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This is a quoted witness statement from the Anteloch Police from the only living victim of the ‘White Rabbit’ Murders, Alice Denwright.


“My name is Alice Denwright. I am seventeen years of age and was to be wed in two months to a gorgeous man named Lord Cain Sakuya. I have lived in Anteloch all of my life, born and raised here. It was always a peaceful and happy place, until this mess showed up.


“For my seventeenth birthday, my father had bought me a beautiful dress to wear to the Annual Engagement Ceremony that was to take place a few months later. Almost everyone with a title to his or her name was there. I was exceedingly excited to go.


“The dress was lovely, blue sating and silk for the dress itself with either linen or satin for the long white apron that lay upon the breast of the cloth. My fathers’ words to me were, ‘I had this dress made just for my little Alice, and you’ll look lovelier than the story book Alice.’ And he was right.


“About two weeks later, might have been closer to a week and a half, someone was murdered. No one knew exactly who because there wasn’t a head on the body. They identified her as Lady Rose, one of my teatime friends by the signet ring she wore on her left hand. I had known her ever since we were but children. It was unbelievable.


“Although after another week passed, everything seemed to be back under control. Alas, how wrong I was. Another murder had occurred, and how quick it had appeared. It was almost like a surprising optical illusion. It got much, much worse from here.


“One by one, five bodies turned up. They were identified as Lord Hare, Lady Hatter, Duke and Duchess Tweedle, And Lady Cater. I was so frightened! Would I be next? It was much later, close to another week, before they spotted him.


“The commoners started calling him ‘The White Rabbit’, because of the mask that donned his face. The police never believed them, when I felt that in my gut, they were right all along.


“The Engagement gathering still took place, although deep down I prayed to every deity that existed that it would be canceled; but it was all for naught. My father encouraged me to go, since I hadn’t left the house in ages. But I followed my father’s orders, like a wonderful daughter should.


“So, to the party I went. The setting and the mood took me aback. Nothing of the current events dampened the situation. There weren’t as many guests as I hoped, but I wasn’t surprised about the numbers either way.


“I had been asked to dance by a man with sleek black hair and dazzling green eyes. He was foreign, Lord Cain Sakuya. I fell in love with him automatically, almost like a dream. Others cautioned one another, keep and eye on us. Go ahead! I could care less; we’ll be married, I thought selfishly. 


“After what seemed like days, I excused myself. I went to the balcony; the fresh air brushed my skin. I loved it, everything. The White Rabbit murders slipped my mind, I remember, it was the first time I had totally forgotten about them. It felt like old times, except my finger held a ring, and my face felt it would hold a permanent smile.


“It was then that I felt hands upon my shoulder. Looking behind me, I saw him! The White Rabbit held my shoulders and all I could think about was Cain. I was shoved, or maybe I fell it happened so fast.


“Then, time suddenly just stopped. I saw Cain, in front of me, protecting me from pain and sorrow. But, my sorrow only had begun. Time started once more, as I saw the blood of my lover, and the blood of my murderer spray and stain my clothes.


“Deep inside, I blame myself. If I were in a different family, with dirty blood in my veins, then maybe he would have loved me. My own blood, sacrificed his soul, and killed my lover.


“When the police removed the mask, my rage overtook to who it was that killed my Lord, demolished my life. I took his own scythe, cutting him up like he did to tall those people. I cut his flesh, letting him feel the pain. My father—my own father—had tried to kill me.


“I buried my lover yesterday, and today is the day I join him, this Bloody Midnight.”

