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About

 


Complex, suspenseful,
inventive, dark, mythical, psychological, thrilling, unpredictable,
supernatural, and dramatic.

 


"Men & Trolls" is
a gripping narrative that intertwines the complexities of human
relationships, supernatural elements, and moral dilemmas in a
modern setting.

 


This book will most
resonate with readers who enjoy psychological thrillers and dark
fantasy, particularly those who appreciate narratives that explore
the blurred lines between reality, mythology, and the human
psyche.

 


The book is enjoyable
and unique due to its inventive blend of modern drama with mythical
and supernatural elements, creating a captivating and non-linear
story.

 


"Men & Trolls"
falls into the genre of a psychological thriller with strong
elements of dark fantasy and supernatural fiction.


Chapter One: A Brother In Need

 


Daytime. New York
City. Hospital room.

 


Peter is sitting in a
chair across from Robert, who is lying under a blanket in a
hospital bed.

 


Robert: Are you sure,
Peter?

 


Peter: Yes, I know
you would do the same thing for me.

 


Robert: You don’t
know how much this means to me. With your left foot, I’ll finally
be able to walk again.

 


Peter walks up to
Robert’s hospital bed and gives him a hug. Robert is shocked to
feel how clammy and sweaty his brother’s embrace is.

 


Robert: Are you sure
you’re not nervous? You are sweating profusely.

 


Charles walks into
the room in a trenchcoat with his arms crossed and a smirk on his
face.

 


Charles: I’d be
sweating like that too if I did what he did.

 


Peter glares at
Charles from across the room. Robert raises an eyebrow in
confusion. Charles’ smirk grows into a devilish grin.

 


Charles: I can hear
you screaming in your head for me to shut up.

 


Peter clenches his
eyes tightly, as he begins to hyperventilate.

 


Robert: Peter?!
What’s wrong? What do you see?!

 


Charles disappears.
Peter gasps and coughs, as his breathing returns to normal. Robert
pats Peter on the back.

 


Peter’s nose starts
to bleed.

 


Robert: This is
clearly stressing you out. I don’t think you should do this.

 


Peter (screaming): I
have to!

 


Robert’s eyes widen
in shock. Peter bursts into tears and falls to his knees next to
Robert’s bed.

 


Peter (stuttering,
shaking, and whispering): I have to.

 


Peter enters the
fetal position as he rocks back and forth on the ground.

 




Chapter Two: A Deal

 


Nighttime. The
forest. A clearing.

 


A shadowy figure
stands as one with the darkness. Peter gazes at the shadowy figure,
but he can only see their eyes. Peter is holding a leaky bag in
hand.

 


Peter is shaking with
anticipation. His eyes are ready to pop out of his skull. He is
incredibly fidgety and antsy.

 


Shadowy Figure: Do
you have what I asked for?

 


Peter grins like a
madman as he holds the leaky bag in his open hands with glee.

 


Peter: I did it! I’ve
made my dreams come true.

 


The shadowy figure
snatches away the bag faster than Peter’s eye can see. Hundreds of
dollars rain over Peter like confetti. Peter scrambles to pick up
as much of the money as he can.

 


Peter: So what are
you going to do with it? Are you planning to sell it on the
black…

 


Before Peter can
finish his sentence, he hears the sound of ferocious chomping and
the tearing of soggy flesh. The sound echoes throughout the forest
clearing. It is heard behind every tree and under every bush.

 


No matter where Peter
runs, he can’t escape the sound. He can’t handle it. He didn’t know
what he was doing.

 


He didn’t know what
he was getting into. He thought he was making a deal with a man.
Now he has no idea what he was actually talking to.

 


All he knows is that
it wasn’t human. Peter already thought that he himself was a
monster. Now he knows that he still has retained some of his
humanity, but he isn’t sure for how long.

 


Peter stumbles
through the dense forest, his heart pounding in his chest, echoing
the grotesque sounds that had filled the air moments ago. The money
he had scrambled to collect feels like a weight, a reminder of the
unspeakable deed he has committed. His thoughts are a chaotic
whirlwind of guilt and terror.

 


Finally reaching his
car, parked in a secluded area, Peter fumbles with the keys, his
hands trembling uncontrollably. He throws himself into the driver's
seat and slams the door shut, trying to shut out the haunting
memories of the night. His eyes flicker to the backseat, where a
bottle of chloroform, a bloody bone saw, and rolls of gauze lie
scattered - silent witnesses to his horrific act.

 


As he starts the
engine, desperate to leave this nightmare behind, Peter's gaze
instinctively shifts to the rearview mirror. His breath catches in
his throat as he sees Charles standing there, smirking at him.
Peter's mind races, his guilt morphing into fear at the sight of
the man he believes to be the shadowy figure from the forest.

 


Without thinking,
Peter slams the car into reverse, attempting to hit Charles. The
tires screech against the gravel as the car lurches backward. He
hears a thud, feels the car jolt slightly, and then... silence.
Heart pounding, Peter stops the car and looks back.

 


Nothing.

 


Charles has vanished,
leaving no trace behind, as if he was never there at all. The
forest is eerily quiet, the only sound being Peter's ragged
breathing. Shaking, Peter shifts the car into drive and speeds away
from the clearing.

 


His mind is a
maelstrom of fear, guilt, and confusion. He doesn't know what is
happening to him. The only thing he's sure of is that he can't undo
what he's done, and that he needs to find a way to prevent himself
from losing his remaining humanity.

 




Chapter Three: An Awakening

 


Daytime. Outskirts.
Railroad track.

 


Robert wakes up
feeling hungover, confused, and weak. His back is uncomfortable,
his body is cold, and his ankle is killing him. He doesn’t know
where he is.

 


He doesn’t know how
he got there. He looks around in fear. His movements are slower and
more painful than he expects.

 


He sits up and
attempts to stand, only to quickly fall back to the ground. He
looks down in horror to discover a stump where he expected to see a
foot. His entire life he has had to deal with terrible memory
problems.

 


These issues have
prevented him from being able to work a job. He’s had to depend on
his brother’s goodwill to get by. He never left the house out of
fear of something like this happening.

 


With very little to
go off of, he can only imagine that he must have wandered onto the
train track in an amnesiac stupor. While deeply in pain and
confused, he feels incredibly lucky that all he lost in this
terrible accident was a foot.
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