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Chapter One
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The howling of the wolves grew louder as darkness fell; disturbing me so much I got to my feet, leaving the rocking chair swinging in my wake. It has been years since I was last in Ivalo, Finland, looking at snow-capped fells and fir trees brimming with snow. Since we arrived this morning, I had been reluctant to leave the cabin, as I felt restless and agitated by something I could not discern. The wolves began crying around midday, soon after we arrived and they have not stopped since. Upon looking out of the small window, gazing at the winter scene before me, I saw what I thought was a pair of eyes staring at me in between the cluster of trees. 
‘They’re here,’ I whispered to myself; forgetting April was standing beside me.              

‘Jyrki, what is it?’ April said, resting a hand on my back. 

I blew out the candle that was on the desk beside me, hoping my eyes were not playing tricks with me, when a rustle of the branches outside sent a jolt of fear through me.               

The narrow green eyes faded into the shadow, and I knew I was not imagining things. 

‘It wasn’t safe in the city, you said that,’ her voice quivered with fear. ‘They won’t find us here will they?’               

I turned to face her. Her long dark hair rested upon her shoulders, curling at the bottom, and her deep green eyes searched mine, desperate for an answer I could not give. I was unable to tell her how I honestly felt, which was nothing but doom and thinking I’ve made the worst mistake of my life so far. 

‘Come here,’ I said, hugging her. ‘We’ll be fine,’ I lied, looking out of the window again. I could not risk upsetting her now as she still had four months left of her pregnancy. 

The door opened, startling her and the gust of cold wind Blaze had brought in made the candles on the wooden table all flicker.               

‘It’s cold out there,’ he said, carrying a load of firewood. ‘And those wolves don’t half go on. What is it with them?’ he asked, slamming the door shut with his foot. 

‘I don’t know,’ I said evasively. ‘Where’s Ryder?’ I asked; watching him put logs on the roaring fire.              

‘Oh, I saw him down by the lake, fishing. Quite unusual for a vampire, isn’t it? I would’ve thought you’d dive straight in,’ he laughed, but his smile quickly disappeared when he looked over his shoulder at me and saw that I was not laughing along with him.

‘What’s up with you? You look like shit,’ he said.

‘I just need to check the surrounding woods, okay. I’m sure there is nothing to worry about.’

‘Don’t go, you don’t know what is out there,’ April cried. 

I did not want to leave her here, but I had no choice in the matter. Something was lurking around the woods, and I needed to find out what.              

‘April, you should have a rest. I’m just going out for a bit,’ I said, kissing her forehead. She tried to pull me back, but I could not shake off this nervous feeling. I grabbed my black jacket and hat from the coat stand and put them on. 

‘Are you sure you should go out there?’ she yelled. ‘You have been sitting, brooding on that chair,’ she pointed to the wooden rocking chair, ‘since you’ve got here. I know you well enough by now to know when there is something bothering you.’              

‘Calm down, April, for the baby’s sake.’ I did not mean to sound patronizing, but having an argument with April was something I needed to avoid in case there was a chance I would not make it back alive. I put my arm around her and held her tight. ‘I need to find out if there is anything lurking around here that shouldn’t be here, okay.’ My voice was sterner than I had intended, and tears began to form in her eyes. She wiped her eyes with the sleeve of her sweater then walked over to Blaze.

‘You’re not going far, are you?’ Blaze asked, comforting his sister.              

‘I’m just going to see Ryder for a minute. Under no circumstances do you leave this house until I get back, okay?’ I said, closing the door quickly behind me. 

It was twilight, and the blue hue of sky made it feel even colder. I pulled my scarf up to my nose and dug my hands deep inside my coat pockets as the biting cold began to sting. How had I forgotten the harshness of these northern winters? I trudged through the thick snow for a few yards towards the lake, where Ryder was standing, fishing.               

‘Ryder, we need to talk.’ 

‘I was wondering when you would come,’ he said. His long dark hair was covered with a black woolen hat, and he was wearing a black padded jacket. ‘The wolves haven’t stopped howling, have they? I’m beginning to think there’s something not right here, Jyrki,’ he said grimly.

‘I think that too. Only a few minutes ago I could have sworn I saw a pair of eyes watching me from the woods.’

He lowered his rod and looked at me quite gravely.               

‘Are you serious?’ he said in a whisper.

‘Yeah,’ I nodded. ‘Listen, I need to contact Randulphr somehow, see if he can send the Others’ to protect the area. April and the baby’s safety is my only concern now. You don’t suppose they followed us do you?’              

‘With the underworld, who knows?’ he said, casting his rod. ‘I do think it’s strange since everything has been quiet until now. Perhaps we ought to check things out?’ 

‘I think it’s best if I go. Stay with them in case they may need you. Er, why are you fishing anyway? You don’t eat fish.’              

‘I thought it’d be a good idea to pass the time. We’re going to be stuck here until this baby is born, you know,’ he chuckled.

‘Yeah, I’m aware. Well, I’m going for a walk to clear my head and see if there is anything hanging about here,’ I said, walking away.               

‘Be careful. Sure you don’t want me to come with you?’

I turned back, ‘No it’s fine, keep an eye on the cabin for me.’              

The full moon was pale against the night sky and the stars were all glistening. What would have once been a peaceful walk under the Finnish sky was fast becoming dangerous. I walked for a while before I came to a sudden halt. A howling sound, quite unlike the previous howls I heard, filled the air and my vampire senses screamed danger. I did not like where this was leading to, but I continued to walk to the source of the sound. The wolves had been howling continuously for the past half hour, which was rather unsettling, as it was only confirming my instincts were true. 

I came to a white arch-shaped bridge where the stream, mostly frozen with blocks of ice under it, flowed south. I walked on; seemingly unaware of what I had walked through until it was too late. A sensation like an electrical charge went through my body, making me turn around, when I saw that I had somehow entered into another realm of sorts.               

‘Oh hell no,’ I panicked, rushing back to the spot where I had crossed. 

I tried pushing at something not visible to my eyes with my hands, but I could not move from one part of the forest to the other, even though I could see the path where I had come from. It was now apparent to me that I was trapped on this side of the bridge. A snowy owl screeched, making me jerk my head upwards to the tree where it was perched on a branch. It watched me inquisitively with its glassy yellow eyes as I walked past. I had no alternative but to move forward. I settled down by the riverbank; my head pounding with despairing thoughts. Across the length of the river was the bridge I had crossed which brought me into this realm. Part of me felt uneasy about venturing too far this evening, so I decided to wait until morning. The full moon projected its light onto the river, that when I cast a pebble into the water, breaking the ice, it rippled like dancing ghosts. As each pebble plopped, sinking into the murky depths, a few bubbles propped up afterwards. It was not an unusual occurrence, but I picked up the last pebble I could feel beside me and threw it in when the bubbling began to get fierce. So fierce in fact that a burst of water flowed over me, throwing me backwards onto the grassy bank. Instantly I sat up, wiped my face, gazing into the water at three women. But they were not human women, as behind them enormous black wings span out. Their long white hair was draped over their shoulders covering their breasts, and their inquisitive pink eyes were fixed on me.               

I closed my eyes thinking I was imagining them and opened them again only to see them swimming towards the bank. Not wanting to find out what they were, I got to my feet when I felt a hand grab my ankle.

‘Get off me.’ I struggled to kick her off me but to no avail. Her grip was firm and painful. The woman began pulling me down to the lake, smiling at me with razor sharp pointed teeth.  

I gripped onto some shards of grass, hoping to stop me from descending anymore towards the lake, but the grass ripped from the earth, and I felt myself lowering even further.  It was then an owl tooted, and I became aware I was not being dragged anymore. I looked behind me, and the women had sunk back down into the water. I scrambled to my feet and hurriedly ran into the dark woods.               

Where in the hell was I? I paused for breath as two paths both leading in opposite directions presented themselves before me. There was a choice to make, and I had to make a quick decision. The paths looked no different from the other, rugged, and shrouded with trees. I took the left path, hoping I had made the right choice. 

I had not walked far when the snow began to fall quite rapidly. I glanced behind me where the crisp, brown leaves were, marking a divide upon the seasons, when I saw a scurrying of a few hares and a family of deer. Where were the animals running to but most importantly, who were they running from? Wearily I carried on walking through the forest, but the deeper I went there appeared to be no more natural light, and the trees caved in above me. I stopped. All my eyes could make out now were the dark outlines of figures looming around me. 

‘Who are you?’ I whispered, clenching the hilt of my sword. The darkness was oppressive and unusually threatening, which is not normal for a vampire like me as it was usually my solace. Whatever this place is, my natural ability to see as clearly in dark as in daylight was troublesome and rather worrying. 

There came a piercing sound, followed by high-pitched laughter all around me. I swerved around, feeling trapped by their presence when a galloping of feet pounding on the snow approached me, pushing me down to the ground. I sunk backwards into the softness of the snow, fearing the worst, when a beastly snarl, followed by snapping ensued as their laughter soon turned to deathly screams. In a









d2d_images/cover.jpg
2

AHAMBLY






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





