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This story is set in a where and when not too dissimilar to our own...
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“Annabel?” I gasped, placing one hand to my mouth. I wanted to scream at her. I wanted to remind her that she was meant to be dead! Dead! Dead! Dead! But she wasn’t. Annabel looked very much alive as she sat and swung slowly back and forth in the rain. It ran down her very pale face and through her stringy black hair. Her feet were bare like they had been before when I’d spied her from the window of my home. But had it really been the other way around? Had Annabel been spying on me? 

“Annabel?” I whispered, taking a step backwards, my whole body reeling with shock and confusion. How could she be alive? There had been a funeral. I had seen it take place. Calix had made sure that I’d seen it. He had wanted me to see the grieving villagers as they made their way single file from the graveyard. Calix had wanted to remind me of the screw-up I was. He had wanted to remind me that I hadn’t pulled out the gun my Uncle Sidney had entrusted to me and shot dead the creature that had dragged Annabel into the woods and torn out her throat. 

But Annabel’s throat didn’t look torn out. And as I screwed up my eyes and peered through the driving rain at her, I could see that her neck looked unblemished. There wasn’t any bloody bite mark – not even a scratch. 

“I’m not Annabel,” the girl said, her face breaking into a sly-looking smile. 

“Yes, you are,” I breathed, both hands to my face now. What was she saying? What was going on in Shade? “You look exactly like her.”  

“I’m her twin – identical twin,” the girl said, still smiling at me through the rain as she rocked slowly back and forth on the swing. Puddles had formed beneath it, and she dragged her toes through the dirty brown water. “My name is Clarabel.” 

“Annabel? Clarabel?” I said, shaking my head, feeling as if I were suddenly drunk.  “No one told me Annabel had a... no one told me you had a twin”

“Did you ask?” she said, sounding older than the eight or nine years that she appeared to be. 

“Why weren’t you in class yesterday morning?” I asked, my mind desperately searching for questions to prove that this wasn’t any twin of Annabel’s. And what if I proved Annabel didn’t have a twin? Who and what then was the little girl swaying back and forth on the swing before me? 

“I was sick,” came her quick and confident reply. Maybe she was Annabel’s twin? Although they did look identical, this little girl seemed different somehow. She had a confidence about her that the other hadn’t had. Annabel had appeared timid – she had spoken in little more than a whisper.

“How do you know my name if we haven’t met before?” I asked her, still seeking out holes in her story. 

“Everyone is talking about you – everyone in Shade is,” she said. 

I could clearly remember how the villagers stopped and stared at me in some trance-like state every time I appeared in that street which led to the alleyway. Just thinking about them standing stock still like statues, eyes wide, mouths open, and dressed all in black made me shiver with dread. “Why is everyone talking about me?” I mustered up the nerve to ask. 

“Because you killed my sister – you killed Annabel,” she said, her smile now fading as her dark eyes met mine.

“Is that what everyone thinks?” I gasped. “I didn’t kill your sister. I went after her – I tried to save her.”

“You had a gun, didn’t you?” Clarabel said, dropping from the swing, her feet disappearing into the puddles. “You could have shot the creature that killed my...”

“It didn’t happen like that... It’s not how you think...” I said, my mind scrambling for the right words. But how could I ever explain to this young girl that her sister’s death was not of my doing, when all the adults in Shade obviously believed that it was my fault? Calix thought it was my fault. Screw what Calix thought. Why did my mind keep returning to him? What did it matter what Calix thought of me? Because he had in some way got beneath my skin. He had wormed his way beneath my flesh and into my head. He had taken me up into that field, so I had a bird’s eye view of the mourners at the graveside of the little girl who had died because I hadn’t fired my gun. But did Rush and Rea blame me? I didn’t think so. Rea had let me stay and Rush had wanted me to, even though it had probably been my fault that both Rush and Calix had got into a fight. But had it really been my fault any more than Annabel’s death? Wasn’t I flagellating myself too much? I’d tried to warn the others that I had seen a wolf more than once in Shade. But I hadn’t told them about the wolf – the wolf that could only ever be described as a werewolf – sitting at the end of my garden path each night. Perhaps I should have. But I hadn’t because I feared that I’d be disbelieved and treated like a simple-minded fool by Calix. Perhaps if I’d been stronger in my own personal convictions about what I had seen, then I wouldn’t have given a care about what Calix would’ve said or thought about me and I would have told everyone about the werewolf I knew I had seen – the werewolf that I still believed had killed Annabel. But even as we’d come across the little girl’s mutilated body in the woods
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