. The sight of some sort of magic that pulled the soul out of a mere body and a blood-sucking creature that sucked the body dry of blood — an act of possession. It made her shiver in fear. She could not believe her eyes and gaped in horror. Jade thought she was hallucinating, or it was just a bad dream. She cried out in a strangled whisper to the boy she just met, wanting to run away. He murmured introducing himself as Aiden Fray and promised to let her go but before that he said he had to erase this memory from her mind for her own good. Jade resisted but he insisted. So much happened in such a short time. She turned her back to the horrific scene in the alley. As she looked at Aiden, he said a few things that sounded like mumbo jumbo and Jade felt very dumb and weird to stand there like a tame doll and have her memory being wiped away.

After the farce was over, she realized she still remembered every minutest detail of the scene but nodded to Aiden to escape the scene of horror. She did not let Aiden know about the fact that his magician trick did nothing to erase her memory as she had read enough books to ensure that it would be a stupid move which will only end in more trouble for her, even the probability of getting killed for being a witness to a scene of crime.

When released, Jade ran back as fast as she could to her house. She broke out in cold sweat when she finally reached back home. She felt scared and confused at the same time and did not know what to do about whatever she saw that night and did not know whom to talk to about it. Jade did not want to put anyone in danger. It seemed to be just a scene she read in her novels. She fantasized reading about them but when she encountered it, it did not seem as exciting to her as she would have wished it to be. Jade was hoping all of it to be her hallucination, but deep down she knew she was perfectly conscious. Moreover, she was curious about what Aiden did to wipe her memories off and why it didn’t work on her. Or was it even supposed to work! What sort of cult was he a part of? And why was that crime so close to her home. In the 17 years of her life, she thought it was the safest neighborhood to stay in. Quite a lot of unanswered questions to mull over. Obviously, to think of Aiden being some kind of superhero would be too absurd, right?

I mean I don’t know.

He might be, you never know, Jade! The world is full of so many surprises all around.

Her head was full of questions.

That night after she got home it was a very rough and terrifying rest-of-the-night for her. She checked the lock of her glass windows multiple times. She even slept with the lights on and had disturbing nightmares. The sight had unleashed a chain of memories in Jade. She had started to get shady dreams that didn’t make sense apparently but probably meant something. Maybe they led to some answers.

It had been a few days since the events of that night, and Jade had started to spaz out on everyone. She started to act very differently at school and didn’t even hang out much with Emily and Ethan. As much as she wanted to tell Emily everything, she was afraid to put her best friend in danger. She didn’t want to make her a victim of something she didn’t know about and what if that creature came after her and what if there was no Aiden to protect her.

She could not handle the thought of losing
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