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As all our favorite stories...yes...even this tale must conclude.  In this final epilogue book, ending the Evolution & the Legacy of Ash series, with its prequel, we find out how all our character’s lives have changed throughout this adventure.  

There are still adventures to be had.  Life isn’t ending and the world will still spin.  There is always just more work that needs to be done.  Thankfully, we have finally put an end to any and all interference, or lasting damage the doc and others left in their wake.  Worlds have come together and now we find out what they each can offer the other as benefits to their union.  Did the gang ever train with Kyra...or Anna?  What could Ash and the others offer Sarah and Kaleb’s business since they too deal with the supernatural elements of life?  These and many more questions will be asked and answered in this final farewell to some very interesting friends.

This story will offer many things as did the others...yet there will be one final mystery to solve...and Erik has taken charge of that after finding questionable evidence in his own bathroom possibly belonging to one of only three people.  Whom does this belong to?  How will Erik solve this mystery?  What other trouble can Ash stir up before he can solve that mystery?

Don’t worry...we’ll cover the impromptu celebratory trip to Hawaii.  Three unique worlds sharing neighboring beach houses...you weren’t going to be left hanging!  This is going to be so awesome!

Enjoy!  [image: smiley1_sl-designs1024x768[1]]

Agent Ashleigh Romacinov-Warner
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Prologue
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*Talia*
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“How am I supposed to know how this works?  What’s the box say?”  Ash watched Kat confusedly as they were trying to find a sheet of directions somewhere that was supposed to be included with this purchase.  Apparently, that requires blowing off steam at each other at some point during the process.

“I’m looking...can you possibly unclench...we’ll figure it out.”  Kat tried to be reassuring but was sounding noticeably annoyed as Ash tried jerking everything from her hands as if Kat wasn’t reading fast enough.

Ash scowled at Kat, snapping with a hand on her hip.  “I’m sorry...I never got to do this BEFORE my wedding.”  

Kat huffs in shock.  “Well really, Ashleigh, this was part of your education as a WOMAN...you should know this.  And I allowed you to deliver my children?”  Kat shook her head at Ash.

Ash’s jaw drops.  “ALLOWED?  You flung out your lady parts and shot them at me while we were locked in a room.  That and any other indiscernible fluid that body could hold.”

Kat’s brow went up.  “Yes...very lucky to have you there for that blessed event.  You learned much, apparently.”

I clear my throat, catching their attention.  “I can tell by this conversation going from friendly to BITCH in like nothing flat...I probably could have saved a trip to the drug store...both of you grab a stick and start peeing.”  They both huff at me irritated and go back to searching that stupid box.  I wave my hands at my sides.  “Why can’t we just turn on the light and look?  This is your bathroom, Ash.”  

We had been fumbling around with a flashlight, trying to figure out this home test thing in the bathroom.  Ash and her paranoia.  “Because...I don’t want anyone to know what we’re doing.”  Ash whisper shouts to me.

We gasp, hearing a voice through the bathroom door.  “Yes, because whispers in a dark bathroom never arouses suspicion.”  

“Shit!  Hide everything...Erik’s home.”  Ash clenches her teeth as she and Kat hurriedly find a hiding spot for the ‘evidence’.

“Yes...I am home...and I have NO questions about what is going on.”  I snort as Erik chuckles out.

I went ahead and flipped on the light as both Kat and Ash covered their eyes, complaining.  Ash reaches for the door, opening it just enough to poke her head out to smile at Erik.  “Hey, honey!”

“Do I need to know what’s going on in there?”  Erik laughs, walking over to kiss Ash who giggles.

“Eventually.”  I look around innocently as if I had said nothing as Ash and Kat both shot me wide-eyed looks.  I’m so getting a swirly since we’re in here.

I could see Erik’s brow raise as Ash looked back to him.  “What’d you buy?  More shoes?  You do realize I notice when you sneak stuff into the closet.  And the other closets too.”

She smiles.  “I know, babe.  I’m not sneaking in more shoes, I swear.  We’re just...we needed a girl moment.”

He leans in to kiss her, smiling.  “Ok...enjoy your girl moment.  I’m going to run to the store anyway.  Be back soon.  Love you.”

Ash waves.  “I love you more.”  She closes the door behind her and leans against it, blowing out a heavy breath.

Kat was sitting on the edge of the tub as I asked.  “Why didn’t you just tell him?  He’s going to find out sometime.”

Kat shakes her head.  “I agree with Ash...let’s find out for sure and make sure everything is perfectly fine before letting anyone know.  You don’t want to get anyone’s hopes up if we’re wrong.”

Ash points at her.  “Exactly.  Maybe I should just go see Dr. Tina.”  She rubs her hands together then glances to Kat.  “That would probably be easier and more reliable than this.”

Kat motions her hands to her sides.  “We have that option too.  She’s in the new clinic now.  We can pop over and be back before Erik even notices were gone.”

Ash takes in a breath, appearing nervous or unsure.  “What do I tell him?  How do I tell him?  What about work?”

Kat takes Ash’s hand to have her sit next to her on the edge of the tub.  “How do you usually surprise him with stuff?”

Ash’s eyes bulge as she sighs.  “I’ve never sprung anything on him like this.”

I giggle, looking to Kat and Ash.  “You can distract him with sex...then tell him.”

Ash waves her hand at me.  “That’d never work.  After...I always just turn on a car show, give Erik a quick smack on the ass, and I’m out like a light.”  Kat and I were in hysterics as Ash was laughing, rubbing her face.

Kat wraps an arm around Ash’s shoulders.  “Let’s get you to Tina and then you’ll know for sure.  Erik will be ecstatic and so will the family.  You really shouldn’t be so concerned, Ashleigh.  Everything will be just fine.”

Ash’s face drops as she gets teary eyed, resting her head on Kat’s shoulder.  “You’ll be there the whole time, right?”

Kat smiles, cupping Ash’s chin in her hand as she looks into Ash’s eyes.  “We all will be here.  Even when you get to the mean part.  We’ll still love you.”  Kat embraces Ash as she sniffles.

Ash takes in a long breath, looking between us both.  “Ok...let’s go see Dr. Tina...then we’ll figure out a surprise for everyone if I come back with news.”

Kat giggles excitedly.  “I have the perfect idea...let’s go.”  We giggle and vanish off to the clinic.  
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*Erik*
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“Ashleigh?”  I call again confusedly as I knock on the bathroom door with no answer from anyone.  I know I just heard them in here.

“Ok...better be decent...I’m coming in.”  I call out and still no answer.  I open the bathroom door slowly as I peer inside, and the girls are gone.

I look around confusedly, shaking my head.  Ok...I guess I should have asked if she needed anything first.  I huffed to myself, and something caught my eye on top of the shelf, behind a stack of towels.  That little sneak...I wonder what she bought.  Lucky for her it’s too small for shoes.

I reach around the towels and pull out this brown paper sack, eyeing it curiously as I debate on looking inside.  I could feel a box inside the bag...but what if this was Ashleigh trying to surprise me with something.  Ugh!  Do I peek...do I leave it?  The girls were in here with her; it could be something belonging to one of them.

I shake my head, thinking to myself that Kat and Talia both have their own places and all the spots they need to hide whatever this is, if it were theirs.  I reach, closing the bathroom door, deciding to just take a little peek, put everything back as it was, and I’ll go.  

I open the top of this now crumpled bag and pull out the box as my eyes go wide, reading the label.  My eyes bulged even more as I noticed the box had been opened.  I open the box top, carefully trying to rationalize this in my head.  

If this were Ashleigh’s...she would have said something.  Kat...maybe she’s going to surprise Kenny.  Talia...no way she could hide this at Thomas’s whether they’re living in the guesthouse or not.  Ray would have a massive coronary just seeing this box in the house.

I look into the box, seeing a stick inside an opened wrapper.  Now...I had to stop and debate again, whether I should investigate further...because I know that if I reach into that box...someone in this room had pee’d on that stick.  I grab some tissue from the box on the counter because the suspense was killing me.  I had to look.

I gingerly remove the stick and wrapper from the box and can clearly see a window on the stick without removing the wrapper.  What are those dark lines?  I had to look over the box and on the box; it clearly showed what a ‘positive’ or ‘negative’ result is supposed to look like.  

I held up the stick, comparing it to the picture on the back of the label.  Ok...one purple line means ‘not pregnant’...two purple lines equal ‘pregnant’.  There are two lines and they’re so dark, they’re nearly black.  Why isn’t that on the box?  What does that even mean?  This has to be faulty.

However, the mystery is...who’s is it?
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Ash
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Erik and I woke from our glorious nap, refreshed and ready to play in the sun.  However, we still needed to await the arrival of our other vacation companions.  

Ray, Talia, Erik, Kat, Kenny, the twins, and I vanished over first to pick up the keys and get settled for the others to arrive.  Dr. Tina thought bringing the twins this way was better than them trying to fly.  She and Leif would be arriving soon.

“I still can’t believe you got this place.  How do you find these incredible getaway places for us all?”  Erik asks in a whisper next to my ear as he sneaks up behind me, wrapping me in his arms.  I was standing just outside of the back door of our team’s house, looking over the strip of private beach to the back of the estate.

I giggle, rubbing my hands over his arms at my waist.  “It is amazing what you can find when you seek out the supernatural.”

He laughs, tossing his head back.  “And what does that mean, oh cryptic one?”

I smile, turning my head to look up at him over my shoulder.  “I was searching for corporate type vacation spots.  Typed in some random large number for guests...and, interestingly enough, supernaturals actually leave clues in their ads.  I happened to find a gentleman offering his estate for rent.  Gave him a jingle...bada-bing...I got us this place.”

His eyes twinkle as he looks at me, smiling.  “Bada-bing huh!  Just like that?”

I giggle, sticking my tongue between my teeth.  “Just like that.”  I turn back, facing the white sandy beach and incredibly blue water as Erik follows my gaze, giving me a tighter squeeze.  “I can’t wait for everyone else to get here.”

Erik tips his head to the side.  “What happened with that flight anyway?”

I motioned my hand, remembering I had forgotten to tell him why the others would be late.  “We couldn’t book a plane with enough room.  Also, there was an issue with a few of Sarah’s cousins getting time off on such short notice.  So, we had to...manufacture an emergency to get everyone that wished to join us.  Some of the elders didn’t want to come, but the family was very excited.”

I lean my head back on his chest, continuing.  “The Commander got a plane, and they land at Bellows AFB just to the south of here.  The rental cars were dropped off earlier and they should be here before long.  Kyra and their family should be here around the same time.”

“Who’s going to manage their kingdom?”  Erik asks curiously.

I rub my lips together, trying to remember what Kyra had said.  “I believe they’re taking turns.  The advisors are filling in so Kyra and Andy can take turns popping back and forth as needed.”

“What did I see you working on earlier?  Looked as a list of stuff to do.”  Erik asks as I smile wide.

I couldn’t help but giggle excitedly, tapping his arms.  “I designed something for all the young ones, even a few things for us older kids to do, and hooked up the ‘parental’ squad.  The ‘dad’ squad and any of the boys that wish to go get a golf day.  The ‘mom’ squad and most of us girls will probably go...all shopping.”

He takes in a heavy breath, rolling his eyes.  “Dear god.”  He shakes his head as I laugh.  “What are you doing with the kids?”

I turn in his arms, looking into his eyes.  “You will have to see.”  I tap the tip of his nose with my finger.  “We big kids get to help, but I figured it would be a good way to burn energy and get them all working together.  Normal activities and lots of fun.”

One of the staff pokes his head out the door, letting us know he just opened the gate for the arriving caravan.  Erik and I turn to join the others inside and gather to greet our families arriving now.  I had to run back to the kitchen and grab Sarah’s key that I nearly forgot.

My dad jumps out of the car, smiling wide as he looked around.  “You found us this place for how long?”  Mom was giggling as Thomas and Maura stepped out of the vehicle with them.  All the vehicles emptied, and children were running EVERYWHERE.

I smile, watching them as dad walks over, wrapping his arm around my shoulder.  I smiled up to my dad.  “We have this place for the next two fun filled weeks.  I paid for a month just in case some wish to stay a little longer.”

Dad gives me a shake of the shoulders as he chuckles.  “I may already sign up for that now.”

Thomas walks up smiling.  “I’m in.  I can do this for a month.”

Sarah rushes up to me with Maya nearly squealing as they were so giddy.  I pass her the keys for their place, motioning my hand, offering to show them all to their house.  “Right this way, ladies.  We broke up the staff between the three houses.  Meals during the day...we do ourselves...and they gather at the main house with us and the Hunters to prepare big feasts nightly.  I want to hear some of Anissa’s stories at night.  We do have a fire pit.  So, everyone joins in.”

Sarah huffs out a laugh, shocked as she tells Kaleb to have the others to follow us.  I stepped into the house ahead of Sarah to do a quick, just pointing around tour.  “Now there were two large guest rooms down here, so I magiced in beds for a ‘girls’ room and ‘boys’ room for the kiddos.  You adults can fight over the other rooms as you choose.  We can always bring in more beds.”

Sarah shook her head, smiling.  “No...that sounds pretty good already.  This place is insane.  Thank you all so much for this.”  She and Maya were looking around themselves so happily.

I grin merrily as we step back outside, and we can see Kyra and her gang arriving.  “Oh...I need to grab another key.  You all get settled.  I have a couple activities prepared for the kids, so shoot me a text when I can steal them from you.  Any big kids that would like to join are always welcome.  And yes, that includes Travis and ‘Stick-boy’.”  

Sarah laughs as Maya sputters behind her hand.  “I think that’s what we’ll start calling him now.”

Maya just shook her head.  “Poor Jerry will never live that down.”

I shake my head, pretending to be serious.  “Nope...not as long as I’m around.  And that could be a while.”  We laugh as I wave to leave.  Kaleb gives me a nod with a chuckle as I rush off to greet Kyra.  

Thank goodness this estate was so secluded, and the staff isn’t bothered by working with supernaturals.  If anyone peeked over the fences and the jungle foliage...this place looks like we just moved a massive cult in.  It’s awesome!

I did the same for Kyra as I did for Sarah, taking her their keys and quickly covering that same information.  Kyra was very excited and told us the kids should be ready to meet soon.  All the big kids would be joining in as well.  The elders of all three groups decided to stay and soak up some beach time.  Anissa even went straight to a deck chair with her book out and sunhat in place.

I think Thomas wanted to nap in the sand, but I let him peek at my plan for the kids and he changed his mind.  He was abandoning his fellow squad members to have fun with us kids instead.  Of course, he had to rush up and get Kenny, luring him from the twins and Kat with promises of sandwiches, Hawaiian style on the way.  Whatever...it worked.  I don’t know if that’s a thing...but Kenny bought it.

Talia had brought our group in to show them around.  We were sharing a downstairs guest room.  Just us two couples.  Everyone else can fend for themselves and bunk wherever they choose.

Erik came to grab me to gather the kids as they were all ready for my wicked evil plot.  Education...and fun.  We pick drivers for the big vans I had rented and load everyone up.  We took the lead since I had all the information and led the caravan out the gates when we were all crammed in and engines going. 
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I waved the group together as we had parked and emptied vehicles.  Making sure the children were in place.  I smiled, noticing Anissa had joined us well.  Someone had told her I was good at finding history and telling good stories...I guess she wanted to see for herself.

I look around, smiling to all these eager tiny faces.  I felt like I was giving a school field trip tour.  Kyra and her team, Sarah and their family, and our team were all behind them waiting just as eagerly.  I motion around the group and begin my thoughtfully prepared speech.  


“Thank you all for coming on this very special trip.  There was a reason I picked Oahu to visit.  This island is not only special because it holds the state’s capital of Honolulu...but people also call it ‘the gathering place’.  I think that has special meaning for all and seemed fitting.

This island has many things surrounding us now that make it special.  The incredible volcanoes that can show us the power our world holds.  The lush world that grew in a place never thought possible until discovered.

History...filled with both triumph and tragedy...yet still beautiful just to get to learn it.  Lands once ruled by mighty kings.  Stories of gods and goddesses still part of life today. 

That is why we are beginning here.  Halema’uma’u crater.  We will be paying respect to the goddess Pele.  It is recommended you make an offering here to her upon visiting, and we would be repaid with a wonderful vacation to remember.

I have a few other stories that involve Pele to tell you in a moment.  She is included in a few island superstitions that I will also cover.  You learn about where you visit; it’s smart because you don’t want to offend since we are their guests, and you don’t know who may be watching to make sure you behave.”


I wiggle my brows as all of the children’s eyes go wide.  I giggle, handing ohelo berries and flowers to the children and then tiny bottles to us elder children.  “Now, you young ones will be offering her food and some beautiful flowers to offer aloha.”

Erik eyed me as he held this tiny bottle in his hands.  “Gin?  What is this for?”

I smile as the others look to me, also very curious.  “I hear she’s a fan...and I didn’t want the little ones offering her that.”  Many chuckles rumble though the group.  

The children march up first, laying out their offerings on some rocks near as close as we can go to the crater.  Each saying ‘aloha Pele’ as they bowed their little heads, stepping back.  It was so adorable to watch.  Now it was our turn, so we elder children walk up and synchronize pouring out the gin as we say ‘aloha Pele’.

I turn to the children and point out some trees with these red flowers.  “Now those red flowers there, we never pick those, ok?”

Samantha, Kyra’s oldest, asked ‘why?’.  I smile and begin to explain.  “See, when these volcanoes push forth lava to make new ground, the first plant that grows is the Ohia tree.  Those red blossoms are called Lehua.”

Thomas smiles wide as he folds his arm behind the group of kids.  “Is there a story for that or did you just want us to know don’t pick the flowers?”

I giggle.  “It’s not just the flowers; we don’t take shells, rocks, sand, or anything other than souvenirs we purchase or Pele will follow and make sure you have bad luck at home.”  The kids ‘oh'd’ and ‘ah'd’ as I try to add a little mystery without being too spooky.

I look to Thomas with this wide, eager grin on his face.  “Ohia was a very handsome trickster who had fallen in love with a very kind, gentle, and beautiful girl named Lehua.  One day Pele met Ohia and wanted to date him herself, but he only had eyes for Lehua.”

I make faces and get very expressive with my hands as I tell the story.  It appeared to keep the kids and Thomas engaged anyway.  “Well Pele was not one who appreciated when told ‘no’.  So, Pele turned Ohia into a twisted tree.  Lehua pleaded and begged Pele to return Ohia, but she refused.  That’s when the other gods stepped in on behalf of Lehua.”

I smile, taking in all these eager faces as I motion my hand towards the tree.  “They could not undo what had been done.  Although the gods turned Lehua into those red flowers that grow only on that tree, so Ohia and Lehua can be together forever.  They emerge together in this new land, and when it’s time, they invite other guests to grow here and provide the beauty that surrounds us all.  Offering alohas for all eyes to see.”  

I lean in, whispering to the kids.  “I heard a story that if you pluck one of those flowers, it will begin to rain within five minutes time.  Tears from Lehua’s heartbreak as a piece of her is severed from her love, Ohia.”  I wag my finger at the kids warningly.  “So, we will show respect and never separate anything from its home here, ok?”  The kids nod and the rest of us agree happily.

I give everyone time to look around and take some pictures before loading us back into the vehicles.  I had some stuff to show the kids on the estate we’re staying at, and everyone seemed very excited to get back and look around.

Before we’re all loaded, I look around jokingly.  “No one is transporting pork, correct?”  That got some odd looks, so I explained for the kids to hear.  “The Pali highway by where we stay.  You cannot carry pork across it or Pele will cause your car to break down.”

Samuel and Sarah’s twins were peeking out the van door with wide eyes asking ‘how come?’.  I smile, gladly explaining.  “This story I heard in several ways, but Pele had married a demigod named Kamapua’a.”  

Some say he was so handsome, and others were jealous, so they called him ‘pig face’...which eventually he ended up looking like.  They ran him across to the volcano side and never allowed him back to live at home.”

The kids were voicing their interest and making jokes about a face being stuck like that on a person as I continued.  “Now Pele’s love grew so much over time that it restored him to the handsome man he once was, like magic.  The next time Pele saw him in his true form, she believed it a trick, and ran back to the jungle side of the island.”

Thomas gave me an odd look.  “What’s that got to do with carrying pork on a highway?”

I giggle at the look on his face.  “It is believed that if you carry pork across that highway, Pele believes you are helping Kamapua’a reach that side of the island.”  I wag my finger warningly at the children.  “She is still very afraid and not understanding who he truly was...so she makes sure he can’t cross to her side...by making sure your car stops until you get rid of the pork.”

Erik snorted while Thomas waved me off and got into the car.  Then I see his big butt in the van, opening a huge bag of pork rinds.  I shake my head, looking at him.  “If this car, for any reason, breaks down...I’m tossing whatever is left of that bag for scaring the kids.”  I raise my brow at him, and he just starts hammering down on that bag.  Probably gonna lick the salt off the bag too when he’s done.  
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When we got back to the estate, pulling in through the front gates, I could see they were getting things set up for dinner later, and our larger than average size gathering.

I grab the kids, little and big, and rush over towards the beach.  I walk over, leaning down next to this plant.  The same one that’s everywhere like golden poppies in California.  I look to the kids and smile, ready to tell at least one more story.


“Now this plant is naupaka.  Very common here in the mountains and we have many along this beach here.  But if you look very close at the flower...it looks like they each have been torn in half.

One of things that makes this land so special is it carries its history through every living thing or what is created from the earth that the volcanoes leave for us.  All of it is a gift, all is special, and all has meaning.

Long ago, a beautiful princess named Naupaka fell in love with a man named Kaui.  He was a commoner so they would never be allowed to marry.  That’s just how it worked then; people kept themselves separated, and most of it was positon in life or if they had money.

When it came time for them to part, on their last night together, Naupaka removed the flower from her hair, tearing it in half.  She kept one-half for herself, vowing to remain in the mountains.  She presented Kaui with the other half and he vowed to remain near the ocean.  Two separate worlds.

It is said that when they parted forever...all the plants that bore the flower Naupaka had in her hair...they witnessed this, and the land became sad.  So, each of their flowers then split in two, only ever growing that way again to honor that lost love.  

Not because the loss was what their spirits...their hearts wanted.  They were divided by a world people designed and told them their own hearts weren’t supposed to feel that.”


Kyra looks up with her hand over her heart.  “Such a beautiful story...and so sad.  I’m glad we don’t work that way in our realm.  We marry whomever the heart leads us to.  We just have that ‘courting rule’, that’s it.”

Anissa gave me a sideways eye as she smirked.  “You know...you aren’t half bad at this storytelling yourself.”

I point at Anissa.  “Now I want to hear yours.  After dinner...we’ll get that fire pit going, gather the kids, and I want to hear what Sarah and Kaleb brag about ‘pit nights’ with the family.”

Anissa nods her head, smiling graciously.  “I am glad you are eager to learn.”

I snort with a smirk.  “Always!  I’m probably more interested than the kids.”  

Anissa giggled behind her hand as we walked towards the houses.  “You’re probably right.”

Samantha stopped Anissa and me as we neared the house to prepare for dinner.  “What were the superstitions you said you’d tell us?  I don’t want to do anything wrong here.”

I smile, looking from Anissa to Samantha, who had all the children behind her.  “See...that is another special thing about this place.  Children...are sacred gifts.  You learn...you grow...you change; that is cherished here.  Even the slightest mistakes can be forgiven so long as you learn.”

I catch Kyra and Samuel watching me with the others.  The smile on my dad’s face as he watched with his arms wrapped around my mom.  

I look back to Samantha and offer her a smile.  “Ok...so there are some rules you must always follow.  Don’t ever bring a banana on a boat or you won’t catch fish.”  That made everyone laugh as Samantha nodded very studiously as if making a note of my every warning.

I motion my hand as counting these off on my fingers as I go.  “Ok...we greeted Pele, we covered the pork thing, and we covered not taking anything.”  I bite my lips, trying to remember now.  “We can’t whistle at night because that can bring strange guests.  Don’t kill moths because those can be spirits.  No shoes in the house or it brings bad luck.  Oh...if we go to Waianae, Kaena Point, it’s said to be the spot where spirits go to the afterlife.”

I raise a brow at the children.  “If you look very closely...sometimes it looks like fireflies.  Those are the spirits ready for heaven and that is how they get there.”

Samantha nods understandingly.  “Like a portal.”

I nod, pointing at her.  “That’s exactly right.  But...it’s only for spirits.  We may be able to watch...but we won’t fall in by accident.”  Samantha even chuckles as all the little ones giggle.
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The kids run to their houses to be cleaned up for dinner with parents on their heels.  Erik walks up to me, taking my hand so he can kiss my palm as he smiled at me.  “You know...you are actually really good with kids.”

I chuckle as we walk back to the house.  “Those kids...not a problem.  All were well-mannered and very good listeners while I rambled on.  You know...I never even saw one tantrum.”

Talia giggles behind me as she and Ray follow us into the house to get ready for dinner.  “Did you like research all this before we came or what?”

I chuckle, smiling up as my parents pass on their way to their room.  “One of the last trips we took when I was a kid.  Well, grandma came, and she even made sure I learned something while I was here.”

Ray, Talia, and Erik look down somberly.  I smile, taking in a deep breath.  “Now this place...I researched.  Very ‘tourist free’ zone.  No nosey neighbors and this is a very upscale area...so you know the people like to keep to themselves.”

Erik nods, pointing at me.  “Always with the discretion.”

I smile.  “But of course.  The vans are obvious enough.  And the fact we travel in large packs at a time.  Nevertheless, I found tons to do.  I know where all the beaches are, shopping, oh...and I set up a golf thing from the guys.  Rented the place out for the day.”

My dad must have heard as he voiced from the hall.  “And how much was that, Ashleigh?”

I call back, giggling behind my hand.  “Legacy and Evolution split that.”

“Ok.  Just curious.”  Dad replies as we laugh.

I make a face as I huff, folding my arms.  “I forgot to tell the kids about the Hilltop House.  It overlooks the bay here.  Three-sixty view of both Lanikai and Kailua bays.  Never disturbed one rock on that hilltop.  Just made it part of the building.  Walls, floor, and even some furniture.”

They each look at me surprised as I continue.  “The Powilson’s built it in the 1920s AD.  Military even used it in World War II for the view and it made a good training area.  Mrs. Powilson...she went to the schools and all the children called her the ‘bird lady’ because that’s what she talked to them about.  The birds are here.  It’s still a private residence so there are no tours or anything.  Just interesting.”

My father was standing at the edge of the hall, staring at me.  “That brain fascinates me.”  I shake my head, looking up confusedly as he smiles.  “Your grandmother knew Mrs. Powilson before she passed.  She got pictures from inside that house.”

I gasp, pointing at my dad.  “Now I remember why that story was so familiar when I read it.”  Dad nods as it appears all are ready for dinner and now slowly gathering out back on the beach.

We rush back to our rooms to get cleaned up and hurry to meet everyone out back.  Soon...it will be story time for the rest of us.  I’m so excited.  This huge a group.  It’s going to be interesting.
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John
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It was very impressive to see Ashleigh with the children today.  All this time...maybe I was wrong about her.  I should have known after her actions at the hospital when Kat gave birth and Ashleigh proposed to Erik right there.  Maybe she does understand more about personal emotions than I had thought.

I mean, I knew at a very young age she was a natural born leader, no matter how self-conscious or how she second-guessed herself.  The patience she showed, and she didn’t talk down to them...she met their level.  She just personally met them all, but they flocked to her, wanting more of whatever story she had or strange fact to share.  Very impressive, Romacinov...even learning interpersonal skills.

I shouldn’t tease so much; she’s actually grown quite a bit over this last year alone.  From impulsive, scared, and mimicking what she thought she needed to be.  Today...she’s a very strong young woman with a stronger sense of self.  She’s charismatic, a visionary, and can see every angle of anything to produce a solution for anything on the spot.  All the qualities to fill my shoes.

Her intelligence alone...and skill level...far beyond me at that age.  I was still stumbling behind my father trying to keep up...yet she has led me through a few tough spots.  Her brain will always fascinate me.  I’m amazed I helped produce and raise that wonderful girl.  

All I have to do to see her successes is look around me now.  I have two realms, supernaturals, Hunters, and humans in one spot.  Breaking bread and having a wonderful time together.  Anyone peeking through the gate would be overwhelmed by the sheer size of this group.  However, that’s not what I see.  

I see how my daughter has surpassed me and accomplished, with her friends, what no other has or could have done.  Which, by default, makes me a success because that is what is supposed to happen.  Each generation is better than before.  I can deal with that.  No pats on my back though...Ashleigh has far more earned that than I have.

Seeing all these faces.  Old friends, new friends, and family are an array of beings just conversing.  Truly an amazing event to not only witness but to participate in.  What a treasured gift we’ve received.  

To that, I say ‘thank you’ my wonderful daughter and the Divine spirits for sending her to us.  To say I am proud is an understatement.  I’m more filled with gratitude because she was placed in my life at all.
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“It’s pit time!”  Ashleigh calls out as many hoots and hollers rang through the night air.  The guys had earlier stacked some wood in the wide pit dug in the sand-lined with rock and a metal ring with a protective dome thing that you had to close over the top.  It was the central meeting area, and the houses surrounded it in a semicircle.

The children gathered ready as Kyra, Ash, Talia, Kat, and Anna strategically place themselves around the fire with palms out.  “Fire when ready, ladies.”  Anna flips up a brow and they each shoot flames right at the wood through that dome thing.

We heard several of the children gasp, but I watched as even Sarah and Kaleb’s young ones were startled, yet so curious.  All the children wide-eyed as they watched that flame whoosh up into the air as the girls laughed and the older crowd cheered.  

To the children, magic was still real.  Santa Claus, the Easter Bunny, and the Tooth Fairy.  However, they knew enough to never expect to see people actually shooting flames from their bodies. 

The children quickly gathered, sitting around the pit in the sand.  We elders, thankfully, had patio chairs available to sit in while Anissa and the few elders, related to them, that came began to tell stories.

Now I thought Ash was a good storyteller.  Anissa and the elders.  I was hanging on to their every word.  It was interesting to see how their oral history doesn’t contain as much mythology about our kind as I thought.  They had other beings they considered supernatural.  I really get why the children like this.  Very interesting.

I don’t think any of the ladies remained awake.  The mood was so tranquil...so peaceful...their voices were even soothing.  The comfortable night air, the waves crashing behind us, and just the stillness of everything.  

Raquel was nodding off in the chair next to me.  Ashleigh had fallen asleep in Erik’s lap just as Talia did to Raymond.  Samuel was holding Kyra in his lap, same as Kaleb holding Sarah, all out like a light.  Not one of them was complaining or even attempted to wake them before taking them inside to bed and returning to hear more stories.  
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When it came time to head inside for the night, we all helped carry in sleepy children to their proper beds in each of the houses.  With Pa-Pa, the boys, and the Commander, with his guys, we had plenty of help.  

Which was good because parent-to-child ratio...we would be severely outnumbered without them.  There could eventually be a situation.

We said our ‘goodnight’s’ and planned with the staff to have a big breakfast the following morning.  I guess I wasn’t the only one that enjoyed tonight.  I am for sure curious to see what all Ashleigh has planned for us.  I heard bits and pieces...but I hope the entire trip isn’t mapped out on an itinerary.   

I understand she puts so much of her heart into these trips...that’s how she shows us she cares...wants to fill every minute with joy.

However, knowing Ashleigh, she’s penciled in time so we can each have our space here and there.  I know she was having Raquel plot a date night for Kenny and Kat so they could borrow the twins.  The staff is doing something right out here, so they’re close, and won’t be too afraid to go since it’s just outside.

It has been interesting seeing Kenny adapt to fatherhood.  I guess seeing him with Ashleigh was observing her with ‘Uncle’ Kenny.  Completely different from ‘Father’ Kenny.  

I actually spoke with Leif about this...how Kenny has just been filled with worry and consumed with not missing a moment.  Leif believes it may still be his attachment and trauma from the past.  

Losing his only daughter and then his wife.  Kenny even admitted for all these centuries he ran from that grief.  Unfortunately, as Leif said...he finally had to process it and that is taking the joy out of life for now.  Instead replacing that joy with fear.  Fear that he could lose this family too.

Although I have been watching Kenny since we arrived and both he and Kat seem to be rejuvenating nicely just being here for this short day for us.  

The twins...oh my goodness...I know they don’t realize where they are, but they are having a great time.  Extremely alert of others around them yet very relaxed no matter the bustling about they hear.  

So much has happened in these last weeks.  However, my daughter delivering not one but two babies for Kat, all by herself...and they are incredible.  I thought that was so sweet...the names.  I know it’s silly...but yes, even we guys can be silly over babies.

Raquel walks back from Kyra’s, meeting me halfway back to our house already.  She smiles, reaching for my hand as she approaches.  “Hey, sailor.  Come here often?”  She jokes as I toss my head back, laughing.

I brush my hand against her cheek, leaning in to give her a kiss.  “Not often enough.”  She giggles when I lean back, looking into her eyes.  “You tired?”  I wiggle my brows as she nods coyly, biting her lip.  

I scoop her up into my arms, ready to whisk her into the house as she laughs.  I smile at her.  “You may want to hold on, Miss...this may be a bumpy ride.”  She gasps, playfully biting her lip and I race through the sand back to the house.  Her joy melodic in my ears.

I may be curious to see what tomorrow may bring.  However, tonight...I have other plans.  
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Erik
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I felt Ashleigh stir in my arms, instinctively pulling her closer.  However, she kept wiggling about until I moved my arms back.  She sat straight up in bed, tossing the covers back and placing her feet on the floor.  She was making that strange breathing sound, so I knew she was getting ready for a walk in her sleep.  

I slowly ease myself out of the bed as she gets up and begins slowly gliding to the door.  I could faintly hear her footsteps on the floorboards as she walked.  I managed to get my slippers and my shirt on before she was straight out the bedroom door.

I follow her down the hall and she stops near the kitchen.  One polished nail tapping against her chin as she looked around.  I happen to turn, looking over my shoulder to see several puzzled faces of early risers in our house.  My dad, John, Thomas, Kenny, Leif, the Commander, Pa-Pa, and the boys.  The sun wasn’t even up yet but here they all are drinking coffee.

John doesn’t say anything, but he points to Ashleigh questioningly.  All I could do was shrug my shoulders, motioning my hands out at my sides.  Everyone nodded, realizing she was sleepwalking again.  Kenny was watching her as closely as I was, even standing from his chair as she moved towards the back sliding door, unlocking it to step outside.

She walked out in the sand with Kenny and me not far behind.  I could hear the back door open again, turning just to see John and the others following us out to watch her.  She finally stopped feet away from the high tide line still moist in the sand.

My head jerks to the side as does Kenny’s when we hear something to either side of us.  From my side, I see Anissa and Sarah walking out of their house.  I turn towards Kenny just as Kyra and Andy join us.  All watching Ashleigh, asking what was happening.

“I heard talking.”  Andy looks to me confusedly as the others slowly approach us.  I just shook my head, telling him it wasn’t us and warned them Ashleigh was sleepwalking.  Kyra nodded, remembering she had made that charm for Ashleigh.  Although not everyone had witnessed it yet.

Ashleigh just stood in the sand, looking out towards the water as Anissa approaches Leif behind me.  “Sarah and I heard voices too.  We came to look and had seen you all walk out.”

Kyra raises a brow, leaning forward to whisper to Sarah.  “Let’s see if we can get closer to her.  Can you see anything?”

Sarah shook her head.  “I keep hearing whispers...but I haven’t seen a thing.”

Kyra motions her hand for Sarah to follow and they cautiously approach Ashleigh from either side of her without her even noticing.  Sarah looks to Kyra, asking what they should do?  Kyra takes in a breath, thinking.  “Maybe grab her hand.  I can read memories like that.”

Sarah shook her head.  “I can try that if she won’t attack me.”

Kyra smiles.  “Just gently slide your hand in hers.  She may not notice.”  Sarah nodded and they both stepped closer, reaching for Ashleigh’s hands at the same time.

They joined hands and I see Ashleigh toss her head back, taking in a gasp of air as both Kyra and Sarah stare ahead stunned.  “Are you seeing this?”  Sarah asks Kyra, barely audible.  Kyra could only nod, staring wide-eyed at something.

Anissa steps towards the girls.  Ashleigh had straightened and was looking ahead of her over the water just as Kyra and Sarah.  “What do you see, child?”  Anissa whispers to Sarah.  Her eyes doing that weird kaleidoscope thing I had seen Ashleigh’s do when she felt Sarah’s energy.

Sarah could barely reply; although, she managed without turning towards Anissa.  “Phyllis will be calling.  We’re going to have a case soon.  It will be bad.”

Ashleigh and Kyra both jerked their hands free from each other, grabbing their heads as they fall to their knees in the sand.  Ashleigh was making this strange grunting sound as I slowly reach for her, unsure what to do.  Kyra was trying to tell Andy what was happening as he hovered over her.

Sarah turned, looking to them unfazed until her eyes returned to their normal color.  “What’s happening?”  She asks.

Andy looks back to her as Kyra tried raising her head but when she did, she just clutched it and complained it hurt.  Andy looks back up to all of us.  “Can someone get Samuel?  Something’s in their heads.  This happened to Kyra once before.”

Leif gasped, rushing to both girls placing his hand on each of their heads as he whispered something and soon Kyra appeared to relax but Ashleigh was still folded in half in the sand holding her head.  I could hear her faintly whispering the same words Leif had spoken as she grunted.

Kyra shakes her head, looking around.  “We need Samuel...he can soothe this for her.  Help her build her mental blocks.”

John looks to Kyra with his arms folded.  “What was it you all saw?”  He pointed out over the water.

Sarah looks around to the group.  “Kasha house.  This was part of that djinn research we covered.  Part of Japanese folklore on the island.  Just as obake...the green lady of Wahiawa.”  She looks to Leif as he was wide-eyed hearing the word ‘djinn’ after our last invasion we dealt with.

“What else did you see?”  Anissa asked Sarah, with a furrowed brow.

Sarah turns to look at her grandmother.  “Just as we let Travis take us into the woods.  We have a group here just as curious of the legend.  They went to seek it.”  She lowers her head and Anissa reaches to rub the side of Sarah’s arm consolingly.

“What’s that mean?”  Thomas looked around waiting for anyone to answer.  

Leif stands as Samuel came rushing out, placing his hands on Ashleigh’s head, closing his eyes but not speaking a spell or anything.  Leif folds his hands as he looks around.  “Obake are shifters.  There is one story about a woman here that is said to be lost and looking for her children.”

Leif takes a breath, slowly releasing it.  “Now kasha...they’re more considered demons.  Malevolent entities, those are rarely visible when physically attacking, and are said to feast on human corpses and then take the souls to hell, according to legend.”

“What’s the truth?”  Anissa asks Leif, puzzled.

Leif bows his head to Anissa.  “I do not know if these are real djinn or simply bad ghosts.”

Samuel looks up to me, letting me know to grab Ashleigh.  She was fast asleep, probably without a clue what had happened.  I kneel down in the sand and cradle her in my lap as I was able to unfold her.  

I look up to Leif.  “Now according to Ashleigh...locals do not play with legend.  They aren’t myth here...more like rules to follow...and they adhere to that strictly.”

Sarah looked down at me as I had shifted Ashleigh in my arms as Samuel helped me stand from the sand.  “I don’t know if they’re local or not.  Young...curious worse than Travis, I think.  Oh...”  She snaps her fingers and points at Kyra.  “I saw equipment cases.  Like the ones we keep.  The hard cases.”

Kyra’s eyes go wide as she takes in a breath.  “Oh, now I understand.  I thought they were bringing luggage to stay.  So, these could just be ‘ghost hunter’ types looking into legend?”

Sarah nods, gulping.  “Yes...but unskilled.”  She snickers, looking around the group.  “Definitely not working with our same knowledge base.”  A slow rumble of laughter passed through the group as I turned to walk Ashleigh back in and place her in bed.  

Samuel followed closely, offering to open the door as we each walked back to the main house.  He wanted to stay in case Kyra or Ashleigh needed him again to push whatever that was back from messing with her head.

I accidentally woke Ray walking in with Ashleigh.  He and Talia nearly jump from their bed seeing her in my arms as Ray asks if she was hurt.

I shake my head.  “No...just sleepwalking.  She went back to sleep in the sand.”  Talia giggles, lying back down and Ray nods watching me cover Ashleigh back up.  Kissing her cheek and smiling as she giggles for me.

Ray whispers something to Talia then kisses her before getting up from the bed to follow me out.  I apologized for waking them, but he assured me he wasn’t really sleeping anyway.  

Ray shook his head, looking up to me as we just entered the living room area where the others had gathered.  “I thought I was hearing something.  Kept waking me up.”

Sarah gasps, looking to Ray.  “You heard it too?”  She glanced to Kyra who snorted as she nudged Andy’s side.

“Maybe they are warlock twins.”  Kyra giggles as Andy grins with a nod of his head agreeing.

I fold my arms, looking around at the suddenly large gathering.  “What do we do?  Was that in her head?  Or yours, Kyra?”  I ask, watching Kyra standing between her brother and Samuel.

She shook her head, looking to Samuel.  “This didn’t feel as when they tried to scramble my brain.  It felt like someone with fat hands reached into my skull and was purposefully searching for something.”

I blink several times, taking that in and retorting.  “That was descriptive and sounds horribly painful.”

Kyra raised a brow, nodding.  “Yeah...surprisingly we weren’t screaming.”

I look to Leif, twisting my lips to the side.  “Could those djinn...the kasha...can they do this?”

Leif raises his arms, shrugging.  “Possibly.  But this legend is maintained to a specific property on this island.  Maybe more...however this one house was in all those documents Ashleigh had emailed me before we left.”

I shook my head confusedly.  “What documents?”  Ash never said a thing to me.

Leif nods towards me.  “She sent some articles with our maps and information to get here.  The car rental stuff as well.”

I nod, pursing my lips.  Ashleigh did do that.  I remember the flight info and all that she had to send.  Twice I guess if they had to switch the flights.  It’s cute she thought to include information on the area.  Something to look at on the flight, I guess.

She has been acting a little differently lately.  More expressively caring I guess I would say.  Not just to me, but everyone.  It’s not just the details or barebones facts...but she places so much more meaning behind even the minor details.  Like teaching the children what was proper as guests here.

Then again this is a vacation for everyone and to her that is supposed to be all fun.  Whether it’s soaking up the sun or the culture...she’ll make sure we get a shot at it all.  And yes, we too like spooky fun.  Just here, we must tread very lightly because there is so much legend in such a small area.

“What do we do now?”  Andy broke the silence, asking, looking from face to face.  

Sarah rubs the back of her neck as she looks to Anissa who bows her head, pursing her lips to answer.  “Unfortunately, we must wait and see if the vision is true.”

Pa-Pa looks up with furrowed brow.  “Wait how?  Do we just wait to see if this comes up in the news or do we have to go watch that place?”

Anissa raises her brow looking to Leif.  He takes in a heavy breath as he looks around.  “Those are our only options.  However, there must be strict planning involved if anyone chooses to keep watch of this place.”

Sarah looks to Leif then glances to Anissa.  “What was that?  Is it a property or just a house?”

Leif wags his finger.  “From what I read, the activity claims are restricted to the home on the property.  Which, to me, would imply spirit as sometimes they limit their travel.  We have all learned djinn can go anywhere as quickly as they need.  There would be more reports of activity all over the island and beyond.  These are not complacent creatures that only ever feed in one spot or lay roots in a single location.”

We each nod understanding.  I jerk my head, hearing a soft voice behind me from the hall.  “Kaimuki House.”  Ashleigh clears her throat as her voice had come out very raspy.  “So, I take it from the sand in the bed, I must have woken the village?”  She giggles rubbing her eyes as she walks towards my open arms.

John chuckles, leaning on the wall.  “No...we were up early waiting for the sun.”  He jabs his thumb in the direction of the kitchen and all the abandoned coffee mugs.  “We have coffee.”

Ashleigh wraps her arms around my waist, burying her face in my chest as she nods her head, ready for coffee.  She leans her head back to look up at me.  “So...what did I do this time?  I only remember dreaming about that house I saw in that superstition stuff I looked up.  I thought to include it because of that whole djinn thing.”

She turns, snuggling her cheek against my chest as she looks around the room.  “We don’t know what else got out of the lab...just wanted to cover my bases.”

Kyra laughs.  “Good thing too.  I had no idea what that was we had seen until Leif had mentioned the email, and then I remembered.”  She scrunches her nose at Ashleigh.  “Do you have a headache?”

Ashleigh shook her head, looking to Kyra puzzled.  “Why?  Did I fall?  Hit my head or something?”

I catch Samuel flick his brow as Kyra smiles, looking to Ashleigh, shrugging innocently.  “Oh no...I was just checking.  I have a slight one from lack of sleep.  You just looked pale in the face, so I thought I’d ask.”

Ashleigh nods, giving me a squeeze as I chuckle, rubbing my hand up and down her back.  John rushes back from the kitchen, offering Ashleigh some coffee which she quickly released me, ready and reaching for her liquid energy.  

Everyone else that had been up took back their seats around the kitchen while the rest of us remained in the open living area.  We were still close enough to speak without waking the entire house.  Sarah and Anissa were planning to go back to that house when Pa-Pa asks again what we had planned to ‘wait’ for?

Anissa looked to Sarah, and it was Leif that answered.  “I believe we should wait, to be perfectly honest.  I do not see why djinn would purposely bind themselves to a location.  They are nomadic by nature especially with feeding grounds.”

Kyra furrows her brow, asking Leif.  “So, you think this is just more a nasty ghost protective of its space?”

Leif nods.  “I believe that more the case than anything.”  He motions his hand before him resolutely.  “If I believed otherwise, I would agree we need to intervene immediately.  However, depending on what was seen in the vision compared to what may or may not come of this...we should proceed as this is an angry spirit.”

Sarah nods, releasing a heavy breath.  “That’s the feeling I got.  It didn’t feel as heavy and dark as those djinn.  I only heard voices, saw people go in, and no one came out.  Then a lot of noise inside.”

Anissa looks up to Sarah.  “Did you get a look at anything?  What this may be?”

Sarah and Kyra both shook their heads, though I noticed Ashleigh either didn’t hear the question, or was really into that coffee.  Ashleigh looks up as we each had turned to look in her direction.  “What?”

Anissa tips her head to the side, staring at Ashleigh.  “What did you see in your dream?”

Ashleigh sets her cup down and starts fidgeting with her hands in her lap as she appeared to be trying to remember.  Her brow furrows as she begins to explain.  “I saw many things.  Layers of time.  Heard screams from the house.”  

She shook her head, scrunching her nose.  “It looked like people were moving in.  Recent...but only luggage, no furniture or car.  The car was at the road; they walked in.  But that doesn’t make sense, because I also saw more houses come.

Sarah and Kyra exchange glances as they turn to Ashleigh, listening curiously.  Then Kyra asks if she saw any spirit or sensed any djinn at that location?  Ashleigh shook her head.  “No...but I felt anger.  Lots of hateful anger.”

Ray purses his lips, looking to Ashleigh then me.  “Let’s see what we can find about that property and see if it matches what they saw, or the claims reported.”

My father offered to help us get into the right site to search the property deed histories as he’s helped me before.  While we did that, everyone else was returning to bed.  That hadn’t already been up.

Kyra and Samuel wanted to check on the children.  Kaleb had the twins, so Sarah and Anissa didn’t have to hurry back as fast, but they were tired and just wanted a couple extra hours of sleep before our big breakfast plans.

Ashleigh remained curled up on the couch with her coffee.  I glance up from the computer for a second, smiling as she sets her coffee down and rests her head on the arm of the couch.  Dad, Ray, and I quickly got into those deeds and started passing off names for Brendan, John, and Thomas to look up.

I glanced back towards Ashleigh on the couch, and she was out cold asleep again.  I see one of Pa-Pa’s boys walking towards her, unfolding a blanket he had pulled from the hall closet.  He looks up to me as I watch him cover her on the couch.  “Does she always shiver like that?”

I glance up to my dad and Leif rushes over, checking her over.  He sighs, relieved as he looks around the room.  “It feels as her energy is off.  She will need to eat soon, and it should balance her out.  Her sleep events can take the energy from her like this.”

I point up to Leif.  “That last dream...when we got that thing from Kyra and I woke, Ashleigh was ice cold in my arms.”  That got many raised brows as each turned separately, glancing at Ashleigh as they shook their heads.  I guess it sounds terrible, but it’s the truth of what she lives with and cannot ever control.
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John claps his hands behind me, rubbing them together, startling me as he chuckles.  “Oh good...you’re awake.  So, what do we have so far?”  I raise a sarcastic brow at him and point towards the printer where a stack of paper sat waiting to be read.  He glanced towards the printer then back to me, smiling.  “Care to summarize that?”

My dad leans back in his chair, folding his hands behind his head as he laughs.  I huff out frustrated, so glad I just did all that work.  “Yes...it’s all haunted.  The entire area of Kaimuki...but one house had more reports and is pointed out most as the suspect house of malevolent activity.”

John nods.  “Ok...so let’s start with the epicenter of activity and work our way out.  This first house...what’s the history?”

I rub my head as I glance towards my notes before I answer, summarizing the best I can when I address the group.


“1938 AD was year built, and the picture I came across was old.  It looked as a two-story Victorian surrounded by jungle and possibly former plantation land.  Built on big lava boulders.

However, now it has a single street address and there are houses surrounding that house in an area called ‘Kaimuki’ in Honolulu.  Currently thirty-four on market now and many others offered as rental properties.

This epicenter house has both police and newsprint reports of activity dating back to 1942 AD; we have 1977 AD, and many more.  However, these two specific incidents are the most widely discussed and a book was even written involving this house’s story.

The claim in 1942 AD has been reported a couple different ways.  The PD report states they answered a call to the house.  Single mother with two children, and they were being viciously attacked by some ‘unseen force’.  The other story is a father killed his wife and two children on the property.  Son and wife recovered but daughter never found.

The claim in 1977 AD, a boyfriend caught his girl...sneaking around with another girl.  Now the first story is: he killed both women then himself in the house.  

Second story and this had a news article that detailed the PD report.  A girl and her boyfriend fled the home after the girlfriend had been attacked by an ‘unseen force’, making it to some local nightspot and the car broke down.  

Supposedly when the police arrived, the boyfriend was out of the car, and the girl was being beaten in the back seat of his car by something.  They managed to get the door open and then were pushed back while trying to get to the girl.  They managed to get her out and into a cruiser.  

When they went to leave, the cruiser wouldn’t start.  So, they move the girl back and both cars start; now heading to the station.  While driving to the station, they hadn’t made it far when the door of the vehicle was ripped open, and the girl fell from the car being again attacked by some ‘unseen force’.

I found a 1995 AD ‘real estate disclosure lawsuit’ about this place.  Young couple bought it and were told some stories about the house.  Even provided a third story about police answering a call and witnessing what appeared to be a tornado tearing apart the house.  A brother and his two sisters were also violently attacked.

The neighbors reported hearing a man beating his girlfriend.  Several DV calls to this place from a variety of neighbors.  However, when PD checked, everything appears perfect, and had been allowed to search.  On a few occasions that house had been vacant.”


John raised his brow as he rested his chin on his hand as he listened, then asked to clarify.  “Ok...so we have a very haunted location.  Now you noted curious things about the area.  Anything beyond just what is for sale or rent?”

I nod, smiling.  “I found a few interesting bits.  One house a few blocks down from this epicenter house.  The female owner had become mentally ill and in 2015 AD, the city paid nearly ten grand to have it cleaned up.  But they haven’t been able to contact the woman at all to deliver her near twenty grand in citations and fines.”

He nods so I proceed.  “February of this year, one of the others houses in the area had some mysterious fire.  Expensive damage but they saved the house.  Also, several other houses in that area had either similar insurance claims reported or just continuous random problems.  They fix the electricity that was either new or near new...then the pipes burst for no apparent reason...those types of things.”

I raise my finger as I wanted to add one more curious item I had found.  “Now...I’m not sure if this was the very epicenter house that was
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