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A Call 15 Years t ater
By: Anna c

I called my parents 15 years after they killed me...

- lt's my tenth birthday, and my parents are lighting because neither of them got me anything. They have been fighting
for a while but this sparked the fire. They started talking about divorce and fighiing over who riould get custody of i-ne. 

-
Honestly I felt like the blame was on me, it was my fault that they were fighting. My existence caused the flre to start. With
my parents flghting about my life and their choices depending on my future, it made me feel like I shouldn't even be here
or alive.
I guess you could say that I'm lonely. Being homeschooled and not having any friends because my parents refuse to let

me have a social life. My life at home is scary and I wish I could just live like a normal kid and have a fun, normal kid life.
But what is normal? My parents have never really gotten along, but why now? Why on my birthday? People always say
that when you have a kid, it should be a miracle and change your life in the best ways. But I guess it was the completq
opposite for my parents.
They regret having me, yet what did lever do to them?
I ask myself everyday if I was really meant to be here. Anyways, let's not get too sappy. lt was my birthday, a day we

should be happy and celebrating! The family had dinner, cake, and my older sister got me a bracelet that said, "l love you
forever and always". She made me feel wanted and loved. She was the only one that did, other than my oldest brother.
Both of my siblings had left and moved out though. My brother was 18, and my sister was 20. I never really saw them,
they never came to visit. Both of them moved out at a young age. My brother moved out at 17 and my sister moved out at
16. They never told me the real reason of why they chose to leave, but l'm pretty sure we all know why. They wanted to
escape the horror and learn what a "normal" life could be like.
Later that night the house became silent. lt was never silent, there was always yelling, or the television, or music blaring

so my parents couldn't hear each other. I knew there was going to be an explosion of some sort, but I didn't think it was
gonna be on my birthday. NIy parents were silent. Well not silent, but having a normal conversation without yelling at each
other. So it was pretty silent to me. I wondered what they were talking about. So I head down the stairs and sit quietly
where they can't see me. I start to listen to their conversation.
"Well, what would we do with her afteMards?" my mom says quietly and weirdly unbolhered. Honestly, what are they
planning? I have a million thought runnlng through my head at the moment.
Quietly, my dad says, "Well there is a..." He stopped. He saw me. I ran upstairs to my room. Him and my mom continue
talking.
Well it was late, so ltried to sleep. Oddly enough, lfell right asleep. Later, my parents came in to wake me up. They said
that they were taking me somewhere, somewhere fun for my birthday to make up for fighting and forgetting. So we got in
the car and started driving. We drove for around 30 minutes in the complete dark. lwas blindfolded because I was told it
was a surprise. lfeel the car stop.
"Where are we?" I said, trying to hide the fear in my voice.
"What does it look like?'Dad said laughing, knowing I can't see.
[,4y mom said to stay quiet and silent. After getting out of the car, I smell the air and I know that I'm surrounded by nature. I

suddenly feel uneasy and nervous. Next thing I know I'm being held and my mom's hand is over my mouth. I can't
breathe. I sta( to scream, or at least tried. My dad tells me to keep quiet o[ consequences will happen. I kept screaming
because if someone heard me, I would hope they'd call someone to get help.
I started to think, what if I could fake being dead and run when they think they've accomplished what they wanted to in the
first place. To kill me. So I "passed out" and pretended to be dead. My parents let go of me, both breathing heavy because
I put up a fight. I lay there for a good five minutes before they started talking about what they were gonna do with me. Still
not moving an inch or making a sound, I wait until I hear the footsteps reced. I ran like l've never ran before. When I

started running, my dad chased after me and I tripped over a log. He started to kick me so that lcouldn't get up. My head

was bleeding and I couldn't see straight. My body was shaking and I started throwing up blood. Iily dad kept kicking and

kicking and my mom just watched. She watched like it was pleasing.

Mom's phone started ringing. lt was my sister. Calling to tell me happy Birthday.
"We need to hurry before they come looking." she said frantically.
So my dad kicked harder and harder. He grabbed my arms and picked me up. He told my mom to hold me. She held me

by the arms while my dad punched my stomach. He punched and punched till I started to throw up blood again. They let
my body drop to the ground when they knew I couldn't go anywhere. My dad took one last hit, and I took one last breath. I
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read. This is what they wanted. The heat from my body started to leave and I got super cold. So my body was done
,d so was l. But I don't understand, why tonight? And who knew my parents were so evil and capable of such a terrible

thing? Certainly not my family, my siblings, nor myself.
Well it's been 15 years and l've been dead. lt is now supposed to be my 25th birthday. But I am never going to get it. I

decided since I still have a spirit, I would make a visit to my parents.
I got to the house and in the window I saw a cake with candles lit. My parents were crying, along with my sister and
brother. My parents never told my siblings what they did to me. They still have no clue. I guess the story is that I hung
around the wrong group of frlends and things took a wrong turn. As for my parents, they still acted like they did nothing.
So I decided to call to make an appearence. When my parents answered, they answered in fear. I'm assuming they've
gotten many phone calls since my death, but never one like this. Mom answered the phone and before she could say
anything I say...
"Hi mom, you miss me?" I said.
"Who is this?" she said terrified.
"Your dead daughter. Remember the night '15 years ago today?" I said.
She hung up the phone in shock. And I decided to leave it at that.
Happy birthday to me right?
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cold isolating terror, unwilling to move, unwilling to think, unwilling to breathe. Black pools fill
my surroundings, a melody echoes in my head emptying my thoughts and banishing the cold
depths out of my mind. Thoughts of who I was, where I was, why I was didn't matter. For the first
time I was connected, connected to something bigger. The same dark and twisted environment
suddenly felt.....like home. I swatted at the encroaching black mist pushing it out of my
thoughts. Once more a harsh chilling sensation washed over me. lt all came back to me, I was
surrounded by an unfamiliar and hostile world. Deep inside the waters of Krubera Cave. I looked
around my surroundings desperately trying to find where I was. How deep had I gone? As lfelt
around my surroundings for a light source I began to feel almost wrong. Like these hands of
mine weren't mine like there was meant to be more than these two measly arms. Black pools
surrounded my vision as the feeling of long appendages crawled up my back.
Warmth....love.......home.... The world felt more vivid, the dark more colorful than it was before.
I was meant to be here. I wanted to be here, I had to be here. The depths had an indescribable
beauty to it. Crimson pools circled my vision and I feh a sharp object pierce my lower back. I

desperately tried to swim up but my body wouldn't move and I only sank deeper and deeper.
The melody grew deafening, blocking even the most rudimentary thoughts. There were no
lyrics, no tempo, no hint of song yet it conveyed feeling, more feeling than any other song could
deliver. Despite the continuous ripping of my flesh I didn't feel pain, despite the suffocating
darkness, despite the horror of this unknown assailant. all I could think was of thoughts that
weren't even mine, feelings unexplainable to me yet so familiar. That one single note grew into

words "Return to us" louder and louder it grew "Return to us", "Return to us", "RETURN TO US".

The warmth and kindness I felt previously left as soon as it came, the environment suddenly
clear to me. I was surrounded, they were almost humanoid but... they had legs but no mouth, a

torso but no arms, only 6 long tendrils to take their place. Eyes as dark as pits of black tar, it felt
if I looked too long lwould be pulled in. I attempted to swim away but my legs wouldn't move, I

couldn't move. The creatures approached moving not as aquatic creatures but elusive like

shadows. Black pools quickly circled me once more but rather that welcoming feeling I had once

felt before, I was met with..... Nothing? The surrounding slowly lit up, almost looking like an

incomplete painting. I looked upwards to be met with the familiar warmth of the sun. lt was a

garden-like fleld with beautiful trees. I looked down the hill upon which I lay to find my peers

basking in the sunlight. I felt a strange feeling of deja vu... I felt comfort in them. The

environment altered around me. Large creatures rose from the ground towering, indescribable

shades of color flooded my mind. Agonizing pain shot through my body. I felt my arms split into

long tendrils. My mouth sealed by my own flesh, Memories played around me.. . 100's of people

undergoing transformation much like my own..all at the hands of these creatures. Cursed for

Seeking knowledge above our understanding. Even if it wasn't intentional. Humanity assumed

that we were the top species. Whatever creatures had dominion over this cave had power,

power to get rid of us. .. So why turn us? My mind slowly started to fade as my eyes filled with

black inky tar. My own conscience pushed further back. Hell....This is penance ...for choosing

to exist in their realm.....They were going to see our end even if it took centuries to accomplish

and ensure the eternal torment of our souls. The black clotted the last of my vision, my mind

intertwined with all the others before me.
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Dreams Really Do Come True
By Alessandra B '--

I wish I never went to sleep that night. Ever since that night I could never get that face I saw in my dream out

of my head. The dismembered face, with a dragging smile, eyes erased entirely, just pitch black eyes. The

face would become vivid and clear, slowly tuming into an entire figure as the nights went on. I couldn't face

going to sleep because I knew I'd dream about this anonymous being. I never thought about these kinds of

dark creatures before. I have a simple life. I'm a middle aged man, with my wife Amanda, no kids, I'd say my

life is pretry normal, the only issue I had was I never slept well in the first place. And sometimes I doze offat

the office or in inconvenient places, but nothing too bad to make me feel like I'm crazy. I have been driven to

pure madness seeing this face cvery night.

I was afraid to tell my wife, knowing it was such an outlandish thing to worry about. I walked up to

my wife and sat down and explained "I have been seeing this figure everytime i sleep. It's dark and it's

haunting me amanda."

At first she didn't take me seriously at all. "Honey, we all have scary dreams once in a while, and

sometimes they repeat, it's normal."

But she didn't understand how seeing this figure would affect me. Everytime I dreamt itjust got worse and

worse. He'd get closer to me every night, seeing more of his stomach-chuming face. It got to the point where

his appearance became indescribable. Al1 that was clearly noticeable was how tall he was and how haunting

he appeared to be. I refused to sleep most nights knowing I'd see him once again. I got to the point where i

didnt know if I was going insane from lack of sleep or having this image of him bumed into my mind.
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'.lly was right next to me in the dreams and one night he was trying to speak to me but the minute he

'rd I woke up in a panic. Amanda was getting tired of all this nonsense and made me go to psychologists to

figure out what to do with these dreams. I felt nothing was going to fix this. It was just a dream out of

everyone's control, including mine. They ran a few tests on me and asked a lot ofpointless questions that

made me feel like this will never be solvable. My wife and a few doctors continue to talk outside the room

and I can see the concem on Amanda's face.

Amanda comes into the room with a fake smile on.

"Hey honey they're going to run a few more tests on you" she says.

" We've been here all day. What more do they need to know about these dreams I'm having?" I could see on

her face that she knew somerhins that I didn't.

"Just let them run this to see ifeverything is in the clear and you'll be all good."

Nothing felt "all good" though. Her face said it all. She was holding her devastation in from me. The doctors

started taking me to another room and soon enough they gave me something to where I was completely

knocked out. When I woke up I did not have a dream at all about this figure. I wake up with bright lights

around me, and a doctor. In a panic I ask for answers, but I get no response besides being told to calm down.

This lady doctor comes and sits next to me and with a big smile asks "how are you feeling after that whole

test running?"

"Confused. I want to know what happened to me and what's going to happen to these dreams I've been

having."

With a calm congealed face she says " I hate to inform you of this and I will do the best I can. but those were

never dreams. You were fully awake at night or sometimes during the day feeling like you were sleeping but

you were falling into auditory hallucinations. See, it could be a possibiliry you were &eaming about this

person, but from our knowledgc you were also vividly awake and speaking to this person or so called figure

you just weren't aware of it. The only people who s,ere u,ere the people around you like your wife."

"Hallucinations? That can't be, I'm a completely sane person."
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"See. youjust weren aware ofthese hallucinations because your brain convinces you they're either

.eal or you're dreaming it. And with your lack of sleep your wife told us you had pushed it in even more, you

combined the two quite often. You were seeing him in your hallucinations and your wife started to be

concerned once you started talking back. Coworkers would even say you would do it. You have lived u,ith

extreme schizophrenia for months without even realizing it."

I was in utter shock, the nights I was convincing myself to stay up to avoid him made it worse I drove

myself more insane and didn't even realize. After a while though, I leamed to live with this illness. I leamed

to live with it and I started getting used to antipsychotic medications. I found comfort in this figure now and

sometimes he'd still come to visit me at night just sitting at my bedside while I fell asleep to his empty gaze.

nl
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Dog Days Are Over

"l don't think that's a real dog." rny sister hissed at me in a hushed whisper. "lt looks weird"

Earlier that day.

Looking out the train u,indow I am seriously regretting agreeing to spend my falt break

with my sister at her college in Washington. She has planned a whole camping trip deep in the

woods in this tiny cabin. I can't deat with the fact that it's only going to be mc and her for fivc

days straight. I don't hate my sister but I don't exactly like her. Ever since she went to college

she has been begging me to come visit her and I have been putting it off for as long as I possibly

could. Finally my parents caught on to what I was doing and made me come and visit her now.

As the train pulled into the station I saw my sister sitting there looking way too excited

just for me. She also looked slightly different but I couldn't put my finger on what exactly was

changed about her. I took my time getting offthe train making sure I was the last one off. When I

finally got offshe came running and picked me up while giving me the tightest hug ever. She

was acting like this'*,as the first time we've seen each other in years, u'hen in reality it's only

been a few months.

"Hi Omg I'm so excited you came," She said practically screaming.

"Me too," I said in the best smile I could muster up.

..well we befter get going the cabin is about two hours away" she said still beaming at me."

when she said it was going to be two hours I almost died inside. No one told me I would

have to be trapped in a tiny car with my sister for fwo hours. At least in the cabin I u'ill have a

little space from her.

I loaded all my stuff into her car and hopped in the passenger seat getting ready for the

worst five days of my life. When she got in she immediately put her music on. I forgot how



awful her music taste was. I grimaced and sank lower into my seat as she sped off. After about

I 5 minutes in the car I dozed offjust to escape her talking.

When.l woke up wc were already deep into the woods. It was a lot darker than I

expected. I thought it was already night by the look of the outside but it was only three. All ofthe

trees create crazy shade hiding any trace of the sunlight. I started to get very uneasy about

everything especially when my sister started to hum very quietly. The song she was singing was

very weird and offtunc but she kept going.

"Could you please stop that?," I asked.

"What are you talking about?," She said, trying to sound innocent.

"Whatever, just forget it." I vvhispered.

The rest of the drive lasted about 15 more minutes and I got my first look of the cabin I

would be stuck in with my sister. It was in an especially dark spot in the woods and it looked

very run down. It definitely hasn't had any maintenance done for years at least. Why would she

pick this cabin? It looks so old. I immediately got angry u,ith my sister for picking this decrepit

looking place.

"I can't stay here." I told her, almost shouting.

"Why not?" She said, sounding hurt.

"Are you joking, look at this place." I screamed.

"l swear it looks very charming on the inside." She grinned.

I reluctantly got out of the car and slowly made my way to the cabin. When I got in it was way

worse than I imagined. Everything was so dusty and there were cobwebs everywhere. The

kitchen was completely run down with a broken sink that was continuously leaking. The only

upside I could see was the fact there was electricity and running water.



"See, it's amazing." My sister said smiling the widest smile I have ever seen in my life.

I have never seen my sister look like that and I needed to get away from lrer. I quickly told

her I wasn't feeling well and I went to bed even though it was very early in thc day. I was pacing

my room trying to text my parents telling them I needed to be picked up but the service was

nonexistent in this stupid cabin. I tried to occupy myself by searching my room. Every single

thing I picked up sent up the biggcst cloud ofdust causing me to sneeze every time. I found somc

old books about skinwalkers deep in the North American woods but it u'as falling apart due to

how old it was. I didn't realize how much time had passed but it was alrcady nightfall. My sister

came running in my room.

"There's someone or something outside," She screamed.

"Don't lie to me" I rolled my eyes.

"I'm not, I'm really scared." She said u,ith tears u,elling in her eyes.

I started to get super scared so I caved and followed her. Looking back I probably

should've not followed her.

She ran to the foyer with me closely on her trail. There was indeed something on the porch

but it u as just a stupid dog.

"Are you kidding me? You scared me all for a stupid dog." I yelled

"I don't think that's a real dog." She hissed at me.

I looked more closely and it did look a little strange but I still think it was just a normal

dog. Then the worst thing possible happened. My sister grinned at me menacingly and she

slowly morphed into the dog that was outside. I stared in horror and looked outside and saw that

the dog was morphing into my sister. The thing outside slowly opened the door and everlthing

faded to black.



.,r

.ltq

fl'l^K

I

--y^,
t,t) 'c--..-

l(--

i



Alfonso N'

Fountain, CO 80817

Age 14l9th Grade

Collin's Revenge

It was the 1st of October, 2023. Today was Victor's birthday, he had invited the
whole friend group to go to a haunted house. When I arrived at Victor's house, his Mom
welcomed me through the door as I entered.

"Hello Peter," Mrs. Wilson exclaimed. "Everyone is in the kitchen waiting." I

walked in and saw Lilith, Mike, Victor, and Courtney.
"You're finally here, we can go now," said Victor.
"Wait, I invited your old friend Rachel," Mrs. Wilson spoke.
"You did what?" Victor questioned "She isn't my friend anymore, after what

happened last year." Rachel was a happy, outgoing person in our friend group, but she
changed after her sister passed away in a car accident. I didn't know the full story, but I

knew it had something to do with my friends.
"This would be a good time for you and your friends to redeem yourselves," said

Mrs. Wilson. "She also helped me find the haunted house for you guys to go to." The
doorbell rang, it was Rachel, she gave no eye contact but seemed to stare at the floor.
Everyone was in a state of disturbance except, not knowing what to say or do. Mrs.
Wilson then led us out to the car, where we drove off to the haunted house. The car ride
was silent.

"We are here," said Mrs. Wilson. "l'll pick you guys up at I sharp." We get out and
Mrs. Wilson drives away. The haunted house was old, surrounded by fog. lt looked like
you would find it in a horror movie.

"Where's the line?" says Lilith.
"There is no line..." Rachel responds. "Follow me to go inside." With a little

feeling of fear and distrust, we all decide to follow her.
"Look Rachel, about last year..." Victor says.
"l don't wanna talk about it," Rachel states. Walking into the entrance, there was

a chilling feeling in the air, it felt like someone was watching, stalking us. We enter the
house, filled with dust and broken structures. I wondered when the Halloween actors
would pop out and scare us, but nothing happened. I see Rachel walk upstairs as the
floorboards creak every step. Everyone else goes into the wrecked kitchen.

"This is so lame," says Mike. "What's the point of coming here if there's no one
scaring us." Out of nowhere we hear Rachel scream, then a loud bang. We all run into
the lobby, where Rachel's body is lifeless laying down on the floor with blood spilled
eveny'where on her white shirt, blue jeans and red shoes.

"Rachel this isn't funny," Courtney yells. Mike walks over to the body and turns it
over revealing more blood covered on her face, but when she was revealed it looked
like a different person. He gently puts two fingers within her cold neck.



"She's dead..." Mike declared. "Her pulse is gone." Victor calls his Mom to pick
them up, and calls for help. The same time he calls her, we hear another ringtone
upstairs from where Rachel fell, we were confused. Lilith holds on to Mike with fear.
Then Courtney backs up, she screams very loud and pushes everyone out of her way to
get to the exit behind her. She pushes the door open as if she forgets about us, her
friends, until a man appears out between the trees with a shovel in front of Courtney. He
stops her within her tracks making her slip and lifts the shovel up. He rams it down onto
Courtney, before everyone else inside can see her fate, the doors shut close by
themselves. Courtney was gone. Everyone was in a state of shock, as two people who
were alive seconds ago, are now dead.

"Are we going to die!" cried Lilith.
"No, we aren't, there's an exit through the kitchen let's go that way," Mike reveals.
"We can't leave Rachel and Courtney here!" Victor says.
"Rachel isn't even our friend anymore, and Courtney selfishly tried to leave us to

die!" Mike exclaims. Then banging comes upon the entrance door. I take my coat off
and put it over Rachel's body, then I run with the others towards the kitchen exit.

"lt's locked!" yelled Victor. Everyone turns to the boarded windows and tries to
escape but there is no budge. Out of nowhere, a hand from the outside breaks the glass
and piece of the boarded window, grabbing Mike's hand. lt looked like the corpse of a
chef.

"Ah helpl" Mike screamed. ltried pulling him away until the old boards broke
below us, making me, Victor and Lilith fall. We wondered what had happened, as blood
dripped above us, Mike was gone. I couldn't see the surface but only a black sky that
faded, we were in the basement. Lilith had started to cry, as I saw Victor lose hope. I

told them we have to move on, and find a hatchway out of here. On the way we see a
pool, pitch black with leaves on it.

"That is nasty," claimed Lilith. "Who lived here..." Lilith looks into the water to see
her reflection. Across the other side I spot ripples in the water, coming closer to Lilith.

"Lilith, watch out!" I screamed. A hand with long sharp nails grabs Lilith by the
face and pulls her into the water. Me and Victor lose our breath, as everything goes
silent. We see the bubbles appear from the surface of the water, Lilith is gone. Splash
went into the water as a corpse of a woman climbed out of it. She was wearing a
wedding dress that had been soaked black from the water. Me and Victor ran towards a
door, breaking into it. As we enter, the corpse bride appears behind us with claws for
nails. We slam the door locking it, hearing bangs and moans from the corpse. The
floorboard creaked behind us, we turned our heads to see a chair turned around. We
were in a room more luxurious than the old mansion filled with cobwebs, but there were
cracks on the wall, seeming to imply this room is holding the entire ruckus mansion.
Then, the chair in the middle of the room turns around, showing the mastermind behind
the terrors and murders, Rachel Collins.

"l see, you made it so far," Rachel announced. "l thought my sister would be
here."

"What?..." I questioned. How was she still ailve? I saw her body lying dead in the
lobby.





"Last year my sister died from the car crash, her car crashed here," She
answered. I didn't really understand anything due to my heart racing, but I looked over
to see Victor's face full of guilt and sorrow.

"Victol what is she saying?" I asserted, but he didn't reply.
"lt was their fault," Rachel reveals. "My sister died because of him, Victor had

gotten into an argument with her, so he and his friends decided to mess with her. They
popped her left upper tire, so when she left Victor's house, she lost control of the car
and crashed into this mansion killing 3 people, a gardener, a chef, and the owner of this
place. Not only my family was in misery, but even the people who lived here. So they
abandoned it, everything was left to be forgotten." I couldn't believe it, Courtney, Lilith,
Mike, and Victor had killed these innocent people.

"This has to be a misunderstanding," I remarked.
"No, you don't know anything," She responded. "Even Victor's Mom knew that

her own son killed someone, and didn't say a word. I acted as if I didn't know, for this
very day. I found a way to bring the spirits of the dead alive, but I had only brought the
people who lived in this mansion. I had the idea of bringing you guys here so it would
make my sister come out for revenge, but she still hasn't answered my calls." At the
moment I was shocked to hear this new information be presented to me. Was I really
friends with murderers, or was she lying. Then out of the blue a car engine had started.

"What was that?" Rachel questioned. She stole those words right out of my
mouth. The sound of the car had gotten closer and closer, it was coming from the walls.
The walls started to shake as the ceiling started to crack. Then CRASH, a broken down
car had broken in, and it seemed to be a girl with a rotted face driving it.

"Mary!" Rachel yelled. lt seemed that the person driving the car was Mary, the girl
that Victor and his friends had killed. She switched the car making it go towards Victor.

"Run!" 1 screamed. Right before Victor could get up, she ran him over right in
front of me. The car crashed into the wall with cracks in it, making the house start to
rumble. Rachel was happy, as she was able to get her revenge. We both looked at the
door, knowing we had to make a run for it. I pushed the door open, seeing a hatchway
in the distance, I didn't see it before. I ran for it, then heard Rachel scream behind me,
the corpse bride had gotten her. I had an option, to help or escape. I decided to leave
her and let her die for killing my friends. I went up the hatchway and closed it. Behind
me the whole mansion had collapsed, leaving rust and dust everywhere. I was the only
one left alive. I looked around to see if the chef or gardener was around, it seemed they
must have been in the house when it collapsed. lwas shaking, covered in fear. I started
to walk off the path to the city. I had gotten to a telephone booth and called my Mom. I

had gotten home, and seen that the mansion had been on the news. I went to my room
to go to bed. As I ponder to sleep, my eyes open, and I see a girl that had a shovel
stabbed within her chest, a boy with one arm for a figure, another girl covered in a black
goo of water, and another boy with broken bones trying to stand up. They were my
friends here to get me, I never woke up again.





I'm going to the funeral home to see my hateful and horrible dead ex husband. He deserved to
die and I will make sure that he stays dead. Walking out of the funeral home thousands of
reporters swarm me "Ms.Light, how do you feel?" "Ms.Light are you okay, did you kill your
husband?" I was about to answer but my newlylved husband pulled me into the car and
slammed the door. "Thank you honey." I hated this one too, I want to get rid of him and leave
this world all to myself. "Shut up and get in the car, you make me sick." (Carol says My new
husband). I look away before I kill him right here in front of everyone. We get home and he

shoves me inside, "Do you really think that was smart to go in there without me, NOW what do
you think everyone is going to think about you." I look at him and walk away. He thinks that he

can do that to me. Oh just wait until halloween and believe me I'll have something special for
him. The last couple of days roll by and it's finally Halloween, his day to die. "CAROL" I yell up
the stairs. He comes running acting likes he's worried since we have guests. "Yes baby." he

says like he actually means it "GET THE COSTUMES AND COME DOWN HERE." he looks at
me and tells me in sign language "l HATE YOU." I turn away and prepare for the halloween
party. He finally comes down the stairs and hugs me since my "friends" are here. I look at him
and shove him off. He pulls me into a room and slams the door shut. Turning up the music so no
one hears us arguing, he pulls my arm and tells me to behave. Who the hell does this guy think
he is? My New Husband never knew truly who I am or was, but I am a witch not for the good,
but for the bad and we do really bad things. As he's yelling at "ANGELICA I LOVE YOU, BUT
DON'T YOU DARE DISRESPECT ME" He tries to swing hrs arm around to shove me but I use
my powers and force him into the wall. "DON'T TOUCH ME OR YOU'LL REGRET lT." (he

says). Obviously he doesn't realize what just happened. He gets up and walks toward me. He
pulls me into a hug and tells me that he loves me and that he's sorry. HEARD lT before and look
at what happened to him. I walk away, but turn around and give him a hug so that he believes
that I still love him and care about him. Many hours later the party begins to start and of course
my outfit is horrible since my idiot husband Carol can't pick out costumes right. I use my magic
and make this beautiful dress and crown and now I'm ready. My dear "friend" Matt walks in and
says, "WHAT the heck are you?" "l'm a dead and happy wife." I smile. He gets uncomfortable
and walks away. Now when the "party" starts I turn up the music and turn down the lights, I

make my way to the dance floor and tell my husband to meet me downstairs. I have a present
for him for halloween and just like the idiot he does he goes. I see him walking down the stairs.
I'm already down here I teleported and I see he's on the phone with someone so I wait and wait
and finally he's done. I try and pull my knife out to kill him, but someone opens the door and
calls for him he run's up the stairs and the light goes off and the door slams shut. "WHAT THE

HECK.'lwalk back up the stairs, put the knife where it goes and begin to get back on the dance

floor.

CAROL POV
Someone calls me back up the stairs and I run and go see who it is, it's my girlfriend Riley,

"what are you doing here?" I panic. I shove her out the door and see if anyone notices and I lock

the door. I had to kill my last wife because she cheated on me and she found out about Riley. I

make my way back to the dance floor with Angelica and we dance for at least an hour until she

disappears. I don't think anything of it until I see someone in a clown mask and a big red gown

with a huge leather jacket and Nike shoes on. The mask is terrifying as it is and I run into the





backyard because the person is walking towards me. l'm terrified of clowns especially if I don't
know who they are. I walk down the backyard to the pond, pass the pool and wait until lfeel
more calm as I turn around. There is the clown and the horrrble looking one. lt's waving at me

with a knife and a bat in its hand. I panic and Run towards my car, trying to get my keys out. I

can't, I run again and l'm in the house now by the front door and I turn around and there's my

wrfe in her beautiful costume dancing and she runs to me "are you okay" she says. "Yeah, l'm

flne, I'm gonna go and get my mask from up the starrs." l'm supposed to be Michael Myers but

classy. I head up to our bedroom and see in the mirror something moving in the bathroom, I turn

on the light and the door slams shut on my hand. I scream so loud, but no one can hear me

because of the music downstairs.The person in the clown masks turns the lights off and pulls

out something shiny from their pocket. I try to run, but they trip me and pull me back. They cut
my wrists and try to stab me in the stomach. I punch them in the face, and run down stairs
screaming my wife's name. When I finally get down there, she is sitting wrth her friend mary. I

grab her and tell her to come with me. We finally reach the kitchen and she realizes l'm
bleeding. She starts to grab paper towels, but then the door slams open from the back porch
and there it is again the person with the clown masks, but this time it has a bat. lt tries to swing
at Angelica, but I move her just in time and tell her to run. The person hits me with a bat over
and over again until l'm on the floor. I play dead and try to get up when there back is towards
me even though I am in so much pain I get a champagne bottle from the counter and smash it
over their head. They fall to the ground and I run to find Angelica, when I find her she's in the
bedroom with a knife in her stomach and she's bleeding all over the white bed sheets. I get over
to her and try to see what happened in her, but before I can get a good look at her, another
person in a clown mask comes out with a bat and swings it to my stomach and they miss and
then to my back and they hit me so hard lfall on the floor in Angelica's blood. I can hear
Angelica screaming and telling me to get up, and then her voice cuts out and all I hear is water.
Water is now running and I look up for a split second and the knife in her stomach is gone and
she looks dead on the bed, the person comes back with the knife all clean and there carrying
her into the shower with a note I can only see that says'GOODBYE" I'm hurt and confused and
don't know what this means. I try my best to get up but the person puts their foot on my back
and pushes me down. I groan because it hurts to speak or breathe. They pull their masks off
and it's Riley, my girlfriend and another person come up the stairs with clown masks and steps
on me and it's my wife's friend Mary. I look at both of them and try with all my best to say "WHAT

lS GOING ON, WHY ARE YOU TRYING TO KILL ME." They both just smirk and pull out the bat
and the knife and pull my wife out of the shower and bring over to me. "YOU LOVE HER MORE
THAN ME CAROL?!" (LOUD voice) "NO baby I don't I only love you." She can tell I'm lying. l've
been trying to break up with her for so long, but when she told me that she would ruin my
reputation if I didn't go with her and leave my wife I had to do what I had to do to my wife to
keep my reputation. Angelica wakes up and begins to cry and she's bleeding so much now.

Riley and Mary go into the bathroom and start arguing. Angelica looks at me and she uses this
power that comes from her hands. lt's black and purple and she uses it to heal her, she
whispers to me, "l'll be back, act dead, this is gonna hurt." She stabs the knife into my stomach
and I yell and scream and then she hrt me with a glass bowl in our room and lfall to the ground

and I faint.
ANGELICA POV





After I smash the glass on his head it takes everyth,ng in me not to repair him with my magic,

but ljust leave and take the mask and the knife and the bedsheet with me. I know I said I

wanted to kill him before and this was the plan, but it was supposed to be me, Matt, and Mary,

but when I saw Mary and Riley talking I knew somethrng was going to happen tonight. To think

Carol was going to hide the fact that he's been cheating on me is ridiculous I knew it the flrst
time I saw her in his office when she said that she was an old friend talking about high school, it

was embarrassing that she could spend so much time with him and not know him at all the thing
was that he went to an all boy's private high school and he didn't start dating until he married his

other wife.Mary on the other hand she and me have always had problems, but when she offered
to help me I didn't think much of it until this morning when she texted me and said "TONIGHT

WILL HIS ENDING.' She loved to be a part of things and she killed her last husband so she

didn't have a problem with helping me. I turned on my invisibility spell and all I hear is Riley and
Mary arguing about who gets to kill my husband and me and then they start yelling when they
see l'm not there. I'm invisible when I enter the room. I close the bathroom door and the jump

and then I close the bedroom door and the jump and then I turn the mattress over and open all
the windows. When I am finally behind them with the knife and mask on I stab Mary in the back
and then in the chest where her heart is she dies immediately and then Riley is screaming and
grabs the bat she hits me in the stomach and I fall to the floor and I start coughing up blood and
I hear Carol waking up Screaming that he needs Riley and Oh man I have never gotten angry
faster. I get up as quick as I can and I turn on the invisibility spell and I creep my way around
Riley while she hitting everything trying to find me screaming "COME BACK HERE, YOU'RE
NOT GONNA LEAVE YOUR HUSBAND ARE YOU EVEN THOUGH I'M THE ONE HE
WANTS." I run my way towards her we crash through the window and once we crash onto the
mattress I threw down earlier I stab her rn the neck and in the chest and then I get up and put a
spell on her that will make her die as slow as possible so it will be painful, I hear Carol go to the
window and he's calling out my name, 'ANGELICA, are you okay? ls she dead?" I make my
way up their and then I hug him so that I can use my magic to kill him for saying her name
instead of mine,but I feel something cold touch my back and something sharp goes into my
back and I look up from his chest and he's smirking and there's a knife in my back and I'm
bleeding he rips it out from my back and stabs me in the heart. He just watches me fall to the
floor of our bedroom and then he says, "You should have never married me. Bad witches always
get what they deserve." And when he gets up I see white golden magic pour from his hands
onto his wounds. He heals himself and then he uses his magic to take my magic and let me die
a slow and painful death like I did to his Riley. He watches until I die.

CAROL POV
Angelica dies on the floor and I could not be more happy about this. She was a horrible person

and l'm glad she is gone now. I try to clean up the mess to make it look like she did all this and
that it looks like Riley killed Angelica and Mary killed Angelica and Angelica also killed lMary. I

didn't see this coming for those two trying to kill me, but I have been planning to kill Angelica

soon, but I didn't think it was going to be today, and as for Riley when I shoved her into that
closet or whatever earlier I told her we are done and she didn't take it lightly and said she was
going to kill me didn't think she was that crazy. Now that I have done what I have been planning

to do for so long, I'm going to find another bad witch to marry her and take her down, but the

only one left is the leader of the Bad Witch group. Let's see how this goes. I walk downstairs





smearing blood all over myself trying to make it look like they were all crazy and tried to kill me
which they did. I crawl my way towards everyone and start to cry and scream and everyone
comes to me and starts helping me, not knowing what happened upstairs. l'm in the hospital for
a couple of days, I finally get discharged and make my way towards my car and call my boss
and tell her l'm ready and going to get the craziest, mosy dangerous Baddest Witch and make
her my wife. I smirk and drive off.
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You do a lot of crazy things when you're young. Stay up tiLL dawn
during steepovers, skip school to hang out with your friends, take
your parents car out for a midnight drive with that speciaI someone,
l've done it att. But sneaking off to one of the most haunted ptaces in
the country with your best friend and boyfriend is probably the
worst thing you can do. lt was a horribty hot summer day here in
Lake Shawnee, West Virginia. Cameron, Joshua, and me were atl
sprawted out on my parents thick, pink basement carpet, trying to
soak up as much of the cheap air conditioning as possib[e. Cameron

let out a loud sigh as they whipped the sweat off their forehead. "l

wish we coutd get out of here" they groaned. "l know, but what etse

are we supposed to do?" I said "l'm grounded, I can't leave the house

at[ summer". "And who's fault is that?" Cameron said, gtaring at

Josh, who quickl.y put his hands up in protest. "Hey, it isn't my fautt

Mr. Ledger found us on the bleachers!". Cam rotled their eyes and

sighed, i.eaving me feeting divided. Cameron had never Liked Josh,

they always thought that he was annoying and was ripping apart

our friendship. "Fear not, fettow delinquents. I have a p[an" Josh

announced, resting his arm on my shoutder "We'lL escape this

blasted heat by sneaking off to Lake Shawnee amusement park".

'losh, that place closed down like 30 years ago" I said, very

confused. "Exactly, it's the perfect ptace to sneak off to! Our parents

witl never dream about us going there". A mischievous smile grew

on Joshua's face. A handsome smile that coutd make me do

anything. "No. Nope. Definitely not" Cameron protested. "C'mon,

Cam. lt'Ll. be fun" I said, the words spiLLing from my mouth. I knew

that Cameron would rather die than go to the rotting park,



especiatty with me and Josh. And I knew that if I got caught doing
one more thing, especiatty sneaking off to an abandoned fiel.d that
has lord knows what in it, my parents woutd make my Life

miserabte. But wherever Josh went, I wanted to go, and I wanted my
best friend to be there with me. Cameron let out a tong, tired sigh.
"Fine, when are we gonna sneak out?" they said. ljumped up with
excitement and wrapped my arms around them. "Around midnight,
we't[ att go home and wait titl our parents are asteep, then l'tt come

get you guys in the truck" Josh said smiling. I waved them both
goodbye when my parents said it was time for them to head home,

and time for us to eat dinner. I quietty sat at the tabte and waited for
my mom to bring out dinner, which coutd be anything from her prize

winning chiti or a new vegan recipe that I woutd sneak to the dog.

But when mom brought out spaghetti there was an uncomfortabte

feel.ing between my parents, like something bad was about to

happen. "ls everything okay?" I asked white twirting my fork into the

noodtes. "Honey, this is a big step, but we're sending you to a psych

ward" my mother said, reaching for my free hand. "What!?" I yetl.ed,

putl.ing my hand away "A psych ward? Mom, I'm not crazy!". "l never

said you were, Madison, but this is for the best" mom said, the

gent[eness leaving her voice. "You can't make me go. Sure, I've done

some stupid things, but I'm not insane" I began to stand up, hoping

to Lock myself in my room and wait for the bright headlights of

Josh's truck to shine onto my walt. "Enough, Madison. You're leaving

in the morning and that's finat" Dad yel.l.ed. I fett warm tears buitd up

in my eyes before running down my cheeks. I ran upstairs as fast as I

cou[d and [ocked the door behind me. I watched as the suntight left



my room and sat by the window unti[ I saw an o[d, red truck s[owty
creep up my driveway. I stuffed my backpack with everything I might
need for a coupte days, and stid out of my window. I sl.ipped into the
passenger seat, looking at my shoes in silence. "Hey, is everything
ok?" Josh asked, resting his warm hand on my knee. "My parents are

sending me to a psych ward in the morning. I have some ctothes and

stuff. I was hoping I coutd stay at your house until. they caLm down" I

looked up from my sneakers and saw a reassuring smile on Josh's

face. We stowly made our way to Cameron's house a few btocks

away, being carefuI not to wake their parents. "Hey, we're here, are

you ready to go?" I typed into my phone. "The person you're trying
to reach has btocked you" popped up instantly, causing me to tet out

a smatl gasp. Josh leaded over from the driver seat and read the

messages, then stowty turned off my phone. "We don't need them.

We't[ have a great time by oursetves" Josh said, slowty sl.ipping the

phone out of my hands. I watched the trees fLy past the car and

thought about how I probabty just tost my best friend. The world

around me stowty drifted away as I metted into the teather seat. The

morning sun shining into the car woke me up fast, fast enough to

reatize that we'd arrived at Lake Shawnee amusement park, atl the

car doors were open, the car keys and my backpack were missing,

and Josh was nowhere to be found. I stowty made my way out of the

car and began to panic. ln the distance I saw the old, rotting, rust

covered ferris wheel and the vine covered swings. My mom atways

said that a Littl.e girl. died on those swings. As I walked to the front

of the car I saw a big, rotting wooden sign that spett out LAKE

SHAWNEE. 'losh!" I yeLl.ed. 'losh, this isn't funny!" I watked atong



the dirt trail through the park until I stood near the smatt, murky
poot. And I saw the most horrifying thing I'd ever seen. I watched as

two litt[e boys dragged Josh's unconscious body into the pool.. One

of them was younger, his eyes were the lonetiest I'd ever seen. The
other boy had one of his arms missing, leaving a btoody patch

behind to reptace it. At[ three of them submerged into the water, but
onty one set of bubbtes ftoated to the suffice, and even those

eventuatty stopped. f hen aL[ the stories my mom had totd me

ftoated back into my memory. Two boys had drowned in the poot,

one after his mom had dropped him off at the park and the other

after he got his arm stuck in the drain. I stowty backed away from

the poot, mortified that the boys woutd drag me down with Josh.

Long chains hit my back when I watked into the ring of swings,

bringing me back into reatity. "l need to get out of here" I thought "l

need my bag and the keys". As I tooked around the swings my eyes

rested on my bag, but it was in the hands of a littte girt. The same

tittl.e girl I had heard about. She was run over by a truck whiLe

pl,aying on the swing. Another tittle girL faded into sight beside her,

her skin rough, dry, and covered in tire marks. The world began to

fade around me as the girts stowty watked closer to me. "You've

made terribte mistakes, you did nothing right" one of them

whispered. "You ruin lives, you are nothing but wasted space" the

other said as I fel.[ to the ground. The Littl.e girl's forced my eyes shut

and covered my mouth, sitencing my screams when four muddy,

tittte hands dragged me by my hair into the take. The onl'y thing I

heard after that was Camerons horrified shrieks, something that



rang in my ears untiI the water consumed my body Like a dark ink. I

guess I was crazy after a[t.
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The Sodden Secret

The creaking boat drifting in the water stopped with a blood curdling scream.With a

mighty splash, heard in the distance, red whisps appearing in the water along with a trucker cap

that bobs in the waves. Waves created by a figure swimming at unnatural speeds.

It was common to hear the same story just with different names in a small town in

Louisiana. This town was settled on the edge of a marsh, and it was rather standard in terms of a

small town. The only pull that the town has is the story of the creature in the marsh. A story that

was told by the natives ofthe area for centuries. Her name is unknown and never spoken, but

several claim to have seen it. Zenia-befter call her Zen- was visiting her Grandmother that lived

in the town.

"Ya hear what happened in the marsh last night, Gigi?" Zen asks her Crandmother while

setting the table for breakfast.

"Hun, not a peep about the marsh during a meal. Let me wake up." Gigi says making her

way to the table, "But now I am curious what happened?"

"That trucker passing by was got by her, supposedly." Zen said placing breakfast down.

"Hmmph." came the reply. and they ate in cozy silence. Zen being done with her meal

cleaned up after herselland went her merry way to the library in the town. The other reason for

her being here was to do research on the creature of the marsh. She still has not gotten anything

that can help in her research. The little she found was composed onto a list:

-Siren like

- C urs e d ( M a1,b e like S kinw a I ke r )

-Onl.v* case is in this tov'n(To Ctut'ent Knowledge)

Her list is not long, but it is all she has going for her right now. Hanging her head in defeat at her



circumstance she got up, and left to go back to Gigi's house.

Zen arived back at her Gigi's house to find it was gone and in its place was the marsh

much further than it should have been.

"Zenia, why are you standing outside the house like a moron?', Came Gigi,s voice from

what should have been the marsh.

"Gigi. I don't see the house." Came her reply scared about the situation.

"No. You need to come inside immediately. I am coming, do not move.,' Gigi,s voice

commanding Zen. Zen knowing the smart thing to do was stand still did, but it was getting

harder by the second the world seemed to beckon her to marsh. She fights with all her will to

force her body to stay. She feels a hand grab her arm, but she still caffror see her Cigi.

"You must get inside." Gigi says next to her.

"Okay. You're gonna have to guide me." Zen says placing her other hand on where she

feels the hand. Zen gets pulled forward and she follows the best she can. She does slam her legs

against the stairs. Zen is disturbed by the fact she feels like she is walking on air. She goes

through what she assumes is the door. She is then set down on a chair, but still all she sees is the

marsh below her feet.

"lt's the creature of the marsh you're her next victim." claims Gigi in a solemn tone.

"What! What do you mean victiml" Zen yells out in fury. Her Gigi goes onto explain that

the signs of her attack to the victim are:

Being.fascinated by it

Seeing the marsh in a place it's not

Being pulled to the Marsh

Not being able to see home



Not seeing loved ones

ll the victim does not resist thq' go to the marsh

Wlrcn the |ictim soes to arsh thet' set ten alive by the (:relture

But ifther resist tltey live a longer human life.

"This is insane Gigll" Zen exclaims, "Get me out of here. That would be the best way to

resist her. Wouldn't that u'ork." She continues in fear.

"No. In fact it would make it so you go to her faster." Gigi says although already have

thought of most solutions to this point.

"What do I do then?!" Zen exclaims in great fright.

"Your will must be stronger than hers." Gigi explains as to calm her down, "Stay here I

must prepare more lor her calls." So Zen sat still afraid to move because throughout the

conversation the house did not return to her vision. The night came with the slow descent of

dusk, and with it came the song. The song that ancient sailors jumped ship for-The Siren's Song.

Zen shook and trembled in bed against the song's melody. Seeing visions ofthe epitome of

feminine beauty. This would continue for what feels like hours; in fact it was only several

maddening minutes.

Zenia woke in a rush on wet marsh ground. She tried to stand, but her vision became

blurry. Through the blur she can see a figure emerge from the water, the monsfious womanly

figure becoming clearer and clearer u,ith each step. The monster placed her lips upon Zenia, and

the world swirled with vertigo ending Zenia falling onto the ground. She awoke again to find not

the monster in front of he1 but a young Native American woman.

"You are now what they fear. Thank your strength of will for where you are now." came

from the woman's lips. Zenia looked at her hands, the very same hands the monster had.
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Ashly M. Ki
Dear, PLEASE STOP

Mom has always been a very spirituar woman, since a very young age she says ram bressed, r

don't think is true and never really paid attention to it.

But there is something I am sure of, I have always felt protected or maybe watched. I have this
very vivid memory of when I was about 7 years old, I used to study in this very old catholic
school, I went to the restroom, , a worn-out bathroom with a light bulb that I could barely raise a
little, from the moment I entered I felt like lwas being watched, the strange thing was that
nobody else was in there; when I was going to wash my hands, a chill ran through my body and
the bathroom doors began to slam hard one another without explanation,l wanted to run, tried to
run, but something held me tightly to stay and see what it was capable of.
so instead I screamed with all my forces, and a nun ran to flnd me. After that, and because it
was a catholic school, several nuns made a circle, put their hands on me and started praying.
However, I remember that as soon as words began to come out of their mouths, I felt angry
furious, wanted to hit everything and run away, ljust wanted them to shut once and for all. lt was
the first time I understood that something was around me and it was powerful.

As I grew older I wished to be like other kids, for some reason I have always been separated
from everyone and everything, my character got worse and over time it seemed that my mother
was more and more blinded and she cared little about what was going on with me. As if since
dad's death a blindfold had completely covered her eyes, and she completely clung to the fact
that things were as they should be and nothing should change them, in simpler words, that we
should not intervene in life's path.

I didn't even know what time was it but as soon as I could open my eyes I woke up with marks
around my arms, strange big red scratches that I felt throbbing with acute pain, my skin was
getting more and more swollen, suddenly I felt a strong pressure on my arms, my body
paralyzed and imaginary claws began to open the skin where the scratches were before, blood
began to flow, my eyes watered with pain and desperation came into me because lwanted to

scream but couldn't, that pain overshadowed any other sensation in my body, until I suddenly
felt some sort of shock in my chest and I don't remember anything else till the next morning. lt
was then that I understood that the thing mom said blessed me and was supposed to take care
of me, in reality he wanted to hurt me.

Something is happening, I no longer feel like myself, something hurts me deeply, everything

makes me mad, I walk from one side to another, I feel intense desperation, as if something was

inside of me and I can't find the way to get it out. Every morning I wake up more worn out,

bruises all over my body, scratches, my hair falls out, and the circles under my eyes become

more noticeable. lt's not my fault, trust me, nothing feels like myself already.

Couple days have passed, mom noticed, all she could say was "don't go to bed that late", I'm

honestly going crazy. Someone knocked on my window last night and she said "it's time to go



home, come on, let's go home" and pointed to the lake. What is she even talking about? l'm at
home already, well maybe not, they're not home yet; that's what the little voice whispering in my
ear says.

MOM! MOM! CAN'T YOU SEE MY BODY? I'M NOT FINE, PLEASE MOM,.iust please...

She can't hear us, come on let's go. No you're wrong, she will hear us one day. You've been

saying that since the first time I met you...

You know what, I am tired, let's go home already. Itilom won't care less.

The lake calls me and l'm going to dive in, it tells me that I belong there, will I be able to walk in

the water?
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Letters to the earth

Writinq down mv deeoes t darkest thou hts has alwavs been a comfort for me.

When somethi nq hapoens. I wri te it down in mvrournal. tear ituD. burn it. and

burry it in the backvard. I enioy this process. oartially because it lets me qet all

letters lav in. From orphanaqe to oro hanaqe. and one town to the next, I am

everywhere. l'd alwavs imaq ined a life for myself where I can write the qood stuff

Stowe Vermont isn't the nicest place I've been. lt smells like a sewer, the people

are rude, and it looks practically abandoned. With a population of 5,200 people,

there's onlv so much you can do. Mv orphanaqe here has mavbe 20 kids stavinq

qettinq picked. Sometimes I wish the booqevman would take me awav. lf that

mv emotions out. but I also feel like I leave a little piece of me in the dirt the

in the iournals. in mv own home, on mv own bed. Now I lav in a bed of mv own.

iust not the tvpe vou're probablv imagined.

October 21:1. 1997

in it. lt's run down. fallinq apart (literallv) and cold. Me, being one of those 20 kids.

suffer the traqedies of this sorrv excuse of a "home". Still. at 12 vears old. no one

wants me. lt's painful to think about, especially seeins all the vounqer kids
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were to haooen. lwouldn' t have to wo abou tan hinq anvmore. I don't have

any friends .mv "caretakers" abuse us and the bullies at school won't leave me

It's been about 2 years since l've last written a letter like this. Not that thinqs have

lwas transferred to a qroup home in Kennebunk port Maine. Not that it's any

smells like wet dirt, and cow poop. Theres 10 kids total stayinq with me this time.

lshared a room with this girl named Jackelynn. She was 8 years old so there

wasn't much we connected on, but we were still qood friends. Unfortunately for

me, she was adopted and moved away to New York of all o laces. Sometimes I iust

alone. I iust want to leave this place and disappear.

September 16e. 1999

gotten anv better, but I haven't had much enerqv for anvthing. ln Julv of last vear.

better than mv last place or anvthinq, but at least it's not as cold. This place

feel like evervthinq I could ever possiblv care about qets taken awav from me. lf

vou asked me last vear what mv worst fear was, I would sav killer clowns. Now, I

most fear beinq alone for the rest of mv life. At this point lwould wish a clown

could keep me companv, even if it was out to get me.
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worst. I have been moved 3 times this vear and DreDa rinq for a 4l!. I qet it. no one

wants me. l'm basicallv invisible. No one notices me. Not my teachers,

"roommates," not even my quardians. On the contrarv. Ifeel like someone... not

alive is alwavs watchin q me. I feel chills on mv neck and my hairs stand up on

end with mv everv steD. ES Dect all in the bunks. lsense somethino there. waitino

to come out and qet me. lt should come out alreadv. ln mv ooinion. I don't have

17years old and still no chanqe. Thousands of letters written and buried.

Rain pours down on the sidewalk as Savannah buries her last lefter in the dirt. Thunder

and lightning crash as she grabs her bag and heads for the road. Behind her, in the soaked soil,

roots dig into the earth. From one patch to the next, saplings begin to sprout. Little did Savannah

know that all her letters, buried and gone, unleashed her deepest fears, from childhood to now.

The roots ofher entangled in the earth, arise above to meet hel. Walking down the dark road,

Savannah realizes she lost her ring in the dirt. She heads back to the broken orphanage and digs

December 1:!. 2000

Another 2 vears have passed bv, and I can onlv sav mv life has turned for the

that qreat of a life anvwavs.

November 9e. 2002

Hundreds of towns covered in mv words. This is qoinq to be mv last letter for a

while for l'm running awav. I don't want to live this life anvmore. I'm goinq to qet

far far awav from this place and start a life of mv own. Alone or not, l'm qettinq

out of here. Until next time. earth.
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for a whole halfhour to find her ring. Nothing turns up, and she notices that hcr letter also
disappeared. Not a single remnant u,as buried in that din. A little freaked out, she tums away
from the place for good and continues herjoumey away. A sense ofurgency awakens in her
body as she sees someone following behind hcr. It was a desolate area. The middle ofa wooded
forest, rain sprinkling off the trees. The snap of a twig triggers her fight or flight. and she begins
to run. Tripping on a fallen branch, Savannah decides to tum around to see what was lollowing
her. A tall black shadow arises from behind a tree, towering ovcr her.

"w-what...?" Savannah trembles.

*YOU'RE NOTALONE ANYMORE." the figure boasts.

Struggling to get back on hcr feet, Savannah inches backwards, crau4ing au,ay from this horrid
monster.

..YOU WISHED FOR ME TO TAKE YOU. IT IS TIME.-

Clawing at her from the dirt, a clolvn begins to emerge from the ground. Laughing
hysterically, the clown starts to grab upon her arms and drag her across the forest. She struggles
to get free and eagerly shakes herself around to loosen his grip. Eventually, the dark figure
absorbs her bod1,, and she passes out.

Waking up in an absolute nothingness, Savannah begins to cry. Not out loud and with no
screaming. she breaks down. Appearing from the darkness u'as the raggedy. old clou,n, giggling
while pointing at her. Right next to hir.n, the dark figure glides towards the scene and begins to
speak.

..SAVANNAH. YOU WISHED TO DISAPPEARAND WE WANT TO CRANTYOU THAT.
BOOGEYMAN OR NOI I AM HERE TO STAY WITH YOU. FOREVER.''

The clown begins to speak, "OH MY GOODNESS. WE ARE GOING TO HAVE SO MUCH
FUN TOGETHER. HEHEHEHOHOHOHA! I HAVE WAITED SO MANY YEARS TO
ACOMPANY YOU."

Savannah weeps, but does not resist a thing. After all, this is u,hat she wanted all along.
Now dragging her out to thc forest again, they begin to dig a hole. She knew what was coming.
After all these years burring her letters, it was now her tum to become a part of the earth.

Wislring one last thing Savannah begins to u'hispcr.

"please let me be alone. . ."
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Tlrc doors olllinotts (rzai drc$' ntc in. thc noisc o1'thc lloor boartls sccrrcd as il'tlrcv hacl storics
to tcll..sonlcth ing aboLrt thts placc sccrncd so inlitrng yct so t()r'lrrrcrl. Thc rluorrr.ry r,r'.rs slightlv
slantcd duc to agc and thc snrcll ol'dust rvas pro,rrinc,it thl.orgho.t lhc htlLrsc.

"Hotlrc s$,cct lrol11c isn'l it. l-ana']" Axcl said in a taunting tot1c. but it ntadc cr c|yrlting a [rit
morc.rcal for mc. This was llly llcw hontc and I lrad to bcar it, at lcast it was bcttcr tlran rrrovinu
back in rvith rrronr and dad. I frowncd a littlc, fccling bad that I had to nrovc back in rvith rry
brothcr aftcr so llany ycars.

" I know it's not thc sarrc as your flat in London, br,it Mar-ic and I wantcd to,rakc it as
hornc-likc as poss iblc."

" lt's pcrt'cct.." I say quickly cutting lrirn o f1'. "Thank you. Ibl lcttirrg urc sray rvitl;61r. It
mcans a lot."

Hc lookcd at nic rvith conccrn in his cycs but still nlanagcd to kccp that surilc on Iris facc
whilc wc walkcd thror.rgh thc housc. I didn't rcally listcn to hinr cxplaining anyrhing. I was roo
busy taking in the old, grey house nryself'. It was bigger than it lookcd on the ourside but r'",ith
rvay less tvindows than expectcd. 1'he age rvas gctting to thc tloor boards under nte. evcrytintc I

sltifted niy weight all I coultl hear u,erc loud, low soundinr creeks. Wc rvcrc only on thc llrst
floor rvhen I saw Marie again. I'r,c only ntct her tu,icc; oncc u,hilc tlrev rvcrc still (lating and tlrcrr
a-qain at thcir ri,cdcling thrcc ycars ago. Slrc sccnretl nice cnough, arrd shc rnacle hirn happy. so I
didn't contplain. We talketl in the kitchen lirr a littlc bit, it rvasn't quite big enor:gh tbr all olus to
rvalk around in but it rvas still nice to be able to cook sortrcrvhere asain.

"C'mon, Tana," Axcl said $,ith a Iaugh, "Lcnrrrrc shou,you yonr rool11, it's upstairs." I
followed hiur upstairs, and no surprise to me the stairs werc louder than tlie lloor dor.vnstairs,
except the ones over the broour closet. My roou'l \r,as biggcr than expected and I already had
ideas of horv I wanted to set it up. My thoughts wcre quickly iuterrupted whcn Axcl startetl
asking tne questions. Are you okay'? What happenerll IIorv did Clrarles takc itl ls that rvh1, lrc
lefi'l I've gotten prctty tired ofali tllcse qucstions, I meau I kno',v I should be uscrl to thcnl at this
point but it still breaks my heart evcrytintc sonreolte asks. I told hinr I dicln't really u,ant to talk
about it right nou'and I just u'antcd to gct settlcd in betbre dinncr'. With that he got up, told n]e
he's ordering pizza and lefl. I alnrost felt bad.

Whcn the pizza cane thc kitchen was thc btightcst thing in the irousc, except fbr the
bright, orarrge lisht under the broorn closct door. I didn't think of it nruch as I ri alked into the

kitchcn hunglier tlran a wolt'. It u,as nrore au,ku,altl than I thought it rvoultl be. J'hcy treiltcd lrc
as if I rvas a hurt pu1.rp1' that needed to be lukcn clrre of firr evelvtlrirts rvhich realll' <licln'1 nrakc

n.re ltcl any lrctter about the situation. I ate and I lefi not rcally t'ccling as wclcoure as I had

wished. I went upstairs to go to bed but I couldn't lall aslccl.r fbr thc li1'c of me. Attcr laying in

bed 1br a fcw hours wide awake, I heard a noise conring fiom the staircase. At fi'st I thought it
was Axel or Marie, thinking one of them ftllaslecp watching T.V downstairs but it couldn't be. I

had heard them coure up bcfbre. Maybe just thc u'ind. I thought, trying to push it out of tuy rnintl

but I couldn't. At first it was small little crceks likc someone u'as srvaying back ancl tbrrlr on the

bottom step, t[ying not to lnake too rnuch noise.'fhc t.nore they swayed tlte louclcl lt got. thc
i'astel they rnovcd tlie scrcams of thc tloorboards were morc pronrinent. l-oudel and lolrclct the

creaking got faster the fbotsteps soundcd. Until thcy stopped. Riglrt over the btoortt closet it rvrs

like there was nothing thclc at all anymore. I pushed it or.rt of rny ttiiud and f'ell aslccp.

The Light Underneath the Closet Door



It kcpt happcning a fcu'nights altcr that bcforc I dccidcd to figurc out q,6ar ir rvas. I hcard ir
again around tllc samc tilllc as tltc first fcw. I waitcd for thc scrcanring of thc stairs to stop whcnit'cachcil thc top ofthc broorr cr.scl. Artcr I was surc thcy wcrc -*onc I rcli,rv roorr.
Ii'crythi,q around r.rc rvas r-rq.[id i. darkncss. I coLrltr b,re ry s.--c thc fiqLrr.cs',,1 rr,c p,.r,,r",.,,r
thc wall whilc I u'alkcd down thc hall lvhich sccnrcd to go on lorcvcr. Whcn I rclchccl r5c star.s
thcrc rvas a Iittlc orangc Iight conring liorn thc broonr closct. (iuriously. I rvcnt to scc il rvhatcr cr
rvas nraking noisc was coming lionr thc closct, but rvhcn I tricd to turn thc knob ir was lockcd.
strange? l4/hera ls the /n,u? I thought to nryscll, although thosc thoughts wcrc qurckly intcrruptcd
by thc bouncing ofa ball on thc kitchcn floor. It startlcd nrc fbr a nromcnt, onty tor a nrorncnt. I

was fillcd with nrorc and nrorc curiosity as I walkcd closcr. Thcrc rvas a littlc ni-nht ligt,t
illurrinating a snlall part o1-thc kitchcn. IJottnte.t I sau a ba]l rolling across thc 1ioor. ir starrlcd
rlc at first but not as t't'tuch as tllc litllc pittcr pattcrs on thc lloor I hcard as I u,alkc.tl closcr. 'flrc
Iittlc pittcr pattcrs on thc floor gctting loudcr. and thc laughtcr all arouncl n'rc. Pilc'r., p(tl(,1. pitt(.t..
polter' Wb,cn I got to thc kitchcn I sarv hinr. I saw hirn playrng on tlrc Iloor rvith his cars. //or.r..,
Hov', is he iarc? I thouglrt, nry hcart racing f'zrstcr antl tastcr as I approachccl hinr. "sanracl'l Is
that you?" I said in a wcary tonc, inching closcr and closcr. Ilc turncd to facc urc. still l6oking
thc way he did befbre. "Samacl'?" I asked again wondcring if this rvas really only a dreanr.

"Manra!" Hc said rvith a little laughter in his voicc. I couldn't help but cry antl hold hrm. I

dicln't l'ant to let go. I couldn't not again. I ditln'r carc if it rvas a clrcarl or not. I u as u ith rlv
baby again and that's all that ntatterccl.

"Tana'.) What are you doing?" Axcl looked at rlc u,itlr a rvorrietl look.
"I was just-" 1 lookcd over to whcre I was holding Sarnacl, but be was gorrc. All that rvas

lefi were tlre cars on thc floor. "Sau.rael'l He was just hcre! I swear, he was light hcre!" In tears
agairr, Axel brought nie up to bed, he nrade nte feel like I was crazy but I knou,what I saw. Hc
rvas there. I swear.

Thc next nrorning I askcd u,hy thcy keep the bloorn closet locked vu'ith thc light on. Maric
tolt'l nte she never even noticcd it and Axel tolcl me I didn't know wlrat I was talkrng about. I

truly just had to get out olthe house firr a u,hile after last night. I -just needcd to cleal nry heatl. I

walked around town, trying to take i!.r tlre scencry. Thc br-rildings arouud wcre dark and thc sky
was a gray blue, rrone ofthe people I saw secnred particularly fricndly. ln a u,ay it was a lot like
horne. The sun u,as fiourring on me as I rvalked back to our dark little house. Making dinner that
niglrt, I couldn't help thinking about u,hat I had sccn last night. llas it real, or wus lju.st
irttutirring ll? I let niy thoughts take ovcr nre f'or a little befbre I realized I rvas burninq the steak.

I tried to push it away fbr now and fbcus on dinner.
Aror.uid the sanre tirne I hcard it agarn. Piller, putler, l)ittcr putlci: -l-his timc I didn't

hesitate. I \\'anted to see if it ri'as really Sarlael. I rr:sheil tlou'n the stairs while thcv scrcanred

undcr my rveight. I msh to the kitchen, my heart racirrg. When I tuln the corner. nothing. No onc
was there. Mayhe Ivos gt.tinEi cruzt, ma.t'be Idid ju.st dreant it all rp. I thought, nt!' hope

withering au,ay. "Mommy? Wbat're you doing?" I heard hirn behind rne, Almost withor.rt control
of myself I turned around to see il it was him. lt was. My beautif'ul amazing son Samacl.
"Nothrng sweetie, just looking fbr you." I say teary eycd. I pull hirn in again this tinte cletcrr.nincd

not to let go. I had hir.r.r back, it was real I had him back. I saw hinr right in tiont of n.re, I sar.v hrs

eyes and that smile I'vc rnissecl so much, but sorncthing secrttcd tt'tote sinistcr tltall bcfblc. I
di(in't want to think about that right now he was helc u'itl.r me and that's all that mattered.

"Mama I missed you! I love you!"
" I love you to swectie, 1 lot'e you so much!" I hcld tighter detcrmincd to kecp hirn rvith rrrc



Thc clock chrnrcd 3:00 A.M. . and hc lcli rny cntbracc cl-fofilcssl_v.

. 
.' Sarrracl'.' wlrcrc luc yorr goirrg'.'" I rc siirr rrorrrirrg ;rrrd kcpr u rrkirrg lur.r:rr.dr rrrc bro.rrr

closct. I didn't noticc it until now but rt \\,as srill lit up ruith thir oranrc-!cllou, lighr. Ir bcckonctl
lnc closcq ahnost likc it u'as whispcring in nry car. Iiollowcd Sanracl closc bchind as 5c opcncti
it. A warnr bright light pullcd urc in closcr. It illurninatcd thc darkncss of trrc lrousc. and
ttlcstncrizcd nlc rvith its glou,. I couldn't stop ntysclffiont walking dcc.pcr inro it w.lrcn suddcnll
thc door lockcd bchind nrc. "wha-what's lrappcnirrg'l Sanracl?" Ho*,, a I gct hcrc,? whcn 6id
this happcn? I rvas cngulfcd in thc bliglitcst light I havc cvcl sccr). it rvas blirrding. I 6c:rrrl a dcclr
t.llan's voicc not Axcls, and it couldn't havc bccn Sanracls. IIc sccnrctl to bc spcaiing in tor]gLrcs.
It got loudcr and loudcr to thc point it soundcd likc rnultiplc pcoplc rvcrc scrcanring all around
rnc, and nty hcad was spinning.

I wokc up in bcd.
I could,'t complctcly rc,rcrnbcr r'hat happcncd last night. so I.just clrosc to ignorc ir.

Gctting out of thc shorvcr I noticcd giant brLriscs on my back ancl nry lbrcanrs. I1'I hacln't knorvn
any bcttcr I would think I f'cllilorvn a fliglrt olstairs.

"What did you do last nightl)" Axcl askccl rvith his br.or.vs crcnclcrl.
"l don't know. I Irttst've fallen." I dirin't want to tell hint about sceins Santael last night. it

might've turned into another lecfure.
"Be carefnl rlext tilne thcn will you Tana. I don't want anyone thinking your Cinderella

around herc alright." I could tcll hc rvas trying to checr rle up. liven if'he did it in a u,eird rvay.
He went off to work aficr breakfast and Marie did a littlc bit afier hint. Bntt.rr;ur htnd"'.'Nhat'!
Burn );orrr hand.\ otl thc stoye. No. No. Stop it. I hcard a stl'ange voicc all around rre all day. It
was strangely riisorientcd and rnade rre feel like I had sonrething brcatlring tlown nry rrcck
constantly.

A f'ew nronths passed and not nruch changetl, except fbr the voiccs. Kill hin. Kill hint untl
lake hint b the ltroom clo.set. They scernecl to get loudcr and more violent cvervday. I told AxeI
about it, "Can you hcar thenr'? They're all alound nre!"

"What's around you? There's no voice Tana calm clown."
" Dou't tell nre to calm down! I hear therr! They tell mc to do tclrible things to you. and I

don't knon'u,hat's happcning to nre. IIELP ME!"
"Tana. calnr dorvn. Brcath. lt's going to be okay just brcath."

Gct ltim. Notrl Hc's tuught off guutd. "Shut up! Shut upl Get out of nry head." I sar.i him u,llirr.
Samael. IIe u'as just staring at mc, rvatching u'itlr rrrorc dirrkncss in hrs cyes. "You! You'rc doing
this to me! Stop it, stop it, stop it!" Hc startcd laughing at nrc. tlunting rne.

I left. I Ief-t without thinking into the backyard hearing the voices. Tlrc uxe! Tlte axt:! Gct
it, get it now!I couldn't stop rr.ryself'. lt rvas like I lost control of myself. Axel fbllou'ed me fbr
reasons I still don't understand. Aflcr that it was all a biuI ofgray alrd red. My heatl rvas

spinning, I coulcl still hear tlrc laughtcr all aror.urd rrre. I sar.l,Axcl ancl tlre fcal in lris cyes. IIc
lookcd like hc rvas plcading tirr his lite and I so dcsperately wanted to Iisten, but I couldrr't. All I

could see was the blood go cverywhcre, rny head still spinninu. I sarv Salnacl go in attd oLrt of
my vision switcliing between thc boy I loved and the hidcous dcrnon that's been living insidc r.r.r1

mind. Their laughter togcther tormented rnc and I just wantecl it all to end.

When I regained consciousncss all I could sec werc the liglrts passing by, at trrst it r.v;rs jttst

a blur-. Then the sirens, the loud, ear bleeding sirens. I was covercd in blood still holtling thc axc.

114rut ltuve I done? 7 thought to myself realizing thc voiccs werc gotlc. I was walking up rrly

stlcet befbrc I was put in the back of'a police car still not lully understirnding rvhat I'r'e tlonc.



Driving past our housc thc lront door was opcn. I watchcd as thc dcnlon drug Axcl's rnanglccl
body into thc bright. illuminating broonr closct. Staring at rnc. taunting u,ith it's cvil snrilc. ll4rrrr
have I donc? I thought again. Just thcn it starcd at nrc in thc lbrnr of Sanracl, rny son. rvur.'ing at

rrc goodbyc rvhrlc it finishcd dragging Axcl into thc closct. Disappcaring liorn viov knorving
what it had donc. Knowing I liad now bccomc a murdcrcr




