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​Chapter One
What lurks within
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This story begins in the early 1960s in Rhinebeck, NY. A group of friends drove around that evening during a hot summer night, around 6:30 pm. The driver, Frank, said to his three passengers, Holly, Ashley, and MJ, "What do you guys want to do?" Holly quickly replied, "We could go check out the old psych ward down the road a bit!" MJ, who loves all the supernatural stuff, was all for Holly's idea.

On the other hand, Ashley does not believe in ghosts, spirits, or anything else. She said, "Why waste our time? None of that jazz is true or real." Frank said with a little disbelief, "You don't believe in ghosts or spirits, Ashley?" "No," she replied. "Have you ever seen a ghost, Frank?" she asked as she became more and more adamant about not going.

"If you are not afraid, Ashley, then let’s go," MJ said. With no hesitation, Ashley said, "Fine, let's go so I can prove to you that spirits and ghosts do not exist." On the way to the psych ward, MJ told us that his grandmother used to be a nurse there a while back. She had told him of the horrible things that used to transpire there throughout the day and night, how the doctors took the "crazy" people and experimented on them, trying to "extinguish" the demons within.

MJ then told us of one incident his grandmother recalled with such detail. He told us that one night, around 11:30 pm, she and the doctor were going to do some experiments on a patient who was considered to be possessed by a supernatural demon. When they entered the patient's room, Miles was not just talking to himself but also trying to free himself from the clutches of the monster they named Armageddon. Little did they know that this demon was also my father and could only be vanquished by one source. That source was the possessed soul needed to drink the blood of a newborn baby boy. At this time, though, no one was having children since no one could afford to care for them. So, no babies, equal, no end to the reign of the most powerful demon ever to walk the earth. If you kill the person possessed with Armageddon, the spirit will just hop to the nearest body it can find.

Frank cut MJ off for a minute and said, "Is that why you never talk about your father, MJ?"

"Yes, Frank, this is a very touchy subject for me. You will understand why after you hear the rest of the story," MJ replied.

MJ continued telling us that the doctor and his grandmother had heard of this demon before, but neither had ever encountered it. As we arrived at the psych ward, MJ continued to tell us the story. Yet now, it felt like we were not alone. It felt like other people were around, and the scary part was that it was just the four of us there.

His grandmother told him that as the doctor and she moved closer to Miles, he suddenly became irate. Armageddon had gained complete control over Miles's now motionless body. He said, "Get out of here before I make you my next soul to take." My grandmother and the doctor did not heed the warning and continued to try to run tests on Miles. He was restrained to the bed so he could not do any harm to us, she said.

Miles then broke his hands-free of the restraints and grabbed the doctor by his throat. All the doctor could do was gasp for air while Miles suffocated him with one hand. My grandmother ran out of the room quickly to get help. She got the primary doctor and the head of security to try and control such a powerful force. When they returned to his room, though, he was nowhere to be found because he had freed himself from the remaining restraints and begun wreaking havoc on all in his path of hell. He was seeking revenge on all the doctors and nurses who had ever crossed his path of destruction.

My grandmother and the doctor searched the entire floor to find Miles. He was nowhere to be found on that floor. The doctor got an urgent page from the front desk on the main floor.

Miles was seen holding a little girl up, only by her hair. Screaming at her, "Are you a demon as well?" The little girl could only cry due to the fear she was in. She could mutter the words, "No, I am not, sir." Miles then threw the girl through a brick wall as his anger peaked. He wanted to find the people responsible for causing his death and would not stop until revenge was taken.

As it neared almost 12:30 am, Miles had killed everyone in the hospital except my grandmother, the primary doctor, and the security guard. He could sense that he was not alone and sought out the remaining souls. The more people he killed, the bigger and stronger he became.

At this point, the only thing that could take him was to either kill Miles or sacrifice one of the remaining souls to the dark side in hopes of stopping the mayhem before it reached the outside world. If they did that, though, the person would have to be a weaker person who might not be able to get as strong and violent as Miles had become. Or somehow find a newborn baby boy and get Miles to drink the blood to kill Armageddon altogether. Either way, it was very dark and included taking the life of another person or persons. They chose to try to kill Miles and hope that the demon would possess my grandmother. She was willing to try anything to gain control and finish off such a powerful and frankly unknown evil lurking within.

The doctor, my grandmother, and the security guard began to search for Miles in the hospital. As they were walking around, anticipating the showdown that was soon to come, all they saw were the bodies of Armageddon's victims. Each of them was killed differently. Some had severed limbs (legs, arms, heads). Some were stabbed repeatedly in different vital areas, and some were strangled to death by his bare hands! All of his victims had one similar mark, though. What could this mark be? Could it be the demon now living inside of all his victims? Or could it be a twisted way to mark his prey? No one knew exactly, but they would soon find out.

Suddenly, they heard crying coming from around the corner where, earlier that night, Miles had thrown a young girl through that very wall. They all rushed to the sound of the crying girl’s side. Little did they know, this little girl was not so little anymore. The girl stopped crying as they got to the room and said, "You failed to protect me, Mr. Security Guard. For that, you must pay!" With little notice, she quickly lunged at the security guard and ripped his throat wide open with a single slash. My grandmother, at this point, was in shock because of what they had just witnessed.

The doctor then began trying to talk to the little girl to see if he could break through to her and make her understand this was not her. She is being controlled by something unimaginable. He then tried bribing her with a lollipop. As he kneeled in to give the girl her treat, she lashed at him with a vicious attack on his neck as well. She tore his neck wide open, and blood had just begun gushing out. My grandmother quickly rushed into action to try and save her longtime friend. The gash was just too big to stop the bleeding. He bled out in a matter of a minute.

My grandmother began to cry in sadness at the loss of her friend. She got up and ran out of the room as quickly as possible. She went to the nurses’ quarters to compose herself and figure out her next move. She knew she had to kill Miles; she did not know if ordinary techniques would work against a super demon. She played every scenario in her head over and over, trying to figure out a pattern. All the people Miles had killed were either patients at the hospital or hospital staff. Maybe he is searching for a particular person or thing.

Feeling cornered by what was probably the scariest demon ever to exist, my grandmother did the only thing she could think of and called 911. The dispatcher asked her what the emergency was; my grandmother told her, "We are at the Hyde Park Psychiatric Center. There is a patient who is possessed by a powerful demon who has already killed everyone in the hospital except me. Please send help." The dispatcher then told her they were sending officers that way now. The dispatcher stayed on the phone with my grandma until she heard sirens outside. Then she said, "Okay, they are here. Thank you," and hung up.

The police quickly surrounded the premises. Miles heard the sirens, and my grandmother remembered that he began screaming angrily. As the officer entered the building, he was greeted by my grandmother at the front door. He also heard the deranged sounds of Miles screaming and the sight of people whom he had killed.

The officer asked my grandmother if she was okay. She said, "Yes, officer, I am fine." Miles appeared when the officer asked her what had caused him to lose it. The officer told him to stop and put his hands where he could see them. Miles just smirked and said, "And what if I don't, officer? If you kill this body, I can just jump into yours or that young lady next to you. You can't kill me, so stop wasting your time and give me what I want!" With a bit of fear in his eyes and voice, he asked, "What is it you want, Miles?"

"I want revenge on every person in the world who has ever hurt not only me but everyone else like me! I will not stop until I have accomplished what I want."

At this point, the officer called for all the backup they could spare. Right after that, Miles began sprinting toward the officer, and the officer drew his gun to shoot
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