
Q8BooK4U 
presents   

 

 

 

WOODLYN NIGHTMARES 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

Novel by 

Yousef Adnan 

2008 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

 

 

   
woodlyn nightmares  

the Wolf & the Bat 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Continents. 
First Episode: Lycanthropes' Full Moon....................p4 

Second Episode: The Necromancer of Resurrection....................p8 
Third Episode: The Ghost Ship of the damned Pirates..................p12 

Fourth Episode: The Curse of the Ventriloquist..................p18 
Fifth Episode: Hunters of the Flesh Eaters..................p23 
Sixth Episode: Mermen of the foggy Swamp..................p27 

Seventh Episode: The Soundless Wicked Extraterrestrial...................p31 
Eighth Episode: Pentacle of the Twilight Banshees...................p36 

Ninth Episode: Virginia and the Poltergeist Mansion..................p42 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
By Lucas Quentin's tongue  



 

 
 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 
 

4 

It was a bright afternoon, I was on my way to pick up my sister whom I haven't seen for 
quite a while. About four years. 

 
Four years. That's a lot of time, I sure miss her. 
 
She just finished college, I was assigned to pick her up at the compass gates and head back 

home. About an eight hours drive, it sure was exhausting, but the scenery of the woods path was 
nice though. 

 
When I first saw her over the horizon I hardly recognized her. She wasn’t wearing glasses 

anymore, and her hair was shorted. She had grown. 
 
"Virginia? Wow," I got out of the car, "you sure have changed!" 
"Luke, it's so good to see you!" she gave me a hug. 
 
Virginia was twenty three, I'm older than her by five years; which made me twenty eight 

back then. 
 
"Virginia, who's your friend?" I asked my sister, staring at the young man next to her. 
"Oh sorry," she let go of me and took his hand "this is Dan, my boyfriend" 
 
That was somewhat of a shock to me. While we were in high school, she never had any 

boyfriends. Being a smart person, she never had time for them. 
 
"Daniel Wayne" he raise his hand to shake mine. 
"Lukas Quentin" I shook his hand. 
 
For some reason, I hated him. But I think I was just being overprotective.  
 
"I got it from here Wayne, thanks" I tried to get rid of him quick. 
"Oh no," Virginia butted in, "Dan's coming with us." 
 
And so we went. On the road to our town, Dismalville. Virginia explained to me why 

Daniel was coming with us. Daniel lives with his aunt since his parents are deceased since he was 
9. His aunt is old and happens to live in the town next to us.  

 
By the time we got to the woods path, the sun had set. 
 
In fact, it was nightfall for quite a while. Virginia was sleeping like a baby; Daniel wasn't 

on the other hand. He was very quiet, but every time I took a look at him through the front merrier, 
I see his eyes gazing into mine. 

 
Until it happened. 
 
"LOOK OUT!" Daniel warned me. 
 
I bumped into something. The car spun out of control and crashed into a tree.  
It happened so fast. 
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"What happened?" Virginia jumped up from being asleep. 
"Is everybody okay?" I turned around to ask both of them. 
"Ya, we're fine?" Daniel replied while holding Virginia's head, searching for any injuries. 
 
I got out of the car, I walked slowly back to the road. I wanted to see if what I hit was still 

alive or not. When I got close, it turned out to be a wolf. I got closer and then crouched. I started to 
shove it to see if it was alive or not, turned out that it was dead. 

 
But at that moment, I saw something beyond the words, two bright circles, like eyes gazed 

at me, they were yellow, so I knew it was a cat, until I remembered that wolves live here. 
 
Then it jumped at me. 
 
It was fast, it was furious, and it was hungry. Just as it began to chew me up, Daniel came 

running with a log and wacked it off me. I was too weak to get up and help. I couldn't stop 
bleeding. Daniel came to help me, he tried to pull me back to the car, but the wolf jumped on him, 
slashing him. But then it stopped, and looked up into the air, then ran. 

 
What was it afraid of? I couldn't see anything. 
Nothing. 
My vision started to get blurry, I knew I was going to fade or die. 
 
I could see Daniel unconscious next to me. But then I heard screaming. 
It was Virginia. 
It came from the sky. I could see her flying, but upside-down, trying to reach to me, 

screaming my name. I wished I could help her, or understand what was going on, or at least stay 
awake. 

 
I woke up the next day. I was in the middle of the street, and next to the car was Daniel, 

exactly like we were the night before. I looked at my bleeding wounds but I didn’t see anything. 
 
Nothing. 
No marks. 
I thought I was hallucinating. 
 
But then, I remembered. Virginia was gone; I got up to search the car. Nothing. Did it 

really happen? Did she float in the air? 
 
"Wayne, Wayne!" I yelled to wake up Daniel. 
 
He got up rubbing his forehead. 
 
"Get up Wayne, Virginia's gone." 
 
We continued the road but on foot, since the car wasn't any help. But after an hour of 

walking, I began to feel odd strange vibes rushing through my blood. 
 
"Do you hear that?" Daniel asked me after a long silence. 
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"…? You mean the ocean sound?" I said. 
"Ya … is there a lake here or something?"  
"Not for miles, but I think there is a river behind these trees" I said pointing. 
 
We began to walk through the woods in search of the noise; we reached it after two hours. 

We realized that our hearing ability has got much stronger, as did our vision length; I could see the 
end of the river. I just couldn't explain why it was happening. 

 
Before I knew it, it was dark, but we didn't stop looking for Virginia. In fact, we felt more 

alive at night. Each minute passes by; we felt stronger and more alive than ever before, then we 
knew why by … midnight. 

 
Midnight. 
Full moon. 
 
That was the weirdest feeling I have ever experienced in my life. Our teeth turned into 

sharp fangs. Our fingernails turned into long black claws. Our skin grew long thick brown hair. 
We became wolves. 
 
“We’re … wolves” Daniel spoke to me, as a wolf. 
“…” I was speechless. 
 
That was also the most painful thing I ever had to experience, it felt like as if your organs 

were pushing the bones and flesh out of the skin. 
 
We walked under the light of the moon, walking on four legs. Staring at the full moon. 
 
“What we encountered last night must’ve been a werewolf.” I assumed. 
“Werewolves? … you can’t be serious!” Dan was surprised. “There’s no such things!” 
“We were humans thirty minutes ago, and now we’re animals, you got a better theory?” 
 
Although we became wolves, we didn’t stop the search for my sister. We kept walking 

until we heard a monstrous noise coming behind us from the woods. 
 
“What was that?” Daniel asked. 
“I don’t know,” then it went again “but we better start running!” 
 
We ran. 
We ran as if our lives were in danger. Which probably would be true if we stopped running, 

but we didn’t. We couldn’t see a thing, our vision was different as wolves, luckily I managed to 
see the pit we were going to fall in if we kept running. 

“Stop!” I yelled. 
 
Unfortunately, I said it too late. Dan couldn’t stop in time. He fell off the cliff; he tried to 

hang on and I tried to help him, but without fingers, it was impossible.  
 
Dan fell all the way… and broke his neck. 
Dan died. 
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I ran down the rocky cliff, I ran hopping that Dan was alive. 
 

“Wayne, Wayne. Come on man, don’t do this to me!” I talked to him. 
“You do realize you sound like a crazy animal, don’t you?” A voice spoke behind my back. 
 
Although the sound was soothing, I jumped because I didn’t expect there would be any 

creatures staying in this pit hole. When it came out of the shadow, it turned out to be a fox, it 
walked around me and looked at Daniel. 

 
“I’m sorry about your friend, but his neck is broken,” she stated. 
“No, he’s not suppose to die like this, not a wolf!” 
“Not a wolf?” she said coming closer “Is he by any chance, a werewolf?” 
“Yes, me too,” I replied “are you ...” 
“A lycanthrope? No,” she interrupted “But if your friend is, then there is one way …” 
“He’s not dead?” 
“Oh no, he’s pretty much dead, but he could be a living dead.” 
“A zombie?” 
“A vampire. Humans turn into zombies if resurrected, werewolves become vampires.” 
 
I couldn’t believe my ears. There was a way I could still rescue him. I had to do it whatever 

it costs. When I asked how, she told me about the resurrecting necromancer that lives in beyond 
these woods. I thanked the fox for her kindness and began to drag Daniel’s body through the fox’s 
hole. 

 
I dragged until I got too tired to carry on, tired from walking, from grabbing with my teeth, 

tired from bumping every tree. Werewolves can’t see soundless objects I discovered. I decided to 
rest a little while. 

 
Before I knew it, I fell asleep. 
 
I opened my eyes and the sunshine burned my eyes with bright light like I’ve never seen 

before. 
 
But most importantly; the vision. 
My vision, it’s gone. 
I can see normal again, it only means … I raised my hand and it had no hair or claws, I had 

skin and fingers, I was human again, but then I remembered, it’s suppose to be only during 
daytime. I got up, and carried Daniel, who also turned into a human. As a human, it’s much easier 
to carry Dan. 

 
I continued to carry him until the woods turned from brown to black, black trees with no 

leafs. That’s how I knew I was in the right direction. There was nothing in sight … except for one 
standing man. 

 
He stood without movement. 
Without a sound. 
Without a face. 
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I got closer to him, carrying Daniel’s body. I stood right in front of him. 
 
“I want him alive.” I demanded. 
“I will do as you wish,” said the necromancer “however; you must grant me a wish” 
“What do you want?” 
“I will tell you after I bring your friend back to life, bury him here” 
 
I crouched and placed him on the ground, then started digging, when I raised my head up 

while digging to see the necromancer, but he was gone.  
 
By the time the sun had set, I was finished from burying Daniel. I waited for the 

necromancer to come. I waited for over an hour, I was afraid that I turn into a wolf before I could 
negotiate the price. 

 
Then I saw a shadow, up on one of the tree, it flew … it was a crow. The amazing thing 

was that the crow couldn’t escape, it was pulled down like a twister was drawing it in, it came 
crashing down hard on the ground, where I buried Daniel. Then the necromancer appeared from 
nowhere right behind the crow, and raised his hand into the air as the crow struggled, pinned 
down.  

 
Within a second, a ghostly skull figure elevated from Daniel, it left the grave and went into 

the necromancer’s hand. The crow stopped from struggling, I guess it died. But then, Dan’s hand 
broke out from the grave. Dan was alive again. 

 
Dan placed his other hand out and climbed his way out. 
I stared in amazement. 
 
“Wayne, are you alright?” I said not believing my eyes. 
“Ya, I …” he stopped to look at his hand, and said in a low voice “so different” 
 
Although he seemed so different, he had the same look. He was still the same. We began to 

walk away from the area, until the necromancer appeared in our path. 
 
I stepped forward. 
 
“What are your demands?” I asked frighten of the answer. 
“Take the life of something.” he answered. 
 
Kill? That was the last thing on my mind. I thought his request was for me to sacrifice 

something, or bring him an object. But this wasn’t what I expected. 
 
“Kill someone?” I said  
“Kill something.” He corrected. 
“What?” I asked scared from the response. 
“He has no voice, nor any companions. You will know.” he said, then vanished. 
“I don’t want this job, pick another one or no deal” 
“Do as I command or forfeit your life!” he insisted. 
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I stood there for a few seconds in silence and desperation, then Daniel came closer. 
 
“What was that all about?” Daniel was lost. 
“… the price.” I said, then turned away. 
 
I sat down on a tree stump; I began to think, not about the thing that I’m suppose to murder, 

but about the world I have suddenly stepped into. After minutes I realized I was alone! 
 
“Wayne?” I shouted his name. 
“Over here!” he shouted back far away. 
 
He was standing next to the necromancer, standing in front of a well. I approached them. 

None gave me any attention. Both gazed at the deep end. I stepped forward, I took a peek. 
 
Emptiness. Darkness. 
 
Then the necromancer turned towards me. 
 
“Void and dark, that is his life, take it with no remoras.” He told me in confidence. 
“It’s not mine to take.” I tried to resist. 
“Void and darkness only breeds evil.” he said. 
 
The necromancer left soon afterwards, and then I knew it was time for us to go. 
 
The moon was right on schedule. I returned, once again to a beast. I walked besides Daniel, 

whom is no longer a werewolf, no longer chained to transform at full moon. 
 
But as we walked in silence, Dan did something I didn’t think was possible, he transformed 

into a bat. 
 
“Right,” I understood, “you’re a vampire.” 
“Which means I have to hide from the sun from now on.” Dan concluded. 
“Did the necromancer tell you anything before he left?” I tried to change the subject. 
“Yes, to find that something to kill, we must travel by sea.” 
 
We weren’t that far from the coast. When we reached the end of the woods, I can’t say that 

I was surprised to found a cliff. We were standing on a rocky end, facing an endless ocean. Then 
we saw our ticket, the way to get across the ocean. We saw a ship. 

 
A ghost ship. 
We thought it couldn’t possibly be any worse. Besides we can’t afford to waste any 

minutes, I had a feeling that Virginia was in deep trouble. 
 
We waited for the ship to come closer. As it sailed by, I jumped on board and Dan flew 

with me. We landed safely on the back of the ship, but when we looked in front of us, we saw the 
travelers; they were amphibians! turtles, frogs, toads, salamanders … 

 
But the worst part was, they were pirates, and they weren’t pleased with our visit.  
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“Well, what do we have here? A werewolf and a vampire!” said one of the pirates. 
 
Nine amphibian freaks with swords and gun surrounded us; I took a few steps backwards. 
 
“Nowhere to run lycanthropes. Vampire, stand!” he ordered. 
“Better transform.” I told Daniel. 

 
 There was no use fighting them since they’d finish us without a sweat, just too many of 
them. We decided to give in. Daniel transformed into a form of his former self, I couldn’t , at least 
not before sun rise. 
 
 “Gentlemen, let’s dine!” One of them said. 
 “No,” one objected, “we wait for the prince to wake up! Throw them in the dungeon!” 
 
 We were taken by two men down the pirate ship, and thrown in a cell. 
 “Just try and escape,” one of them threatened “there’re enough silver bullets and wooden 
stakes to go around.” 
 
 We had no choice but to wait in the cell. As I thought of a way to escape; Dan flew up to 
the roof. 
 
 “Luke,” Dan whispered “Hey Luke!”  
 “Zip it Wayne, I need to think of something.” 
 “I found a way out!” 
 
 I looked above me at Dan; he was hanging next to a crack in the roof. That was our ticket 
out of here. And now was our only chance. 
 
 “Hurry Dan, go find anything that could help us then come back before the guard comes 
back.” I ordered. 
 “… That was the main idea!” 
  

Dan flew. 
 I waited in suspense.  

I didn’t know what to do if they come and he’s not here. But then, I heard their footsteps. 
They were coming, they were coming. Dan wasn’t here yet, I knew they will eat me alive. As they 
came, every second felt like a minute. 
  

The guards were right in front of me. 
 “Let’s move it!” he commanded. 
 
 I turned around and saw Dan, in his man form. 
 “Better do as he say, man.” Dan said calmly, putting his hand on my shoulder. 
 
 I had a shoulder. With all the suspense, I didn’t notice that I shape shifted, and it made me 
a little worried. But I couldn’t think about that since we were on our way to see the captain, and I 
kept thinking that Dan wasted our chance on nothing, he didn’t bring anything with him. I was 
once again trapped and knew we were on our way to death.  
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 We entered their prince’s cabinet. We saw the prince’s face, he was also an amphibian, but 
a different kind, he was an axolotl. In fact, his ship was called the Dark Axolotl. 
 
 “Jumping onboard of a pirate ship,” said the prince “feeling a little suicidal, are we?” 
 “We are willing to do as you command” I tried to avoid facing their cannibalism. 
 “Is that right werewolf,” he came to my face, smiling. 

“Yes sir.” I said with self-confidence. 
“What a shame,” he smiled in my face with evil eyes “I only trust amphibians!” 
 
“Gentlemen, tonight, we dine lycanthropes” he said in excitement. 
“I don’t think so!” Dan decided to speak. 
 
I thought; why? Why can’t he just keep his mouth shut, he had to get us in more trouble 

than we already are in. The prince walked up to Dan’s face. 
 
“What did you say, little boy?” the prince said in Dan’s face. 
“You won’t kill us, not while we know where the chart is?” 
“The chart?” the axolotl held up Dan by his shirt. “Who do you work for?” 
“Currently no one, but we are willing to be your associates until we find it!” 
 
He stared at Dan’s face with anger for a second, but then put him down. Dan leaned over 

the axolotl and whispered something into his ear.  
 
“Smith!” the prince called one of his men. 
“I prince,” said Smith. 
“Treat these two as our guests, they stay with you.” 
“II, come with me.” Smith told us to follow. 
 
As we followed; I asked Daniel what was he and the prince talking about, he told me 

everything he knew. That trip he took out of the cell wasn’t worthless; it saved our lives. Dan flew 
off the ship; he flew up high in the air, until he spotted another ship. He went to it searching for 
help, but it turned out to be a pirate ship. He spotted a couple of really skinny men on the deck, and 
he ear dropped on their conservation. They stole the prince’s chart, and they want the treasure. Dan 
told the prince to turn the ship, and hide behind the nearby mountain; the other pirates should pass 
through this path. 

 
“You could’ve escaped with your life!” I told Daniel. 
“And leave my pal with maniac mermen? I’m not that kind of guy.” 
“…” I was touched. “You’re alright Wayne.” 
“You know you could call me Dan” 
“Don’t count on it!” 
 
We reached our temporary chamber and waited for any more commands from the prince of 

the ship. We just sat and hoped that the prince wins and keeps his word; which is to let us leave.
 After a short period of time, Smith came charging in the cabinet. 

 
“Get up mates, we’re engaging in a war!” 
“A war?” I thought “I knew this would happen!” 



 

 

 
 

 14 

We got out and saw another pirate ship; however, the pirates weren’t amphibians. They 
were skeleton! But alive, somehow. 

 
“Defend the Dark Axolotl and earn your freedom!” the prince told us. 
 
The prince threw at us two swords; Dan and I picked them up and fought off the boned 

enemies. As I defended, I thought of an idea, but there was no time to pass it through Dan, I went 
straight to the end of our ship and jumped to the other end. As a human, I would never have made 
it, but being a werewolf certainly has its advantages. And if we weren’t supernatural beings, we 
would have been killed by the first boned warrior. When I ascended on the deck of the other ship, I 
heard one of the amphibians shout out loud. 

 
 “Hey, the werewolf’s a traitor! Kill him!” 
 
He misunderstood. However, I didn’t pay attention to him. I soon reached the chart.  
The chart. 
 
“Skeletons,” I said out loud holding a torch “Stop, or I’ll burn this chart” 
“Everyone, cease fire!” their captain commanded. 
“Now, you will do as I command,” I dominated.   
“Luke, behind you!” 
 
Daniel interrupted me to warn me about the skeleton behind me, who had a sword. 
 
“Better hand it over boy!” he said. 
“I …” my voice faded as I fell on the ground. 
 
I fell on the ground, weakened, weakened by mercury. Apparently the skeleton placed 

some on his sword. The skeleton leaned over to take the chart from my hand, but Dan beat him to 
it. He transformed into a bat and flew to grab it. 

 
“Thief!” the skeleton said going after him. 
“You’re history, vampire!” some skeletons raced after him. 
 
Daniel flew to the prince and dropped the chart on him, the prince grabbed it. 
 
“We got what we came for, lets’ go” commanded the prince. 
 
Two amphibians came and grabbed me by the shoulders, and took me on board with them 

as they fought off the attacking skeletons. Soon, the Dark Axolotl was moving once again. But the 
skeletons didn’t give up, they started to chase us. 

 
For some reason I didn’t know, that chart was very important to them. It must leads to 

something very important, I thought. So important, it’s worth risking their lives for. 
 
I went to the prince, in search of the truth. 
 
“Prince, tell me what this chart leads to!” 
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“Not now, boy!” he tried to shove me away. 
“Tell me now what I risked my life for!” I insisted! 
“I’ll tell you after I destroy their ship!” 
 
I stepped up to his face, and stared in his eyes. 
“What is the treasure?” 
 
The prince avoided answering my question, that’s when I knew I was on the wrong side. I 

went to Daniel; it was time for a new plan. 
 
“We have to leave this ship!” I told him. 
“Sure, let’s just escape from these evil beings!” He said. 
“with the chart!” I completed my sentence. 
“Are you crazy? They’ll all be following us!” 
“No,” I said “I don’t want the chart, I want to give it to the skeletons!” 
“Now you are crazy!” 
“the prince’s feeding us lies, if he gets hold of the chart, there’s no telling what he’ll do!” 
“and the skeletons …” Dan said, waiting for the end of my explanation. 
“The skeletons,” I went on “are probably the underdogs and want the chart to …” 
“make things right!” Dan picked on “On it!” 
 
Dan transformed once again into a bat and flew to the prince; he snatched the chart off his 

hands and continued to the Silver Skull, the skeletons’ ship. I ran to the end of the ship to jump, 
but just before I did, I saw the prince running towards me. 

   
“Truly traitors!” he said in despise. 
“We have been nothing but loyal companions; it is you, sir who failed us.” 
“I will hunt you down anywhere you go!” 
“Just try it!” I threatened. 
 
I said my last words and jumped. I dropped down on the deck, raising my head and seeing 

the skeleton warriors were standing in my face. Then one of them, looking like their captain, came 
to me and gave me a hand. 

 
“You have made the right choice, werewolf” 
 
I definitely have. The skeletons told me the truth. The chart leads to a hidden treasure, a 

treasure of one wish. The skeletons don’t know what the amphibians’ wish is, but the skeletons’ 
wish is to be human again. They have the appearance of pirates, but they’re cursed by gypsies. 

 
As we moved, the Dark Axolotl began to follow us as expected, and began to shoot at us! 
 
“Damn them!” said the captain “men, get ready for war!” 
“That won’t be necessary captain,” I said, “my friend is already on it!” 
 
 As I pointed at their ship, it had already begun to sink; Dan flew there undetected and 

plunged a huge hole to their ship. 
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On the deck, Dan, me and the captain talked. 
 
“Is it possible that the amphibians are also once human?” Dan asked the captain. 
“I guess maybe, so far all I’ve received from them is hatred.”  
“Sir,” one of the men interrupted us, “we’re here!” 
 
We had arrived to our destination. The skeleton decided to grant our wish and drop us off. 
 
“Thank you for keeping your word, captain. I hope you find it!” I said. 
“And I hope you find what you are searching for.” 
 
We said our goodbyes and each went his own way. Just as the Silver Skull began to head 

into the water again, the amphibians raised from the surface of the water. I forgot that we were up 
against amphibians; which had the ability to swim. 

 
“Did you really think you could get away from us?” Said the prince as they came.  
 
Dan and I realized that this war can’t be avoided, we had to fight them. However, we were 

in luck; the skeletons still hadn’t left yet, in fact, they got down from the ship including their 
captain. 

 
“Don’t worry mates,” the captain said “they won’t triumph!” 
“You wish to settle this now humans?” the prince addressed the captain “then so be it!” 
 
And so, a fight began between the skeletons and the amphibians, we took the skeletons’ 

side. The fight turned out to the last one between the two. All the amphibians were killed including 
their prince, the skeletons won.  

 
“Thank you for everything.” The captain thanked us. 
“Thank you!” we replied. 
 
The Silver Skull took off and we turned our back to the sea, hoping to never travel by it 

again. But as we turned around, we noticed that the only path we had was a town! 
 
A town! 
A place inhabited by normal people! I was so glad for a break from the paranormal world. 
 
“Let’s rest here for awhile!” I said out of tiredness. 
“and Virginia? We just forget about her?” Dan stood in my face. 
“I guess you have a point.” 
“I say we moved right through the village, we don’t even spend the night!” 
“No way!” I said “I want to be with people for a while!” 
“yes, people,” Dan began to explain his point “people who burn witches and kill  

werewolves and vampires!” 
“… you’re right,” I realized this could mean the end! “we can’t! We must stay away!” 
 
But we had no choice. 
We had to enter the town. 
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 We proceeded into the city, I was thankful for the sun was just in front of us, beyond the 
horizon, as I won’t be a wolf for a whole day. Which meant I only had that time to go into the 
town and exit out the other side. However, I noticed that I was entering the town alone! 
 
 “Wayne,” I said as I scanned the bushes. 
 “Down here!” he said, peeking out of a gutter. 
 “What are you doing under there?” 
 “In case you forgot,” he said, then pointed at himself “vampire!” 
 
 I completely forgot that vampires turn into dust when exposed to sunlight, I guess when I 
saw people I remembered my previous life where werewolves and vampires were just stories. I 
told Dan the plan; I go inside alone. But when the sunsets, I hide my wolf form at the end of the 
village while Dan gets across town. 
  
 Of course, the first thing I did was going to the store to put on some cloth; I had nothing on 
except for jeans. 
 
 I walked among the people, not remembering when I did the last time. But now was much 
harder since I had to resist biting peoples’ heads off; I was craving for flesh just as much as Dan 
wanted to suck their blood.  
 

Just as I was doing okay, something cough my sight, it was something inside a store, an old 
ventriloquist dolls store, it attracted me, and made me want to go in. I was too weak to resist; I 
went in. 
 
 “Greetings stranger, how was your trip!” I heard I voice. 
 “What?” I was confused “where are you?” 
 “Welcome to my shop,” he came out from the back, smiling “how may I be of service?”  
 “wait, you just said how was your trip? How did you know I was new in town?” 
 “I never seen you before in Grayville!” 
 “You didn’t even see me!” 
 
 The hooded shopkeeper ignored me; he simply smiled and turned around. I looked at his 
dolls, they were all well-crafted, they seemed so alive. 
 
 “These are really cool,” I admired his work “did you made them?” 
 “I used the best wood in the forest. I wish to ask you something, stranger!” 
 “Shoot,” I gave permission. 
 “Should you tell the truth, you will find comfort in your remaining days.” 
 “…what do you want?” I said. 
 “Are you a creature of the night?” 
 “What? No man,” I lied “what are you talking about?” 
 “Then so be it.” He said in a low voice. Then said: “I apologized to have bothered you sir!” 
   
 I was feeling uncomfortable, hence I decided to leave before there would be any trouble, or 
he finds out the truth somehow. However, as I exited the store, I could’ve sworn that the dolls were 
staring at me. 
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 I left the store viewing the moon. 
 How? 
 That made no sense; I’ve been in the store ten minutes tops, not ten hours! 
 I ran as fast as I can through the people but I didn’t make it. 
 I dropped at the ground. 
 I transformed into a wolf, in front of the people.  
 
 “He’s a werewolf! Kill it!” 
 

The women screamed as I ran to escape the town, the men chased after me with large spike 
clubs, swords, and other pointy objects wanting to hurt me. Fortunately, I was faster than them. I 
escaped into the wilderness once more, but on the other side, confused. 

What happened in that store? 
Did I really spend twelve hours in there? 
 
I waited.  
I waited for Dan, he should have been here by now, I thought. 
Eight hours passed by, still no Dan. I started to get worried, I thought the villagers knew 

what he was, and dusted him with a wooden stake. But then he showed up! 
 
“What took you so long?” I shouted in his face. 
“Sorry,” he said “I got distracted!” 
“That’s not-” I stopped shouting “distracted? By a store?” 
“… how did you know?” Dan was surprised. 
“The shop owner, what did he tell you?” 
“to tell him the truth, I lied to his sorry face!” Dan smiled. 
 
To tell the truth, this means the ventriloquist is either a crazy person who asks that to 

everyone whom enters his store, or he knows who we are. Either ways, we didn’t care; since we set 
our minds on continuing our journey in search of Virginia. 

 
We walked as a wolf and a bat. 
 
“I can’t do this anymore,” I complained from exhaustion “I can’t be a wolf!” 
 “Well, sorry, but there’s nothing you can do” 
“Wayne, I feel like I’m getting use to being a wolf!” 
“That’s good; you can get in touch with your cannibal side!” Dan joked. 
“I’m serious, I’m forgetting how to be normal, I don’t want to live like this!” 
“And you think I want? There’s nothing we can do about it, this isn’t a game; it’s our life.” 
 
Dan was right; we had to make use with what we’ve got. I immediately snapped out of it 

and focused on our main goal, to rescue the girl of our hearts. 
 
As we walked I watched the moon, it was about to go down. All of a sudden, Dan 

transformed into a man and jumped on me, trying to kill me. 
 
Dan tried to kill me! 
Why is he doing this? 
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“What’re you doing?” I said as I struggled to hold him off me. 
 
I tried to talk to him, but he couldn’t understand me; since he wasn’t an animal. I resisted 

but didn’t try to kill him, just enough to keep me alive. 
 
What has gotten into him? 
 
I noticed that the sun was coming out, just in time. I kicked Dan in the guts, I kicked him 

away to transform in peace, or should I say regular pain. 
 
Dan got up, and returned to attack me again, I held his arms back. 
 
“What’s going on Wayne?” I asked again. 
“I can’t help it! It’s not me!” he said as he attacked “I fell as if someone’s controlling me!” 
“What could possibly be-” 
 
It suddenly hit me, it was the ventriloquist, I was sure of it because I saw something in 

Dan’s eyes that was just like the thing in the store. I had to go back to town; I gave Dan a knuckle 
sandwich, strong enough to knock him out. After that, I buried Dan to hide him from the sunshine. 
Then I ran back to the village. 

 
As I ran, my left leg broke; I fell on the ground, that’s when it all came to me. The 

ventriloquist must have made a voodoo curse on both of us, that’s why we spent so many hours at 
his place. The thing that bugged me was how he did it, and why can’t we remember those hours. 

 
I began to crawl, dragging my body to town. 
When I reached the village, I was glad that people came to help me, they didn’t recognize 

that I was the werewolf. The people were kind enough to take me to the village doctor. 
 
I was placed on a bed in the doctor’s house, he gave me painkillers and operated on my leg, 

I couldn’t remember precisely what he did; sleeping and waking every two seconds unwillingly. 
 
I slept for a few hours, waking up seeing the bleeding had stopped, and the sunshine 

brightening the room. 
 
The doctor came in. 
“You’re awake!” he said surprised “do you want something to eat?” 
“NO” I snapped. 
 
I refused since werewolves only desired raw flesh, which if I asked of him he will know the 

truth. Nevertheless, the doctor was frightened by my shouting. 
 
“Thanks,” I tried to redo my answer “but no, thanks!” 
“Well,” he said, “you should probably rest!” 
“I really should be leaving!” 
“Your leg is broken, you can’t possibly leave!” he explained concerned. 
“Wanna bet?” I argued. 
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Then we were interrupted by a door knock. 
The doctor went for a few seconds, then came back. 
 
“You have a visitor” he said 
“a visitor?” I whispered wondering. 
 
I thought that was impossible, since the only one who knew me was buried three feet 

underground outside the town. 
 
Then I knew who, it could only be-  
“How are you felling Lukas?” he interrupted my thoughts. 
 
He was the ventriloquist. Just as I accepted. 
But the thing that shocked me was that he knew my name. 
 
How did he find out where I was? 
Why did he find out? 
 
“Leave us doctor” he commanded the doctor to leave. 
The doctor didn’t argue. 
 
“How did you know-” 
 
Before I continued my sentence, the ventriloquist placed his hand in his pocket, and 

grabbed out two dolls. He threw them on the bed. 
“All I wanted from you was the truth, nothing more!” 
 
Then he smiled and said: “now, you have to die” 
“…?!?” I was speechless. 
 
I sat there in silence as he picked up the doll with a broken leg, and he began to squeeze it 

with his hand. The pain entered my body at the same minute. 
 
Just as I have given up hope, a man jumped out of the closet. 
He jumped on the ventriloquist with a bat in his hand. 
 
The man knocked the ventriloquist unconscious. 
 
“Come on,” he lend me a hand. “It’s not safe here!” 
 
I got up, and headed to the door with questions floating in my mind. But before I left, I 

picked up the two dolls, and put them in my pocket.  
 
We ran towards the exit of the city, staring in the man’s face. 
Who was he? 
Why did he help me? 
What did he want? 
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We exited the city unseen, we were safe from the ventriloquist. Nevertheless, my questions 
didn’t go away. I just had to know. 

 
“Who are you?” I asked the man. 
“Me? I’m …” he thought “John, John Edwards” 
 
I knew that wasn’t his real name, yet I kept my mouth shut. 
 
“I would like to thank you John, for rescuing me!” I thanked him. 
“Huh?!” he was surprised. 
“What’s a matter?”  
“Nothing,” 
 
Clearly from his face, I could tell that he was not expecting me to thank him. And I knew 

he was keeping a secret, I just wished that it wasn’t a deadly one. I just knew that I had to get rid of 
him before sunset. 

 
“thanks for everything, John. But I really should be on my way!” 
“No it’s okay, I have nowhere to go,” then he mumbled “it’s not like I have a daughter!” 
“What?” 
“Nothing!” he closed the subject! 
 
Time passed by. It was starting to get dark. And I started to feel that “John” had something 

planned for me, probably an ambush. And I didn’t want to fall into it. So I tried to get rid of him 
again. 

 
“Thanks John, but seriously, I have to-” 
“Have to what, Lucas? Turn into a wolf?” he said it staring me in the eyes with anger. 
“How did you know?” 
 
I took a few steps backwards as he took out of his pocket a magnum revolver, with silver 

bullets inside of it.  
 
“Did you really think you could gobble up little girls and get away with it!” He shouted. 
“Wait John, I didn’t eat anyone!” 
“ya right, now you’re going to tell me you’re not a werewolf!” 
“I … am a werewolf,” I confessed “But I chose not to eat human flesh!” 
“Save it! It’s not going to save you from your fate!” 
 
Then his friends arrived, it was all planed out.  
 
“It doesn’t feel good to be cornered, does it, killer?” one of them said.  
“Nowhere to go!” another said as they cornered me. 
 
All eight of them, thought that I killed their love ones. And wanted to avenge their deaths. I 

had no way to prove to them that it wasn’t me. Each one of them approached me with silver bullet 
guns, or bats covered with mercury. 
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As things weren’t bad enough, I began to transform into a wolf. I realized that this 
situation’s very critical, I had to play my cards right and very carefully. 

 
I stood in my place. 
I didn’t move. 
I didn’t attack. 
I didn’t growl. 
 
The men were in shock. I could tell that what I did was the last thing they’d except. 
 
“What’s wrong with him?” One of them asked. 
“Who cares, let’s just waste him!” another responded. 

 “Wait!” John said. 
 
 John stopped his friends from killing me, my only explanation for that was that he knew I 
wasn’t the one they were searching for. I didn’t understand a word at the moment but I guessed. 
 
 “Let’s go!” John commanded. 
 “What?” one of his men expressed his rage “are you crazy, he ate our children!” 
 “It’s not him!” John insisted. 
 “It’s a werewolf! They’re all the same!”  
 
 John began to walk away, however, the men were too angry to do the same, they insisted 
on killing me. They came closer. 
 
 But then, out of nowhere, wolves came from behind the trees, many of them surrounded the 
men. The wolves paid no attention to me. Only one of them approached me. 
 “Rest assures comrade, the humans will get what they deserve!”  
 
 I realized that they were werewolves, whom had came to kill the men. I had no choice but 
to go with my moral heart. 
 
 The fight began with the wolves jumping onto the defending men, whom began to shoot 
the wolves with their handguns. I ran and jumped on the leader of the werewolves and eat him 
alive; the only reason I prevailed was because he didn’t see me attack. 
 
 That was the first time I realized I was a savage beast, but it felt good eating him, since he 
eat those defenseless kids. I killed the wolves as if they had eaten Virginia. The wolves noticed 
that I was killing their kind so they responded like I expected; becoming defensive. 
 
 After some time, the massacre was over, I was standing with John and two of his men, all 
of us were injured. Then they sat down on the ground slowly exhausted, holding bats, guns and 
logs. 
 
 They kept silence as they stared at me staring back at them. We remained in that position 
for a few minutes then they fell asleep! 
 
 I admit I was surprised, but then again... they’re only human.  
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I stayed up all night guarding them. As a werewolf, I didn’t need much sleep. 
 
They woke up seeing me a man once again. They got up, leaving their weapons on the 

ground and walked towards me. 
 
“Forgive me.” John said. 
“I understand, I too have lost someone close to me!” 
 
I walked them back to the village, and said our goodbyes. 
 
“Let me make it up to you,” John said to me. “Allow me to assist you on your journey!” 
“You don’t have to do that.” I told John 
“It’s okay, I have no life here anyways!” 
“If you join me, you probably will die or become a freak like yours truly!” I smiled  
“Okay,” he said, then took out from his bag a pocket knife, and gave it to me “just in case!” 
 
I took the knife, and put it in my pocket; you never know when your life could depend on a 

single small blade. I continued my path, and sat near Dan’s grave, I waited for the sun to set to dig 
him up. As soon as it was safe, I got him out of there. 

 
“Dude, where were you?” he asked me. 
“Sorry about that Wayne,” I apologized “I’ve been busy” 
 
We continued to walk in our human forms; the moon still hadn’t shown yet. 
 
“With all that’s going on,” I shared my thoughts with Dan to pass time “I’m guessing  

Ghosts probably took Virginia!” 
“Don’t worry bro; I’m sure she’s fine. Besides, if she’s dead; we could take her to that  

necromancer guy!” 
 
I stopped walking, picking up Dan with one arm by his neck and pressed him up against a 

tree! 
“I will let her die before she turns into a freak!” I stated. 
“I’m not going to let her die; she’s my girlfriend!” 
“She’s my sister!” I said firmly. 
 
I dropped Dan on the ground after giving him a gaze full of threats, and proceeded in my 

way. He got up and fallowed keeping his mouth shut! 
 
We walked until we reached muddy territory, it was a swamp. The air was covered with 

mist. That’s when I transformed into a wolf. Hurts every time. Dan transformed so that we could 
communicate. We were starting to feel hungry, the only thing in sight were toads; I ate them after 
Dan sucked their blood. After all; we hadn’t eaten a thing for the last eight days. 

 
As we fed, we heard a noise, we stopped. 
It was coming from the water. 
Then it appeared right in front of us. 
It was big, and it was angry.   
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 It appeared to be a giant merman. Although it had a tiny head of a fish, it had the body of a 
man. It shrilled, pointing at me; probably didn’t see Dan since he was in his bat form. We dropped 
our dinner, and got up; I stood on my two feet while Dan took his human form. 
 
 The merman squealed again pointing this time at both of us; me then Dan, then me again. I 
could tell that it was angry, but I couldn’t communicate with it, just like Dan. We didn’t want any 
trouble so we decided to walk away slowly. 
 
 As we walked away, the merman jumped out of the water, over the ground and landed in 
front of me. As I raised my head up to his small face, he began punching me in the face with his 
human-like fist. He wanted a fight, I didn’t hesitate to give him one. 
 
 I jumped on him; ripping his flesh out with my teeth, Dan didn’t just stood there; he also 
fought the merman with me, who unfortunately was stronger than the two of us. He knocked Dan 
into a coma with his left elbow, then knocked me into one. That was the last thing I remember. 
 
 I woke up finding me self seeing bubbles; I was underwater! 
 I know it sounds strange and hard to believe, but with all that’s going on in the last days; 
it’s not impossible. I knew it was the merman who took me here. Somehow, he made it possible 
for us to breathe water; me and Dan. 
 
 Both of us were in human forms, so I knew it was daytime. However, we were deep 
underwater where no lights shed through. It was pitch black, all I could fell was the water against 
my skin and Dan next to me. 
 
 “Hey Luke!” Dan cried out, “Are you alright?” 
 “Ya,” I tried to move. 
 
 That’s when I noticed we were tied. 
  
 “Trying to escape? No use,” Dan said given up “it’s like they’re made out of steel!” 
 “They tied us up,” I thought out loud “why?” 
 
 Then we heard something coming closer. I guessed it was the merman, nevertheless, we 
kept our silence. We waited in suspense. In a second the place was lightened up with strong lights, 
it burned our eyeballs. Then we saw them. 
 
 Mermen, the place was filled of them. All looking at us. 
 They swam around us for minutes as we stared at them. 
 
 What did they want? 
 That question stuck on my mind.  
 
 But then they answered my question; they went to Dan, held him down and opened their 
mouths to feast on him alive. 

 
They were cannibals. 
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 I didn’t waste a second, I took out the knife from my pocket and cut myself loose. I swam 
fast towards Dan and stabbed the merman in the face. He shrilled in pain as I set Dan free. But we 
were cornered; about ten mermen were in our faces. 

 
We had nowhere to go but up. We swam as fast as we could to the surface, when we first 

got out of the water, we felt normal; we could breathe the air. I lowered my head back into the 
water to see if I still could breathe it but, I couldn’t. I didn’t understand it, didn’t care to 
investigate. Dan and I noticed that we were back in the foggy swamp. 
 
 But we didn’t stop running; because we remembered the earlier incident in which the 
mermen can walk the land. Hence, we had to get off these marshlands and fast. The only problem 
was; we didn’t know how, we were lost. 
 
 Everything was exactly the same, running didn’t solve our problem. That’s when I knew it 
never did and never will. 
 
 “Wayne, we have to take action!” I told him. 
 “We are! Now let’s go,” he was still in a hurry. “They could be here any second!” 
 “Wayne, you’re not listening; we have to fight back!” 
 “Are you serious?” he questioned our fighting techniques. 
 “I rather die than live a coward!” I told him “Men face their problems, not turn their backs” 
 
 Then we were interrupted by the mermen; they emerged from a nearby pond. Five of them. 
That was not what I had in mind. 
 
 “Luke, dude, I can’t do this!” 
 “Yes you can, do it for all the people they ate up!” 
 “I …” Dan began to change his mind.  
 “Do it for Virginia!” I encouraged him. 
 
 Two of them went to Dan, and I took on the other three. I had to think of a plan and fast, 
then I saw bushes and a tree behind them and the pond … that’s when I had a plan. 
 
 I ran fast hoping my plan would work. I ran towards the mermen and jumped over them, 
and stomped hard on the middle one’s face; breaking his head off and gaining a boost at the same 
time. Like I explained earlier, Ever since I was a werewolf, I could jump much longer distances. I 
landed safely on the other side, behind the bushes. 
 
 By that move, Dan knew their weakness. 
 
 The other two mermen fallowed me as planned. As they entered the bushes to search for 
me, I climbed up the tree quietly, and got on one of its branches. As they rose, I lowered my body 
upside down to one of them, and bit his head off. 
 
 I jumped down on the ground to face the last one. One on one, but he seemed so angry. I 
didn’t pay attention to him, I went straight to his head. However, he caught my hands by his hands.  
 

He got my cornered. Unfortunately, I had no more plans.  
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 It was surprising that he had that kind of strength inside his arms. I thought I was the 
strongest beast of the woods, since, as a werewolf; I could lift a bus by myself.  
 
  The Merman kept on squeezing my hands, crushing them. I realized that if I didn’t do 
something soon, I was going to be handles, maybe even armless. 
 But what could I do? 
 
 Just then, the Merman’s squeezing weakened. And his huge body fell on me. He was dead. 
 
 I shoved him to one side founding my knife driven in the back of his skull. Then I looked 
in front of me, it was Dan. 
 
  “Thanks, Wayne.” I said as he gave me his hand. 
 “ya,” he rolled his eyes. “no problem”  
 “Thirsty?” I offered the merman’s body. 
 
 I could tell that he did that because I kept calling him Wayne. I didn’t bring up the subject; 
the truth is, I liked him as a friend, but not my sister’s boyfriend, that still bugged me. I believe 
that no one should have a friend like that unless his intention is to say "I do". 
 
 As we feed on the merman, I transformed back into a werewolf, Dan was very considerate 
to transform with me. We decided to move fast to get out of the swamp, we knew many more 
mermen were after us; we believed it was a territorial issue. 

 
“It is a shame we have to get out of this place so fast; I was starting to feel at home!” 
Dan joked referring to the fog; it prevented sunshine to enter the swamp. 
 
“Wayne, go up” I told him as I ran “see if you find a near exit!” 
He flew up, then pointed in the air to the west, then flew in that direction. I fallowed. 
 
As we ran towards the bright scenery, we were ambushed. Out of a pond; a huge Merman 

jumped out in great speed, luckily he missed me. However, when I saw his eyes raised up, I 
figured it out, he was aiming at Dan! 

 
“Wayne! Get out of the way!” I shouted, in animal language of course. 
“Ah!” he yelled, dodging the monster’s mouth by an inch. 
“Wayne” I shouted “Transform!” 
 
I threw the knife in the air, Dan transformed back into his man form, and grabbed the knife 

in two hands, and sledded down, cutting the merman open vertically in his stomach. 
It was a horrible thing to watch. 
  
The overgrown freak fell on the ground in pain, we couldn’t spare a moment to put him out 

of his misery, we had to keep going. To be completely honest; we were terrified to do so. 
 
 We exited the swamp but entered a forest. Dan came down. Just as I scanned the empty 

forest, Dan jumped on me screaming ‘look out’! Something fast had stroke Dan. Something 
invisible! Dan was attacked protecting me! 
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 “Are you alright?” I helped Dan get up. 
 “Ya,” he got up “what’s wrong with you?” he snapped at me! 
 “What?” 
 “Why didn’t you get out of the way?” 
 “Out of the way?” I was confused “of what?” 
 “…You,” he pointed back “didn’t see him?” 
 
 What was going on? What did Dan see? Something did attack him, but what was it? … is it 
even possible; a creature runs without making any noise? Anyhow; by Dan’s description, it 
sounded like an troll in a hurry.  
 
 We decided to exit the forest as soon as possible, since we didn’t know what we were up 
against. But as soon as we started to walk, we saw a crow on a tree. 
  
 A crow. That reminded me of my promise to the necromancer who resurrected Dan as a 
vampire. He told me about this wicked being.   
 
 “Wayne,” I turned to Dan “I think I know what’s going on. The thing was noiseless, right?” 
 “…ya, I guess it was. So?” 
 “I’m a werewolf, we work with our ears, everything noiseless is invisible to me.” 
 “that’s right, I forgot” he said “that sucks … sure glad I’m dead!” 
 “I need you to be my eyes on this one!” 
 “Wait!” he laid his hands on my shoulders “You’re not suggesting that we kill it, are you?” 
 “We have to, or we’ll die!” 
  
 We began to search for the wicked being as the necromancer claimed. However, we were 
unfortunate on our first night, night soon fell and we couldn’t think of anything other than food. 
We soon took down some rabbits to feast on. 
 
 “Don’t you feel like we eat much more these days?” Dan said over dinner. 
 “Your thirst for blood, my hunger for flesh … it made savages out of us.” I said sadly. 
 “You have a point there,” Dan agreed “I just hope it doesn’t effect rescuing Virginia!” 
 “It won’t, I’ll make sure of that. We’re lucky so far since we have no craving for humans!” 
 “…sure.” Dan said. 
 
 Dan flew up to a branch and hung upside down to sleep. I could tell that he lied about the 
craving part, and as much as I hate to admit it, I also wasn’t being truthful. 
 
 I woke up early at dawn, and woke Dan up, warning him about sunrise. But I went back to 
sleep; it has been days since the last time I had a good sleep without getting a bump on the head. 
 
 I woke up around afternoon, Dan wasn’t anywhere near me. I knew he was hiding from the 
dusting sunshine. If only I had resisted the urge to sleep, then I could have dodged a bullet. 
 

I knew that I had to find Dan and quick, he was my only eyes.   
 
As I walked thinking, I got smacked on the face hard.  
It was the freak. It found me. 
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 The invisible freak began to kick me, he kept on kicking. I was defenseless. I wasn’t able to 
lock on; each time I tried to punch, bite, kick or slash with my black cutter nails, I miss. Same 
thing happens when I tried to block his kicks. 
 
 Eventually; I started to bleed. I knew I was going to die if I kept resisting. I gave in, lied on 
the ground and played dead. The wicked being stopped attacking, then got off me. Unfortunately; I 
couldn’t see if he was standing next to me or went away. After all, it was soundless. But then the 
dumb thing gave me a clue; he left footprints with my blood. 
 
 I followed but slowly and carefully; knowing that the bloody footprints would soon stop, so 
I needed the little freak to go straight to his layer or resting place, which he will do if he didn’t 
notice me or the track he’s leaving. 
 
 The trail soon ended, but I kept proceeding in that direction, it was my only clue. I soon 
entered a darker part of the forest; the sky didn’t appear anymore due to great quantity of trees 
crossing each other above my head.  
 
 Soon, I began to hear voices; people screaming “help me, free me”. The further I walked, 
the louder the voices got. Until eventually I found the source; it was the creature. The little thing 
made itself visible by duplicating human cries. I guessed he heard people once say those words. He 
must really hate people. I realized that he must be making those voices to ambush me, which 
means he knows I’m here. 
 
 This was my chance; as long as he made voices he would remain seen. I ran fast towards 
the little creature and jumped on him. Unfortunately, he stopped yelling in time and fled away. 
He’s very fast. But then I saw Dan. He was hung by his neck. 
 
 “Wayne!” I rushed to free him. 
 “Don’t worry,” he smiled “I’m already dead, forgot?” 
 
 I lowered him down, and cut of the rope imprisoning his hands.  
 
 “What happened to you?” I asked Dan. 
 “That little freak, he’s more than an average being; he’s an alien!” 
 “…” I got up, and said with a serious voice “what’s going on Wayne?” 
 
 Dan got up rolling his eyes, he stared in my eyes and then began to walk. I followed. I 
followed in silence knowing that Dan must have undeniable evidence backing him up. Then he 
stopped and removed a giant leaf blocking the view … then I saw it. 
 
 “It’s a spaceship Luke,” Dan began to get sarcastic “it’s what aliens use to get here!” 
 “I …” I was overwhelmed. “I can’t believe my eyes!” 
 
 I came closer towards the ship; I placed my hand on it, and walked around it. 
 
 “Luke! What are you doing?” Dan shouted at me as soon as he saw me putting my hand. 
 “what?” I turned towards Dan. 
 “It’s alive!” 
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 As soon as Dan said those words, the ship raised a tentacle from underneath its body, and 
smacked my body, sending me smashing into a tree. 
 
 It’s a living metallic organism. It was defiantly extraterrestrial. We barely escaped with our 
lives. 
 “What are we going to do,” Dan asked “now we have two problems!” 
 “I wouldn’t count this gift as a problem!” I smiled. 
 “huh?!” Dan didn’t understand. 
 
 I didn’t run my plan to Dan, I proceeded right ahead with it, searching for the little alien. 
Naturally, when we began to exit that gloomy area of the forest, Dan stopped. I forgot the sun was 
still up, and it wasn’t going to set, not before a couple of hours.  
 
 “You stay here,” I gave orders to Dan “I’ll go get the little thing!” 
 “Lukas wait! He could kill you; wait until the moon pops up!” 
 “Can’t,” I told him “in daytime, he is a vicious hunter. But at nighttime, …” 
 “So what? You’re just gonna go like that, you can’t even see him, you need my help!” 
 “Of course I can’t do this on my own, that’s why I’m bringing him here!” 
 
 I walked through the forest searching, I searched for hours; until sadly … it was nighttime. 
Tired from hunting, I rested my back against a tree. That didn’t last for long as I soon was being 
strangled by a rope pulled by the alien.  
 

He ambushed me. 
 He began to choke the life out of me. He was very strong to a creature his size. 
 As I struggled hopelessly, I thought that would be how I die.   
 
 Just as my face began to turn blue. The rope got lose. I fell on the ground. The alien fell 
from the tree and landed right in front of me; I saw his imprint on the ground. 
 
 After I caught my breath, I got up and turned around. As I expected, it was Dan. But it was 
time up for me; it was full moon once more. 
 
 We had no time to waste; since the alien was up again. We ran back into the dim part of the 
forest. The alien fallowed as planned; I lead him straight to his ship. 
 
 “Okay, now what?” Dan asked impatiently. 
 “Just wait!” I told him “transform back and fallow me.” 
 

I ran and got behind the ship, the alien fallowed thinking he cornered us, but it was the 
opposite. Before he knew it, the ship lowered its tentacles grabbing him, then took him inside of it. 

 
I got on top of the ship, and tried to bit the tentacle! 
I bit like there was no tomorrow. 
 
“That’s your plan?” Dan mocked “to get the alien in trouble then save him?” 
“Would you help already?” 
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Since the ship was a living organism, I thought it would be confused between me and the 
alien; therefore I chewed on its tentacle making it think the alien was doing that. We were lucky 
since the alien’s life was squeezed out of it; also, I took out the tentacle leaving the spaceship 
powerless.  

 
Just as we thought we were safe, the ship started pouring out some sort of acid in a great 

speed. I ran as Dan flew; we fled the part of the forest as soon as we could. 
 
We began to walk our way throughout the forest. 
 
“My plan,” I gloated “was to take down two birds with one stone.” 
“Why didn’t you say so, I could’ve helped!” Dan said. 
“Why didn’t you, you saw what I was doing!” 
“well …” 
“I mean I did tell you to be in your man form, not a bat!” 
“Look!” Dan stopped moving “I can’t do this anymore.” 
“What now?” I asked annoyed.  
“I just want to find Virginia! I … I’m tired! I just want to go home!” 
“and you think I don’t? You think I want to continue fighting these endless night demons?” 
“Well you seem to be enjoying it!” 
“Hey!” I snapped “I had to kill this thing! If it weren’t for me, you’d be-” 
“Dead? Ya, thanks! Thanks for turning me into a freak and losing my girl to some ghosts!” 
 
Then he passed by me, flying off! 
 
“Fine!” I said in anger “Wanna go into the dark by yourself, that’s fine with me!” 
“Whatever!” he flew off. 
 
That self-centered ungrateful bloodsucker, I thought. I don’t need him; never did, never 

will. We each went our separate ways. 
 
I walked for hours until the sun came up. Just as I wanted to rest, I reached a location that 

made me forget about resting; I reached the strangest part of the forest, in fact; now that I think 
about it, I think it wasn’t part of it. 

 
But then again, what is normal about these landscapes.  
 
As I walked down the path of the spooky-looking trees, I had the strangest feeling, as if I 

was being watched.  
 
The path soon ended at a lake, I sat down on a rock and stared at the lake, but then I heard a 

voice, a voice of a girl crying. 
 
She was standing at the end of the lakefront near a tree, I walked towards her slowly.  
I placed my hand on her shoulder. 
She turned her face to me. 
My heart started to pound fast. 
The girl was … Virginia. 
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“Virginia?” I said, as my heart continued to pound.  
“Luke …” she said, and then jumped into my arms, hugging me. 
 
I embraced her hard, not wanting to let go, not believing what my eyes are seeing. I shed a 

few tears. After a few seconds I heard her laugh, I took her off my chest holding her by my two 
hands. I looked at her face in confusion … it was someone’s else! 

 
“Elena,” a woman behind me said softly “what have you got there?”  
 
At that point, I was so confused. I was speechless. 
The women span around me, floating above the ground. There were three of them. 
They span staring at my body. 
Then they stopped in front of me, and lowered on the ground. 
 
“He’ll do!” the middle one spoke, then came closer, “hello there, my name is Elyria!” 
“I don’t care,” I said frankly “why did you do that?” 
 
I said, meaning the fact that she tricked me into thinking she was my sister; I didn’t care 

how and why, I was just so furious because she gave me hope, and then destroyed it. 
 
“Actually, I did.” the girl next to her said stepping forward “My name is Elena,” 
“And I am Eliza,” the last one said “we are-” 
“Are you deaf? I DON’T CARE” I interrupted out of anger “Why did you do that?” 
“um,” Elena though “because I can!” then she smiled, a wicked smile. 
 
My face got red beyond my control; I was filled with rage. I jumped on her, but fell on the 

ground. I passed right through her; her body was transparent. 
 
“Ghosts?” I asked while getting up! 
“Banshees,” Elyria said “we’re pretty much alive.” 
“Then you know where my sister is!” 
“Yes! But we don’t dare to cross the poltergeist!” Eliza said. 
 
I sat down to breathe; everything was moving so fast.  
 
“Mortals,” Eliza said “the next thing you know, he’ll be asking for food!” 
“He can’t correspond like this,” Elyria said “after he eats, we talk!” 
“Terrific!” Eliza responded with a sarcastic tone.  
 
Eliza flew off as Elyria commanded. I could tell that Elyria was the one in charge. Probably 

their big sister. In two minutes, Eliza came back with a dead cow, serving it to me with a fake 
smile. I actually was hungry so I feasted away. As I ate, I noticed that each one of them had a 
pentacle medallion hanging over their necks.   

 
“Some kind of cult?” I referred to the pentacle. 
“Eat now Lucas,” She said “We’ll speak afterwards!” 
“Wait,” I stopped them before leaving. “I didn’t tell you my name, how did you know?!” 
“We know everything about you Lucas Quentin,” Elyria said “Banshees are mind readers” 
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Then they left, leaving me alone to dine. I ate the whole cow; knowing that there would be 
a price to pay. It was obvious that the three witches brought me here to do something for them; I 
just wished it would help me get what I want. 

 
Once I was finished, I got up to look around. I glanced at the moon, it was less of a full 

moon but it still had the ability to shape shift me. Only a few days remained for the werewolves to 
transform, after that; I won’t be a werewolf, at least not before next year’s full moon period.  

 
As I continued to walk under the moon light, as a wolf, Elena appeared in front of me from 

nowhere! 
 
“How was your dinner?” Elena said. 
“Hey!” I was surprised “I can understand you!” 
“Telepathically, yes, you can” She said “listen, I want to apologize about earlier!” 
“… Its just that,” I tried to explain, but chose not to “I just hope she’s alright.” 
“Okay, I have an thought-” 
 
Just before she completed telling me her thought, her banshee friends appeared. 
 
“Now that your stomach is full,” Elyria said “we can talk, but first; where’s Daniel?” 
“What?” They just kept hitting me with surprises. 
“Your vampire friend, where is he?” Eliza stepped in. 
“We went our separate ways, why?” 
“We need both of you!” Elyria said, touching her medallion with her fingers. 
 
At that moment I knew what was going on. I saw a show once that was explaining why 

people wear pentacle medallion; ignorant gothic teenagers usually wear it to annoy their parents; 
thinking it summons the devil or warship him. Others believe it’s the other way around, it protects 
them from paranormal beings. That usually is true. But a professor, who was interviewed on the 
show, says that it is a bond, usually made of five people. 

 
“Wayne?” I began to realize “You want him and me to join you, don’t you?” 
“being banshees are much more fun then savages Luke,” Elena said “Trust me!” 
“right,” I lied, trying to escape with my life by taking small steps backward. 
“Luke,” Eliza said gently “don’t try to run away, we can find you anywhere on this lake.”  
“no no,” I continued lying “I just think I overstayed my visit!” 
“Lukas don’t lie,” Elyria caught me “we can interpret your thoughts!” 
 
At that moment I turned around and ran. I ran fast trying to escape the banshees but I soon 

found myself on a rocky cliff, nothing in front of me but the sea.   
I was trapped. 
 
Just as I began to give up hope, I saw a huge bat flying. I called out to it knowing that it 

could carry me. 
 
“Hey,” I said sweating “can you give me a ride; anywhere would be nice right now!” 
“See you can’t survive without me!” Dan said. 
It was Dan! 
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“Dan?” I asked in amazement! “I hardly recognized you! What happened?” 
“Long story,” he closed the subject “so egger to join my search?” 
“Long story short; I’m being chased by two hundred year old banshees!” 
“and why should I help you?” 
“because they’re after you too!” 
 
With those words and a clear view of the banshees appearing behind me, Dan grabbed me 

and we flew off across the waves. However, the banshees didn’t allow us to escape; they went up 
the cliff and yelled at us. 
 
 When a banshee screams, it is much stronger than the sound of a bomb; it could make you 
deaf, or even blow your head up. Luckily, that wasn’t the case with us. The sound was only strong 
enough to knock Dan out of balance; both of us began to fall. Fortunately, I was able to grab hold 
of a rock on the edge of the cliff. I also grabbed Dan by his huge freaky wings before he fell. 
 
 “Hang on Dan,” It just came out from me like that; I was glad that we were together again. 
  
 Dan flew up taking me with him. Knowing we couldn’t escape; we decided to face them. 
We thought they had to have a weak point, everything does. 
 
 “We knew you would rather join us than go against us!” Elyria said confidently. 
 “Ya well,” Dan walked up with an attitude “think again you old hags!” he declared war! 

“Doesn’t matter what you think Daniel.” Eliza said. “We don’t need your approval!” 
  
 Then the three of them raised their hands in their air, and started saying gibberish words, I 
knew they’re preparing a spell when Elyria lowered one of her hands and grabbed her pentacle, 
rubbing it gently. Dan and I noticed that they were turning us into banshees by looking at our 
bodies; they were becoming transparent. 
 
 “Luke! I’m not sure I want to be a banshee!” 
 “Neither do I, don’t worry,” I wanted time to think, time we didn’t have! “RUN!” 
 
 When we tried to escape, the banshees let out a scream meaning to push us back into 
possession, but instead it send us off the cliff falling into the raging sea. 
 
 We struggled, trying to get out, but with no use. Dan’s wings were so wet that he couldn’t 
fly out of the water, I belived we were going to drown. 
 
 I opened my eyes after being unconscious for hours. Sunshine burst through my eyelids. It 
was morning. I heard the waves of the sea clashing behind me. I was on a beach, the tides must 
have carried us to here, I though. 
 … Dan …?  
 Where did he go? I began to worry … 
  
 … Then I knew. The sun … it turned him into dust. 
 Dan was gone. 
 The banshees, they did it. They killed Dan! 
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 I got up, and started marching back to the banshees, I didn’t care about what happens to 
me, I just wanted vengeance. As I walked in search of a boat, I saw the banshees. 
 
 They were staring right back at me; … and they were smiling! 
 The nerve! 
 
 “I will kill you all!” I ran towards them filled with anger! 
 “That just won’t do Lucas!” 
 
 They laughed at me. 
 They laughed as I couldn’t put my hands on them; they were just like ghost! 
 
  As I began to lose hope, I saw a stick on the ground. What caught my eye was the fact that 
it wasn’t supposed to be here; it was metallic. Nothing in these woods are made out of metal or any 
other alloy. I went to pick it up, when the banshees noticed that I had a stick, they stopped 
laughing and their faces turned serious. 
 
 At that point, I knew I had something solid; I knew I could take them down with this. Just 
as Elyria opened her mouth to lunch a devastating yell, I threw the stick like a javelin through her 
mouth; it passed right through her throat and exited at the back of her neck …  
 
 Elyria was dead. Elena and Eliza stared at me with a grudge. 
 
 “What have you done?” Elena said with angry eyes and a deep voice. 
 
 I began to panic as they approached me slowly. The stick was too far for me to reach; I 
figured I’d be dead before I reach it.  

 
But I didn’t care.  

 They killed Dan, I won’t let them win. 
 
 As I ran towards the stick, passing next to the banshees, they zapped me. I fell on the 
ground half paralyzed! However, I fell near the stick, I pulled my body with my left arm, which 
was the only part of my body still responding. I stretched my fingers to grab hold of the stick, but 
it flew like a bullet out of sight, the banshees did it; they were telekinetic. 
 
 I laid there on the ground, waiting to die. Sadly … I have given up once again, a moment 
too soon. As Eliza went for the kill, the stick flew right back striking Eliza, she died. 
 How did that happen? who saved me?      
  
 “You?” Elena said looking straight in her path “how could you?” 
 
 I couldn’t see who she was talking to! She left me, walking towards the killer of her friend. 
I couldn’t wait in suspense anymore; so I began to turn around using my left arm. 
 
 “How could you … after we saved you?” Elena said. 
 As I managed to turn my whole body, I saw him hiding in the shadows. 
 It was Dan. 
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 But that’s impossible, I thought. Even so I’ve seen it all in the past few days; this was still 
impossible. 
  
 Dan was hiding in the shadow of a huge tree; he was hiding from the sun. He was the one 
who killed Eliza. Now, Elena walked towards him in confusion. 
 
 “you only saved me to make me your slave!” Dan replied. 
 “No, my …” she said taking a turn “lover.” She said the last word in Virginia’s voice. 
 
 In the turn; Elena has once again took the form of my sister. 
 
 “Don’t Wayne,” I cried out, “it’s just an illusion!” 
  
 After those words exited my mouth, Elena moved her left hand to her back so only I would 
see it, then she did a little move with her fingers, ending it by snapping her fingers, and pointing at 
me; that move made my voice unhearable. 
 
 “… Virginia!” Dan said, not believing his eyes! 
 “I’m here Dan,” she said, walking towards him slowly “I will never leave you again!” 
 
 As she went towards him, tricking him by her nonsense, I was pulling myself near the stick, 
fortunately for Dan, it was near. I just hoped I’d reach it in time before she gets a hold of him! 
 
 “We searched everywhere for you,” Dan continued. 
 “I know,” she said “why don’t you give me your-” she stopped. 
 
 She stopped since I threw the stick.  

She placed her hands on Dan, then vanished. 
Elena was dead. 

 
 “You!” he said in anger, pointing at me “You killed Virginia!” 
 “I killed Elena!” I corrected, “It was a mask, Wayne!” 
 
 The spell wearied off, since the caster was killed. I went to him, and stayed under the tree 
with him. As I explained who they were, I realized that since alloy was their weakness, then what 
the heck was that pentacle made from?  
 
 We decided to let it go, and to continue with our journey. 
 “Luke, there is something I wanted to talk to you about,” Dan began to smile! 
 “Shoot” I gave permission! 
  “as you rescued me from that cliff,” he went on “you called me Dan!” 
 “Dan look!” I said as my heart raced. 
 “There!” he smiled some more, “you called me Dan again! I see you had given up!” 
 
 I took him by his wing, and turned him around to see what I was seeing! A huge mansion 
on top of a hill, and on its roof we saw a girl running from some ghosts …  
 It was my sister. 
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 We never thought we’d be finding her like this; on a roof. 
 
 We ran fast towards the mansion up the hill, we had to rescue her and fast. When we 
reached the main door; we stopped! 
 
 “Well,” Dan said “it was nice knowing you!” 
 “What are you talking about?” 
 “We are going in, aren’t we?” he explained “this is a haunted mansion!” 
 “we aren’t going to die here,” I stated, “after all I’ve been through, no ghosts will stop me!” 
 
 I knocked down the door by jumping on it, it was dark inside, darker than a cave, and quiet. 
I walked in, but Dan didn’t! 
 
 “Don’t tell me you’re scared!” I said! 
 “No! I’m not!” he said pissed off “I just can’t enter … homes!” 
 “You’ve got to be kidding me!” I said “That’s just a superstition!” 
 “No it’s not! I tried it before! I can’t come in unless I’m invited!” 
 “Fine!” I said annoyed, “I invite you in you stupid bat!” 
 
 Dan stepped in. We began to walk through the hallway. As soon as we walked for about 
five minutes, sounds began to appear. Ghostly sounds, that didn’t stop us, what did stop us on the 
other hand was when the grounds began to shake! 
 
 “EARTHQUAKE!” Dan shouted in terror! 
 “Move Faster!” I replied. 
 
 I continued to run as Dan flew wanting to pass it all, I thought we could make it! Until the 
walls began to collapse on us. We turned the other way around to go back. 
 
 Even as we retreated the walls kept falling behind us, and cracks in the ground began to 
appear. Shortly, we arrived at the beginning of the hallway! We stopped, puzzled. 
 
 “How is this possible?” Dan questioned hoping I had an answer. 
 “I’m sure it’s only an delusion!” I chose not to believe! 
 
 I began to push against the wall, the wall of bricks which we found instead of the door we 
entered; less than ten minutes ago. At least the mansion stopped shaking. 
 
 “Luke,” Dan tried to stop me from pushing “Luke, let it go!” 
 
 I stopped after a few minutes of putting everything I’ve got into the wall, then I collapsed. 
 
 “It’s all my fault!” I began to blame myself! “Virginia’s probably dead, and it’s my fault!” 
 “What are you babbling about?” Dan came closer! 

“If only I thought before we entered this place we wouldn’t be here!” 
“Are you telling me you would rather see her die than enter this hellhole to rescue her?” 
“I’m saying we could have saved her without entering, I’d climb and you’d fly!” 
“We would easily have died, I’m positive this way’s the right way and I will prove it!” 
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I quit whining and got up. Dan had a point; we could have gone up straight to Virginia and 
the ghost, but we probably would have fell or Virginia had fell, but there’s no way the ghost could 
fall. We decided to try the hallway again. 

 
“I think we’re up against a poltergeist!” I opened a conversation, trying to remove stress. 
“I hope not!” 
“The night Virginia was taken, I saw her floating against her will; it took her!” 
 
Just then, the grounds began to shake once again. 
 
“No!” I refused “You hear me? NO!” I screamed at the mansion. “DAN, RUN!” 
 
We moved fast, deep into the haunted mansion. As I ran and Dan flew; the quakes got 

stronger, the walls began to collapse on us once more, and a huge opening in our path cracked 
open, when I reached it, I had no choice but to give it all I’ve got! I jumped. 

 
I jumped as hard as I could, stretch my four legs to reach the other side, but unfortunately; 

it wasn’t enough. I began to fall, however Dan flew down and grabbed me before I hit rock 
bottom. Although I weighed him down, he didn’t give up. 

 
“Dan, you can’t carry both of us, let me go, save yourself!” 
“No way!” He resisted the strong gravity “Virginia needs you!” 
 
Dan got me up to safety, but he was too exhausted to fly, so I picked him up, and put him 

on my back. I carried on running. As a wolf, I hardly get tired! 
 
“Dan!” I stopped running. I stopped walking. 
“Ya?” He said. 
“The quakes,” I dropped Dan off of me “they stopped!” 
 
We rested for a while, and then began to walk slowly, as we walked, things began to 

appear! We’ve been walking too long in the dark we thought it was going to stay that way until we 
get out! 

 
“The light!” I said “Where is it coming from? This makes no sense!” 
“Nothing these days ever dose!” He said, then turned to his side “Ah!” 
 
Dan was surprised. We found ourselves walking in a hallway with large mirrors forming 

the walls of the hallway. I found it cool but Dan found it disturbing; probably because he wasn’t in 
the picture. 

“What did you expect?” I joked “You are a vampire after all, forgot?”  
“Ya,” Dan said sadly as he stared in the merrier, seeing only trillion copies of me! 
“Come on Dan, we have to keep moving,” I encouraged “Virginia needs us!” 
“Luke! Look!” Dan was stunned! 
 
When I asked him what was he shouting about, he told me he saw something. He saw one 

of my reflection do something else than the others.  
His eyes rolled towards Dan, and they turned red.  



 

 

 
 

 44 
 

“I think we better run!” I said as I retreated slowly. 
 
My reflection saw me! I freaked out and ran, Dan flew next to me! We ran to escape the 

unknown; in the last two weeks, that seems all what we do. 
 
Then something happened we didn’t expect to see any time soon, but we sure welcomed it. 

We exited the hallway; entered a library! 
 
“This is,” Dan said looking around “the biggest library I have ever seen!” 
 
By the books neatly arranged on each shelf, it did look like a university library. We resisted 

our urges to split up and look around, or put our hands on a book. We walked quickly but in 
silence. Shortly, we found the door to exit the library, a little bit sooner than we thought. We could 
see that there’s a stairway beyond the door. As we got closer, we saw the door budge a little bit! 

 
“RUN” I shouted, guessing that it’s probably going to shut us it! 
 
As we ran, the door began to nudge around faster, then it closed shut! Dan made it before it 

closed … but I didn’t. 
 
“Dan!” I shouted as I pressed myself against the door “Go to Virginia, I’ll meet you there!” 
 
As I turned around, all the furniture was starting to budge in their places. 
 
 “You won’t get me! Not after I’ve gotten so close!”  
 
I admit it; I was losing it while I was up there in that haunted mansion, but then again, who 

wouldn’t? Nevertheless, I didn’t give up this time. I scanned the ceiling in search of a gap, just my 
luck; I found a vent opening. I have been pretty lucky all my life; that’s why I believed that we’re 
going to make it out of here. 

 
I ran up the bookshelves knocking down books on my way unintentionally. Just as I 

jumped towards the vent, ironically, a book came flying, hitting me in the face. I fell down on the 
ground, seeing books and furniture floating around in the air. 

 
I wasn’t surprised; poltergeists tend to do that! I got up, and tried the same again, but with 

no success. I kept on trying. Most of the furniture was ruined on my behalf. I started getting pissed 
off, therefore I lost it; I began to attack the books and the furniture.   

    
Surprisingly, the books and other stuff began to overcome. They came from everywhere 

smashing me hard around the room! I felt like I had only one more shot at trying to escape through 
the vent, and I had to do it now before I black out or die.  

 
As I got up a shelf once again, and jumped for the vent … I grabbed hold of it, I hanged, 

but just when I though I was finally rid of this room, another book came striking me in the stomach 
hard, I began to let go, but then two arms came down from the vent and grabbed hold of me, and 
pulled me towards safety. 
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I was pulled up and out of the room. I breathed harder than usual to catch my breath. I 
rested there as I bleed from several areas. 

 
“Thanks,” I said “for coming back!” 
After wrapping up my limbs and ribs with Dan’s shirt to stop the bleeding, we remembered 

it was no time to rest; we walked all the way and exited on the original stairway. 
 
As we climbed up the stairs, I noticed that there were pictures on the wall next to us, what 

cough my eyes wasn’t the fact that they were staring at me wherever I go, but most of them had the 
same man and women, the owners, I thought. 

 
“Dan,” I said staring straight at a picture “check this out!” 
“Luke, we really don’t have-” Dan stopped when he laid his eyes on it “I don’t believe it!”   
 
In the picture, we saw next to the man, standing Virginia. 
 
“How is this possible?” Dan asked in confusion. 
“No way,” I denied “it’s just a coincidence; she has to be over two hundred years old!” 
“You think that’s why they took Virginia, because she looks like the dead mistress?” 
“Only one way to find out,” I said, then ran up the stairway. 
 
I ran until I reached the last floor; which I expected to lead to the roof. Just as I set foot on 

the last floor, I transformed! The sun was up. Dan was right behind me, so I shoved him back, out 
of the way of the sun’s ray coming through the window! 

 
“You can’t go up the roof!” I told him! “I’ll go get her!” 
 
But Dan’s mind wandered off! 
 
“Dan!” I called out! “Aren’t you listening?” 
“I know what to do!” he suddenly said! “Take care of her!” 
 
Then he ran downstairs. I didn’t understand what he was trying to say since he didn’t care 

to explain. He probably meant take her out of here. Just then, I heard Virginia scream, I could tell 
this was the real Virginia this time, moreover; she was on the same floor! 

 
I entered the room at the end of the hall and saw Virginia! 
 
“Virginia!” I said in relief yet scared. 
“Luke!” She said wanting to run to me! 
 
I could tell that she wanted to run to me; not believing her eyes, but she was too scared to 

do so, since a huge ghost was floating right in front of her! The ghost was a poltergeist; meaning 
he could pick up solid objects. 

 
 “It thinks you’re his wife!” I explained to her “That’s why it took you!” 
“What?” she was surprised. 
“Don’t worry Virginia,” I said “I’ll get us out of here!” 
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I saw a vase next to me, I picked it up and smashed it on the ground, it shattered into 

pieces. It did its job; the poltergeist turned towards me. 
 
“Come and get some!” I dared the ghost “Virginia! Get out of the window NOW!” 
 
As I said those words, Virginia escaped to the roof through the window across the room, 

but the poltergeist didn’t allow her to escape, it fallowed her to the roof once again to take her back 
in. I think the ghost just wants to imprison her in this house with him to make him feel like nobody 
died; exactly like two hundred years ago. 

 
I followed the ghost out of the window seeing Virginia standing at the corner of the roof. I 

went straight to her and picked her up. 
 
“Hang on!” I told her. 
 
Then I jumped. 
It was the only way out. 
 
I jumped hoping she doesn’t question me later, since I jumped about seven feet down and 

landed on my feet, with her still in my arms. 
 
“We can’t stay here,” I commanded “it will follow us to here!” 
“…” she stared at me “you look so … different!” 
 
She began to notice, probably because of the sun. But she still didn’t know I was a 

werewolf. I planned on keeping it that way. I was going to change the subject but I didn’t need to, 
the poltergeist did it for me! 

 
“Virginia stay behind me!” I told her as she was going to run. 
 
I stood there with Virginia staring at the ghost, I had ran out of ideas. 
It came closer to take her! 
 
But then, the ghost began to turn transparent, it was vanishing! Behind it, we saw the 

mansion burning down! At that point, I knew what Dan meant, he knew the poltergeist haunted the 
mansion, and without it he would die. 

Dan saved us. 
 
Our eyes dazzled from the bright fire of the burning mansion. 
 
“I knew you would come!” Virginia said as she embraced me! 
“I would never let anything happen to you sis, you know that!” 
“Luke,” She said as she got off of me, “where’s Dan?” 
 
With all the commotion, I had forgotten about him, I ran towards the burning mansion, but 

I didn’t go in knowing I wouldn’t find him in time. 
I feared the worse! 
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I decided to wait no more. I ran inside! 
 
“Luke NO!” I heard Virginia shouting as I rushed inside.  
 
The heat was unbearable, as anyone could imagine. I went straight to the basement, 

guessing he was down there since it was the last place that still had its basic structure. Over ten 
minutes passed by as I scanned; that’s when I knew I had to get out and save myself. As I exited 
the basement; my eyes locked on a laying figure. 

It was Dan. 
 
I picked him up putting him on my shoulder, then ran out. Once we got out I fell on the 

ground, seeing Virginia running towards us. 
 
“Dan!” She got down on the ground. “Dan wake up!” 
I got up as she put her first two fingers on his through checking his pulse. 
“Luke, he’s not breathing!” She cried “he’s not breathing!”  
That didn’t shock me, as he stopped had stopped breathing for about two weeks! 
 
She cried collapsing. I grabbed Dan by his arms shaking him back and forth. 
“He’s not dead!” I told her “He always does this! He’ll get up any second now!” 
“He’s dead Luke!” She cried turning away! 
“He’s just playing around!” I insisted on reviving him “Stop playing Dan!” 
“That’s enough Luke!” Virginia said scared, pulling me away. 
“No!” I shoved her off of me! “Dan get up, get up!” 
 
But Dan didn’t wake up. He was no longer undead … he was dead. I was sure of his death 

because of what I saw; a huge wooden stake in his heart. We gave him a proper burial. 
 
“the last thing he told me was take care of her,” I said with my eyes down, “he knew he 

was going to die, he sacrificed himself to rescue us. He was a true hero.” 
 
We began to walk home, luckily the days of full moons were over, they usually don’t last 

two weeks but in these woods everything’s an exception. But the moon was on my side on this 
time; I wished to keep both my secret hidden for the rest of my days. We were lucky since no more 
supernatural beings appeared after the poltergeist. 

 
We walked straight for three nights in a row, but that was the limit for my sister, she 

needed a fifteen hours sleep after that, after all, she’s only human. After we walked for a total of 
fifteen hours, we reached a cliff. 

 
A cliff with a view of Dismalville, our hometown. 
“We made it!” Virginia said with a smile! 
“And you doubted me!” I teased her.  
 
We took a minute to see the beautiful view of our city. 
“Luke I’m scared!” she said. 
“Don’t worry,” I told her, “I’m never letting you out of my sight again.” 
“no,” she explained “I’m pregnant!” 



Woodlyn nightmares
The wolf and the bat



A girl gets abducted by a phantom, her only hope are her brother and her 

boyfriend, whom gets transformed into lycanthropes. Yet they stay together 

encountering the strongest beings of the night in search of the girl of their hearts.  

Woodlyn Nightmare s  i s  a shor t  s e r i e s  
o f  myth ica l  n igh t  c r ea tu re s .  The Wol f 
& the  Bat i s  th e f i r s t  pa r t  o f  the s e r i e s ,  
and i s  one  o f  th e be s t  thr i l l e r  nove l s  I’ve
wr i t t en ;  wh i ch  I hope you wou ld enj oy .
              -Kuwwai tBook Manager
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