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“Oh ye of little
faith.”

There’s a small town that is a good distance
away from others, a town that’s recently suffered a massacre from
unknown forces. Jaxon is the only man left in the town who still
walks around its desolated streets without worry. It’s said that
the town suffers from a mysterious condition that is unnamed as of
this point in time. He’s a priest, a man of God who experiences
things that could be the work of God, but it could also be the work
of the devil.

The light around Jaxon is sucked away and
takes him off guard. He takes out his two hidden daggers and
readies himself for a fight. Several disfigured humans who have
their heads, arms, and legs in different places on their body come
out of the darkness and attack Jaxon with their knifelike fingers.
Thanks to his prior training as a knight, he dispatches them
without too much trouble. He gets cut a few times, but by the time
the darkness retreats, the cuts on his body and clothes
disappear.

After this short encounter, he goes to his
church and prays to God, which he does after every encounter.

“Please God, save our souls
from this terrible nightmare. We’ve done nothing but do your
bidding so we ask you this small favor so we can continue to grow
our town and save more souls.”

He’s said the same prayer reworded several
times to God and it doesn’t seem like He listens.

A man enters his church and says, “You should
stop praying to God because He has abandoned us.”

“I’ve never lost faith in
God during past hard times. He usually takes a long time to fulfill
prayers or this could be a challenge to all of us.”

“Well He better free us
from us from our suffering soon or the entire town will
die.”

“In all due time my
brother.”

The town is unable to sustain plant life, the
water around them is dirty, and there are no animals to eat in the
area. The only food and water they have left is running out and
will probably be depleted by today. Jaxon is the one who decides to
get the rest and he hands out the food and water to the people who
hadn’t gotten any recently and are the hungriest. Because of this,
several people turn against him and the town then decide to leave
the town on their own to try to live on, but the darkness envelops
them as soon as they leave the town.

The town takes out their swords, bows, and
daggers and readies for another fight. More of those disfigured
people come out of the darkness and attack the town. A couple
people are stabbed through the head and dragged into the darkness
during the fight. A few others are injured, but the battle is
won.

Once the darkness leaves,
the people who left are turned to skeletons and the things they had
and wore are gone. This happens to most people who leave while the
rest just disappear without a trace. The people of the town go to
relax while few go with Jaxon to pray for help.

Once they get inside the church, Jaxon prays,
“Please God forgive us for the sins we’ve committed and help us
through these hard times. Be with us as we face the darkness that
plagues this town and help us to kill our enemies for they torture
us day and night for their evil purposes.”

As they end their prayers, the darkness comes
back as it knows they’re tired and on the edge of defeat. New
monsters come out of the darkness that appear to be demons. Each
demon is specialized with each of the seven deadly sins. The lust
demons are naked and entice people with their looks and gaze to
draw them into the darkness. Sloth demons make people lazy and easy
to take. Wrath demons make others kill their own and chase after
the demons into the darkness. Pride demons cause people to save
themselves and run away from everyone and into oblivion. These
demons along with their brethren take more people than the
disfigured monsters. The fight comes to an end when the demonic
monsters back away from the remaining townspeople and the darkness
is lifted once more. There are only five people left now and they
all go to pray to God in one last effort to survive.

Jaxon prays with them, “Please God don’t
abandon us to the flames of Hell. What have we done to deserve such
agony? We praise your name day and night. We keep your
commandments. We spread your name to everyone we meet and bring
them to you to be saved. Do we not earn at least a little of your
grace and mercy?”

The darkness immediately comes back and
overtakes the church. The demons break inside and everyone except
Jaxon is taken since he is still praying, but the demons still
close in on him. He then realizes what he’s missing.

“Of course,” he says aloud,
“Our salvation has already been earned because of Your sacrifice.
There’s nothing we can do to earn your free gift of love and
eternal life. The works we do are just to show gratitude and be
Your living examples on earth. I now know this and put my life in
Your hands.”

Alas, the demons cut into Jaxon’s shoulders
and drag him out of the church and into the darkness, but then, a
voice speaks and all of the demons turn to ash and the darkness
goes away. A light envelops Jaxon and once he is able to see, he
sees a kingdom not too far in the distance. A kingdom that’s miles
away from the town he was in.

A man on a horse approaches Jaxon and asks
him, “Why hello there son! What are you doing here?”

“I don’t know. I just got
here.”

“Well that kingdom you see
down there is going through some rough times. They’ve lost faith in
God because of it. It probably wouldn’t be a good decision to go
down there.”

Jaxon thinks to himself about what to do. He
just got out of a bad situation and now he’s here. A smile forms on
his face and laughter and a feeling of peace fills his chest until
he can no longer contain it once he knows what he should do.

“My brother, can you please
lend me a ride to-”

The man on the horse is gone, but the horse
remains with food, water, and new clothing. On his new priest garb
is the letter P with the number twenty-three. Jaxon wears it with
honor and rides off into the city to do God’s work.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Behind the Scenes

•The name Jaxon means God
has been gracious.

•This story and the others
are meant to show the more paranormal aspects of the series and the
past of it.

•Of course, as a Christian
writer, this story leans more towards the Christian faith but there
is room for interpretation.

•This
story is also a bit inspired by the Silent
Hill comic Past
Life, which happens in the past of
Silent Hill. I wish there
were more stories in the series like that, so I thought the same
with this series and made a few stories that happen in the
past.

•The setting of this story
happens in the medieval period.
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“When justice is done, it
brings joy to the righteous but terror to evildoers” – Proverbs
21:15

Running away from his home country of
Britain, Nevan is on his way to the Thirteen Colonies to hide from
what he’s done. He stole a boat that is carrying food, water, and
various other supplies like clothes, building tools, and some
weapons. The authorities don’t actually know that he’s responsible
for the crimes he’s done so this is just to make double sure that
Nevan escapes capital punishment. Nevan makes sure to hit
uninhabited land and once he gets there, he breathes a sigh of
relief and laughs at the sky. The land he’s hit is close to an
island and has hills around it. It’s a very grassy area that
fertile enough to bear crops to which Nevan starts planting. He
builds his own small house and drinks a few beers to celebrate his
freedom. There’s no one and nothing here to tell him what to do and
Nevan can live his life this way until he dies.

He falls asleep in the midafternoon because
of his one-man party and dreams of jailers that look like reapers
cloaked in chains. They ride on decayed horses that gallop across
the still water with scythes in their hands and cuffs at the ready.
Nevan quickly takes the guns he has and uses them all on the
approaching reapers, but none of the guns do anything to them.
Since they’re approaching at a speed that’s too fast to run from,
Nevan stands his ground with a falchion sword. The reapers land on
shore and despite Nevan’s sly skills, he gets caught by their
chains and dragged back the way he came. He’s skipped along the
water, but is never put under. Only when he manages to get free
from his chains does he dive into the ocean. A shark comes his way
to eat its next meal, but with his falchion sword still in hand, he
cuts the shark enough to make it retreat. Nevan surfaces and sees
that he’s miles away from shore. He still tries to swim to shore
while the icy cold sea slowly saps his energy. As he keeps
swimming, he feels something pull at him until something does pull
him down into the sea. It’s a mermaid creature that gives him a
kiss which makes him drown faster. Nevan quickly cuts the mermaid
in half along with the others that come after him. Icy cold and
thin hand form in the ocean then pull him down into its deep and
dark depths until he faints from lack of oxygen.

Flashes of his memory go through his mind
with various voices.

“We should’ve never had
that trouble making boy!”

“What have you been doing
young man?! Don’t you know how this makes your family
look?!”

“That girl is such an ugly
runt. You should have higher, richer standards!”

“I should just kill them
all. All of my problems would go away if I did.”

“It has to be secret so no
one sees it and no one suspects they’re gone.”

“I’ve done it! Their bodies
are mush and everyone thinks it was an accident!”

Nevan wakes up on the shore with his falchion
all well and good for the most part. He drinks some alcohol and
makes a fire to warm himself up. The event that had just taken
place is strange to Nevan, but he thinks nothing of it since he
can’t explain it.

During the next morning, he sees that the
seeds he planted has been eaten by birds. His next option is to go
fishing and once he gets a fish, he cuts it open and only finds
maggots that eat its insides. This happens with every single fish
so he moves to the food that’s on his boat. This food has along
been touched and eaten by cat sized rats that run out of the boat
as soon as he opens the food crates. With no food, he checks his
water and sees that it looks like puke, it even tastes like it. At
least he still has his alcohol, which he drinks until
midafternoon.

As the sunsets, he remembers what happens
last time and his drunkenness miraculously disappears. Insects
crawl out of the earth and move directly towards Nevan. He lights
several fires to try to burn them away, but they just charge in
while on fire. This has a chain reaction effect and lights all of
the bugs on fire which creates a great fire that one would see in
Hell. Nevan flees on a row boat that’s attached to the main one and
still the insects still follow him on the ocean floor while still
on fire. They piled on top of each other and set the boat on fire
which forces Nevan to jump off. Because of the seemingly infinite
legion of insects on fire, the ocean is warmer but still deadly
nonetheless. The insects on fire cook the water and cook Nevan’s
skin as a result. The more insects that light on fire, the hotter
the water gets, and because they’re blocking the shore, there’s
nowhere to go, and Nevan blacks out at sea as a result.

Voices of the past ring through his head yet
again.

“She wasn’t worth it in the
end though everyone will not know how she died and even fewer who
know that she was expecting.”

“I haven’t got a job and
yet, I’m one of the wealthiest people on the block. A lot of
thievery and cut-throat work does that. Oh what a great life it
is!”

“By what authority do other
people tell me what to do? They’re nothing but other human beings
that haven’t found the best way to live like I have!”

“I’ve been hearing whispers
that might have to do with me. This place never truly mattered to
me so I’ll leave it late at night and I’ll be getting away from all
the filth of humanity and any possibility of their judgement. I’m
one of the luckiest men alive so this’ll work out perfectly!
They’ll tell stories of what they don’t know to be me and I’ll be a
legend!”

Nevan wakes up on the shore and a
thunderstorm is over him. It pours rain, a heavy wind blows, and
lightning lights up the sky so often it might as well be a daytime.
Worst of all, Nevan’s alcohol is gone, taken by the wind. Filled
with rage, he makes
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