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What started as a dream has turned into a nightmare. Dylan's lover Alec has vanished, lost somewhere in the decaying Carrick Manor. As Dylan desperately searches for him, things take an even more frightening, bizarre turn. By the time he finds Alec, they both realize Carrick Manor's past has bled into its present.
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Darkness.

It was all Alec was aware of when he woke. He didn’t even remember how he got here to begin with—wherever here was. The floor beneath him was smooth, cold stone and had clearly been chiseled quite a long time ago, so he assumed he was still in the house. Judging by the cool, somewhat damp air, he figured this was the basement. He had no clue where or how far down he’d wound up, though.

He stood and shivered. The chill seeped through his clothing and felt like it went right through to his bones. He pulled his cell phone out of his pocket and turned on the flashlight app. Then he took stock of the room. It took him a moment to realize he was in a cell. The chill crept through his body as he scanned the four stone walls. Thick, rusted metal rings hung on one wall, and he couldn’t help but wonder how many prisoners had been left here. Dirt and other debris had collected in the corners, and one pile included what looked suspiciously like tiny bones.

He had to find Dylan, but the phone had absolutely zero reception. He went to the door and prayed. Thankfully, it opened. He’d been half-convinced it would locked somehow.

Outside the cell, the dark hallway stretched from one side to the other. He shone the phone’s flashlight left and right. More doors, some open, some not, lined both walls. He figured they were more cells. He managed to tamp down the morbid curiosity and ignored each one as he started down the right.

He had no doubt Dylan was looking for him. The air was just as cold out here in the hall as it was in the cell. The smell of damp dirt surrounded him, confirming he was definitely underground.

All he knew was that he was here, and Dylan was somewhere... out there.

After a few minutes of walking down the eerily silent hall and dutifully ignoring the doors on either side, he came to a decaying wooden door. The remnants of metal lock hung off the broken latch. He removed it and set it on the floor. Then he pulled the door open slowly, praying nothing on the other side waited for him.

Another corridor much like the one he was currently in. He turned around to look behind him, then back at the new hall. He felt like he was looking in a mirror.

“What the fuck?”

The phone’s light barely lit a few feet ahead of him, so he proceeded with more caution than before. None of this made a damn bit of sense.

He lost track of time and felt as if he’d been walking for hours, but when he looked at the time on his phone, he realized only fifteen minutes had passed. He shivered and continued on.

When he came to yet another door, a part of him didn’t want to open it. He feared he’d end up in a new passage identical to the others. Still, there wasn’t anything else he could do. Sighing, he reached out and opened the door.

* * *
[image: ]


Dylan froze.

Wood creaked farther down the doorless corridor. His grip on his flashlight tightened, and the shaky light illuminated the stone floor. A faint light shone farther done the hall. Within seconds, relief flood Dylan, and he nearly hit the floor.

“Alec!”

He dropped the flashlight and caught Alec in his arms, kissing the man senseless. Then he cupped his lover’s face and studied it.

“What the hell? Where were you? How did you wind up down here?”

“I... I don’t know,” Alec muttered. He didn’t appear to be injured, but he seemed confused. “I don’t remember what happened.”

Dylan put an arm around him and started them back toward the way he’d come. “First things first: you need rest. Are you hurt anywhere?”

“No,” Alec said, shaking his head. He glanced over at Dylan. “All I remember is coming home. Where is Ann?”

“I don’t know,” Dylan said. “I couldn’t find her, but, then again, my main worry was finding you.”

When they got back to the door, he opened it and let Alec go first. He immediately ran right into the man’s back.

“Alec, what...”

Dylan blinked, unsure of what the fuck they were seeing.

“Babe...” Alec whispered.

Dylan shook his head. He had no clue what the hell was going on. The hallway the door exited into looked as if it hadn’t seen a broom in hundreds of years. It had been clean when he started looking for Alec.

“Ann?” Alec called out.

No answer came.

Dylan took Alec’s hand. “Come on.”

“Something’s very wrong here, Dylan.”

“I know. Let’s find Ann.”

They went toward the main staircase, but they both froze in their tracks. Alec’s fingers tightened around Dylan’s as they studied the utterly bizarre and, if Dylan was honest, terrifying sight that greeted them.

The dark red carpet on the steps was worn and ripped, revealing the dark wood beneath. The banisters, once polished, were covered in ages of dust. Cobwebs hung from nearly every single surface. Below, the entry
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