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Hugh decided to take a walk because he wanted some fresh air. He went outside and headed out of the neighborhood. It was a warm, clear, sunny day, not a cloud in sight. Hugh found it peculiar that no one else was outside on such a beautiful day. He continued to walk, heading into the forest. As he walked, his nose was kissed by the warm, gentle breeze. He reflected on all the time that passed and everything that changed throughout the years. Then he thought about the ones who were no longer there. There were three who he missed more than anything. Hugh stopped for a moment as he continued to think about them. He glanced up at the sky and noticed that it was no longer bright, sunny, or clear. Then there was a faint sound that caught his attention.

“Obadiah?” Hugh said.

He traveled in the direction where the sound was coming from. Hugh rushed through the forest until he spotted Obadiah.

“Father.” Obadiah said.

“Son.” Hugh said.

The two of them started to move toward each other. When they approached one another, Hugh was about to hug Obadiah when suddenly a huge funnel cloud appeared. Hugh took hold of his son’s hand. He tried to get him to safety, but then Obadiah was lifted into the air. Hugh tried to hang onto him for dear life, but it was no use. Obadiah caused himself to be released from his father’s grip, and he was taken away by the funnel cloud. Hugh cried out to his son. Suddenly, there was a loud sound, and Hugh became startled. He gasped before he opened his eyes and sat up. Sweat ran down his face as he glanced around, realizing that it was just a nightmare. Hugh was in his room on the bed. He sighed, and then he cupped his hands to his face. Hugh sat there for a moment as he thought about the nightmare that he had awakened from. Then he laid back down on the bed and tried to go back to sleep.
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The following morning, Hugh woke up thinking about the dream he had the night before. He sat up on the bed and then sighed before he cupped his hands to his face while he reflected on the experience and the actual tragedy that occurred so many years ago. Hugh let out another sigh before standing up and leaving the room. He went into the bathroom to freshen up. Afterward, he stood there for a moment as he continued to reflect on the past. Then he went downstairs. Hugh washed his hands before he started preparing breakfast for his family. It wasn’t long after when they came downstairs.

“Good morning.” Audrey said.

“Good morning.” Hugh said.

“I could've done that.”

“It’s fine. You were still asleep, and I didn’t want to wake you.” Hugh said.

When breakfast was ready, Hugh served his children, and then he and Audrey got something to eat. They sat down, and then they gave thanks for the food before they started to eat, all except for Hugh, who was still thinking about the dream he had.

“Sweetie, are you alright?” Audrey asked.

“Yes, I’m fine.” Hugh said.

He smiled briefly, and then he started to eat his breakfast. When everyone had finished eating, Hugh gathered the dishes and started washing them. Audrey, who was concerned, approached him.

“Are you sure you’re alright?” she asked.

“Of course.” Hugh asked.

“You don’t seem fine. Something seems to be bothering you.”

“I was just thinking about something.” 

“Oh, okay.” Audrey said.

Hugh smiled, and then Audrey gave him a kiss. He continued to wash the dishes while everyone went into the living room. 

When Hugh had finished washing the dishes, he went into the living room with his family.

“You know, I was thinking that maybe we could go outside for a bit.” Audrey said.

“Oh, alright.” Hugh said.

Audrey and the children headed toward the door, while Hugh sat down.

“Aren’t you going to come with us?” Audrey asked.

“No, I don’t think so. I think I’ll just stay here.” Hugh said.

Arlo rushed to his father and hugged him.

“I love you, daddy.” he said.

“I love you too, son.” Hugh said.

Arlo then went back to where the rest of the family was.

“I guess we’ll see you in a bit.” Audrey said.

“Okay.” Hugh said.

Then his family went outside to enjoy the day.
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Hugh sat quietly alone in the living room thinking about the dream that he had the night before. He couldn’t get over how real it felt. Hugh could still hear the sound of Obadiah’s voice as he called out to him. Hugh tried to fight back tears. He would’ve given anything to have his son back. Just then, there was a sound that came from upstairs. Hugh stood up. He glanced around before heading up the stairs. Hugh checked every room, but he found nothing until he went into Obadiah’s room. The room seemed darker than usual. The atmosphere of the room was heavy. As Hugh approached the nightstand, he noticed something peculiar, an object that he had never seen before. Hugh picked it up and studied it for a moment, and then he put it back down on the nightstand. Suddenly, there was a ringing, like that of a telephone. Hugh glanced around, trying to figure out where the sound was coming from. He searched every room, but he couldn’t find what was causing the sound. The ringing stopped. It was followed by an abrupt click. Then there was static. Hugh was puzzled. He didn’t know where the sound was coming from. Then everything became quiet, but only for a brief moment. Tension rose as Hugh glanced around the room. A song began to play. Hugh was perplexed. It was a song that he had never heard before. He searched his home, but he couldn't find what was causing the chaos. It was as if it was in the walls. It was in every room, and it kept getting louder. No matter where he went, he was unable to escape it. The song continued to get louder, especially the ending of it. It was so intense that Hugh covered his ears.

The song ended, and everything was quiet for a few seconds, but then there was a loud, piercing sound of a siren.

“What’s going on?” Hugh thought to himself.

He rushed outside, and suddenly, he heard the ending of the song playing again as he found himself at the scene of where he lost Obadiah years ago. Everyone was there, including Kurtis, Simon, and Steven the Second, who was also known as Junior. Hugh was holding onto Obadiah. He tried with all his might to keep hold of him, but Obadiah, not wanting to put anyone in danger, said his final words before he caused himself to be released from his father’s grip.

“No!” Hugh said.

Everything became dark and silent, and then Hugh collapsed.
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It was late in the night when Hugh had awakened. He sat up for a moment and glanced around the room. Hugh sighed before he lay back down and tried to go to sleep. Eventually, he started to drift back to sleep when suddenly, he heard something. Hugh opened his eyes, and then he sat up again. He listened carefully for a moment, and then he got up from the bed and searched his entire home. He found nothing, and the sound that caught his attention was no longer heard, so Hugh went back upstairs to his room. After entering the room, he closed the door, and then he sighed. Hugh glanced around the room before walking to his bed. When he approached it, he sat down. For a moment, he listened as he sat there. Everything was silent, so Hugh lay down on the bed. He let out another sigh, and then he closed his eyes as he tried to get some more rest. 
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