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    This Book is dedicated to all those who have gone before us. Rest easy you are never forgotten.

      

    



  	
        
            
            ..."We say that the hour of death cannot be forecast. But when we say this, we imagine that the hour is placed in an obscure and distant future. It never occurs to us that it has any connection with the day already begun, or that death could arrive this same afternoon—this afternoon, which is so certain, and which has every hour filled in advance"...
                                       ---Tod Waggner (Final Destination)
 
 
..."I intend to enjoy the time I have left. And I suggest you do the same. Life is precious. Enjoy every single second. You never know when…Good luck"...
                                    ---Tony Todd's improvised last line in Final Destination Bloodlines.
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An Introduction To the End
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Hey everyone brave enough to read this book. Let me start by saying thank you. Now that that is out of the way let me say something that I would like all of you to do.

Please do not take this book seriously. 

Sure it's classified as a horror book all about death but I like to think of it more as a B style black comedy. You know one of those guilty pleasures that you enjoy and don’t want people to know you enjoy it. Sure some of the death scenes in this book may seem over the top and a bit overly gruesome. But that's literally on purpose.

This book's inspiration comes from every horrible horror movie in existence and that is a good thing. Sure there is no supernatural element besides the two main characters that appear in the chapters before and following each story, sure there is a running theme of horrible people doing horrible things, and sure there is way too much gore.

That my dear is the whole point.

I enjoyed writing this brain numbing feature. I mean it is what it is. I am proud of it. 

I mean it may be an ugly child but it is my child. 

Yes there is a novella hidden in all this death and gore. And I bet no one will see the twist at the end coming. If you do bravo. 

I could go on for pages and pages of every little thing that inspired this mess. But you are not here for that. You're here for the horror and some of you are just probably sick twisted individuals like me who are ready to dive into a gorefest with glee.

One more quick little thing: I hate performance reviews at work. It's pointless which is another inspiration for this nightmare in your hands.

And again please don’t take this book seriously. I didn’t set out to win any awards here. I just wanted to have some fun. Some sick twisted fun.

The spectre of death is waiting so turn the page and lets get this shit started.

Death is as much a part of life as breathing. Might as well have fun with it.
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Death is a Full Time Job
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Life inevitably comes to an end. There is no avoiding it. Everything dies. It sounds so simple and so final. Almost as if there is no purpose. Yet the truth remains death is just a part of life.  Some people believe that death is the end. Others believe that when you die your soul leaves your body and you go to either Heaven or Hell. It's the second group of people that are half right.

While there is an afterlife ruled by two deities. One being Iehouah, or God as he is called today. The other Lucifer or Satan as he is called today. These deities have gone by many names. Iehouah has been called everything from Zeus to the Allfather. Where Lucifer has been everything from Hades to The Devil. Stories of their legacies have been twisted and recorded becoming the backbone for many religions if not all of them.

Some claim that these deities have come to Earth and mated with females. Creating offspring that have otherworldly powers. This of course is true. The exact number of these deities' children is unknown. What is known is that one did die hoping to lure people on a path to heaven. A poster boy celebrating his father and his holy kingdom. A way to really stick it to Lucifer and to give more souls to God and the Kingdom of heaven. Making Satan work harder for souls to populate his kingdom.

In all honesty Hell isn't a bad place to be, if you like the dark. So for evil men hell could be a paradise. Not fire and brimstone, instead resembling any overpopulated city on Earth. Like Chicago. Not an ideal place yet survivable if one knows their way around.

As for Heaven it can be described as a place of light and hope. Iehouah has turned the land he rules into a literal paradise. Imagine any beach in the world with less people and more serenity. Clear waters, limitless food and drink. What you imagine Heaven to be is what Heaven is.

The rules to gain access to these two kingdoms are pretty straight forward. If you’re evil you go to Hell. And Heaven awaits those that are good.

Then there are those that are neither good nor evil. Or as the two ruling deities call them. The Grey Areas.

Grey Areas live their lives simply for the sake of living. There are people who live good lives. Never harmed anyone. Yet never went out of their way to do anything overtly good. These people while not meant for Hell have not yet earned entrance to Heaven. Those people are given jobs in the afterlife. Jobs based on how they lived their lives on Earth.

Suppose your only sin was not calling your mother or turning a blind eye to the homeless man on the street begging for change. Well if that is you then you might land a nice job serving the people on the streets and beaches of paradise. Not quit a free citizen of Heaven yet not condemned to Hell. Of course you have your off days so you can enjoy the streets of Paradise when you’re not working. Not bad.

Suppose your only sin was an addiction to carnal pleasure. Well the deities are no stranger to the pleasures of the flesh. So while a sin in the eyes of the world, the deities have a job for you. You become a Cherub, whose sole purpose is to spread love and joy to the rest of the world. As a Cherub you have access to the kingdom of heaven as well. 

Of course there are those who live just for themselves. To make a name for themselves. By utilizing what many consider the root of all evil, money. A human desiring to become nothing more but wealthy is not necessarily a horrible person. Yet these individuals are never satisfied with just enough and they in turn wind up becoming nothing more but a slave to extravagance. Sometimes these people wind up harming several others. Not intentionally of course it just happens. These people normally die, as victims to their own excess. When they do they are also given a job. They become spectres of death. Grim Reapers. 

Mankind had done an excellent job describing death to the masses. A shrouded figure with a skeletal face and hands, carrying a scythe. Lucifer decided that the imagery used by mankind should become the Grim Reapers work uniform. 

While Cherubs and those that work in Paradise are allowed access to the Heavenly Kingdom. Reapers are not. They aren’t even allowed a spot in hell. These beings reside in something that resembles an oversized apartment complex that exists between the two realms. This land is called Limbo. There are no unbaptized babies or anything. Just the spectres of Death and for some reason, cats. 

The spectres of Death are allowed to assume their original identities while in Limbo. They can mingle and befriend one another. They can even have dinner and have sex with each other. But when they travel to Earth they must wear their work uniform. Thousands of Reapers populate Limbo which is a good thing. Because people die everyday.  That is where Reapers come in. That is why they are needed

You see, Reapers do not kill you perse. They merely collect your soul in something that looks like a mailbag and deliver you to your destination. Simple yet true. They are the last thing you see before you find out where your soul will reside. 

Of course there's a slight twist to the world. When it is your time to die that is it. Your number is up. Some people who may have a bit of insight, be it a dream or some form of premonition, might try to avoid death. At that point Reapers may intervene. While they cannot kill you directly they can influence the world around you causing a series of events that will lead to your death.

Humans of course know this. They’ve even made movies and books on the subject of death. That’s because Death is the only real guarantee in life. So they do whatever they can to come to peace with it. 

As for the Grim Reapers it is just a job. An annoying job. A full time job. The only benefit being that you do not go to hell. Except for once a year they have to do something that no other job in the afterlife is required to do.

They have to report to Satan’s office and sit through a Performance Review with either Satan himself or one of his many high ranking children, or Demons as humanity calls them. One to two hours they have to sit through a performance review. During that day almost no one on Earth dies. Mainly because God had created a holiday just to celebrate the birth of the only son mankind had ever successfully managed to kill. Of course some people die on that day that is why three to four reapers are allowed to miss annual performance reviews. 

It is a horrible part of the job. Honestly it is just another form of punishment. Created by Lucifer to punish those unlucky enough to become Reapers. Performance reviews are useless wastes of time and energy on Earth and are just the same in the afterlife. 

––––––––
[image: ]


TODAY IS THE DAY FOR performance reviews. While
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