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Jake, his brother Matthew and their best friend Logan made up a paranormal team they dubbed Supernatural Investigations. They were trying to be like those brothers from that hit television show.

They had been at it for just under three years now. Jake was the one that started it. He saw a shadow figure in his house and tried to debunk it but could never duplicate what he had seen.

Matthew was along for the ride, he hadn't done much with his life except work in grocery stores, so when Jake asked him to come along for support, Matthew was more of a physical specimen than his tiny older brother Jake.

Logan was the tech wizard. He had either made or bought all the necessary devices for their investigations.

So far, their investigations had yet to turn up anything concrete, and if it weren't for this past year, they would have to call it quits.

Things were turning around for them though calls had been going out like crazy for the past few months. People saw things nearly every week; ghosts, cryptids, and other things were coming out of the woodwork.

It was like the paranormal world was going crazy for some reason.

Today they were at a gas station in the backwoods of Arkansas, and the older man at the pump was telling them his story.

"I had just got off work and was heading to the bar down past Ivy lane," the old man said as he spat out some of his chew to the floor. "That's when I saw her."

"The lady in white?" Jake asked.

"Don't ask like that," the man said, staring at him. "I saw her, clear as I can see you."

"I believe you," Jake replied.

"Another lady in white story," Matthew said, shaking his head as they piled back into the rust bucket of a van.

"Come on," Jake said as he smiled.

Matthew was beginning to lose interest. They weren't getting paid a lot for this adventure. 

Money was running tight; it cost more to gas up the van than some of the checks they got from so-called clients.

"The last one we got paid for," Jake smiled as he tried to start the van. 

The rust bucket choked and shook for a few seconds before starting.

"She only paid us so we could get off her property," Logan said from the back seat.

"It was money," Jake said.

"How long can we keep doing this?" Matthew asked as they drove to where the old man saw his supposed figure.

"I estimate another....." Logan said.

"You guys," Jake shook his head. "We have had more calls this year than the last two put together. Things are looking up, I swear one day we will be swimming in money."

"Four months, tops," Logan finished his sentence.

"You're exaggerating," Jake shook his head.

"The van needs new parts, we are behind on the rent on the office and none of us have ate a decent meal in weeks," Matthew stated.

"We've eaten," Jake smiled.

"From the kid's menu!" Matthew yelled. "at fast food joints."

"Okay," Jake held up his hands. "Four months we can call it quits," he said as the other two nodded.

Jake sat behind the steering wheel. 

"Matt you can go back to stocking groceries and cleaning up bathroom stalls. Logan can go back to wearing that blue shirt with the tanned khakis and I will wait tables at a restaurant, it won't be this, but at least we will be getting paid right?"

"I know what you're doing," Matthew said.

Matthew hated working at grocery stores, and Logan hated working at a tech store.

"No, that's what you guys want, to get paid to work for someone else," Jake said. "Making someone else rich, while you suffer. I get it. Money rules everything."

"At least I can order something from the adult side of the menu," Logan said. "I am tired of eating mini burgers and tiny fries."

Jake pulled over as they reached their destination.

"But all the money goes to us, not some rich asshole that could give two shits about you, or what you are going through," Jake said as he put the van in park. "I know it's been rough, but I got a feeling, it's going to turn around, very soon."

"It better, or I am going back to groceries," Matthew said as he exited the van and slammed the door.

"I am going to leave in four months, if nothing happens, and there is nothing you can say that will change that," Logan said as he slid the van door open and got out.

Jake sighed as he got out.

They set up their standard equipment and looked for clues. The sun had gone down, and they were hoping whatever the old man saw would make another appearance so they could document it. 

So far, on their investigations, all they had to show for it was orbs, dust, and static.

Once, they thought they got something on video. A skinwalker, but it turned out to be a deer standing on its back legs to reach a branch. Jake had tried to say the skinwalker had turned into a deer, but no one was buying it.

They had a few followers on their social media pages but have yet to subscribe or pay anything significant. All of them just wanted to be along for the fun of it.

"Nothing," Logan said as the sky turned black, and they could barely see each other without their flashlights.

"Maybe we should drive a few miles down then turn around and come back," Jake said.

"There is nothing here!" Matthew said as he shouted at his brother.

He was tired of Jake's excitement when there was nothing to be excited about; there were no wendigos, Skinwalkers, UFO sightings, nothing, and every lead was a goose chase.

"Okay, we will come back tomorrow night," Jake sighed. 

He knew when his brother and best friend were at their breaking point.

"Whatever," Logan said as he packed up the things.

As they packed up, the first vehicle they had seen the whole night came around the corner. Its high beams blinded them as it came around; that's when they saw it.

A tall lady in all white was staring back at them from across the road. The vehicle didn't stop as the driver was probably looking at them, not the other side.

As soon as the car was gone, so was she.

"Light," Logan said.

"Right," Matthew said as he ran for the van.

They set up a large lamp and shone it into the tree line. There she was again, standing in the same spot and staring at them.

"Told you!" Jake yelled.

"What is she saying?" Matthew said as he started to cross the road.

When he got close, she disappeared.

"Over there," Logan said as he spun the lamp. 

She was on their side, slowly walking toward them. She had no shoes on, her feet didn't make a sound, and she didn't react to stepping on gravel, stones, or twigs.

They could see her clearer now. She was a tall woman with pale skin and dark black hair that came down past her shoulders. Her mouth was moving, but she wasn't making a sound.

Then the place lit up with bright lights.

"What are you three doing out here?" the police officer asked as he exited the
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