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PROLOGUE
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There are stories of the night that our elders foretell during moments that idle. Those who genuinely listen attain knowledge of the urban legends that coexist within our realm of understanding. Where there is anarchy that looms before us, there are past troubles that are left to be uncovered. Those who seek to discover the truth without comprehending its outcomes shall be derailed and have their minds infiltrated by thoughts of crazed imagination. 
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Three boys, Arthur Flemming, Cylus Freidman, and Jordan Ingles, son of the mayor of their town, Ingleton, venture far into the depths of self-doubt and regret through attempting to settle their karmic accounts. However, just like a credit card, these accounts have accrued interest by their lack of awareness to repaying these debts. A hollowing, eerie presence in the form of Floyd Jameson, a janitor who reappears as a spirit collector, haunts the boys, reminding them of their moral obligations. 
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You may wonder why and where this man pursued the group. Well, it is safe to say that everything in life always comes full circle, and time can do magical things. The man wants to do nothing but hold the malevolent teens accountable for their overindulgences and preach moderation. The boys’ reflections were eternally etched into Ingleton’s history upon disturbing the dead. Life is short but shorter for others, depending on our decisions.
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October is a month that has solidified its image as a time of dark, lonely emptiness. Cold autumn nights have us seeking the bright, untouchable stars shining above us through the holes of colorful leaves atop dying trees. Nature’s collapse has an aura of beauty to it. As for when something dies, residue will always be left behind. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Humans enjoy the thrill of constant pleasure, which may take many forms. During this time of year, the mystery is a mere spectacle of the illusions that endearingly present themselves. 
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The thought of pain, death, contentment, and love, all comprised in a package that will be opened by daring adventurers willing to trek down a path of no return, becomes evident. Meanwhile, the unrecognizable danger that comes with ill-informed banter plagues the season, tricking those uneducated into a treat that most would not ideally consider desirable. 
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There was a small, secluded township of no more than twenty-three hundred residents that operated several hundreds of miles away from the major cities in their state. The town was unbothered for a reason, as its history hadn’t reassured many to stay. Its inhabitants weren’t passionate about making it big in life. Instead, settling for an average lifestyle of owning a home, a car, a farm, and raising a family was all too common. 
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This town of Ingleton was home to the three boys, Arthur, Cylus, and Jordan, the great-grandson of the first mayor, to whom it was named after. They had been friends since they were young, enjoying the privileges of living menial lives and not being concerned about matters in the outside world. Having gone to the same elementary, middle, and high schools as they stood scarce in their town, the boys developed a great connection over the years. 
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Coming from a small town, their families worked traditional labor-oriented jobs to provide a 1970s lifestyle. But this was no longer the 70s. Instead, it was 2010, and society had shifted as they’d known it. Arthur’s father works in construction, while his mother stays at home taking care of his baby brother as his older sister runs away with a boy to college, abandoning the family’s struggles. 
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Cylus lived just down the road, a couple of miles, with his older brother, John. His parents had passed away when they were young from a cancer known as making poor decisions, leaving John to be the man of the house. He worked and managed the farm they inherited on the acres of land attached to their backyard. 
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Cylus, on the other hand, was lucky enough to land a part-time position as a clerk at the local gas station. He used his free time away from work to help his brother out. Manual labor is often demanding, but the boys were familiar with this industry as they knew nothing better. 
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Jordan comes from a household of government officials and heavy discipline. This strict foundation urged the boy to rebel against his parents' words. With time, as an only child, he would often explore the wilderness alone, as his mother was a teacher at his previous elementary school, and his father was the new mayor of Ingleton, succeeding his ancestors. 
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Jordan was next up, but being unemployed kept the boy lazy. This did work in his favor in some ways, as he developed an understanding that he doesn’t have the personality to work for someone else, motivating him to pursue an interest of his own. 
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He loved to research, experiment, and explore the things he learned. But more importantly, he hated school. As he grew older, entering the final year of high school alongside his friends, it was only a matter of time until they got in trouble, as they had no goals for the future. 
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Bad decisions and timely fate determined their destructive paths. With every dull, strenuous day at school that flickered by, they became unsettled. They yearn for a rush of adrenaline. As this was a small town, there wasn’t much to do to have fun besides skipping rocks by the lake, driving stalled tractors, going out into a field to hunt animals and fishing. 
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Well, there was one thing the boys always wanted to do, which was go hiking in the forbidden swampland on the outskirts of town. The group planned this adventure well ahead of time, months before, to be exact, but as with unreliable friends, they failed to follow through with their words and made excuses for their poor manners. 
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This plan was a promise they made to one of their teachers, Mr. Borden, who advised them to do otherwise. Their eagerness for challenge and pure ignorance led to the belief that this was none other than a dare. 
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The school days began and ended similarly, with a hint of freedom. A type of freedom that can be classified in many forms, whether it be an opportunity to leave social restraint via mandated schooling or to escape the inevitable danger that comes with succumbing to the narcissism of teenhood in wanting to accomplish foolish feats in hopes of impressing another. Classes were an hour long, starting at 8 am and ending at 3 pm, with a break in between for students to engage in delinquent behaviors and relieve themselves of the academic pressure. 
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Arthur was a soccer team captain, leading the junior-year students to dominating victories against rival schools abroad, often in humiliating fashion. This never raised their school’s funding, as the State did not recognize their local leagues as extraordinary, leaving them with decades-old equipment, rusting ever so slightly with every practice. 
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Cylus, on the other hand, was an intelligent fellow. He participated in extracurricular activities like the chess club and took leadership roles in various study programs. He always wanted to go to College but struggled to find enough money. Scholarships and bursaries were scarce, even with his many accomplishments as a ‘straight-A’ student. The boy religiously followed his routine of school, work, programs, and helping on the farm. 
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Staying so busy, he still could not escape the villainous gaze of socialization and worldly distractions. They consumed his mind and tortured his soul with temptations of lust, ego, and disingenuous entertainment. He was lost in a flurry of misjudgment and an overwhelming urge to break loose. 
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Cylus had a common issue he couldn’t contain, which was having the ability to control his mind. The many intrusive thoughts that infiltrated his spirit would not permit him to be at peace or focus on his aspirations without deviation. This property attaching to an already stressed soul makes its purpose self-destructive. It is only a matter of time and the selectivity of our words that manifest either the disruption of our sanctimonious souls or protect them like a plot armored shield. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Cylus was the most aware of the group, standing his ground with pride for the greatness he had been striving toward, which permeated most of his conversations with others. However, the boy lacked guidance, which tore him apart, for his foundation was not built on a firm surface. The personality and character he portrayed were his doing, not those of an influential outsider who possessed experience. 
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Finally, Jordan, the high school celebrity. His fame came from being noticed for his father’s accomplishments that exceeded his chances in school and immediately attained teachers' respect. 
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Receiving preferential treatment from teachers can be exciting as it benefits him, but it is only temporary, much like everything around us is. He would walk through the hallways with his head held high, shoulders arched back, and gave a smirk to everyone he hated
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