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Introduction
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The things that inhabit the world that lies just beyond our own cross the invisible line that separates us from them more often than we know. While most of these beings once walked the Earth in mortal form, a terrifying few did not. Generally speaking, only the latter pose a threat to the living.

The stories in this book involve entities that dwell at both ends of the spectrum, as well as the space in between. Included are true accounts of an evil presence that wreaked havoc on a single mother and her young family, a teenager whose experiment with the occult took a spine-chilling turn, flying cryptids, a bar and grill so beloved by its former owners that even death couldn’t keep them away, a haunted high school whose ghostly resident was purportedly caught on tape, a spectral bride-to-be who remains bound to the last place she knew in life, a Midwestern town where apparitions lurk around every corner, a doll whose spite knew no bounds, fairies with questionable intent and much, much more.

So, if you’re ready to take a closer look at both the unknown things that hide in the shadows and those who reveal themselves in the most horrifying of ways, settle in and let the journey begin.
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Chapter 1:

Touched by the Devil


[image: ]


While the events that shape a person’s life often occur organically, there are times when they are orchestrated by a force that cannot be easily identified or explained. Such was the case for an Oklahoma man whose youthful need to flout the rules of society would lead him down a dark path that he now believes was the road to Hell.

Gene Hendricks is a country boy, born and raised. The middle child of a carpenter and a nurse’s aide, for a time, he had been content with his routine of attending school during the week and tooling about on their small family farm on weekends. In those days, he and his siblings, Anne and Lester, could always find some activity that would keep them entertained. For reasons he still doesn’t completely understand, when he hit his mid-teens, everything changed, and not for the better.

Although up till then he had never shown the slightest signs of discontentment, at around the age of fifteen, he began to feel like something was missing in his life. After listening to a friend of his openly discussing his interest in the occult, Gene’s curiosity was piqued. The boy had made it sound so exciting that he wanted to find out for himself what all the fuss was about.

Not knowing where to begin, he had simply followed his friend’s lead for a while. A couple of times a week, they would meet up in an old wooden hunting blind that hadn’t been used in years. Once there, they would take turns reciting passages from a book that the other boy claimed had been given to him by his uncle who was a high-ranking member of a satanic cult. He went on to say that it could be used to call forth demons that would then be indebted to whoever had liberated them from the shackles of the netherworld.

In hindsight, Gene suspects that his friend might have made that part up to impress him, but at the time, he accepted the story at face value. He doesn’t recall verbatim what was written in the book, or even the title, but he does remember that many of the words were unfamiliar and meant nothing to him. Even so, he had holed up in the dark shelter on more nights than he cares to remember, repeating the nonsensical phrases in hopes of conjuring a fiendish entity that would be forever beholden to him.

Though he didn’t realize it while caught in the moment, his personality had started to undergo a drastic change. His mother Gladys had become so concerned that she confronted him about his behavior. When she asked him if he was on drugs, he had become so enraged that he ordered her out of his room before putting his fist through the cheap hardboard door. 

He admits now that in spite of his violent outburst, in truth, he had been drinking heavily and smoking pot for several months. As a result, his grades had begun to slip to such a degree that he was now failing most of his classes. For a boy who had always been an above-average student, the sudden turnaround caught everyone by surprise.

His appearance had also declined considerably. The once self-conscious teenager who wouldn’t leave the house unless his hair and clothes were just right no longer seemed to have any interest in grooming or bathing. Not only was his body unkempt, but also his clothing, which he would wear over and over again without laundering. On the rare occasions when he bothered to show up at school, he says that he could hear the other kids talking about how bad he smelled.

A few of his friends tried to find out what was wrong, but he shut them down every time they got too close. Despite his gaunt, sickly appearance, he would tell them that everything was fine. After growing tired of hearing how worried they were about him, he cut them out of his life altogether.

A recluse at home, Gene seldom ventured out of his room unless it was to meet up in the woods with his friend to imbibe and recite incantations he didn’t even understand or make the odd appearance at school. He knew that he was a source of distress for everyone who cared about him, but there was nothing he could do about it. The situation had gotten so out of hand at that point that he didn’t know how, or if, he could ever put things right.

About six months after his life began its downward spiral, Gene’s health took a turn for the worse when he woke up one afternoon with terrible stomach cramps that made him violently ill. The sound of his retching had been so loud that his parents could hear it from the next room. When they tried to help, he refused to let them in. His father had finally gotten so frustrated that he had taken the door off the hinges while Gladys phoned the doctor.

When the time came for him to examine Gene, the physician, who was also a friend of the family, was so taken aback by his appearance that he had involuntarily recoiled at the sight of the pallid, stick-thin figure that lay writhing on the bed. 

His parents too were shocked at his condition. They knew that things were bad, but it wasn’t until they saw him soaked in his own bile that they started to fear that he wasn’t long for this world.

When the doctor suggested that they call an ambulance, Gene had become so belligerent that the decision was made to try treating him at home. Since his vital signs were stable and his heart and lungs sounded good, it seemed to be the only viable solution. Several medications were prescribed in the hopes of giving him some relief, including an antibiotic and intravenous fluids that were administered later that day. 

The protocol helped, but did little to curb the bouts of vomiting that left him feeling as weak as a newborn kitten. Gladys, who knew intuitively that alcohol and pot weren’t the only things to blame for her son’s mental and physical deterioration, encouraged him to purge in order to rid himself of the “poison” that had polluted his system. As a means to that end, she would spend hour after hour holding his hand and praying for his spiritual recovery. Although he neither asked for nor wanted her intervention, he tolerated it since he didn’t have the strength to do anything else.

After four days of feeling like he was knocking on death’s door, Gene finally started to rally. Though still fragile, he was finally able to hold down soft foods and take a few sips of soda. Before long, he was strong enough to walk around unaided for the first time in over a week.

As he slowly began to recuperate, he spent the rare moments he had alone contemplating both his past and future. It was while lying in bed, incapacitated and sicker than he had ever been in his life, that he realized he needed to make some changes and fast. He didn’t know what had caused his illness, but he couldn’t help but think that it had something to do with the book that he and his friend had been reading aloud from for months. 

Convinced that he had invited something untoward into his life, he knew that the time had come to banish it for good. He sensed that this might be his last chance to turn back before it was too late and he was going to take it.

That night, he heard a commotion taking place in the backyard. His mother, who was also in the room, had looked out to see what was going on. She reported back that a fierce wind had whipped up, indicating that a storm was on the way.

As she watched, the big oak tree that was situated not far from Gene’s window bent precariously as it was assaulted by a wind so strong that branches were breaking off and falling to the ground, one after the other. Although he couldn’t see what was happening, he recalls hearing the cracking sounds as the tree took a beating in the tempest.

This went on for ten or fifteen minutes before everything suddenly fell silent. To their surprise, no thunder or lightning followed. Neither was there a single drop of rain. The wind, as destructive as it had been, turned out to be a lone entity.

The next morning, Mac had gone out early to feed the chickens and survey the scene. A short while later, he came back in complaining that there were branches strewn all over the yard, all of them apparently from the same tree. Even though there were others just like it on the property, none of them had shown any signs of wind damage.

Gene isn’t sure why, but when he finally emerged from his bedroom, he noticed that the anger that had been welling up inside of him for a long time had dissipated. While he didn’t feel completely healed, he did get the sense that he had turned a corner. That morning, he sat down at the table and ate breakfast with his family for the first time in months.

He improved so much in the coming days that he was able to return to school. He will never forget the look on his mother’s face when he came down the stairs on his first day back, freshly showered and dressed in clean clothes. When she smiled and told him how nice he looked, it was clear that she was overjoyed to have her son back.

After what he had been through, Gene cut ties with the friend who, as far as he could tell, was still firmly entrenched in a world that he no longer wanted any part of. Even though he would miss his company, he knew that if he started spending time with the boy again, he would slip right back down the rabbit hole. If he allowed that to occur, he felt sure that he would go so deep that he would never again find his way out.

It took some doing, but he eventually regained his standing among the classmates he had unceremoniously abandoned. He also worked diligently to make up the assignments he had missed. His efforts paid off when his grade point average raised just enough to see him through to the next year.

Gene would go on to graduate with honors before attending college in Austin, Texas where he now resides. When he thinks back on that period of his life, he likens it to a bad dream that stays with you long after you wake to face the morning. While you’re glad it’s over, the feeling of dread sometimes lingers long after the ordeal has passed. 

He has shared his story many times over the years, mostly with church youth groups, in the hopes of preventing other impressionable young people from repeating his mistakes. He knows, better than most, how enticing this forbidden form of experimentation can be and also how quickly it can go horribly wrong.

He hasn’t heard from his friend in ages and doesn’t know what became of him. Although he is optimistic that the misguided teen matured and left his quest to have a demon at his disposal behind him, he has his doubts. While he had only briefly entertained the idea, his partner in crime had taken it to levels that Gene refuses to discuss. Apparently, reading from a book of incantations was only the tip of the iceberg.

There’s no way to know for certain, but it’s possible that Gene’s illness was his body’s way of ridding itself of the negativity that was threatening to consume him. Once he had cleansed his system of its impurities, perhaps it was easier for him to get out from under his friend’s influence.

It could also be that the boys had called forth something that was not what they had expected. Rather than being in control, maybe they found themselves at the mercy of a force beyond their comprehension.

While this is all merely speculation, Gene remembers to this day how, for a time, he had felt like a stranger in his own body. Whether this was due to his use of controlled substances or something far more sinister is a question that he can’t answer. All he knows for sure is that, for a few months way back when, he walked the fine line between this world and one he hopes to never see again. After staring headlong into the darkness, he now finds comfort in the light.
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