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PROLOGUE
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IN EVERY TOWN THERE are hidden secrets. Most are never told. For the town of Danville Connecticut, these secrets were buried in The Hidden Graveyard.

Danville was unlike any other town. With a population of only three hundred residence, it was situated off a road that very few dared to travel. Most of the town consisted of large families, most of which were related in some way. 

The Hidden Graveyard is a place which coexists in both the realms of reality and perception. Two seventeen-year-olds from the small town of Danville, Connecticut are brought together only by destiny. On the path of deciding their ultimate fate, Ellis Evans, and Alexa Beckman venture down a long, confusing path of unpredictable obstacles to understand and merge each other’s pasts. Ellis wishes to uncover his father’s secrets that were hidden from him throughout his childhood. Although he is a cross-country athlete, he’s not able to run away from the overwhelming truth, as much as he refuses to believe it. Our emotions tend to empower our willingness to understand the truth.

While Ellis ventures to uncover secrets about his father growing up, Alexa discloses a past that will derail both their journeys off the tracks into the dark side.

A story from a dead man’s soul...
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ON A DARK AND GLOOMY fall Sunday night at about nine o'clock pm, Ellis received a phone call. There was no caller ID being shown. Being the hesitant but curious teen he was, he decided to pick it up. Ellis was surprised to hear his grumpy old high school principal on the line, demanding him to clear out his locker the following day. Upon graduating from high school just recently, he was given a choice to take home his belongings. If not, they'd be thrown away. Ellis had attended the only school in town, a small old structure situated on a two-acre plot of land on the outskirts. The school could hold seventy children at any given time, and that was on a good day. He rarely spoke to his school principal, as he had never been in trouble. Ellis heard rumors by other students, describing what he was like. Walking down the menacingly empty, poorly lit hallways of the school, Ellis heard the loud echoes of the principal scolding other students to move along. He was an athlete, representing his school at State meets for Cross Country. Minding his own business ensured Ellis his position on the Cross-Country team. Growing up, he set his eyes on scholarships to go into varsity sports very early. He always kept in shape and was over average height, standing six feet tall, perfect for athletics. 
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ELLIS RAN CROSS COUNTRY since the first grade. Many traumatic accidents throughout his life had changed his world. It set him back many years from the rest of his fierce competition. Ellis’s best friend was killed by a speeding vehicle as the boys walked down the cobblestone path to school one day when he was six years old. Ellis lived on the main street of Danville called Springdale Drive. There were only three operating businesses in the town—the general store, which Mr. Samson owned, coincidently the town's mayor. Next door to the general store was the only coffee shop owned by Mrs. Wong. She was part of the only Asian family in Danville. It was where most people who gossiped met each morning for their daily coffee fix. The coffee shop, Golden Li Tea Diner, had undergone many horrifying past events that to this day are unsolved. Just half a mile down from these two businesses was the only outdoor supermarket for all the townsmen to pick up their groceries. Ellis was an only child with a widowed mother who worked a full-time job. They would go there once a week on Sundays at around noon to restock on food. His mother’s name was Dianne Evans. She was thirty-five years old, had long curly blonde hair and blue eyes. She was skinny, tall for a woman, standing at five foot nine inches. She casually wore black loafers, a long white skirt, and a black sweatshirt. She was also a nurse at the only medical center in town, The Danville Community Care Center. Dianne was one of the only ten people that worked there and maintained the small facility. She worked long schedules and committed her time as a caring person willing to work extra hours without pay to help her community. She always came home by seven o'clock pm to check on Ellis to ensure he was done his homework every day. 
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THE TWO HAD A VERY close relationship but were very secretive about the past and their family. Growing up, Ellis was sold a book of tales about Leo, his father being a hero who went on a journey to save lives. As Ellis got older, he noticed that Leo had been missing for the past five years and concluded that he must’ve been dead. Leo was a thirty-two-year-old firefighter. He had always worn red-checkered shirts, brown suit pants, and black dress shoes when he was at home. 
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ELLIS AND HIS FATHER had a great relationship, traveling and working together every day. He looked up to Leo as a role model, as they'd constantly challenge each other physically to keep fit and in check for their interests and careers. Leo was killed when he went out on a call to a forest he was later trapped inside. As the trees began to fall, the fumes and flames started to asphyxiate his lungs.  Leo and his fellow firemen were burned alive slowly and excruciatingly, leaving only their dust in the aftermath in a blazing mist of fury. He drove to the scene in his silver truck because his men needed emergency help. Ellis was notified of the forest fire when he sat in his seventh-grade class, but he thought nothing of it. He came home that eerie night to tell his mother about what happened. She smiled, looked him in his eyes, and said, "it's okay, son, I know." Little Ellis asked his mother about Leo if he was going to help put out the fire. His mother hesitated, then began to push the narrative that his father was a legend. From that day onward, he never knew if he'd see his dad again.  After Leo had passed away, he was buried in a cemetery dedicated to remembering heroic figures, called the hidden graveyard. Dianne, his mother, had attended the unspoken burial service alone and kept it a secret for all these years. Now, Dianne drives a silver four-by-four truck that Leo had bought for his field of work. She used it to get around the town, but she was constantly reminded of the tragic accident that killed him every morning. But the young Ellis was persistent, as he continued dreaming that his father would come home one day ever since then. 
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AS ELLIS GOT OLDER, he’d become impatient to learn the truth. His mother always deflected his questions to keep the family secrets concealed. Finally, Ellis gave up and hunted to find his dad's grave but had no clue where to start. After the call, Ellis decided to sleep as he knew he had a big day ahead of him. As he started walking to his room, he heard a knock on the front door. He turned and looked out the front window curtains to catch a glimpse of what he thought was a person. However, Ellis saw nothing except the darkness and the tall grass fields in front of the house. A confused Ellis told his mother goodnight, set his alarm for four-thirty AM, and went to sleep. 
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AS SCREAMING COULD be heard from the living room, Ellis jumped out of bed and ran to see what was happening. "Mom, are you okay?" Yelled Ellis. He noticed her gasping for air and crying while leaning on the wall with one arm. Ellis watched his mother as she stormed out the front door. Ellis had seen his mother in this state before and felt that it wasn't necessary to intervene. In the past, it was found to be in his best interest. With only two hours left before leaving for school, Ellis took a shower and then made breakfast. After his morning routine was complete, he went for his light two-mile morning jog to school. On his run, he brought along an empty bag to store what was left of his belongings at school. When he went out the front door, exhaustion overcame him from having his sleep disrupted the night before. On regular school days, Ellis would run on the shoulder of the road where it was paved. However, when he began his run, he was able to feel the drops of rain trickle down on his skin. Some checkpoints stood as reference marks on the way towards the school; a quarter of a mile, half a mile, three-quarters of a mile, and the halfway point reaching a full mile. He knew where these checkpoints were because of the road signs placed there many years prior. Ellis never stopped on his run, but he was exhausted today as he reached the halfway point. He still had a mile left to run if he wanted to reach school on time. Not knowing what to do, a hopeless Ellis decided to hitch-hike to school. 

––––––––
[image: image]


WITH HIS THUMB OUT, waiting for about twenty minutes on the side of the road, a red SUV pulled up with a young woman driving it. It was just in time, as the rain intensified and mist filled the air. As she pulled over, Ellis approached the vehicle, which he had never seen in the county before, and jumped in the passenger side. The girl asked him where he was headed that morning. Ellis said, “Danville District High.” It was the only high school in town. The girl introduced herself as Alexa. Alexa Beckman. “The name’s Ellis,” he said. Alexa was an attractive girl with long dark hair and brown eyes. By the type of clothes she was wearing, Ellis wondered if she was still in school as he had never seen her around before. Wearing skinny jeans, a red-striped shirt, and some red sneakers, she looked like she was in her sophomore or junior year. Out of awkward silence, Ellis blurted out, "so, are you still in school?" Alexa laughingly
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