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Prelude

9 pm Highway 166 Texas
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Connie Kane is driving her, and her young kids to meet her husband, their father in Houston, but as many of the residents in the area warned her, route 166 is not where you want to be at night at this hour. “Dammit, dammit!” she thinks out loud “I should’ve listened to the Sheriff, and that crazy man. We, I should’ve just got a room and stayed the night.” “I been driving for hours, we’re almost out of gas, and there seems to be no one or nothing in sight.” Her son wakes up “Uh, Mommy. Who are you talking to?” she replies “No one baby, I was just thinking out loud.” then he asks, “Are you okay mommy?” she answers “Uh, well we’re almost out of gas. We’ll have to walk until we can find some help.” she adds, “It’s dark, and scary out there.” He sits up and says, “I’m not afraid!” she asks “Why not?” “Cause I’m Cornwallis Kane!” she asks, “Who is?” he says “Son of Cornelius Kane!” she asks, “Who is?” he boast “The toughest S. O. B. in the US Army!” she adds “That’s your father!” they laugh.

Without warning the car starts to shake and sputter. It stops dead on the road “Well, that’s it Corny. We’re out of gas. Wake your sister we got some walking to do. A half-hour later, “Mommy, I’m tired of walking.” said little Cassie Kane “I know baby” Connie answered, Cornwallis points ahead as he yells “Look, mommy! What’s that red box over there?” She looks and answers “That’s an emergency phone box Corny. We can use it to call for help.” as they run to it Cornwallis asks “Why would they put a phone on the side of the road?” she answers “Some highways have them in case of an accident, or if someone runs out of gas, like us. Eh like me.” Cornwallis replies “Don’t say it like that mommy. It’s not your fault.” she says “Yes, it is Corny. It’s all my fault.” She opens the box, grabs the phone, and smiles as she starts to dial “We can call for some help, so we’ll be Just fine.” “BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, I’m sorry, but this unit is no longer in service.” the phone sounded “No, no, no, no!” she yells as she slams the phone back into the box, she says “This can’t be happening. This just can’t be happening!”

Both Cornwallis and Cassie are shocked by their mother’s reaction. Cornwallis looks up at her and says “It’s okay mommy. Let’s just keep walking till we find some to help.” Cassie speaks “But I’m so tired, my feet hurt. Carry me mommy.” Cornwallis interjects “No Cassie, it’s too far for mom to carry you. You’re not a baby anyone. You’re a big girl now, and too heavy for mom to carry.” Cassie drops her head Cornwallis extends his hand and says “Grab my hand sis, walk with me.” she takes his hand, and they start walking, he looks down at his sister asking “You’re not scared are you?” she looks up at her big brother smiles, and answers “Not while you’re here Corny.” He smiles at her as they continue walking. Connie thinks to herself “I really made a mess of things, but I’m so proud of my Corny. He’s so much like his father.” she smiles.

Elsewhere in the small town of Goodwind

Texas, at the home of Frankie Lee

The local sheriff is banging on the front door, yelling “Frankie! Frankie Lee! Open the Dam Door! “You hear me?! Frankie?! You son of a B...” Just then the door opens, Frankie stands there smiling as he speaks “Sheriff Buckley, come on in friend. Welcome.” as Buckley walks in closing the door behind him Frankie asks “What brings you here my old friend?” Buckley's nostrils flared, he answers, “You know why the hell I’m here!” He continues “Why Frankie? Why did you tell that woman with the two kids, what was gonna happen to them on the highway? You know what happens when anyone tells outsiders the full details of driving on 166 at night...” Frankie cuts him off “Yeah, yeah, I know Buck. You’ll be dead by the next morning. Whatever evil thing is out there, it doesn’t seem to like it when you try to warn people about it.” Buckley says “Dammit Frankie. Why? You saw what happened to Jessie May Years ago.” Frankie answers “Because I’m tired Buck. I’m sick of watching people riding to their death down that road to hell, and all we can do give subtle little hints of trouble. We come off sounding like crazy old-town folk from a horror film! No wonder most of them don’t want to listen to us.” Buck says “You know that some people are gonna do whatever the hell they want to. We couldn’t talk them out of driving even if we showed them pictures of what would happen. So they end up dead cause they’re hardheaded, and one of us ends up dead because we told too much.”

Frankie responds, “Yeah Buck I know, here take this.” “A key?” Buckley asked, “What’s the key for?” an eerie moment of silence took over the conversation as they both looked towards a large foot locker. Frankie speaks “In the morning you will find all my affairs in order Buck.” Buckley shakes his head saying, “You bastard, you’ve planned this whole thing?!”

Buck's eyes start to get a little misty, he turns his back to Frankie. Frankie places his hand on Buckley’s shoulder and says, “It’s very important to me, old friend that you let everyone in town know just how much I love them, how much I love being a part of this ll community. Everyone here is family to me. Can you tell everyone that, Buck?” Buckley responds “Uh, yeah Frank, we uh love you too buddy. This place won’t be the same without you man.”

Frankie smiles and says, “Who knows, this thing, whatever it is, might just skip me tonight. I might be alive in the morning.” still turned away from Frankie, Buckley replies “Well, if that’s the case, let’s go fishing in the morning.” “I’ll like that, Buck.” “Yeah, me too Frankie.” “See you around Buck.” “Yeah Frankie, see you in the morning.”

Buckley leaves, not once looking back at Frankie. Once outside after Frankie closed the door Buckley looks back at the house and says to himself “Dammit Frankie, dammit. I’m gonna miss you.” he heads to his car. Inside Frankie is sitting on his bed looking at the many photos of him, Buckley, and all his other friends of Goodwind. He placed the strap book on the nightstand, he lays down with his arms crossed, he takes a deep breath, he closes his eyes.

Back on the highway 166

Connie and the kids are still walking when they finally see a house off the street. She says “Look guys, maybe we can find some help there.” as she points toward the house, Cassie says “Mommy it looks scary.” Cornwallis responds “Well, I’m not afraid, Let’s go.” They head towards it.

At the front door, Connie rings the bell, and knocks a few times Yelling “Hello! Hello! Is anyone there? We’re lost, and out of gas. Can you help us? Hello?!” The door opens,  they hear an old voice “Come in, come in sweat ones.” As they walk in Cornwallis notices “Mommy there’s no one here. But I heard a voice.” She answers “I know baby, I heard it too.” Cassie cries “Mommy, mommy I’m scared. Let’s go back outside.” Just then the door slams “BAM!” Connie says, “The door, it’s locking itself!” Cassie cries “What happening, mommy?!” Connie grabs Cassie and says, “I don’t know baby, I don’t know!” An eerie voice calls out. “Do not worry Sweet Ones. We are going to take good care of you.” Cornwallis yells “Where is that voice coming from?!”

Cassie yells “Augh! mommy what is that!” she reacts “I don’t know, it’s horrible!” they both start to scream as it rushes towards them, Cornwallis jumps in front of his family and yells “Stay behind me I’ll protect you!” Connie grabs him and pulls him behind her with Cassie, the two children hug each other as they close their eyes, Connie yells as she holds onto her babies “Stay back! go, go away, don’t you harm my... Her last words spoken, all that is heard are their screams as a monstrous voice speaks,

“Ah, Sweet Ones!”
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Chapter 1

Ready for Spring Break
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In America many believe that they can say and do whatever they want, go wherever they like, and do as they please. Stepping into areas where no one should never be caught standing in. To those who feel so entitled, so headstrong that no one, or no rule can tell them anything. But life has a way of saying, Not so fast.

University College

The Highland Kings of Oklahoma, just north of the Texas border known for it’s athletic program which is second to none. Not for winning championships (which are few, and far in between), but they’re known as an all-athletic school (academics be dammed). Every student here is an athlete playing one of the many sports that the school has to offer. No other school in the world has as many sports teams. From A to Z if it’s a known sport, you better believe that the Highland Kings of University College has a team competing in somebody's conference, league, or division.

Friday 9 am Cafeteria

Bernard “Biff” Becker and Donald “Dale” Dole just finished eating, and are heading toward the door. Biff says “Hey, Dale.” Dale answered “What’s up?” Biff asks “How's things with you, and Tiff?” Dale answers “We’re good man. Why you ask?” Biff responds “You haven’t done it yet, have you?” Dale says “Hey man handle your own business, stay out of mine.” Biff says “Oh, I’m gonna handle my business, when we get to Gunther Beach this
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