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Just My Imagination ...  

It’s after midnight when Jordan Albright finishes her story at the Daily 

Register Newspaper. All the other reporters have gone but Jordan (Jo) 

didn’t want to leave before she put the icing on her story. 

“The Miller Robbery is such an interesting caper.” Jo replies to the air. 

“Who would have thought that the whole thing was just a hoax to defraud 

the insurance company. The Millers had overextended their credit and were 

knee-deep in debt. What better way of covering your tracks than to fake a 

priceless jewel heist?” 

The telephone rings and it’s her father, Jacolby Albright. He doesn’t like it 

when his daughter stays late at The Daily Register. 

“Jo, honey—it’s late. Couldn’t this wait until morning?” Jacolby asks his 

youngest daughter. Her twin brother only beat her arrival by a couple of 

minutes.  
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“Dad, I’m fine. I’ll be heading out of here shortly.” Jo reassures her doting 

father. Her mother is always globetrotting on some big assignment in Peru 

or Belgium, but Jo is still a rookie and has yet to get that ‘big story.’ 

“Do you want me to send Cody after you?” Jacolby offers. Cody—also 

known as Jacolby Arlington Albright III is sound asleep upstairs. He works 

as a police lieutenant and has been detrimental in breaking the Miller 

Robbery Case. Getting some much-needed sleep—his father wouldn’t have 

minded waking him. 

“No dad let Cody get his rest. He’s risen fast at the Madisonville Police 

Department and the high altitude is probably too much for his brain.” Jo 

chuckles. 

“Ok, Jo—make sure you lock up tight after you finish. Don’t dally around 

and call me as soon as you are on your way.” The concern father orders. 

“Sure thing dad, bye.” Jo returns the phone to its cradle. “I hate to admit it; 

but things do seem a bit creepy when everyone is gone.” 

Jo glances up at the large glass window and there seems to be a pair of eyes 

staring back at her. Jo blinks in surprise and then there is nothing. 

“I must be working too hard. I’m on the 9th floor and unless it’s a bird; I 

didn’t see what I thought I saw.” Shaking her head—she leaves the light on 

at her desk; looks around once more and then exists the room. 

Is Something Following Me ...? 

Jo is glad that she found a parking space near the front of the building. 

She’s not an alarmist, but she finds it disconcerting to venture into the 

parking garage at night. Madisonville is normally a quiet, average town 

with a normal amount of activity. The Miller Robbery has been an exciting 

deviation. 

Jo reaches her light blue Lexus and sits inside contemplating the events of 

the last few minutes.  

“I couldn’t have possibly seen those eyes at the window.” She admonishes 

herself. Then she looks toward the alley and again she notices what looks 

like a pair of eyes staring back at her. 
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“What on earth is going on?” Jo replies as she pushes the ignition and 

heads for the city limits. 

It is a pleasant drive—not much traffic this time of the day. Too early for the 

sun to be up; her likewise for that matter. Jo keeps thinking about the eyes 

she saw in the window and again in the alley across from The Daily 

Register’s Building—Shumaker’s Towers, named after the architect Billy 

Shumaker. It is as if something is following her. 

Once she gets out of the city’s limits—she can let the sunroof down and 

press the accelerator with purpose. The bright lights of Madisonville fade 

and the darkness envelops her surroundings. These areas are heavily 

wooded, and an occasional deer or fox can be seen when they come in 

contact with the headlights. Then Jo hears the strangled cries of an animal. 

It sounds like it’s in great peril. Soon, all is quiet again. 

“I would hate to be whatever that was.” Jo remarks, pushing the accelerator 

down even further. “It sounded as if it came to a most terrifying ending.” 

There are a few more miles of darkness before Jo reaches her father’s gated 

community. During the nighttime hours, the guard Percy Morgan is 

halfway between dozing and watching his favorite programs. When he 

notices the lights of Jo’s car, he becomes totally alert. 

“Ah, Ms. Albright—your father told me to be on the lookout for you. You’ve 

been working awfully late these past few days.” Morgan replies. Morgan has 

a granddaughter close to the age of Jo and he wouldn’t want her roaming 

around—especially at this hour of the day, since it was nearing 2:30 am. 

“Oh, I’m alright Mr. Morgan. Although I seem to be having slight 

hallucinations.” Jo laughs. 

“What do you mean, Missy?” Morgan is intrigued by this comment. “Let me 

just call your father and tell him that you’re here.” 

“Please, don’t share with him what I’ll going to tell you. He thinks I work 

hard enough as it is. I’m sure this will just push him over the edge.” Jo 

cautions Mr. Morgan. 

“Don’t worry—but I do think you need to stop working so late considering 

...” Morgan turns to call Jacolby Albright. After he returns, Jo anxiously 

waits for him to continue what he had started. 
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It’s About to Happen Again ...   

“Mr. Morgan, you were saying that I should stop working so late 

considering—?” Jo encourages him on. 

“Considering what happened at the Christmas Cottage Inn a couple of 

years ago. Hugo Molnár, the handyman at the Christmas Cottage Inn and 

Webster Townsend were brutally murdered.” Morgan informs Jo. 

“Oh yes, I remember. They said that a murderous lunatic had ripped them 

to shreds. Blood everywhere and the culprit just vanished and was never 

heard from again.” Jo tries to remember what she had read. There was a lot 

of hush regarding the details of that event. She wished that she had been 

there to get a firsthand report. 

“It wasn’t no murderous lunatic—it was a werecat!” Morgan replies. 

“A what?” Jo looks at Mr. Morgan in utter disbelief. “What on earth are you 

talking about, Mr. Morgan?” 

“They got another fancy name for it but that’s what done it. Hugo was my 

brother. We kept it secret about our relationship but somehow Sheriff  

Hamilton found out about it.” Mr. Morgan reveals. 

“Sheriff Hamilton—werecat? Thanks for the information, Mr. Morgan but I 

think I’ve had enough unexplained events for one day.” But before Jo can 

pull off, he yells back at her, “What unexplained events?” 

“I thought I saw two cat-like eyes staring at me from a window nine floors 

above the street.” Jo yells back and heads toward her parents’ house. 

Ailuranthropy ...  

When Jo finally pulls up into the driveway—her father is standing outside 

the front door waiting for her. 

“You took your blessed time coming back home.” Jacolby scolds. 

“I’m sorry dad, but I was caught up in a conversation with Mr. Morgan.” Jo 

hugs her father and apologizes. 

“What was the old rascal gabbing about this time, some movie he saw on 

the TV?” Jacolby gives his daughter a hug and ushers her into the house. 
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“No, the incidents at The Christmas Cottage Inn and werecats.” Jo replies 

jokingly and is alarmed by the look on her father’s face. 

“What’s the matter, dad?” Jo asks her father as she follows him into his 

Study. 

“What exactly did Mr. Morgan tell you about the incident?” Jacolby goes 

back to insure that both his wife and son are sound asleep. 

“Dad, you don’t really believe in this werecat nonsense, do you?” Jo looks 

uneasily at her father. 

Jacolby fires up his computer and then types in the word Ailuranthropy. 

This is what appears— 

Ailuranthropy comes from the Greek words ailouros meaning "cat", and 

anthropos, meaning "human" and refers to human/feline 

transformations, or to other beings that combine feline and human 

characteristics. Its root word is also used in ailurophobia, the most 

common term for a phobia of cats. —Wikipedia  

“But it’s just mythology—isn’t it?” Jo replies nervously. Her father shakes 

his head. 

“No, it’s not. Mostly you hear about it happening up North, the area where 

Henry Hamilton lives. There is an organization called The Enlighteners.” 

Jacolby whispers to Jo. 

“The Enlighteners? Dad, are you trying to tell me that you are a member of 

some elite secret organization? Mom and Cody don’t know anything about 

this?” Jo feels as if she doesn’t know this man that she’s been calling father 

for 20 years. 

“Look, Jo. I didn’t think that you or your mother needed to know anything 

about this. When the case surfaced two years ago in Davis County, Madame 

Zaire contacted me to put me on alert.” Jacolby explains. 

“Madame Zaire? And is Cody a member as well?” Jo asks incredulously. 

“Yes—and a great asset as well. I just didn’t want to wake him right now. He 

put an exceptional amount of time and effort into that Miller Case and now 

it seems that we may be in for even greater peril.” Jacolby looks at his 

daughter. 
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“Mr. Morgan must have told you what I thought I saw.” Jo shakes her head 

knowing full well that Mr. Morgan can’t keep anything from her father. 

“Yes, he told me.” Jacolby responds solemnly. 

“And, you think it may have been an Ailuranthropy that I saw?” Jo sits on 

the ottoman in front of her father’s recliner. 

“Cats don’t normally climb nines stories to peek into a window.” Jacolby 

replies looking intently at his daughter. 

“I saw it again in the alley.” Jo adds. 

“Let’s keep this under wraps. No need in panicking the city. Just keep your 

eyes open. By the way, do you remember what size the cat was?” Jacolby 

grabs a couple of peppermints he keeps hidden in his chair. 

“Oh about the size of a black tiger.” Jo replies and retrieves the peppermint 

her father drops before it hits the floor. 

Making a Call to Davis County ...  

 After Jacolby advises Jo to go on to bed and not discuss their conversation 

with anybody, Jacolby decides to make a phone call to an old friend. The 

phone rights several times before a sleep Henry Hamilton answers it. 

“Hello, this better be important.” Henry replies sleepily. 

“I got one word for you—Ailuranthropy!” Jacolby responds and Henry 

shoots straight up in bed, waking his wife, Jenny. 

“Henry, what’s the matter—who’s calling at this hour?” Jenny replies, 

feeling a little cross from being awaken from a pleasant dream. 

“It sounds a lot like Jacolby Albright, and he said the word Ailuranthropy!” 

Henry tells his wife—covering up the phone to muzzle their conversation. 

“Oh no ...” Jenny replies also sitting up in bed now. 

“Right.” Henry states then removing his hand, he resumes his conversation 

with Jacolby. “Now tell me what you know. It’s Jacolby, right?” 

“Yep, it’s me Henry. I wish I were calling under better circumstances. How’s 

Jenny?” Jacolby inquires. 
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“She’s great!” An impatient Henry informs Jacolby, “Now tell me about this 

siting?” 

“Possible siting from my daughter.” Jacolby corrects. 

“Your daughter?” Henry is surprised at this revelation. “Does she know 

about the organization? It was about time you let her in on it. If she is 

anything like your son—we could definitely use her. Twin sister, right?” 

Henry asks. 

“That’s right on both counts. She has fantastic instincts, but they need fine 

tuning. Anyway, she was working late on the Miller Robbery Case—” 

Jacolby is interrupted by Henry. 

“That was great work your son Cody did in cracking that case. No one 

would have guessed that it was an inside job. That boy’s a genius!” Henry 

brags. “Reminds me of his old man back in our military days.” 

“Not that old ... anyway—Jo was working late last night on the story when 

she sees a pair of eyes watching her from a window—a pair of feline eyes.” 

Jacolby adds. 

“It could have been just a stray cat, curious as to the light it saw.” Henry 

offers. 

“Jo’s office is on the ninth floor. That is some curious kitty, don’t you 

think.” Jacolby chuckles. 

“The ninth floor—I’ll say that’s a curious cat. What else you got?” 

“When she was getting into her car—she saw the same pair of eyes.” Jacolby 

informs Henry. 

“Did she give you any indication of how large this kitty is?” Henry 

questions. 

“Yeah, the size of a black tiger!” Jacolby responds. 

“Damn!” Exclaims Henry. 

“My sentiments exactly.” Agrees Jacolby. 

“Let me get in touch with Madame Zaire at the Perpetual Forest and get 

back with you.” Henry says. 
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“That would be an excellent idea.” Jacolby says. 

“You tell Jo to be careful. I would hate anything happening to my 

goddaughter. I bet you’ve never told her who her godfather is.” Henry 

admonishes. 

“Actually, the subject never came up. Talk to you later, friend!” Jacolby 

replies. 

“Yeah, later Jacolby.” Henry says, then looking at Jenny “Honey, pack a 

small bag—looks like we may be going to Madisonville!” 

My Own Investigation ...  

It is later in the afternoon when Jo decides to stir from her bedroom. She 

decides instead of a quick shower to take a long, luxurious bath in her 

sunken tub. She slowly closes her eyes and what she sees is the vision of the 

animal who had been stalking her the night before. Jo opens her eyes to a 

strange feeling that her mind hasjust been invaded. She shakes the 

sensation off and continues her bath. There is a quiet knock on the door.  

“Is that you, daddy?” Jo replies sounding more like a little girl than a 20-

year-old woman. 

“It’s me alright.” Jacolby acknowledges. “Will you come into my study when 

you’re finished. I want to have a talk with you.” 

“Is it about our earlier discussion?” Jo inquires. 

“Sure is.” And, Jacolby heads back downstairs where he is met by Cody. 

“What’s going on dad?” Cody asks. Jacolby ushers his son into his study 

and replays the events of the previous early morning. Cody is silent as he 

observes his father’s features. A strong, honest face with a hint of mischief 

in the eyes, Cody summarizes. He doesn’t notice that his father has finished 

talking until he stares back at him. 

“Did you get any of what I was saying, Cody?” 

“Sure dad, Jo thinks she’s being observed by a large cat.” Cody states 

flippantly. 

“You don’t feel anything unusual about that?” Jacolby marvels. 
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“Should I?” Cody questions. He moves over to the small bar and fixes 

himself a ginger ale on the rocks. His father feels that a clear mind is 

pertinent in their line of work. Being Madisonville’s District Attorney 

makes one very conscious of one’s surroundings. 

“Do you have anything pressing this evening?” Jacolby asks. 

“No, not really dad, why?” Cody takes his glass over to Jacolby’s desk and 

sits opposite him. 

I want you to go with Jo back to The Daily Register tonight.” Jacolby 

replies. 

“Do you think that animal may pay her another visit?” Cody rises from his 

seat and walks around to where his father is sitting. Where’s mom?” 

“She’s getting ready to travel with your Aunt Meg to Detroit.” Jacolby 

states. 

“It seems like every time we look around, mom’s going somewhere. Doesn’t 

that bother you, dad?” Cody wonders. 

“It would bother me more if she were underfoot and moping around the 

house. Your mother is not the provincial woman who bakes cookies in the 

kitchen and shops every Thursday.” Jacolby chuckles. 

“Sometimes I wish that she were, then I could have had a normal childhood 

instead of having my dad or Aunt Meg taking me to soccer practice.” Cody 

jokes. 

“Deep in your heart, you know you wouldn’t have it any other way.” They 

both laughs. 

“What’s this all about?” Jo walks into the room looking completely 

refreshed and alert. 

“I’ve got a little assignment for both of you—and it’s just as well that your 

mother is headed out of town with your aunt.” Jacolby explains, motioning 

both his adult children to him. 

“You want us to return to The Daily Register?” Jo guesses feeling ready for 

a bit of action. 
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“That’s just what I want you to do.” Jacolby nods and he begins to diverge 

his plans. 

The Night Has Eyes ...  

It’s near 8:00 pm when Jo and Cody finally arrive at the Shumaker’s 

Building. There are still quite a few people on the street and the lights are 

on in several offices. 

“Do you think it will come back?” Jo quizzes her brother. 

“There is a good possibility that he will.” Cody answers. 

“How do you know that its male?” Jo pushes the button to retrieve the 

elevator and pats her foot impatiently waiting for it to arrive. 

When it finally opens, the woman behind them lets out a blood-curdling 

scream. The doors have opened to reveal their Fashion Editor lying dead 

with blood splattered all over the place. Marcie Edwards had been ripped 

apart with lacerations covering both arms and her legs. As with the victims 

in Davis County—her heart is missing. Cody grabs his cellphone while 

telling Jo not to let anyone else near the elevator. 

“Hello, headquarters, Cody Albright here. We’ve got a homicide at the 

Shumaker’s Building. Young woman has been brutally murdered, and her 

heart is missing.” Cody tells Chief Inspector Williams. 

“Did you say that her heart is missing?” The Inspector retorts in utter 

disbelief. 

“That’s what I said. Get the boys over here for prints and tell Wally at the 

Morgue to bring a body bag. What a mess!” Cody exclaims, looking around 

the elevator and shaking his head. “Marcie was a beautiful woman.” 

Jo has to hold her stomach to keep from succumbing to the urge to empty 

it. “How did he get in here and where’s he now?” 

“I don’t think he’s still in the building, but we can’t take any chances. This 

animal is more cunning and elusive than your regular predator. It has the 

mental abilities of a human. However, it seems this one uses his cat 

prowess to attack and kill its unsuspecting victim.” Cody offers. 

“I’m nervous, Cody. That creature could have come into the office last night 

and killed me. Why didn’t it?” Jo keeps her back to Marcie’s remains and is 
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extremely relieved when the men from the 49th Precinct come to do their 

jobs. Chief Inspector Hal Williams walks over to Cody. 

“Does this remind you of anything?” Hal asks Cody. 

“Sounds a lot like what happened over in Davis County.” Cody replies.  

“And—they never did get that lunatic, did they?” Hal asks. 

“Well, the situation was neutralized, Chief.” Cody gives an evasive answer. 

“What the hell does that mean—the situation was neutralized?” Hal looks 

the elevator over and shakes his head at the remains of Marcie. He moves 

over to pick up the victim’s purse. All her money, credit cards and other 

valuables are still there. Robbery is not a motive. 

“What do you really make of this, Cody? And—why are you here? I thought 

today was your day off. In fact, I thought you were taking a few days off?” 

Hal borages Cody with a boatload of questions. 

“Look Chief, one question at a time. I’m here with my sister. You know 

Jordan don’t you?” Cody quickly changes the focus from himself to his twin. 

The Chief is well aware of Jo Albright and has always admired her 

journalism. 

“Ms. Albright—did Ms. Edwards have any enemies that you knew of?” Hal 

asks Jo. 

“No, Inspector—not at all. In fact she got along wonderful with everybody. 

No one in this city could have done this. Look at the lacerations on her arms 

and legs. This indicates that some type of animal attacked her. There’s some 

pieces of hair or fur—” Before Jo can continue, Hal is snapping his fingers, 

getting a couple of his men to collect the hair samples and scraping up 

blood for analyzes. 

“You’re pretty good, Ms. Albright but this is police business—let us handle 

this.” Hal now signals one of the police officers to escort Jo to the coffee 

shop for a strong cup of black coffee. Jo gives the officer no argument. 

Sitting at the large window facing the street, Jo looks out into the night and 

her eyes catch a sigh that chills her to her very core. A large black animal 

with what looks like something in its mouth. Jo tries to alert Officer 

Conway. 
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“Do you see that?” Jo shrieks, pointing to the large tree across the way. 

“Do I see what, that tree?” Officer Conway says sarcastically. “Yes, I believe 

I do see that tree.” 

“I saw an animal over there.” Jo jumps up and heads out for the walkway. 

Officer Conway is close behind her. Suddenly, they hear a growling sound 

and simultaneously turn around. The largest carnivore they have ever seen 

is only a few feet away from them. Officer Conway pulls his revolver out but 

before he can pull the trigger, the beast knocks him to the ground and 

rushes past Jo on his way out of the city. 

“Did you see that—did you see that?” Officer Conway screams and half the 

policemen who were in the building are outside. As Officer Conway was 

making his connection with the hard pavement below; his gun fired. In 

panic, Cody rushes to Jo—she is also sprawled out on the sidewalk. 

“Are you alright, Jo? What the hell were you two doing outside?” Cody yells. 

“I saw him. At first, Officer Conway thought I was just joking but after he 

followed me out—he saw him too. It knocked both of us over. I wonder why 

it didn’t kill us?” Jo is amazed at her brief encounter with the creature. 

“I guess he had his quota for the night.” Cody says rather offhandedly. 

We Need Reinforcements …  

About an hour later, Jacolby has made his appearance. The Chief and Cody 

fill him in on what has transpired. The three men decide to go across the 

street and search the alley where Jo had seen the animal. There were 

remains of at least three people. The remains of skulls, rib cages and 

articles of clothing denoted that these people may have been killed some 

time ago. 

“No telling how long that thing has been around here marking its territory. 

One of these folks might have been Charlie Crenshaw—his wife had 

reported him missing and everyone had assumed that he’d ran off with his 

mistress Bonnie Coltrane. But, I think that might be her over there.” Hal 

reports pointing to what looks like parts of two people in the corner besides 

the trash cans. 
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“And I asked you two to come up here to do a little snooping around. If 

anything had happened to you guys—” Jacolby is feeling really bad about 

how the outcome could have turned out. 

“We’re fine for now, dad. But I think we need some reinforcements. Have 

you talked to Henry Hamilton?” Cody inquires. 

“We don’t need no outsiders butting in on our business.” Hal admonishes. 

“Headquarters is about to handle this. It’s just an animal.” 

“I’m afraid you’re going to find out that we are not dealing with your run-

of-the-mill animal, Hal.” Jacolby corrects. “You do remember The 

Christmas Cottage Inn Murder Case?” 

“Do you mean to tell me that you think there is a possible link? You think 

that the lunatic is back?” Hal gives Jacolby a curious stare. He was never 

been able to get all the details regarding that felony. 

“What I am saying is that Sheriff Henry Hamilton has the special skills we 

need to handle this particular situation. Hal—I know that I never gave you 

all the information about Davis County, but I believe it’s time you know the 

entire story.” Jacolby puts his hand on Hal’s shoulder and leads him back 

into the building. There is a small vacant office on the 1st floor. The Chief 

follows Jacolby inside but not before posting two officers outside with 

orders to come in with guns blazing should he need them to. After they are 

both settled at a small table; Hal looks at Jacolby. 

“Okay, Mr. District Attorney—tell me what you know?” 

While his dad is explaining to the Chief about Ailuranthropy—Cody is 

quizzing both Jo and Officer Conway. 

“How huge is this creature?” Cody asks Officer Conway. 

“It was the biggest black tiger I’ve ever seen. I don’t mind telling you two, 

but I was terrified.” Officer Conway informs Jo and she looks at him in total 

agreement. 

“Did he say anything to you?” Cody looks at Jo and then Officer Conway. 

“Say anything? Don’t tell me they can talk?” Jo looks at Cody in total 

disbelief. “We need some help with this one.” 
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“What are you two talking about?” Officer Conway gets the feeling that 

there’s something he’s not being told. He looks both ways—not seeing 

anyone around he whispers, “Is this like what happened in Davis County?” 

“What do you know about Davis County?” Both Jo and Cody question. 

“I got a friend that lives there. He told me some pretty fantastic things. 

Things that if I should discuss it—he’d be thrown off the force and me with 

him.” Officer Conway is still whispering. 

“What did you hear, Officer Conway—Jeff. You can trust us.” The three of 

them move closer to The Shumaker’s Building but far enough not to be 

heard. 

“Clinton Johnson is a good friend of mine. He is one of the deputies in 

Davis County.” Officer Conway accepts a bottled water from Jo and also 

finishes it in one setting. Wiping his mouth, he then continues. 

“Clint told me all about the shenanigans that emerged there. Finding the 

handyman Hugo—all that blood like back in that elevator! Then there was 

no heart!” Officer Conway replies. 

“Why did you say you didn’t see anything when I told you?” Jo is curious to 

know. 

“Because I didn’t. I only went outside after you got up tearing into the 

street. Then, we saw that thing and it was like I remembered everything I 

heard.” Officer Conway conveys. 

“What did Clinton Johnson tell you.” Cody probes, giving his sister a look 

for interrupting. 

“Oh yeah—well there was talk about the supernatural. His boss, Sheriff 

Hamilton is knee-deep in the occult. Got himself transformed. They have a 

term for it—”  

Jo calls out softly. “Therianthropy!” 

“That’s it, a shape shifter! At first, I thought it was a lot of nonsense. But I 

know that Clinton isn’t the type of person to make things up. He takes his 

job real serious. Hell, he’s the reason I joined the force. Then there was the 

problem in Portville.” Officer Conway says. 

“What happened in Portville—I never heard about that.” Cody says. 
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“Two guys, Eddie and Kevin supposedly encountered the creature. They 

had set a trap to capture it, but it backfired, and the beast escaped. Look, if 

that’s what’s  happening here—we are not going to be able to handle it. 

Clinton says these creatures are as smart as humans.” Officer Conway adds. 

“Keep all this under your hat. We don’t want to incite a panic in 

Madisonville. As far as the rest of the force at Headquarters know—this is 

some lunatic killer.” Cody cautions Officer Conway. 

“Fine—but sooner or later the truth is going to come out. What I want to 

know is why this far south?” Officer Conway retorts. 

“We are waiting for someone that we hope will shed some light on that very 

question.” Cody says. 

Officer Conway goes back into the Shumaker Building and Jo looks at 

Cody. He shakes his head in bewilderment and together they also return to 

the building. Coming out of the vacant office is their father and the Chief 

Inspector. 

“That’s quite a story!” The Chief says as he looks in the direction of the 

twins. 

“I know—this is why I am stressing the need for someone with the required 

expertise to help us.” Jacolby responds. 

“Well—let’s wrap this up for tonight. I’ll see you people in the morning. I 

don’t have to tell you the need for secrecy.” The Chief admonishes. 

“Office Conway is aware of this as well. It will be an excellent idea to keep 

him in the loop and closely informed on this case.” Cody suggests. 

“Now, we wait for Sheriff Henry Hamilton!” All are in agreement.  

Вячеслав Bloodline Revealed ...  

Jacolby spends a restless night in bed. For the first time in his married life 

he finds himself concerned not only about his children, but about his wife 

as well. He knew that his job as Madisonville’s District Attorney would be 

filled with awkward situations. He had informed Gloria of that fact and she 

was very understanding. However, what is happening now doesn’t actually 

go with the territory.  
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Then there are his children to consider. Although they are both 20 years 

old—hardly considered babies—he still feels a moral obligation to protect 

them whenever possible. To think that he had led them into such a 

predicament gives his stomach an uneasy feeling. It is a long, hard struggle 

but sleep finally captures Jacolby Arlington Albright II! 

The next morning, Jacolby gets his much-awaited telephone call. 

“Good morning, Jacolby!” Henry begins. 

“Good morning, Henry. So, have you spoken to Madame Zaire?” Jacolby 

anxiously inquires. 

“Yes—and I am afraid that the news I have for you is an unexpected 

surprise for both of us.” Henry informs. 

“Henry, why don’t you come to the house. I’ll let the daytime guard, Charlie 

Lester know of your visit.” Jacolby states. 

“That will be fine. And, make sure that your twins are there. It is paramount 

that they be present for this.” Henry mysteriously annotates. 

About an hour later, the four of them are sitting in Jacolby’s Grecian 

Gardens overlooking the man-made lake. Jacolby speaks first. 

“Okay, Henry we are all here. By the way kids—this is your godmother 

Jenny Hamilton. Her former name was Albright—she’s not related to us 

though! You already know Henry, Cody but you don’t Jo.” Jacolby offers in 

the way of quick introductions. 

“So you’re my godfather? Please to meet you, Henry.” Jo extends a well-

manicured hand—void of any colored nail polish but still quite feminine, 

nevertheless. 

“It’s good to finally meet you in person. I had a long, interesting talk with 

Madame Zaire and first I need to inform you that there is no talisman 

artifact to give you against this current evil.” Henry relays grimly. 

“No talisman? How in the hell are we supposed to defend ourselves from 

this thing? Say— Abracadabra?” Jacolby responds incredulously. 

“Actually, you won’t have to use any words. It’s in your blood.” Henry 

asserts. 
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“That explains why when Officer Conway and I had the encounter with the 

beast, it knocked him down and brushed pass me so fast that I fell over.” Jo 

deduces. 

“Very smart girl. You are definitely going to be an assets to our 

organization.” Henry boasts. “Now, listen while I explain to you how it 

came to be that you possess the blood line of  Вячеслав. To invoke the 

spirit of our Protector—I have to pronounce the incantation. You carry it 

within your DNA.” 

“How can that be possible?” Asks Jo in astonishment. 

“It seems that Вячеслав was befriended by a beautiful native girl, Amaliya, 

on one of his visits to the Northern Lands.” Henry begins his story. “As 

soon as he beheld her beauty; he had to possess her as his own. She fell in 

love with him as well.” Henry pauses to accept the tea Jo presents to him. 

“How very enchanting!” Jo can’t help herself, but her brother looks at her in 

disdain. 

“Will you please stop interrupting and let him get on with the story!” Cody 

demands giving his sister a brotherly reprimand. 

“Sorry!”  

“Yes—well, for a very short time, Вячеслав was allowed to have human 

form for three winters to be exact. As a result, the All Bright lineage was 

introduced. The two sons of  Вячеслав  proved to be the most intelligent 

and creative pair of humans being endowed with the ability to combat the 

presence of evil.” Henry takes another sip of the wonderful herbal tea. 

“Eventually, Вячеслав had to return to his former state. Amaliya had 

another son, but he is not a true descendant. However, since the girl never 

married, her boy Justin still bore the Albright name!” Henry concludes, 

stopping to finish his tea before it gets cold and Jenny takes over. 

“So you see—by that police officer being in your very proximity—you were 

able to protect him. And, you didn’t even know that it was YOU who was 

doing it and not him! My married name was Albright, before I became Mrs. 

Hamilton, but not the same family!” Jenny declares smiling. 

“So, why did I fall when the beast brushed passed me!” Jo asks but Coby 

speaks up now. 
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“Your skills need to be refined. You are new to your abilities and you are 

going to have to be trained. In fact, I think the family will need renewed 

skills.” Cody adds. 

“I agree—it will be necessary that we leave Madisonville. Only Madame 

Zaire and the woodland creatures of the Perpetual Forest can give us the 

skills necessary to defeat this menace. Unfortunately, when we are gone, 

the good people of Madisonville will be powerless to combat this evil. They 

will be completely unprotected—that is unless you can stay awhile, Henry.” 

Jacolby looks at his friend. 

“I would love to—but I am afraid that I am the Guardian of the North! You 

and your family are universal guardians because you actually have the 

blood of Вячеслав running in your veins. Perhaps, they will not be totally 

powerless.” Henry says. 

“What do you mean, Henry?” Jacolby is intrigued. 

“This is a creature of darkness—he will never present himself to light! Just 

make sure that your police department maintain a strict curfew. If not—

then there is nothing they can do about this terror until you return.” Jenny 

informs Jacolby. 

“I have brought with me some special illuminating lights. They are a gift 

from Madame Zaire. While they cannot defeat the beast—their glow will be 

a source of resistance against him. Other than that—there is nothing until 

the three of you return!” Henry drives the point home. 

“Then, a lot of lives will be lost.” Jacolby states. “I’m going to talk to my 

wife Gloria. It’s about time she knows everything. I don’t want her coming 

back here. She can just stay in Detroit until—” He then looks at his children 

and back at Henry. 

“Until this evil is contained or eliminated.” Henry concludes. 

“Does this evil have a name?” Jo inquires. 

“Пожиратель—Devourer!” Both Henry and Jenny proclaim. 

Strategic Planning ...  

After seeing his guests to their car and wishing them a safe return trip—

Jacolby makes that telephone call to his wife—dreading her reactions. 
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“Gloria darling, how are things in Detroit?” Jacolby begins the 

conversation. 

“What’s wrong, Jay?” Gloria knows that Jacolby is not in the habit of calling 

her during the day unless there is a crisis at home. Normally, when she’s 

away—they have intimate conversations after hours. 

“Sweetheart, I am going to explain some things to you that you probably 

only guessed about concerning my connections with Sheriff Hamilton.” 

Jacolby says. 

“You mean other than your military days, right?” 

“Yes, darling that is right.” 

“Does it have anything to do with that secret organization The 

Enlighteners?” 

“You know about this, Glo?” Jacolby is shocked by this revelation. 

“Of course I know about it. I didn’t get to be a hard-hitting reporter by just 

sitting on my bottom picking lint off your suit.” Gloria replies sarcastically. 

“How did you find out?” Jacolby still can’t believe what he is hearing. 

“It was about two years ago—during the commotion in Portville. Those two 

fellows who were involved with a Therianthropy.” Gloria retorts. “You had a 

clipping of that article in one of your trouser pockets. I did some further 

research—even talked to the guys. A lot of hush, hush!” 

“The article didn’t refer to the incident as anything to do with a 

Therianthropy.” Jacolby mentions. 

“No but somebody mentioned seeing a cat fall from an apartment building. 

I found a couple of witnesses and they gave me a few details that didn’t get 

printed. Like I said—I talked with Eddie and Kevin.” A satisfied look is on 

Gloria’s face. 

“Well damn, girl! You can keep a secret—can’t you?” Jacolby marvels. 

“When I deem it necessary, yes. Now—what’s this all about?” Gloria leans 

back in her recliner. 

“It’s back!” 
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Meanwhile, Jo and Cody take the refreshment trays into the kitchen. The 

staff has previously been given the day off—for privacy reasons—and it is up 

to the twins to tidy up. 

“The Devourer—Пожиратель, that is a fitting name for a nemesis such as 

the likes of this!” Jo retorts taking items from Cody and loading them into 

the dishwasher. 

“I’m going to need to take some time off for our training.” Cody adds. “This 

isn’t going to be easy—considering that WE are the talisman. That makes 

the lives of the citizens of Madisonville our responsibility.” 

“How did this mess get started in the first place?” Jo wonders as she closes 

and starts the machine. 

“Apparently, when that witch imputed her soul into that cat Phineas—the 

cycle was recreated, giving evil just the boost it needed to move forward!” 

Cody answers. “And now, it’s up to people like us and Sheriff Hamilton, 

along with his crew to combat this force; helping to restore balance in the 

universe.” 

“You sound like the writer of a dime store comic book. Let’s go talk to 

father—I’m sure he is arranging everything with Madame Zaire.” Cody and 

Jo leave the kitchen, returning to their father’s study. 

“I had a good long talk with both your mother and Madame Zaire.” Jacolby 

commences. 

“How did mom take it?” Cody questions. 

“Hell—she already knew all about the incident in Portville—Therianthropy, 

the whole nine yards.” Jacolby shakes his head. 

“That’s mom alright, now what about Madame Zaire.” Jo queries. 

“Well—I’ve had a talk with the good Madame also. We’ll be leaving on 

Thursday and staying at the Christmas Cottage Inn.” Jacolby relays the 

information to his twins. 

“The Christmas Cottage Inn—why there?” Jo cries. 

“First, it has been completely renovated on the inside and there is no trace 

of the beast or her handiwork. Second, it’s the best place to call Base 
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Operations since the Hamilton Family has taken it over. Third, it’s been 

decided and my dears—that is that.” Jacolby declares with finality. 

“Okay, just asking.” Jo replies meekly. “That’s day after tomorrow—what do 

we do in the meantime?” 

“Each night, we journey into town. We make sure that everyone who needs 

a lantern has one. They are defenseless against this present danger without 

it. There will have to be a town’s meeting, stressing the need for a curfew. 

Also why it’s being enforced due to the death of four people. They will need 

to keep their homes secure—always leaving a hall light on—and under no 

circumstances go outside without a lantern.” 

“Who are the principle characters in this town meeting?” Cody questions. 

“Chief Inspector and I will let everyone know in no uncertain terms that we 

will not be responsible for the safety of anyone who breaks curfew. No 

policeman will patrol the area after dark. Only if there is an extreme 

emergency will fire and ambulance drivers be permitted to venture after 

dark accompanied by several lanterns.” Jacolby affirms. 

“There will be a need to set up some type of shelter for our few homeless 

individuals—thank goodness we only have about three or four that we know 

of. Any others, well ... they are on their own.” Cody suggests. 

“Our radio station KZAM will give daily updates and reminders. Perhaps 

the first thing in the morning and then later before dark. The people who 

work the night-shift will have to be on special vigilance. I suggest they be 

given walkie/talkies to check in on their way to and from their jobs, as well 

as having their lanterns.” Jo decides. 

“I think we have a plan in place. Of course, it’s going to be rougher going 

when it’s necessary for us to go out of town. I wish one of us could stay here 

but the three of us will need to learn this first hand. Let me get on the 

phone to the Chief. It will be dark soon and we’ll need to head out.” Jacolby 

turns to his phone and the twins leave the study, both in deep thought. 

“If it’s our DNA that protects as well as repels the creature, it would be 

wonderful if it will be possible to create something from maybe a pint of 

blood we’ve donated?” Jo wonders. 
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“It would definitely take a lot of it to secure the entire town while we are 

away. I’ve not given but the usual amount every year.” Cody says. 

“Yeah—and if there was a way to remanufacture it and make talismans, it 

seems that somebody would have suggested it.” Jo concludes, realizing that 

her early comments weren’t helpful. 

“The good citizens are going to have to do their bidding during the day and 

heaven help them if they venture out at night. I hope that if Martha Jean 

thinks she might go into labor—she better secure a room at County General 

during daylight hours.” Cody smiles. 

“Amen to that, Cody.” Jo agrees. Then they both go to their father’s car to 

load up the lanterns. 

A Town Under Siege ...  

After securing the house, Jacolby makes sure Percy Morgan is equipped 

with his lantern and understands that the gates will NOT be managed after 

dark.  

“Morgan—I have my remote for the gate. I will make an announcement 

regarding entrance and exit from the community of Summerlake Village 

during the town meeting. Don’t be seduced outside of your guard shack and 

under NO circumstances venture out at night without this lantern.” Jacolby 

hands Morgan one of the thirteen lanterns, courtesy of Madame Zaire and 

Sheriff Hamilton. 

“Don’t you worry none, Mr. Albright. I ain’t setting foot out of my shack 

until the morning replacement man comes. Six to six is my shift and I plan 

on sticking to that.” Morgan answers, gladly taking one of the lanterns. 

“No night patrol until this creature is either apprehended or subdue.” Cody 

adds. 

“Gotta, Mr. Cody!” Morgan responds. 

As they pull away from the gated community, Jo and Cody look back at old 

Morgan. 

“I sure would hate anything to happen to that old soldier.” Jo responds. 



23 | P a g e  
 

“Don’t you concern yourself about Percy Morgan. That’s one man who 

totally believes in the supernatural and nobody or nothing is going to get 

him away from that shack.” Jacolby reminds her. 

“We’d better get to the Madisonville Community Center. It may be okay 

now—but just as soon as the sun goes down it will not be safe for most of 

the people of our fair town.” Cody adds. 

Jacolby puts his foot down on the accelerator just a wee bit harder as they 

head toward town. There is a refreshingly cool breeze and the trio take 

advantage of that fact by letting their windows down. Jo is reflecting on the 

story told by Henry Hamilton. She wonders how it would feel to have the 

love of such a powerful creature as Вячеслав. Then her mind wonders to 

Пожиратель and a frightening thought enters her mind. 

“What if Пожиратель is looking for a human heir to carry on his lineage?” 

She thinks to herself. “What better vessel than that of Вячеслав’s 

bloodline?” 

“You are treading on dangerous ground.” Her brother warns her. 

“You know?” Jo asks him. 

“Yes, I know.” Cody replies. 

“What are you two discussing? Whenever you start whispering like that, 

Gloria and I always knew trouble was brewing.” Jacolby jokes but when he 

reads the looks on both his twins’ faces—he becomes very much troubled. 

“It’s nothing, father.” Cody speaks up first. 

“Everything is fine, dad.” Jo confirms. 

“When Cody calls me father, I know better than to think that everything is 

even remotely fine. Now—I want to know what is going on between you 

two.” Jacolby insists. 

“We’ll talk about it later, dad. Now we have to focus on the town meeting. 

We’ve got to get these lanterns into the hands of the people who will need 

them most.” Jo reminds her father. He nods in agreement and the rest of 

the journey is traveled in silence.  
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Every once in a while Cody will look at his sister, then shake his head and 

revert to other interest. Soon they are pulling up into the parking area of 

the Madisonville Community Center and Jacolby parks in his reserved spot. 

“Cody, you and Jo bring in the lanterns while I secure my position near the 

center of the table. The mayor, Jill Abernathy should already be there with 

the Chief Inspector and the rest of the crew.” Jacolby grabs his attaché case 

and continues through the double doors. 

Jo sees a shopping cart and brings it over to her father’s car. There she and 

her brother can put the twelve remaining lanterns inside and hurry to join 

their father. The meeting is already in session. 

“So good to see you, District Attorney Jacolby Albright. Chief Inspector 

Sean Williams has been filling us in on this crisis that our town is facing. 

Would you like to elaborate?” Mayor Abernathy asks. 

“Yes, I would Mayor. We are faced with a deadly adversary. The likes of 

which this town has never seen. We will be enforcing a curfew in the 

interest of protecting all of you. Other than those who are required to be out 

after dark—no one else is allow on the streets of Madisonville after 

sundown.” Jacolby explains. 

“Now wait a minute, Jacolby. The Westside Tavern has always been opened 

after dark. Townspeople look forward to wetting their whistle and partaking 

in the latest gossip. Now you’re saying we can’t do this anymore?” Pete 

Yancey, the proprietor of The Westside Tavern complains. 

“Pete—Marcie Edwards, Charlie Crenshaw, Bonnie Coltrane and heavens 

only knows who else are dead because of this creature.” Jacolby replies. 

“I hear that it’s just some big animal. Probably escaped from the zoo—a 

man eater. Why not me and a few of the boys hunt this thing down and then 

we can return to normal.” Pete brags. 

“You don’t understand Pete, this thing has enormous powers.” Officer 

Conway interrupts. 

“So says you—how do we know that you weren’t just exaggerating?” Pete 

questions. 
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“Because I was with him. I’m a reporter as you all know. I am trained to 

give the facts. This is a very real and present danger.” Jo adds her 

comments. 

“Well—I just don’t see the need for all this ballyhoo.” Pete stubbornly 

comments. 

“Yeah, how do we know what was seen.” Someone else yells. 

“I think it’s just a hokes!” Another person replies. 

By now, the Mayor is tired of this back and forth bickering and so is Chief 

Inspector Williams. He slowly rises and all the undertone comments cease. 

“This is a town under siege. Now, if Pete here wants to risk his life and 

venture out after dark; let me make you all aware of a few things. Is that 

alright with you, Mayor Abernathy?” 

“By all means, Inspector Williams.” 

“Okay—it’s like this. Anyone who wants to venture outside after dark—you 

do so at your own risk. There will be no policeman patrolling the streets 

and unless your house is on fire or you have a medical emergency—you 

better believe you are damn well on your own. You are all grown folks and 

some of you have grown children. This curfew is mandatory. However, my 

men are not going outside during nighttime hours to arrest you. If your 

stupid carcass is still alive at daybreak—we will haul your mangy bottom in. 

Otherwise, Jake here of Jake Gipson and Son Mortuary will pick you up—

that is what’s left of you.” Chief Inspector concludes to the satisfaction of 

the Mayor and the DA (District Attorney.) 

Double for Your Trouble ...  

After the Chief Inspector’s blatant final warning, the Mayor looks at Jacolby 

and asks. 

“Do you have anything to add, Jacolby?”  

“Yes, Mayor. If you are a resident of Summerlake Village, please be sure to 

have your special remotes on hand as Mr. Morgan will NOT be journeying 

out of his guard shack to manually open the gate for you. He will not use his 

remote—you must either have your own or wait until morning.” Jacolby 

admonishes the citizens. 
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“Do you think there is a danger at the Village? I thought it was only the 

town.” A resident offers. 

“So far it is only the town but why take any unnecessary risk? Are any of 

you willing to put yourself at risk for something that you think may be only 

here in town?” Jacolby questions. 

“Point well taken—is there anything else?” The Mayor wants to know. Being 

a resident of Summerlake Village—she would hate to be unprepared, or 

unprotected. 

“I have 12 lanterns that will be distributed to those who most definitely 

need them: Chief Inspector Williams, and Fire Chief Higgins for starters.” 

“What about the Chief of Police, will he get one?” Someone asks. 

“Police Chief Lawson is on temporary disability, so he won’t need one. 

Office Conway, as my personal liaison, will receive one. The ones that 

Mayor Abernathy and Jake Gipson who is our Chief Coroner possess will be 

for their official use only. Of course, our ambulance driver Stan Bailey will 

have one. There will be six left.” 

“Exactly, what is the purpose of these lanterns?” Bill Callaway asks. 

“They give off a special illumination that wards off the creature. It won’t kill 

him—it will allow the possessors to move along freely at night.” Jacolby 

explains. 

“Then, why can’t I have one of those gadgets for my tavern?” Pete remarks. 

“Why can’t we take a vote on who gets the remainder of them?” Bill chirps. 

“Because they are to be used by those who have a legitimate reason to be 

out at night. There are only 12 in all. The rest will be locked up. By George—

if I catch any of you breaking in to steal one of these lanterns—I’ll feed you 

to the beast myself!” Jacolby threatens. A couple of people murmur in the 

background, but no one dares challenging his authority considering 

Jacolby’s Green Beret background. 

“Alright everyone, the sun is rapidly going down. Those of you who are 

designated to have a lantern—please come and get them. The rest will be 

locked up in the storage safe at the City Hall. Be vigilant, keep your hall 

lights on, your doors and windows locked up tight and let’s get through 
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this.” Mayor Abernathy dismisses the meeting, and everyone heads for 

home. 

“I don’t care what nobody says—I’m getting one of those lanterns.”  Pete 

Yancey says. 

“I’m with you, Pete.” Whispers Bill. 

Any Last Requests ...  

It is nearing late evening as the citizens of Madisonville scramble to their 

homes to secure themselves for the night. Pete Yancey and Bill Callaway 

watch as the Mayor locks the door to the City Hall and drives away to her 

home and safety. 

“Let’s go pick up a stick of dynamite for that safe.” Bill suggests. 

“Won’t need to. My brother Ernest delivered that new safe to the Mayor six 

days ago. He had to change the lock on it and I just so happen to know what 

the new combination is.” Pete retorts. 

“Then what are we waiting for—its dark and I don’t want to be caught on 

this street unprotected.” Bill says. 

“There’s a couple of two-by-fours over there. Hell, it’s just an animal. We 

should be able to handle it.” Pete states. 

“I don’t think so, gentlemen. You should have heeded the warning. But, I 

can always count of a few of you fools to think you can handle the 

situation.” The creature replies. 

“Did you just say something, Bill?” Pete’s voice is quivering in fear. 

“No, no that wasn’t me.” Bill is equally terrified. Both men turn around 

simultaneously to stare into the eyes of a creature of the night. 

“Oh shit!” Screams Bill as he runs for his life—leaving Pete alone to face the 

menace. Pete launches for the plank but before he gets two feet there is a 

blood-curdling scream heard and then silence. 

In the meantime, Bill is running down the street screaming, “Help!” 

however, no one will venture after dark and the creature is dead on his 

heels. Bill swiftly heads for the nearest tree and climbs like a fellow half his 

age. Again and again the beast tries to reach Bill. At one point, it scraped 



28 | P a g e  
 

the bottom of his boot. However, by some inner strength, Bill manages to 

pull himself even higher out of the predator’s reach. 

Completely exhausted because of the weight of the black tiger—the animal 

finally decides to give up the effort and instead, returns to Pete to finish his 

meal. There are several people who actually hear the screaming coming 

from Bill and Mona Sandridge is one of those who gives comment. 

“That sounds a lot like Bill Callaway out there,” She tells her husband as she 

turns on a lamp, then rises from bed to go to the window. 

“If it is, well he was warned.” Her husband Mark answers. 

“You’re not going out there to see?” Mona queries. 

“Are you mad, woman? The Mayor, the DA and the Chief Inspector told us 

not to go out after dark. Now, we hear screams that sound a lot like Bill’s 

and you just expect me to waltz out the door to face who only knows what. 

Why don’t you go out if you’re so concerned about Bill Callaway’s safety?” 

Mark challenges his wife. 

“I was just saying—” Mona lets her voice fade with the darkness. Moving 

away from the window, she turns off the lamp and gets back into bed with 

Mark. Slowly, she tries to resume her sleep. 

What the Morning Reveals ...  

It is very uncomfortable, but Bill spends the night in the tree—too terrified 

to come down even though the sun is brightly shining. The creature drug 

the reminds of Pete to the foot of the tree and left. 

The Chief Inspector is the first to see the scattered bones. 

“What the hell happened here.” Inspector Williams queries to himself 

aloud. 

“Is it gone, Chief?” Bill looks down at him still in a state of shock. “That’s 

what is left of Pete. I’m so sorry.” 

“What are you talking about man and why are you in that tree? Come down 

and tell me what’s going on?” The Chief Inspector demands. 

As Bill tries to maneuver from the tree, his boot catches on a small limb and 

he crashes unceremoniously to the ground. 
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“Pete thought it would be a good idea to steal a couple of the lanterns, but 

the beast was behind us. Chief—the damn thing can talk, just like a 

human!” Bill exclaims. 

“Are you serious, Bill?” The Chief asks. 

“Yes, I am!” Bill replies. 

“Now, that’s a little tidbit Jacolby Albright forgot to tell us. What exactly did 

this creature say.” The Chief is intrigued. 

“Told us that we were fools not to listen to the warnings. I didn’t stay to 

hear what else he had to say. I high-tailed it outta there. Tore Pete apart in 

a matter of seconds and was coming after me. I saw this here tree and 

climbed like back when I was a boy scout.” Bill adds now being able to smile 

about the entire ordeal. 

“You boys did a very foolish thing. Pete paid for it with his life—you are 

going to cool your heels in jail for a couple of hours. Don’t worry, you’ll be 

out long before it gets dark. And, I assume that I won’t have to tell you to go 

straight home?” The Chief admonishes. 

“No sir!” Is Bill’s response.  

The Road to Davis County ...  

It is about 10:00 am when Jacolby receives a telephone call from Chief 

Inspector Williams. 

“Sean—how’d it go yesterday?” Jacolby starts, disregarding the customary 

greeting. 

“Jake Gipson picked up what was left of Pete Yancey.” Sean soberly conveys 

to Jacolby. 

“What the hell happened?” Jacolby inquiries. 

“According to Bill Callaway, he and Pete were going to break into  City Hall 

to retrieve a couple of those Lanterns. But instead they had a run-in with 

the creature. Bill said it talked—” Sean is interrupted by Jacolby. 

“It talked to him?” Jacolby cries in amazement as his twins listen in. 

“Apparently, and he took off—leaving Pete to face the music alone.” Sean 

states. 
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“What happened next?” Jo buts in on the phone call which is broadcasting 

throughout the car by way of speakers in the dashboard. 

“Well, Jo—it’s quite obvious. The creature tore him to shreds and devoured 

him. Only thing left was a skull, rib cage and the leg portions. Same as the 

others.” Sean finishes. 

“The fool—he just had to be hard-headed. How is Bill?” Jacolby asks. 

“He’ll be cooling his heels in jail for a few hours. After this, I don’t see us 

having any problems with the locals. There may be the occasional strays 

and a few drifters—but I am posting signs all over the town. After Bill 

finishes spilling his yarn—”  

“Yeah, you’ll be hard-pressed to have those without lanterns venturing out.” 

Cody interjects. 

“That’s true. You guys have a safe trip up north to Davis County. Let Sheriff 

Hamilton know that we don’t want him sharing anymore of his adventures 

with us.” Sean gives a slight chuckle and hangs up. 

“Dad, it’s important that we get this training over with and get back home.” 

Cody says. 

“Yes—something has got to be done about this present danger. I wonder if 

this is going to be a new trend. That witch sure did open up a Pandora’s Box 

of Calamities.” Jo adds. 

That’s putting it mildly.” Jacolby retorts and the remainder of the journey is 

spent in silence, each person dealing with his/her own inner doubts. 

The Hamilton’s Lodge ...  

By nightfall, the trio has arrived at what was once called the Christmas 

Cottage Inn. Jenny has decided that it is time that the place is given a 

different name—one that will not be associated with the infamous events of 

the past. The place is renamed The Hamilton’s Lodge.  

Jenny has insisted on renovating the inside of the facilities and only slightly 

changing the outside to give it a more rustic veneer. Henry doesn’t like 

Jenny spending so much of her money on the Lodge but when Henry 

realizes that it is of no consequence to argue with a determined woman—he 

reneges.  
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There are three new additions to the Lodge to replace the former staff 

members. Dallas Hamilton, a cute cousin of Henry’s, is now the receptionist 

and Preston Papadopoulos (Pop) is the competent maintenance man. 

Barbara Townsend, an excellent cook completes the group. Jenny is at the 

door to greet her guest. 

“So glad to see you, guys. Even though this isn’t the best of circumstances, I 

hope you will still enjoy your stay.” Jenny replies noting the worried look on 

all three faces. “Is there anything wrong?” 

“Yeah, another local has been killed.” Jacolby adds, not wanting to give any 

details. 

“I’m sorry to hear that, Jacolby. Henry is in the high country making his 

rounds. He won’t be back before morning. Why don’t I have Pop get your 

things out of the car and he’ll show you to your rooms. Barbara will make 

you a couple of light sandwiches and some lemonade. Then—off to bed with 

you.” Jenny replies motioning Pop to the car to retrieve the luggage. 

“I’ll go assist him.” Cody says, feeling the need for something to do while his 

father stands admiring the beauty of the place. 

“This is quite a place you and Henry have here.” Jacolby says. 

“We’re both very proud of it. Jo dear, is there anything wrong?” Jenny 

notices the uneasiness in her goddaughter. 

“It’s just that I have the strange feeling that I have been here before.” Jo 

replies, then shaking herself free of the melancholy, smiles at Jenny. 

“Hmm!” Jenny replies looking at her curiously. “I wonder.” 

A Very Lovely Room ...  

Jenny leads Jo to a very beautiful suite that consists of a bedroom and full 

bath. Jo is automatically enchanted by it. 

“This is just lovely! It reminds me of home.” Jo tells her godmother, giving 

her a huge smile. 

“I thought you would love this room. Just make yourself comfortable—if 

you need anything at all Jo, please call me.” Jenny replies sensing 

something amiss with her goddaughter. 



32 | P a g e  
 

“There are so many things I am curious about in this land of my ancestors.” 

Jo informs Jenny. 

“You will learn about this and much more. You have such a strong spirit 

about you. It is as if you have part of an incarnated spirit living within you.” 

Jenny states. 

“My father has told me so much regarding that special gift of insight you 

possess.” Jo says with much admiration. 

“It is a gift that I cherish. It has been an asset to my life.” Jenny explains. 

“Therefore, I won’t try to pretend nothing is wrong. I have been having 

thoughts regarding Пожиратель.” Jo whispers. 

“His interest in you as a vessel for his offspring, right?” Jenny offers right 

on target. 

“Jenny, how do you know?” Jo inquires in surprise. 

“Because, I have been thinking the same thing ever since our last 

conversation. He stares at you through a high rise window. He does the 

same thing in the alley. It shows more than a mere casual interest in you.” 

Jenny answers. 

“Have you said anything to Henry about this?” Jo is hoping for the correct 

answer. 

“No, indeed—that would not be wise. And, I don’t know how long we will be 

able to keep this from him, either. Now, make sure your balcony window is 

locked tight. He will only come in if you invite him.” Jenny cautions. 

“Just like a vampire, huh?” Jo asks. 

“Exactly!” Jenny nods in agreement. “He can’t force this union. It must be 

desired by both parties. Once your training starts with Madame Zaire—you 

will be immune to his advances. But until then—” Jenny lets her voice trail 

off. 

“I’m scared!” Jo confess. 

“Don’t be. You have the ancestral blood of Вячеслав flowing through your 

veins. Once you are completely equipped for the battle—Пожиратель will 

be no match for you. No one will!” Jenny triumphantly declares. 



33 | P a g e  
 

“This is true!” Jo cries, happy in the knowledge that she will have what it 

takes to protect her town. 

“Now, get some rest—remember not to open the door to him. He will try to 

approach you in a dreamlike state. Don’t let him seduce you, promise me 

you won’t!” Jenny demands fiery. 

“No, I won’t!” Jo answers like mindedly. 

A Very Uneasy Night …  

After Jenny leaves, Jo prepares for bed. She finds a very comfortable nighty 

and sits at the vanity brushing her hair. Often she turns to took toward the 

balcony doors but finds no one is there. With relief, she continues to 

prepare for bed. 

Jo closes her eyes and falls immediately into a dreamlike state. She sees a 

handsome man beckoning her to come to him. His voice is soft and 

seductive. It seems like a low, mystical chant. 

“Come to me and be my love.” The voice says over and over. 

“I cannot.” Is the reply she gives. 

“Please, come to me and be my love. Open yourself to me. Together we will 

explore new worlds.” The seductive voice assures. 

“I cannot.” Is Jo’s responses to the phantom. 

“You MUST come to me. You must let me in!” The voice is becoming more 

urgent. 

“No!” Jo asserts firmly. 

“Come to me and be my love.” The voice reverts to the calmer quality and 

tries to persuade Jo. 

“No, I will not!” Jo’s voice becomes even more determined. 

“Я буду обладать вашим сердцем” The voice says. 

“я потомок защитника” Is Jo’s reactions, and the voice abruptly subsides. 

Then at the foot of Jo’s bed appears a magnificent tiger. He has been 

observing both sides of the conversation and did nothing to interfere. It is 



34 | P a g e  
 

necessary that Jo handles the situation without outside interference. Then, 

Вячеслав speaks. 

“You have done exceptionally well, my beloved seed. You stood firm against 

our enemy.” Вячеслав responds with pride. 

“Спасибо отцу!” Jo retorts sleepily. 

“Your powers will be unmatched—even by your brother! In you, my blood 

flows as a snow-covered mountain stream travels in my beloved home 

country.” 

 “You honor me with your presence.” Jo says still very much in a total 

dreamlike state. 

“Rest now, child! Your twilight will not be disturbed again! I, Вячеслав, 

have decreed it!” Immediately, he is gone and Jo drifts into a wonderful, 

restful slumber. 

It’s A Beautiful Morning …  

Jo stirs early the next morning, feeling better than she has since the 

problems first began in Madisonville. 

“Good morning, dad.” Jo says cheerfully and both Jacolby and Jenny look 

at her in surprise. 

“You are feeling exceptionally cheery this morning.” Jenny replies. 

“I had a very pleasant night’s sleep. I don’t remember what I dreamed but it 

ended up on an extremely positive note.” Jo answers and receives a 

knowing wink from Henry Hamilton. 

“What’s going on with you two?” Jacolby questions. 

“Nothing at all Jacob. Can’t I look happy to see my goddaughter?” Henry 

offers in a way of explanation. 

“I think something is going on.” Jenny retorts looking from her husband to 

Jo. “Care to elaborate?” 

“No.” Henry tells his wife—Jenny taking the cue, drops the subject. She 

knows that when the time is right, Henry will explain everything. 
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“What’s for breakfast, I’m starved. Must be this clean country air.” Cody 

replies smelling bacon cooking on the grill along with fluffy pancakes and 

eggs. “Nothing like country living.” 

“It’s not hard for a man to get used to this type of living. There aren’t too 

many chefs that can cook as well as our Barbara!” Henry brags. 

“I think our Sophia can give her a run for the money. Not to put any 

reflection on your culinary abilities Barbara, just saying.” Jacolby recites in 

good-humor.  

“Well—just eat hardily. Madame Zaire will definitely put you through your 

paces. Having a nourishing breakfast under your belt will make all the 

difference.” Explains Jenny. 

Everyone is quiet as they enjoy the meal. There is fresh fruits, homemade 

pastries, and juices along with the other items. Cody and Jacolby gleefully 

accept seconds in everything while Jo and Henry seem exceptionally 

delighted in the slice hams, turkey bacons and beef sausages. They all seem 

to be at the table a little over an hour when Henry finally speaks. 

“It’s time we make our way to the Perpetual Forest. We will first drive to a 

remote clearing, I think. Then, we will journey further by taking the foot-

path, which will be profitable for all of us—especially Jacob and Cody” 

Henry laughs. 

No one argues as each individual slowly pushes him/herself from the table 

and follow Henry to the Lodge’s vehicle. After everyone is seated, Henry 

drives a couple of miles until he reaches the path in which he earlier spoke 

concerning. It happens to be a very pleasant long and winding dirt road. 

There is a wonderful peacefulness that engulfs the entire area and Jo can’t 

help but remark regarding this fact. 

“This is such a tranquil place.” 

“It hasn’t always been like that. When that witch Viktoria was alive—things 

were nothing short of a nightmare.” Jenny states. 

“Darling—let’s not bring up unpleasant memories. Our purpose here is to 

help our friends with their problems.” Henry admonishes. 

“You are right, beloved. I’m sorry.” Jenny apologizes. 
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“Well, we are almost halfway there everyone. Madame Zaire totally enjoys 

her lovely celestial surroundings in the late spring and early summer 

months. However, when the first traces of winter shows itself; she becomes 

the  guest of our Hamilton Lodge. As you can imagine—our colder weather 

can be pretty brutal, even in the perpetual forest. Nevertheless, it’s 

extremely beautiful when the frost kisses it.” Henry’s expression is almost 

poetic. 

It’s about 45 minutes before the troupe finally reach another small clearing. 

Madame Zaire looks very excited as the Hamiltons approach her 

enchanting home accompanied by the Albrights. Finally meeting the 

descendants of  Вячеслав is an extremely high honor. 

“Welcome to the Perpetual Forest and my home, worthy descendants of 

Вячеслав. Your presence is hailed as the morning dew is revered after a hot 

tropical night!” Madame Zaire proclaims. “And now you enter into a new 

phase of your life!” 

The Training Begins …  

Madame Zaire is dressed in her ceremonial costume and has also provided 

like garments for her guests. Jenny helps with the distribute the apparel 

and they enter the lovely cottage to change clothes. Soon, each member of 

the group returns outside wearing their appropriate, individual garment. A 

special chair is brought out of the cabin for Henry Hamilton. Both Madame 

Zaire and Jenny stand on either side of him. 

Jacolby along with his twins stand before them and Madame Zaire speaks. 

“When the lessons have ended you will possess: the speed of Чика the 

Cheetah, the wisdom of Эхуань the Eagle, the strength of Бруна the Bear 

and the courage of your ancestor, Вячеслав. And now let us begin.” 

Jenny goes into the cottage and returns with three consecrated containers. 

Each one is of a beautiful design and gives off a special, exotic aroma. She 

hands the first one to Madame Zaire. 

“I call on the Spirits of the North, bring to us Чика to do your bidding.” 

Madame Zaire requests. There is a wisp of warm air and the faint sound of 

an animal. The next instance, Чика appears before them. She first sees 

Henry and bows her head slightly—then approaches Madame Zaire. 
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“I was in pursue of my dinner when I received your summons.” Чика 

states. 

“I do apologize, but your services are needed by Вячеслав!” answers 

Madame Zaire. 

“Very well—let us begin the training.” Чика responds. 

Each member of the Albright family is led deep into the forest by Чика and 

is taught the ways of the cheetah. How to be subtle when approaching the 

prey and soon the chase begins. As expected Jo possesses the speed equal to 

Чика and is able to sustain it the longest. 

“Truly—the blood of Вячеслав flows freely in your veins.” Чика 

compliments Jo after the completion of her training before returning to the 

pursuit of her meal. 

Next, Эхуань the Eagle appears. Эхуань is a beautiful as well as majestic 

animal and is larger than any eagle the Albrights have ever seen. Again, 

each member of the Albright family is led deep into the Perpetual Forest 

and upon returning has acquired the new attribute. With the completion of 

Jo’s instruction, she is herald as being the best student—but this knowledge 

is only revealed to Jo alone. 

Бруна is the Guardian Bear of the North. His fur is a brilliant white and 

his teeth are extremely large. Бруна is a fierce looking creature who 

becomes both submissive and subdued when in the presence of Вячеслав 

in his human form. He speaks. 

“I have been summons and I will do your bidding oh выбрали один great 

and powerful monarch of the North!” Бруна replies. “Greetings to Madame 

Zaire and the mate of Вячеслав!” 

Бруна walks up to each of the Albrights and looks distinctly at Jo. She nods 

her head in respect—the same way that she does to Вячеслав. “This one 

will be returning to our Northern Lands when her assignment is complete. 

Her name is Принцесса Гардиан meaning Princess Guardian.” 

Jacolby looks from Вячеслав (Henry) to Бруна. He is a bit dismayed at this 

revelation, but Cody is filled with pride. 

“Fear not, Jacolby my friend.” Henry begins. “Your daughter will be in 

excellent hands and is always free to visit you and Cody in Madisonville. 
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She is truly a Guardian of the North!” Henry proclaims. “Now—on with the 

training.” 

Бруна, with his fantastic strength, teaches the trio how to move massive 

objects. It is amazing how well that Cody adjusts to the manipulation of 

heavy boulders and mammoth limbs. It is apparent that he will be the one 

of remarkable physical strength while Jo will be unmatched in mental 

prowess. 

“Perhaps you will accompany your sister in the North, young Cody. He will 

be known as Принц-хранитель meaning Prince Guardian!” Бруна retorts. 

“Your unusual strength could prove to be an asset of unmeasurable worth.” 

“Now both my children?” Jacolby laments disappointedly. 

“Surely, you didn’t expect to keep them under your wing like a possessive 

momma bird?” Henry chuckles as everyone shares in the merriment. 

“Okay, I must admit that I have gotten used to my brood being under my 

roof. However, you are right! With the skills they possess—it would be 

selfish to harness such potential.” Jacolby admits grudgingly. 

“I am glad that you are arriving at such a sensible conclusion. The North is 

vast and many parts of it are untamed. Unlike the severe cold of the 

Antarctic South—there is little fear of invasion from die Welt des äußeren 

Reiches.” Henry narrates. 

“What is that Henry?” The inquisitive Jo asks. 

“It is the Outer World, Jo. The place of your ancestor’s origin and where the 

Devourer escaped. Immortals live there and sometimes there is a breach 

between the world of man and the world of the immortals.” Henry relays 

mysteriously. 

“A breach in the two worlds?” Cody is showing great interest. 

“You needn’t concern yourselves with such things—there will be time for 

that later.” Jenny gives her husband a knowing look. 

“Jenny is right—there will be time for that later. What is at hand is this 

present crisis. There is no telling what is transpiring in Madisonville.” 

Henry retorts. 
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“I would wager it is not good. Not everyone enjoys a good adventure.” 

Jenny smiles, grabbing and squeezing her husband’s arm. 

“I do!” Jo exclaims excitedly. 

“We do!” Cody corrects, enchanted with the idea of moving to the Northern 

Lands with his sister and working with Henry Hamilton. 

Returning to Madisonville …  

Time seems to move swiftly as each member of the Albright family boosts 

their acquired skills. Because they are directly in the lineage of Вячеслав; 

their courage is enhanced triple fold. This is due in part to the heightening 

of their other attributes. 

While the men are busy discussing strategy regarding the menace in 

Madisonville, Jenny motions to Jo that she wishes to talk with her alone. 

“Now do you completely understand why Пожиратель desires you so 

much. Just imagine if he could have been able to mate with you that night? 

Henry told me how magnificently you resisted him during your twilight 

experience.” Jenny boasts. “It will be wonderful having you here!” 

“I have always known that Madisonville would not be my permanent 

residence. Remember how I told you I felt that I had been here before?” Jo 

recites. 

“Indeed, I remember it well. You must realize that your father is now the 

designated Guardian of the Central and Southern Plains. His universal 

status has been transferred permanently there. However, Cody is versatile—

that is his allegiance is equally shared among the Central and Southern 

Plains along with the Northern Lands, just as you are! Cody will have no 

problem adjusting to living up North just as you will not. I can see him on 

numerous crusades with Henry. I believe that eventually he will find a wife 

in our beautiful territory. Perhaps, you will find a mate as well.” Jenny 

predicts. 

“Perhaps—I know that I will miss my father so very much—the newspaper 

that I worked on will be a personal loss to me too.” Jo laments. 

“This is true, Jo. But you will adjust to your new life.” Jenny retorts. 
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“Also, I will visit my parents often—that is if it is alright with you and 

Вячеслав?” Jo inquires. 

“I know it will be—less you are needed here.” Jenny reminds her. “It is 

unfortunate, but the Therianthropy threat seems to be growing.” 

“You don’t suppose Viktoria has somehow escaped the abyss?” Jo inquires. 

“No—at any rate, the evil exists nevertheless.” Jenny answers. 

“I believe this threat manifest itself before Viktoria willed her spirit into 

Phineas. It was just waiting for a vehicle in which to traverse between the 

spirit world and the mortal realms.” Jo acknowledges. 

“You are right! Indeed, your brother and you are just the persons The 

Enlighteners need. You and I are both Seers, Seekers and Zoolinguist. I 

have seen in you the ability to talk with the animals.” Jenny tells Jo. 

“That’s amazing!” Jo exclaims. “I have never tried this before—I will, 

though!” 

“Plus, you are a Searcher and Protector—like Henry! You and your brother 

are the first of your kind to display all traits of The Enlighteners. Your 

brother, though, will need to perfect his skills as a Zoolinguist. The combine 

forces of you twins embody all that is in crux—The Magnificent 

Magnanimity!” Jenny replies in awe. “It may be necessary for us to change 

our name.”  

Both laugh hardily. 

“In the meantime, my brother and I will be preparing for our return trip to 

Madisonville.” Jo reminds Jenny. 

“This is true. And I will miss you dearly.” Jenny gives Jo a brief hug. 

The men have packed the car for the return trip. The ceremonial robes are 

the property of the Albrights—along with 12 more lanterns and special 

necklaces bearing the claw of the tiger. Jenny is again talking to Jo as 

Henry relays some parting words to both Jacolby and Cody. 

“You will be able to defend the town against this enemy. Be sure to put his 

spirit into the earthen urn. Then, it can be transported back to the Northern 

Lands and disposed of in the Пожар of Аид.” Henry explains. 
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“Will this be necessary every time we encounter one of the Therianthropy 

Clan?” Jacolby inquires. 

“Yes—every single time.” Henry affirms. 

“Alright then—let’s be off. Jo, come along. It is a long journey and I want us 

to take turns, driving straight through so we can reach Madisonville by 

tomorrow’s nightfall. No telling how many others have been foolish enough 

to venture after dark.” 

Jacolby and Cody exchange handshakes and brief pats on the back with 

Henry while Jo and Jenny do the same through tears. 

“Again, I am truly going to miss you, my little goddaughter. I am unable to 

have children but if I could—I would want her to be just like you, Jo.” Jenny 

laments through tears. 

“I have only known you a very short time—it seems, however as if I have 

known you all my life. Thank you for your friendship and love!” Jo reveals 

equally through tears as the two women embrace before Jo follows her 

family to the waiting vehicle. 

A Fatal Encounter ...  

It is just before sundown Sunday when the Albrights arrive at Summerlake 

Village. They are happy to see Percy Morgan at his post inside the guard 

shack with his lantern shining brightly. 

“Glad you’re back!” Morgan replies. 

“Why—what has been going on?” Jacolby inquires. 

“Plenty! There was a family that decided to go out to eat in Madisonville, 

then they got back here just as the sun was going down.” Morgan begins. 

“What happened?” An impatient Cody insists. 

“That creature must have followed them back here. The Wyler’s didn’t have 

their remote and I couldn’t find mine. They screamed for me to bring my 

lantern—it was awful. That creature just tore them apart. The entire 

family—and there was nothing that I could do about it. I couldn’t get that 

blasted door open to shine my lantern. I killed them!” Morgan begins to 

sob. 
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“No, you did not kill them, Percy.” Jacolby states. 

“No, Mr. Morgan—they knew the dangers. My father made it perfectly clear. 

If you had gotten the door open—who knows if you could have saved 

anyone.” Jo adds. 

“It is unfortunate, but you did the right thing. You followed orders. Dad told 

you not to get out that guard shack during the nighttime hours. He told the 

citizens that reside in Summerlake to have their remotes. Perhaps, even if 

they did get the gate open—that creature may have had access to others in 

our community. No, you did the right thing.” Cody reassures Morgan. 

“You guys have got to do something about that thing. No one is safe at 

night. It’s not fair that we have to live in fear like this.” Morgan looks at the 

Albright family in a pleading manner. 

“Don’t worry, Percy. We are going to rid Madisonville of this menace. But 

until then—be on guard!” Jacolby warns him as he uses his remote to open 

the gate and then heads toward his home. 

Putting the Town on Code 9 ...  

As the trio reach their home—there is a calmness surrounding them. It is as 

if they know that they have existed for this very moment. Jacolby and Cody 

unload the car while Jo unlocks the door. No one says a word. Each knows 

what has to be done and the manner in which it must be done. 

Henry has already anticipated the fact that Пожиратель may have 

incorporated reinforcements so instead of the usual single earthen urn, 

three have been brought. Nothing has been left to chance. When dealing 

with a deadly nemesis—you don’t always get a second try! 

Even though the descendants of Вячеслав are mighty in valour—those 

whose alliances are with Пожиратель cannot be underestimated. Their 

cunning and willingness to use every possible means in order to win this 

battle of forces are carefully being considered. This is why Jacolby is calling 

the Chief Inspector Hal Williams. The town must be put on high alert! 

“Hal—how are things in Madisonville?” Jacolby inquires. 

“Much better than could ever be expected. After that horrible encounter 

Pete Yancey and Bill Callaway had with that creature; people have been 
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sitting tight. Well—except for that Summerlake Village Caper.” The Chief 

acknowledges. 

“Yeah, that was a bad as well as totally unnecessary scene. Percy Morgan, 

our night guard witnessed the entire occurrence.” Jacolby informs him. 

“He told me. That had to be nothing short of a nightmare.” The Chief 

retorts. 

“It was—now poor Percy blames himself for not being able to go out there 

and flash his lantern.” Jacolby asserts shaking his head. 

“Well, he shouldn’t. Everybody was warned. I don’t know why those people 

went to Jefferson County just to eat out. If they had come into 

Madisonville, then things would have closed down in time for them to get 

home before sunset.” Hal justifies. 

“That’s a mystery to me as well, Hal. Hey—being Chief Inspector aren’t you 

suppose to have some clues.” Jacolby says sarcastically. 

“Now don’t you get started on that. If it weren’t for the fact that you are very 

much needed on this case—I’d send you to County General Hospital for 

observation.” Jokes the Chief. 

“You and whose army?” Jacolby joins in the battering. “Hey, enough of this 

nonsense, Hal. The twins and I will be pulling into town in about an hour. 

Please, make double sure that nobody is on the street. And, this includes 

the folks with lanterns. I think that our perpetrator will not be alone and 

will try anything to stop us.” Jacolby cautions. 

“What? You have got to be kidding, right?” The Chief questions 

incredulously. 

“Not this time, my friend. Contact those involved on a scrambled radio 

frequency and let them know to pack it in. Just tell them that this is a Code 

9.” Jacolby states emphatically. 

“Will do—I don’t have to tell you to be careful.” The Chief adds. 

“Always!” Is Jacolby’s response and both hang up. 

Chief Williams moves swiftly to his basement and radios both Officer 

Conway and the medical group. 
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“This is a Code 9, I repeat a Code 9. No one is to be on the streets tonight. 

Officer Conway use your bullhorn to stress this fact. There is to be 

absolutely no exceptions. Jacolby Albright and the twins will be in town in 

about an hour from now. Code 9 with maximum enforcement. That is all.”   

The same message is then repeated to the Mayor. The medical staff is put 

on lockdown with no one going either in or out of the hospital regardless of 

lanterns. The coroner and his staff are ordered to return home with 

instructions that no one will be picked up until sunrise. The Chief stresses 

that every single person with or without lanterns are urged to stay in their 

homes. He reiterates that they must turn every single light on in each room 

and under no circumstances let the dogs out to pee. Seal every door flap 

and if by chance their dogs do get out—don’t allow them access back into 

the house. Everything must be secure! 

Cody goes to pick up Morgan and personally takes him to his home. He also 

gives him a stern reminder. 

“I don’t care who calls you—even if they say that they are me or dad—don’t 

go out! Do you understand, Mr. Morgan?” 

“You don’t have to tell me twice. I saw what those creatures are capable of 

doing. And, if they try to disguise their voice or try to mimic me—the 

password is In Your Face!” Morgan states. 

“That’s great, Mr. Morgan! I think I’m going to pass that bit of information 

down to dad. Let me get back to him before we lock up.” Cody shakes his 

head in amazement—wondering why he never thought of that. 

Cody arrives back at the house and relays his conversation with Morgan to 

his father. Although Jacolby thinks that this is a great idea—he’s afraid that 

it’s a little late, explaining to his son that since it’s already nightfall the 

enemy may have access to even secured radio transmissions. 

“We are just going to have to be careful and depend on our people to 

understand that it’s imperative that they remain indoors. I wish that I had 

thought about a password myself. We’ll have to stand firm on the old Code 

9 system.” Jacolby tells his son. With everything in place, the Albrights are 

now on their way to Madisonville. 
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The Final Confrontation ...  

The drive to Madisonville is done in silence. Jacolby and Cody are sitting in 

the front seats while Jo occupies the back. She looks at her pendant as it 

seems to glow and informs the others. 

“Dad, Cody look at your pendants. They are starting to emit a reddish 

glow.” 

“That means that danger is near. Let’s be on alert. As we get closer to town, 

the red glow will be stronger.” Jacolby says. 

Meanwhile at the home of the Mayor, Jill Abernathy, a visiting friend hears 

what she thinks is a small child crying. 

“Jill, I think I hear a young girl crying outside.” Brenda Stevens says. 

“Maybe we should investigate.’ 

“No Brenda, stay inside. A Code 9 means an extremely dangerous situation. 

It means to take no chances and to expect the unexpected. I don’t know a 

lot about this Therianthropy thing but if they can shape shift—why couldn’t 

they imitate human voices.” Mayor Abernathy reasons. 

“How can you be sure? I tell you it sounds just like a child.” Brenda insists. 

“No, don’t you dare go outside. Stay here—” But before Jill can say anything 

else, Brenda has grabbed one of the two lanterns in the house and heads out 

the door. She immediately sees the error of her ways as a large panther 

stands in front of her. 

“You should have stayed inside.” The animal tells her. Brenda holds up the 

lantern in front of the panther but is unaware of the black tiger behind her. 

The Mayor quietly opens the door and yells “YOU!” This is the diversion 

that Brenda needs and she swiftly turns and dives inside the house. The 

Mayor quickly fastens the door and gives Brenda a stern look. 

“You don’t have to say a word and thanks for saving my hind.” A grateful 

Brenda replies—happy to be alive. 

The Mayor calls Jacolby on his cellphone and gives him the news. 

“My friend Brenda thought she heard the wailing of a small child only to go 

out and face a large black panther in front of her and an enormous black 

tiger behind her and to the right. I remembered something you once told 
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me and flashed the additional lantern. It was just what was needed for 

Brenda to get back inside.” The Mayor explains. 

“That was a smart move on your part, Jill. You say that it disguised itself as 

the voice of a child?” Jacolby queries. 

“Yes! I knew that no parent would allow their offspring to wander the 

streets, even if there wasn’t such a present threat.” The Mayor remarks. 

“Good thinking again on your part, Jill.” Jacolby says. 

“So now what?” The Mayor asks. 

 “Sit on your friend if you have to so that she’ll say inside. We’ll take it from 

here.” Jacolby replies, half laughing. 

“You don’t have to worry about her.” The Mayor answers back. 

Jacolby then drives to the Shumaker’s Tower—the site of multiple 

slaughters and parks his car in front of the building. 

“Dad, do you really think that the Beast will return here?” Cody queries. 

“I don’t know. Sometimes animals return to the scene of a killing in the 

hopes of ambushing another victim. Not that I think that any of our 

townsfolk would be foolish enough to come out here again.” Jacolby 

answers. 

“I don’t think it’s coming here, dad.” Jo concludes. 

“Nor do I.” Coby agrees. 

“Alright, then. Let’s head out to the alley where we found all those scattered 

remains.” Jacolby suggests. 

“Nine will get you ten that there’s a lot more now.” Cody agrees. The vehicle 

is restarted and the group find themselves parked again—this time at the 

back entrance to the alley. 

The air is heavy with the stench of rotting corpses as the three crusaders 

exit the car and enter the area. As they suspected, Пожиратель is there but 

he is not alone. There are two huge panthers on either side of him. They are 

not immediately aware that they are not alone and continue their meal. 

Soon, one looks up from eating to discover the intruders. It is Пожиратель 

who speaks first. 
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“Descendants of Вячеслав—what business do you have here?” 

“We have come to stop you from your evil plans.” Jo answers. 

“So, you came back and brought your father and brother. How was it that 

you were able to resist me. None of your kind has ever been able to resist 

me before.” Пожиратель boasts.  

“How long have you been here?” Cody is undeniably curious. 

“A very long time I have dwelled up in the Northern Lands with my two 

sons. However, as Вячеслав once again began to command the  Lands—we 

had no choice but to move further south. This seemed like a good place.” 

Пожиратель rejoinders. 

“Why?” Jo furthers the interrogation. 

“Because mankind is weak and extremely vulnerable. There was something 

about you that attracted me, though. I could smell a force that was beyond 

mortal man. Then I realized that you must be linked with the Outer Realm 

somehow.” Пожиратель expounds. 

“You were watching me through the window and again in this alley.” Jo 

confirms. 

“Yes. I knew that there was something very compelling about you. At the 

time, I had no idea that you were a descendent of the Great Вячеслав—

Guardian of the Northern Land.” Пожиратель flatters while he and his 

sons move ever closer to Jo and her family. 

“First enticing words and now flattery. You sicken my very core!” Jo 

manages to spit out. 

However, before Пожиратель utters another word, he leads the others into 

a charge. The trio retrieve their carefully concealed pendants and 

immediately are transformed into three enormous tigers which spring into 

action. 

Пожиратель’s offspring are no match for the trained combined forces of 

Jacolby and Cody. With a mighty thrust of his paw, Jacolby severs the head 

of the first panther while Coby levitates a huge object and drops it upon the 

second one—crushing his skull instantly. As their essences exude from their 



48 | P a g e  
 

dead carcasses, the two men manage to capture them—imprisoning them in 

the earthen vessels.  

As Пожиратель tries to escape in fear, he is blocked by Jo. He pathetically 

begs for his life but to no avail. Jo rips him into shreds, catches his essence, 

and traps it within the third earthen vessel. The horrific job is complete. 

Then once again, they recapture their human forms. 

“And now there is nothing to do but return with these urns to Henry 

Hamilton for final disposal in the Пожар of Аид!” Cody proclaims. 

“Fantastic job everyone!” A satisfied Jacolby declares triumphantly. 

Finishing It ...  

It is early Wednesday morning when Jacolby and his twins reach the 

Hamilton Lodge with the three earthen urns. Henry Hamilton meets them 

at the door.  

“We have one last act to perform.” He commences. “There is a passage that 

leads to the underground. We must deliver the essence of Пожиратель and 

his accomplices and throw them into the abyss.” 

“They are his sons.” Cody explains. 

“His sons? Then they will all have a reunion in the abyss!” Henry proclaims. 

“Then let us proceed!” Jacolby replies. 

First, the trio changes into their ceremonial robes and retrieve one of the 

sacred books supplied to them by Madame Zaire for the occasion. There is 

no need for Madame Zaire to accompany them since they are being led by 

the Guardian of the North! 

It is a treacherous voyage up Mount Elbrus, into the mouth of the volcano 

which is presumed to be inactive. Nevertheless, deep within the caverns 

they trod until they reach the underground passage and the abyss that is the 

gateway to the Пожар of Аид! 

“Watch your footing as it tends to be very treacherous!” Shouts Henry. 

Jacolby and his twins merely nod as they follow him cautiously into the 

unfamiliar terrain. 

“Let us be off then!” Henry commands. 
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Deeper and deeper Henry and his descendants travel through the tunnels 

until they come to the true aperture of the abyss. Henry commands Jo and 

she begins to read from the sacred book of the Outer Realm, speaking both 

clearly and distinctly in that language. 

“Мы воздаем должное этому мерзкому духу to the Пожар of Аид.” Then 

she reverts to her native tongue, English. “There they shall reside for an 

eternity, away from human interference. No man can rescue them—no man 

can revive them.” 

“В глубины ада!” Commands Henry. He opens the container and pours out 

the essence of Пожиратель and his two sons! Horrifying screams echo 

throughout the cavern as they plummet downward toward the Пожар of 

Аид. 

Henry Hamilton and the descendants of Вячеслав return to the Hamilton 

Lodge. 

“Дело сделано!” Henry Hamilton retorts, signifying that it is over. 

“Дело сделано!” Echo Jacolby, Jo and Cody as they rejoice in triumph. 

“So—is the deed done?” Jenny enquires. 

“Yes, it is done until another comes to generate an imbalance between the 

forces in either my Northern Lands or the Central and Southern Plains. 

Then I, Вячеслав the Protector, or my Magnificent Magnanimity will 

return to set things right!” 

The End—for now! 


