The Vista Prima looked different. Shadow sighed, she shouldn’t have let Zaela and Mott, with the help of Cinna, disguise the ship. They had painted it a brown colour and had put on a load of sparkling stars and of all things they had dressed the mermaid up as some sort of winged creature which Shadow had never seen before. Baku looked towards her and nodded, “I don’t think this’ll work”. Shadow turned, “A blind man could’ve made a better job of disguising that thing. They’ll have to take it off, which they won’t be please about” she said shaking her head. “Wot won’t we be pleased about?” asked Zaela. Shadow and Baku glared at him, “What do you think nitwit the thing looks like something out of the Peanut Cracker” said Baku. “Yeah, when I said make it look different I didn’t mean give it a girly makeover” said Shadow. “Hehe…thought you would fall for the screen” said Cinna. “What screen?” asked Baku and Shadow together. Mott grinned at the other two and walked forward. He pushed something smooth and flat down, “This is what the Vista Prima looks like” he said triumphantly.


Baku and Shadow stared in amazement. The bodywork was a sharp grey colour and black lines of fire ran down the sides. The mermaid had been turned into a female vampire with long black hair and sharp white teeth. Around the top balconies replicas of Gargoyles and other disgusting creatures seemed to prowl around. On the propellers fake bats were hung which would make the ship look like it was simply using bats to fly. “Well, what da ya think?” asked Zaela. Shadow grinned and then let out a mighty howl, and fell over in complete surprise as one of the old windows opened and an old hag looked out. “Wow…what is that for?” she asked. “I think she’s meant to be the witch, that’s gonna curse you, Shadow” said Blank who looked somewhat different but Shadow knew that he had been landed with the mayor of the town.

        
“You guys have done an excellent job. So much so that it was able to frighten Shadow” said Baku. “Yeah it’s really excellent and it’s totally creepy. We’ll probably have trouble getting in cause it looks like we’re a bunch of witches and wizards and strange creatures of the night” said Shadow still enraptured by the ship. “You really dig frightening things and horror, don’t you?” asked Mott. “Yep, it totally freaks me but I like to be frightened” said Shadow. “Yeah, just don’t frighten her on a full moon. She turns rather vicious” said Cinna. Shadow growled and snapped her teeth, which were becoming pointed, and wolf like. Blank spotted this and said, “Hunt on soon?”. “Hmm…must be. Only time my teeth go like this” said Shadow. “All right, we’ve got three hours to get to Alexandria to perform this play so let’s go” said Baku. They went into the ship and settled down for the ride. Not before Shadow enquired to Mott, “What was that weird winged creature when you had the screen up?”. “What you mean the mermaids disguise?” asked Mott. “Hum-um” said Shadow. “It was meant to be a Fairy, but it didn’t turn out quite right” said Mott. “Oh…. what’s a Fairy?” asked Shadow. “I’ll explain later” said Mott trying to keep himself from laughing.

~


Zidane was now back in the cell. It was even colder and more grotesque by night. He shook uncontrollably as he recalled what had happened in the dark room. So many strange images, so many things he didn’t understand. Unknown to him, he had been placed in the Sketto room. This was supposed to be a horror story, which certain types of parents would tell their children if they didn’t want them to disgrace their family name. Other parents warned their children about it so that they would know what to expect if they were ever put in it. No one had been known to walk out of it in any normal state of mind. The only way to not come out trembling with fear at the slightest sound or your own shadow was to be already like that when you went in. of cause no one who was like that was ever put in.


The Sket, as it was known, was designed to be the ultimate torture. Unlike the usual types, the thumbscrew and the rack to name a few, the Sket drove down into your mind. It searched even memory that you had and discovered your worst nightmares. Even those that you had as a young child. It also drove to discover what your fear of the future where. It was suspected that it was a mind daemon who would enter your mind and rout out your fears but no one could ever prove this. Still once the Sket had your nightmares and fears, and then it would turn into a proper torture. You were placed in a circular room that was completely black. There were no windows and the door could not be found even if you were right next to it. But to prevent you from running towards the door, you were chained to a bolder in the centre of the room. Once the door closed a white light would shine down on you and a voice would say, “Now you will experience fear. Everything you see is real” and then you were plunged into total darkness. Then strange things would start happening and your fears would swirl around you, taunting and scaring you until whoever controlled it decided that you were close enough to going insane, without actually going insane, and would release you from the torment. Then two guards would grab you and throw you back in your cell and there you would be left for two-to-three days to recover and then the process started all over again. It was considered to be a dignified way of killing you, with out actually killing you. Or more correctly it made you easier to kill.


Zidane hugged his knees into his chest and let the tears fall down his face. He couldn’t help but cry, his visions had been terrifying to him. He had seen the Tantalus gang being brutally murdered by the Knights of Pluto, he had also seen Garnet killed as well but it was hard to work out by whom. He hoped that they were just visions but there was something that was telling him that they weren’t

~


The Prima Vista sailed into view. Of cause it had been changed to the ‘Little boat of Horrors’ so that it would not be recognised. Over a hundred nobles and townsfolk who managed to buy a ticket where there to see the show. There were plenty of rooftop viewers as well. Shadow looked out of a window and stared down and people looked up in honest surprise. She looked towards the Royal box and saw Queen Bharn looking at the ship with genuine interest. A manic grin passed over Shadow’s face, she couldn’t wait to scare her. Mott tugged the chain which was attached to Shadow’s neck. She turned around irritably, “What?”. “You know what, we’re on first remember” said Mott. Shadow’s manic grin turned into a one of laughter. Mott looked stupid. He was wearing a long black hooded cloak, which tied around the front so that his costume was hidden. Half on his face was a latex mask which had been discovered by his younger brother and cut in half. Of what was left of it, it had once been a gargoyle or a stone faced creature. The other half had been painted white and part of his lips were purple and around his eye was a very bad mock up of skin pealing off. “What are you laughing at?” he enquired. “You dimwit, you look as scary as a carrot in that costume” said Shadow. “Shh…you two we’re about to land. You ready to scare them, Shadow?” asked Baku. Shadow growled slightly and looked towards the door, things were going to get scary and she knew exactly how to do it.


The nobles and rooftop viewers looked at the dark ship and knew that they were in for a horror story. There was a creaking sound and a door opened, but no one came out. Then suddenly there was a very deep growling noise and the sound of chains being pulled against and the sound of wood breaking and then a creature of the night sprang through the floor and howled out loud. There were many screams from the crowd as the creature lunged towards the audience only to be pulled back by a chain around its neck. The creature was apparently human but had fur all over it’s body and wild manic red eyes and sharp white teeth. Green froth was around its mouth and it struggled in vain against the deformed man who was trying to wrestle the creature under control. Much to the audience’s relief a larger man who was dressed in a black and silver cloak came out and pulled the creature back with ease. Then he laughed out loud, “My dear audience, did my little pet frighten you. I am so sorry, but she loves to scare people, don’t you my dear?” he asked the creature who acted like a puppy dog with him. 

“Now that everything is settled, Ladies and Gentlemen of Alexandria and our rooftop viewers, I Bowlump shall take you to a land where strange deeds once passed. High above the kingdom of Alexandria and beyond the highest peek of our known land, a country once existed, a country so strange and dangerous that few dare to speak its name. The creatures that you shall see and the people as well, were all real and everything took place as it is told. This is the legend know as ‘the wolf howls at midday’. Now when we begin our version of this legend, the young girl has already been cursed into a creature of the night and the villagers come together to form a great council to decide what should be done” he bowed and let the applause die before turning and walking off stage. The creature looked as its master left and then turned and ran towards the Royal box and growled savagely. Queen Bharn jumped back and pointed to her guards only to realise that the deformed man was pulling the creature rather huffily off stage.  

At this point the other members of the ‘cast’ came on. They consisted of Blank who was the town mayor, Marcus and Cinna who were the two village parents, Mott (now changed) and Zaela who were two farmers, Baku who was the Hunter, Lili the Hunters assistant and Vivi and Ekio who were two local village children. The group was generally being loud and pushy to create a sense that there were more people behind them, even though there wasn’t. Blank stood up on a raised section and called out, “Order, order. We will not get anywhere with this amount of arguing. Now we must decide what is to be done about the creature” he said this in a very posh voice and sounded completely wrong, but no one said anything. “I say that thing should be killed, before it can do any more damage to my crops” said Zaela in a country accent. “Aye, I agree with Farmer Prom, that creature has destroyed over half my cattle and sheep, it must be destroyed” said Mott in a similar accent. “They’re right, I can’t think what that creature would do to my young ‘un if it ever caught him. It must be destroyed” said Cinna.

Blank sighed and looked towards Baku, “What do you think should be done about the creature, master Hunter?”. Baku looked down and said, “I would rather that a way was found to remove the curse that was set apon my Carla, but if the town wishes for her to be destroyed then I shall kill her myself. At least then I shall know that she is in a better place”. The group nodded and Blank placed a hand gently on Baku, “We all know how much you loved Carla, but think of her as already being dead. The creature that she has become knows nothing of mercy or the love she once held for our town, she is no longer Carla and she must be destroyed, or she will destroy all of us”. Suddenly a dummy was thrown onto the stage and the creature that had once been Carla now appeared. It growled and bared its teeth. “Attack the creature before it destroys us” shouted Ekio and Vivi together.

Baku, Blank, Marcus, Mott and Lili faced the creature with various attacks and special effects. The creature also used some of its own special effects and attacked with its claws. This went on for several minuets and then the creature grabbed Lili and Blank and dragged them off stage shouting, “If thou wishes to see them again, then come to my lair at midnight”. There was complete silence as she exited and then the others continued the show. They had added a few extra scenes to give the rescuers more time to get Zidane out.

~

“This place is scary” said Lili, looking around. They had reached the dungeons and everything was dull and depressing. Shadow tilted her head as if listening to something and didn’t respond, Blank turned and smiled at Lili, “Don’t worry, every things gonna be okay” he said. Shadow started sniffing the air and walked forward. “Can you smell him Shadow?” asked Blank. “I can smell someone but this place reeks of some other disgusting substance that I can’t quite work out who it is. All I know for definite is that whoever is crying” said Shadow without turning around. “Okay then, follow it and we might be able to find Zidane” said Blank.

Shadow started moving down the row of cells, occasionally stopping to either listen or smell. Outside one of the doors she stopped completely and went over to it. “What is it Shadow?” asked Lili. “Someone’s in here, I can hear them crying and smell them” said Shadow who had her ear to the wood. “Well we better get this open then, if it’s not Zidane then at least we can release someone else at the same time” said Blank. After much guessing they found the correct key from the bunch that Lili had gotten off the guards. It took all three of them to push the door open and it creaked loudly. All three of them stopped and stood still hardly daring to breath. “It’s okay,” said Shadow at last, “..they’re all watching the show. And speaking of which Blank you’d better get back to it, they are nearly at your scene”. Blank nodded and ran off, not before asking “Will you two be alright?”. He got a stern from both of them and took the hint.

The inside of the cell was even more damp and depressing than the corridors that lead to it. The smell was overpowering and there seemed no way that anyone could stay sane in this fowl hellhole. “No one’s here” said Lili, wriggling her nose. “Shh…there is, he’s just hiding” said Shadow in a very quite whisper. “Where?” asked Lili in a tiny voice. “If I knew that I would’ve already found him, wouldn’t I?” said Shadow. Lili hung her head slightly and nodded and suddenly she looked up. At the top left hand corner of the cell was a pile of straw, and it was moving! “Shadow…do yer think..?” started Lili, but Shadow moved towards the pile before she could finish. Carefully Shadow reached out and gently tapped the straw. It moved back from her and a small piece exposed part of someone’s face. Lili recognised the person immediately and ran to help Shadow. 

The two of them gently removed the straw from Zidane. He looked even worse close up. Lili put a comforting hand on his arm and he jerked it back, “Leave me alone, please just leave me alone” he said in a small and frightened voice. “But Zidane, it’s us, Lili and Shadow, we’re here to get you out of this place” said Lili. “Go away, leave me alone” said Zidane without looking at them. “Zidane! It’s us for Gods sake, we’re here to help you!” said Shadow. “Leave me alone” he said in the same voice. Shadow turned and looked towards the door, “Lili, try and convince him, there’s someone coming”. Lili watched as Shadow slipped quietly out of the room with no major problems.

Lili turned back to Zidane and decided to play a different tactic. “All right, so we’ve never met you in our lives, but we’re here to get you out of here. Someone very special to you asked us to come and get you” she said. Zidane started to look at Lili and tried to see if she was lying, which of cause she was but she didn’t show it, “Who…sent…you?” he asked in a small voice after a few minuets. “Why…erm…Garnet did. Yeah Garnet sent us” said Lili none to convincingly. “Garnet? But…the guards, I heard them talking, they said that she was being taken to somewhere else where no one would believe her” said Zidane, still looking at Lili. “Erm….well….er…” started Lili, before Shadow reappeared, “Hey Lili, we’ve got trouble”. “What?” asked Lili. “Someone’s tipped them off and a hole load of knights are coming this way” said Shadow. “You lied?” said Zidane. “Eh?…Lili what’d you say te him?” asked Shadow. “She said you were sent by Garnet, and you weren’t. I would know yous” said Zidane. “Nice going Lili, look we haven’t got the time to explain how you know us, Zidane, but you’re coming with us” said Shadow. Zidane shuffled back into the corner, fear crossing his face, Lili went towards him, “Look, Zidane, we’re gonna get you outta here and then we’re going to find Garnet, please come with us, please” begged Lili. Zidane pushed himself further back in the corner and shook his head. “I’m gonna regret this” said Shadow to herself and then she grabbed Zidane by the arm, “You’re coming with us weather you like it or not”. “No, leave me alone” said Zidane with tears in his eyes. “Please, Zidane, its for your own good. We’re your friends for Gods sake” said Shadow grabbing his other arm and pulling him up right. “No! Leave me alone!” said Zidane. “Sorry about this Zidane but you’re coming right now” said Shadow and quickly did a karate chop onto the back of his neck, which knocked him out cold. “C’mon, Lili, lets get the hell outta here” said Shadow and together they ran down the rows of cells, until they were close enough to the stage.

~

“The threat has been lifted from our village” said Marcus. Blank tried desperately to think of something to say, luckily Ekio jumped in and said, “Does that mean we can go out again?”. “Er…yes I think?” said Blank. “This is a disaster, where the hell have Shad and Lili got to?” asked Mott in a hushed whisper. There was a clanging of metal and a body was thrown lightly onto the stage. Cinna and Vivi jumped back in surprise as Lili limped onto stage, “We are not….safe” she said in a very bad voice and then fell down. “What the..?” asked Zaela. Suddenly Shadow jumped onto the stage, Ekio screamed and caused half of the others to jump. “Shadow? What’s going on?” asked Baku, in a whisper. “I’ll explain later, just get on with the show” she replied through clenched teeth, and then she said, “Thou pitiful fools, no threat has been lifted from your village. See the remains of…erm?”. Mott clicked on to who was on the floor and quickly responded, “Is that not the body of Zajc? The major’s son?” he asked in a scared and prompting voice. Blank took the hint and said, “You fiend, first you destroy my friends and now you destroy my family. You shall die!”. “Pitiful human, nothing can destroy me. But I shall destroy thou like you would squash a bug” she said and then another battle happened.

The people watching the play were totally enraptured by the spectacle. Swords, axes, knives and fur went flying, but then disaster struck. The group had decided earlier to let Shadow transform herself into a Shadow Beast to explain how she wrecked the village, they had even let Shadow have a shot at it earlier on to see if it would work, which it did. Shadow closed her eyes and muttered the spell and she felt the tingling feeling of it running through her fingers and escaping! She snapped her eyes open and looked up, “Oh shoot” she said. Standing next to her were not one but seven Shadow beasts and to make matters worse, they were the seven which she had called on when the ‘Black Waltz No.5’ attacked. “Shadow! What are you doing, you’re meant to transform!” said Baku. “Something’s gone wrong, and now we’re…” she started when a deep voice shouted, “Stop them, they tried to free the prisoner, guards I order you to capture them”. “Oh great, now what do we do?” asked Blank, looking at the hoard of knights that were coming towards them. “We’ve got two choices, run or fight. Personally I’m running” said Shadow.

“I don’t think that’s an option” said Marcus watching as they were surrounded. The group were backed up towards the back part of the stage, “Close all entrances and exits, they’re not going anywhere” said a guard who they guessed to be in charge. “What we gonna do?” asked Vivi. He didn’t get a response. The others looked down and lowered their weapons, they knew they were defeated. Shadow refused to give in, but even she could see that there were too many of them. Then she looked to the left and saw that the seven Beasts. She had forgotten to remove them from existence. She decided to take a chance, true it had a chance in a million of working but it was still a chance.

The guard who was in command raised his sword to Baku’s neck, “Where is he?” he asked in a dangerous voice. “Where is who? We are but a travelling theatre, who came to entertain your proud town” said Baku in a practiced stage voice. The guard spat at him, “Don’t take me for a fool! We know that you have Zidane, now where is he? I order you to tell me”. Baku knew that they would work things out soon enough, but he had to give them some leeway, “He’s hidden in the window of the ship, though how you didn’t see us put him up there is beyond my recognition” he said with a befallen voice. “You two get up there this instance, the rest of you chain these foul retches up” smirked the guard. Shadow waited and appeared to put up no resistance to the guard, if anything she looked calm and focused. The others became defensive towards the guards. Suddenly there were screams from above as the window opened to reveal the witch and she spoke, “Thou dares enter my reign of magic and power, all that do shall die” and then she cackled.

Shadow lashed out at the two guards that were attempting to tie her up and shouted into the night sky, “Beasts which I have summoned, arise from within the power that you conceal. Feel the magic run through your in solid bodies and arise the fear that you once held in me! And stop the foes who appose me!”. The seven beasts remained still for a few seconds and then Shadow pointed at the guards, and the creatures went straight for them. The guards lashed out at the beasts with their strongest attacks, and found that the creatures were not affected. The tallest of the seven and the strongest, lightly brushed aside the guards with one swipe, which knocked them down. They then turned and disappeared. “Stop them you fools” shouted the deep voice and then everything dawned on the creature. The Vista Prima had gone and was already far away. “CURSES!” shouted the voice and a large amount of stone fell from the royal box to the ground.

