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Chapter One
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This side of the mirror...

On her deathbed, my mother had squeezed my hand and told me not to return to England where my father had once lived. She had said that my father had kept secrets, secrets that would be best left buried along with the dead. However, I ignored her advice and found myself once more in England. The boat which had brought me from America had docked in Southampton, and from there I boarded the train, which now chugged and puffed its way across the bleak and rain-drenched countryside in the direction of Fogmin, in the southwest of England. Prior to leaving America, where I had lived with my mother and her brother since the age of thirteen, my uncle had sent a telegram ahead to arrange accommodation for me. My uncle, who had been a very kind man to me, and somewhat of a father, had been reluctant to let me go. He told me that I was his favourite niece, despite me being the only niece that he had. But notwithstanding his reservations about my returning to England, my uncle had organised for me to rent a small cottage on the edge of Fogmin Moor. He had offered to pay for both my venture home and accommodation, but I had refused, as I had funds of my own. My father, who had died just a few short months after I had left England eight years ago, had left his worldly belongings to me. He hadn’t been a rich man, but had been employed as a constable in the local constabulary. But there had been a very small mortgage to pay on the house he’d left behind, and the proceeds from the sale had been invested in a local tin mine for me, until I’d reached the age of twenty-one. My 21st birthday had passed just a few weeks ago, and I’d wasted no time in returning home, to England, and drawing on some of those investments.

The train journey from Southampton to Fogmin along the west coast had been uneventful. I sat most of it alone in the small compartment, reading the book that my uncle had given me as a present to take with me on my journey. Two stops from Fogmin, I was joined in the compartment by a clergymen. No sooner had the train driver stoked the engine with coals, and the train was once more belching thick clouds of steam and smoke up into the already charcoal coloured sky, I couldn’t help but notice how the clergyman was staring at me. At first, I tried to ignore his gaze, and concentrated on the novel, The Sign of Four by Arthur Conan Doyle. But as the train screeched its way into a tunnel just outside of the station, and the carriage was thrown into darkness, I felt a little unnerved that I could no longer see the man who had been staring so intently at me, even though he was a clergyman. 

However, my fears seemed to be unfounded, as the train soon left the tunnel and the clergyman had not left his seat and was still sitting opposite me. I glanced up from my book and could see that he was looking at me. I began to wonder whether perhaps I had a boil on the tip of my nose or my chin that I’d not yet noticed myself. But then again, perhaps it was my somewhat odd attire that had aroused his curiosity. For I was not wearing a dress, a cloak, or bonnet as was the fashion for women in 1891. But instead, I was dressed more like a young man, with buff coloured trousers and boots. On my top half, I wore a cream coloured waistcoat and a dark brown coat with a high collar. Close by, on the seat beside me, was the Stetson that my father had given to me as a gift before I’d left England for America with my mother those eight years ago. I suspected that the true reason the clergymen was staring at me was because I was dressed more like a cowboy – cowgirl – than the young women he was accustomed to seeing in England.

Perhaps he realised that he was unnerving me, because a smile stretched across his wrinkled face and he said, “You must forgive me for staring at you, I don’t mean to be rude, but you are very familiar to me but yet I cannot quite place you. It seems quite strange to me that you appear familiar, but by the way you dress, I can see that you do not come from these parts.”

Closing the book in my lap, I looked at the clergyman and said, “I was born and raised in Fogmin, but I’ve spent the last eight years living in America with my mother and uncle.”

The clergyman eyed me again from beneath the wide brim of the black hat he wore and said, “Do all young women dress in such a way in America?”

I shook my head and smiled. “No, they wear dresses, too, and shawls and cloaks and bonnets, and droplet earrings and they curl their hair just like I do at times, but I was raised on a ranch where I herded cattle with my uncle, and such clothes and fashions seemed so inappropriate.” I smarted the front of my trousers with my hands and added, “Besides, I find these clothes far more comfortable, especially when travelling.”

“Yes, quite,” the clergyman said, raising one hand to his mouth to mask a cough that seemed to have appeared in the back of his throat. Lowering his hand once more, he added, “So if you were originally born in Fogmin that must explain how I recognise you. Perhaps I even baptised you, for I’ve been the priest at St. Lawrence’s for more years than I care to remember. What is your name?”














d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
7,7 1t

J"!*'Qi

PARTONE eo—

COWGIRL &

> A PARANORMAL VAMPIRE ROMANCE %~

TIM O'ROURKE





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





