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Chapter 1 – Into the Green Abyss
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R

ichard woke up early and had breakfast with his mother, Jean. Afterward, he prepared for work at the hairdresser’s. He had always dreamed of becoming a footballer, but that dream was shattered two years ago when his father died. Afterward, he dropped out of school to help his mother. Despite the tragedy, Jean remained optimistic about her son’s future. Yet, she refused—or perhaps couldn’t accept—that her husband had been too old to survive the heart operation. She had retired from her job as an IT consultant and, though she had countless creative smartphone designs and ideas, she had never pursued them.

Finishing his breakfast, Richard stood and headed for the door, but his mother stopped him. “Richard, why didn’t you talk to me this morning? Is everything okay?”

“You know, Mom, I’ve had a lot of customers this week. It’s been stressful,” he replied.

“I’ve always told you that job isn’t right for you,” Jean muttered, “but I suppose I’m just talking to myself.”

Without answering, Richard left home quickly.

Meanwhile, Jean was busy with preparations for a project to open a car rental office, hoping her son would work there instead of at the hairdresser’s. The question that weighed on her mind was whether he would accept the opportunity.

Richard, in contrast, was lost in thoughts about his father—his only friend. He remembered his parents’ ages: his father, 66; his mother, 57. He had been born years after their wedding. Soon, he arrived at the hairdresser’s, though he barely noticed until the owner, Carlos, started yelling at him. This was a familiar scenario for anyone hiring a teenager: they expected slaves, not employees. Despite Richard’s hard work, he was treated poorly every day.

After finishing work, he headed home, only to be blocked by three teenagers who seemed familiar. “What do you want from me? Let me go. I’m tired, but I feel good I left that school. I don’t have to see your ugly faces anymore,” Richard said.

One of them, with brown hair and piercing eyes, sneered, “You think dropping out of school makes you safe? Give us your phone and money, and maybe we’ll let you go, mouse face.” They teased him for his large front teeth, though his smile remained undeniably sweet.

“Oh, you’ve graduated from bullies to thieves,” Richard retorted. “Always changing, but for the worse. Back off.”

He pushed one of them, striking him in the face, and tried to fight the others. But they overpowered him, throwing him to the ground and kicking him until he lost consciousness. They left him there.

Minutes later, Richard woke to a girl shaking him gently. She had piercing brown eyes and light brown hair cut short. “What happened, Richard? Who did this to you?”

Richard was disoriented. “Where am I?”

“Are you okay?” she asked again.

“I—I think so. Do I know you? Remind me of your name,” he said.

“I’m Maddison. But call me Maddy. We were classmates last year—the girl with the big glasses.”

Richard started, “But you—”

“Yeah, I look different. I know,” she interrupted, smiling. She helped him to his house and left quietly.

Walking home, Richard found nothing to say. It had been a year since they’d spoken, and she had never been a close friend. Overthinking, he asked himself, Will I see her again?

Jean’s voice broke his thoughts. “Why are you late? It’s already 10 PM!”

Turning to apologize, Richard saw her gasp. “WHO DID THIS TO YOUR FACE?”

Forgetting the fight, he stammered, “It’s just—”

“Don’t lie! Tell me what happened!” Jean demanded.

Unable to hide the truth, Richard recounted everything. He admitted he had been powerless, pretending bravery while feeling like a coward. Jean listened and then reminded him, “Do you remember your father’s death? You asked why I wasn’t crying.”

“Yes,” Richard said. “You said I was another pillar, but I didn’t understand.”

“That pillar is you. Our home is my life. Your father left me with a man. Not everyone can do what you did—and you haven’t even turned twenty yet.”

Richard looked down. “Don’t try to cheer me up. I know who I am.”

“Not everyone drops out of school, takes responsibility, and works hard for the family,” Jean said softly. “Even with money, you felt something wasn’t right.” Torn between his father’s memory and his mother’s words, Richard tried to hold back tears.

Two weeks later, Jean had finished her project and was preparing to tell Richard about it when frantic knocking sounded at the door. A scared girl stood before her.

“Are you Richard’s mother?” she asked.

Jean nodded.

“My name is Madison. Your son is in danger. Some boys from school are chasing him—they have knives.”



Three hours earlier...

Richard had finished work and was heading home when someone caught his attention—it was Maddy. Despite the distance, his heart raced as she approached with a smile.

“Hi, how are you, brave boy?” she said.

Richard stayed silent. Sensing his discomfort, she added, “I think you’re not in the mood to talk. I’ll go, but we can talk later.”

Richard stopped her. “Where have you been the last two weeks? I... I wanted to thank you for that day. I appreciate it. Sorry I didn’t say anything before...”

Maddison prompted, “It’s just what?”

Richard looked at the ground. “It’s just... I’m not used to having someone care about me. Honestly, we weren’t close last year.”

“You were pushing everyone away,” Maddison said.

“I know. But now, I’d like to have a cup of coffee with you, as friends, if that’s okay.”

Maddison smiled. “That’s fine. Friendship isn’t factory-made.”

They agreed to meet at a café nearby. As she left, Richard waited, but the same three bullies appeared.

“How’s your skinny body after last time?” one taunted.

Richard stayed silent, eyes locked on theirs. One pulled out a knife. “We have a new activity. Last time, we beat you; this time, we want your money. And your pretty face will be our canvas. By the way, we saw that girl with you. Insane to think you had a chance with her.”

Richard tried to strike, but the knife slashed his shoulder. Pain seared like a katana strike. Realizing resistance was futile, he ran. The bullies chased him, shouting threats.

Maddison, returning, saw him flee. She knew she couldn’t help directly, but she could warn his mother.

Bleeding, Richard ran into a nearby forest, scarcely believing such wilderness existed near his Nevada neighborhood. He stumbled upon a cave and hid, while his pursuers continued searching outside. Eventually, he lost consciousness.

In his dreams, he wandered a path of flames. With each step, the path narrowed. His father’s voice echoed: “Look after your mother for my sake.” Another voice whispered, “You are not the son I expected.”

The flames turned green. He fell into them, then awoke to a small green light. Rising, he followed it to a broken mirror glowing with the same eerie green.

Staring at his reflection, his body went numb. A voice spoke, inside his head: “Why are you here?”

“I was just hiding,” Richard whispered.

“But I want—”

“Want what?” he asked, fear rising. Eyes appeared in the mirror.

“I want you,” the voice said.
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Chapter 2 – The Grey Scorpion
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A

fter three days, Richard was still in the hospital. Some strangers had found him unconscious in the middle of the street. When he finally woke up after a long sleep, he found his mother standing beside him.

As soon as she noticed he was awake, she exclaimed, "Doctor, he woke up! Darling, what happened to you? I was so worried!"

With a scared voice, Richard asked, "You found me in the cave, right?"

Jean, noticing his frightened tone, replied, "A cave? There are no caves in Nevada. Are you okay, son? Some people saw you on the street and called the police."

Richard shook his head, trying to make sense of it all. "It's okay. I think that was just a dream. But the nurses didn’t see the wound on my shoulder because I didn’t see any bandage on it!"

Jean looked him over, saying, "Let me see." She examined both his shoulders and found nothing. "There is no wound anywhere, darling! I think you have to rest after the doctor checks on you."

The doctor soon came in, checked on Richard, and said, "Hey, brave boy, you seem okay. You can go home tomorrow, but there is one condition: you must take your pills without stopping until you finish them and come back for a follow-up."

Richard, with a relieved expression, asked, "Thanks, doctor. I want to go back home as soon as possible. But can I ask you something?"

The doctor nodded, "Yeah, of course."

Richard placed his right hand on his heart and asked, "Why is my heart beating so fast? And also, why do I feel like my brain is so clear and focused?"

The doctor glanced at Richard's mother before replying, "I know about the heart beating. It's probably normal, but if it continues for more than a day, we’ll look into it. As for your brain, concentration is the mental process of focusing your mind on a single thought or task. In some ways, our brains are like computers. We receive data, process it, compute thoughts, and verbalize information. Sometimes our concentration doesn’t perform the way we expect."

Richard interrupted, "Doctor, please, talk in a simple English."

The doctor chuckled, "It means your brain is trying to solve what happened to you before this. We'll leave you to rest now, and you and I will talk later."

The doctor left, and Jean followed, leaving Richard to rest and ponder the strange events that had brought him to this point.

Richard was walking on the sidewalk, heading home with his mother, when suddenly, she disappeared. Panic surged through him as he began yelling her name, searching. There was no trace of her or any other human being. The streets were eerily silent, devoid of cars or any noise.

Out of the corner of his eye, he saw a man approaching, his face hidden in the shadows. As the man drew nearer, Richard felt a growing sense of unease, his heart pounding faster with each step the stranger took. The man passed him without a word and continued on his way.

Hopeless for answers, Richard called out, "Who are you?"

The man replied cryptically, "There is no more me or you; we are one now."

Confused and apprehensive, Richard stepped closer to the man and lifted his head to see his face. What he saw made him stumble back in shock. It was his mother's face staring back at him. She spoke softly, "Richard, wake up."

With a start, Richard awoke, his mother's voice echoing in his mind, leaving him to wonder if it had all been just a dream or something far more unsettling.

Three hours later, Richard had a shower, calling out, "Mom, where are you?" There was no response. He got dressed and stood in front of the mirror, feeling a wave of fear as memories of the cave resurfaced.

Trying to calm himself, Richard muttered, "That was just a bad dream, like all the others."

A voice suddenly spoke, "Oh, come on, you believe that so easily? That’s a bad habit."

Richard screamed and ran from the mirror, shouting, "Please, not again! This is my home, not your cave."

The voice replied, "You can call me Green Spirit. Do you think I can only freeze you in front of a mirror? I am inside you now. If I wanted to stop your heart, I could do it easily."

Terrified, Richard asked, "Inside me? How? Why?"

The Green Spirit laughed, "Too many questions."

Richard paused, then said, "You won’t kill me because...?"

The Green Spirit answered, "I heard your question in your head before you said it. You don’t need to speak out loud. And the reason I won’t kill you is simple: I need your help."

Richard asked, "But why me?"

The Green Spirit replied, "You’re the one who came to me and broke the curse that kept me in that cave for decades."

Just then, the door opened, and Richard hurried over. He found his mother, with Maddison behind her, holding flowers and smiling.

Jean said, "Oh, honey, look who came to see you."

Maddison stepped forward, "Hi, how do you feel, Richard? I was really scared about you and I’m glad you’re okay."

Richard smiled, "Thanks, Maddy. I’m happy you’re here."

Maddison handed him the flowers and sat down, "I’m really sorry I didn’t come to see you in the hospital. I had a lot of exams."

Richard replied, "It’s okay. I was sleeping most of the time. I was just about to have a cup of coffee. Do you want to join me?"

Maddison laughed, "Oh, I can’t. I’m at my friend’s house and haven’t seen him in a while.  Ooh come on sure, let’s have that coffee."

As they chatted, Richard knew the voice in his head was real but tried to forget about it for a while.

Richard and Maddison had a good time together, but on the way back, they were confronted by a group of thugs. One of them taunted, "Oh baby, call for Batman. Just give me what you have and go, leave the girl with us."

Richard stepped forward, "Let us go, or you'll regret it."

Maddison grabbed his arm, pleading, "Please, don't do anything stupid. You just got out of the hospital."

Richard, panicking internally, spoke to the spirit in his mind, "Would you help me, please? There are too many of them."

The Green Spirit replied, "Oh, now you remember me? Thought you were trying to forget about me."

"Please, help me with this, and I'll do whatever you ask," Richard begged.

The Green Spirit sighed, "Don't start crying. I'm not great with punches, but I have power. You don’t want to let it out in front of your girlfriend. Just focus and let me take control."

Richard took a deep breath and said, "Maddy, step back and trust me."

With the spirit's guidance, Richard moved with surprising skill, dispatching the thugs with swift, precise kicks and punches. Maddison watched in awe, her eyes wide with wonder.

When it was over, Maddison stammered, "Tha...that was incredible. Are you some kind of vigilante, or did I misunderstand you?"

Richard, avoiding her question, quickly took her hand and led her away, eager to leave the confrontation behind.

Richard got home and found that his mother had already gone to bed. He quietly made his way to his room and closed the door behind him.

The Green Spirit's voice echoed in his mind, "My part of the deal is done. Now it's your turn."

Richard sat on the edge of his bed and asked, "How did you do that? I thought you'd show up and fight them yourself."

The Green Spirit replied, "I can, but I'm stronger when I inhabit a human body."

Richard sighed, "So what now? Are you going to stay inside me forever?"

"No," the Green Spirit answered. "I need to find my friend who can open the gate to my world."

"Your world?" Richard asked, his curiosity piqued. "Are there other worlds where spirits live?"

"There are many worlds, not just one," the Green Spirit explained. "And no, it's not just spirits. There are humans and many other kinds of creatures. The important thing now is to find her, and I promise you, once she opens the gate for me, I'll leave you."

Richard hesitated for a moment before agreeing, "Okay, deal. I hope I won't regret this."

With that, Richard lay down and went to bed, hoping for a dreamless sleep.

Early the next morning, Richard was abruptly awakened by the Green Spirit’s voice. “Come on, wake up,” it commanded, making Richard’s body stand up involuntarily.

“Oh, come on, it's too early... and how am I standing?” Richard groaned.

“We won’t find her behind the door. We need to keep looking for her sign,” the Green Spirit replied.

“Okay, but I already regret this deal,” Richard muttered.

As they walked, Richard asked, “So who is this woman we’re looking for?”

The Green Spirit replied, “Like every woman you’ve seen before.”

“Come on, you know what I mean,” Richard said, a smile creeping onto his face. “Besides, you have power. Why not open the gate yourself?”

“If I had that kind of power, I wouldn’t have been stuck in that cave for decades,” the Green Spirit retorted. “Be smart for once. The woman we’re looking for is a witch and a friend of mine named Mia Caligari. She swore an oath to keep her promise for 'Spirits in the Pleasure,' so she will help me.”

“'Spirits in the Pleasure'? What is that?” Richard asked, confused.

“You wouldn’t understand. Just forget it. That’s our thing. Now keep quiet for a few minutes,” the Green Spirit snapped.

They spent hours wandering around, searching for clues but found nothing. Richard, growing frustrated, asked sarcastically, “Are we looking for a ghost? There are no footprints or anything to guide us.”

“She can hide better than ghosts sometimes,” the Green Spirit replied.

“Sometimes?” Richard echoed, but there was no response.

They continued searching until midnight, finally returning home exhausted. Richard, his stomach growling, complained, “This is the worst day ever. I haven’t eaten anything since morning, and my feet feel like they’re on fire. I don’t even want to talk; I just want to eat and go to sleep.”

Richard woke up to the sound of his mother’s voice, talking to someone on the phone. He opened his door quietly and began sneaking out of the house. Once outside, he carefully closed the door behind him.

The Green Spirit spoke up, “Your actions are like every teenager—sneaking out to smoke, meet bad friends, or hang out with girls. Oh, boy.”

“I just want to avoid talking to my mother about the job she wants me to get,” Richard replied. “I know everything she’s doing while she tries to keep it secret from me.”

The Green Spirit said, “Humans have too many emotions and think about everything in too much detail. Come on, live in the moment, and leave the future to the future.”

Richard, sitting in front of the door, sighed, “I just feel like my life will never amount to anything successful.”

The Green Spirit, trying to end the conversation, said, “I'll tell you just one thing: the road to success is always under construction. Now, get up. We need to look for the witch while we still have time.”

“While we still have time?” Richard echoed.

“There is a guardian of the spirits named the Grey Scorpion,” the Green Spirit explained. “The moment I left that cave, he knew about me. When he decides to come after me, he will. So, we need to keep looking for the witch before he arrives.”

“So, he’ll put you back in the cave if he catches you?” Richard asked.

“Start walking first,” the Green Spirit replied.

Richard stood up. “I just need to go to the barbershop to tell my boss I’m quitting and to get my last payment.”

He began walking toward the barbershop, and as he did, they continued discussing the situation.

On the road, Richard spotted the three bullies and mentioned them to the Green Spirit. Sarcastically, the Green Spirit said, "Oh, I owe them, because of them I'm out of that cave now."

With an angry tone, Richard replied, "I want to teach them a lesson so they stay out of my way permanently."

Sensing Richard’s anger, the Green Spirit stopped laughing and asked, "So, what will I get in return?"

Richard thought for a moment and then said, "I’ll be more serious about looking for your friend."

The Green Spirit replied, "Oh, I can make you be more serious by force, but anyway, you got it. Now, you will see a small part of my power and—"

Richard interrupted him, saying he wanted the bullies to see him while he beat them, so he wanted to do it with punches, nothing more. The Green Spirit agreed, "You got it."

Richard walked toward the bullies and said, "Hey clowns, robbed anyone else yet?"

One of the three sneered, "No, we were waiting for a fool like you to come across."

Richard faced the bullies and said, "I'll make sure all of you learn a new lesson."

The three bullies exchanged evil smiles, with one of them taunting, "We won't be mad if you run away from us again."

Holding back his punches, Richard responded, "I assure you, it'll be you guys running this time—if I let you, of course."

With that, he struck the one in the middle and kicked him, leaving the others frozen in shock. In moments, all three bullies were on the ground, injured and bewildered.

Richard, still fueled by anger, said to the Green Spirit, "That’s not enough."

Suddenly, he noticed two police officers approaching. Attempting to escape, he found himself halted by one officer who pointed a gun at him and commanded him to stop.

Two hours later, the cell door creaked open, and the guard called Richard's name. "Come out," the guard instructed.

Richard, puzzled, muttered to himself—or rather to the Green Spirit—"I don't get it. I just got to the police station. How are they setting me free after only two hours, maybe even less?"

The Green Spirit assumed, "Maybe your family has some influence in this city."

The guard led Richard down the corridor to an office. When the door opened, Richard saw a woman he didn't recognize. She was pretending to know him. Richard was about to tell the police officer that he had no idea who she was, but the Green Spirit interrupted him.

"Let’s get out of the police station first," the spirit advised. "You’ll find out who she is soon enough."

Richard realized the woman was explaining to the police officer that he had anger management issues. Strangely, the officer believed her without question. Richard interrupted, "Sir, I'm not what she just said. I did that to those three boys on purpose."

The police officer remained calm and said, "It's okay, no problem."

As Richard left the office, he whispered to the Green Spirit, "Is she the woman you’re looking for?" The Green Spirit didn’t respond.

Outside the police station, Richard confronted the woman, "Why did you help me? Why did you lie and say you knew me? Besides, I wanted to stay behind bars. I don’t want to go back home, not now."

The woman replied, "Firstly, I didn’t help you. I’m here for the Green Spirit, and I assume he’s inside you now. I heard you talking to him and I heard his voice."

The Green Spirit spoke up, "Richard, this is Mia Caligari, the woman I was looking for. Don’t start yelling or anything. I’ll explain everything. She convinced the police officer you were innocent using her powers."

Richard, showing no reaction, started walking away but stopped when Mia Caligari asked, "Green Spirit, what's the plan now? What do you want to do?"

Richard turned around, and the Green Spirit said through him, "I want to go back to my world. I have nothing to do here, and the last thing I want is to stay in this world another minute."

Richard tried to repeat what the Green Spirit said, but Mia Caligari interrupted him. "I will help you, of course, but you have to know that I lost my black jewelry."

Richard insisted, "You can search for your jewelry after you help him get out of here."

Mia Caligari laughed, walked toward her car, and got in. Richard followed her to the car, and she told him, "Go find the black jewelry and I will find you."

The Green Spirit pleaded, "Mia, you know you have to help me, right?" But she drove away without answering his question.

Richard was heading home when he saw Maddison coming towards him with her usual smile. As she noticed Richard, she quickened her pace. Richard froze, unable to move. When she reached him, he said, "It's been a while, Maddison. Where have you been?"

"I was at your house a few minutes ago. Your mother told me you hadn’t come home since this morning," Maddison replied.

Richard, realizing he had lost track of time, asked, "What time is it now?"

Maddison, noticing his confusion, answered, "It's 4:30 PM. Richard, what happened to you?"

Richard started walking again and said, "Nothing, I just lost track of time. Sorry, I have to go. See you tomorrow?"

Maddison nodded silently, watching him leave before heading her own way.

(6 hours earlier)

Jean said on the phone, "Jackson, I asked you to look for a sponsor for me, not a bunch of them. No, just hear me out. If you can't help me with that, it means I don't need you anymore. I don't want excuses. Bye for now." Jean decided it was time to tell Richard about the job and convince him to take it. She started walking up the stairs to Richard's room, opened the door, and began looking for him, but he wasn't there. She muttered to herself, "Where did he go without telling me? I hope he’s okay."

(5 hours later)

Maddison said, "Come on, Father, I'll be back in 15 minutes. Why are you stopping me from going for a walk?" Her father replied, "Maddison, I know where you are going, so at least be honest with me just once." Maddison sighed and said, "Okay, okay, I'm going to see a friend of mine. He was sick, so I want to check if he's okay. Besides, I'm not a child anymore; I can look after myself." Her father, with a smile, said, "Okay." Maddison had been expecting him to decline, so his answer surprised her. She left home, puzzled but relieved.

She knocked on the door and started calling Richard’s name. When the door opened, Jean was there. Maddison said, "Hi, is Richard okay? Can I see him?" Jean replied, "Hi, I'm fine, thanks for asking." Maddison, slightly embarrassed, said, "I’m sorry, that was my bad. Is everything okay with you as well?" Jean, smiling, said, "It's okay, I'm joking with you, sweetie. Thanks for asking, I’m good, but Richard's not home. I don’t know where he’s been since morning. I thought he might be with you. Did you abduct him and are now demanding a ransom?" Maddison, smiling, said, "You got it. I want a million of your cookies if you want to see your son again." Jean laughed and said, "Okay, you got it. Sorry for keeping you out here. Come in and let’s have a cup of tea and cookies." Maddison declined, saying she had to go somewhere else and get back home. She said goodbye and left.

(2 hours later)

Richard finally reached home. When he got in, he saw his mother sitting near the door, waiting for him. Richard said, "I’m home, Mother," and started walking up the stairs toward his room. Jean called after him, "At least come and sit with me for a few minutes. Or do I not deserve that?" Richard paused, hearing his mother's words, and sat down with her. Jean looked at him and said, "Richard, where have you been all day without a word? Maddison came by asking for you a few hours ago." Richard nodded and said, "Yeah, I know. I met her on the road, and she told me. I just went for a walk. I was thinking about quitting the job at the barbershop, but I didn’t stop by." Jean leaned closer and said, "Speaking of work, I want to tell you something." Richard cut her off, saying, "Come on, Mother! I know everything. I heard what you’re planning to do. I don’t want that job. I want to succeed at something with my own effort, not yours."

Jean, anger rising, slapped him and said, "That’s impolite of you to say. I did all this for you, for us, and you don’t want anything to do with it? Tell me, do you want a stranger to be the keeper of the shop? Someone I don't trust, stealing from us, from our money?" Richard, holding his cheek, said, "Your money, not our money." He stood still as Jean said, "You’re not even twenty yet, so there’s no sense in what you’re saying. You dropped out of school, and I didn’t say anything. But now you will listen to me, and you will get that job, even if by force. Do you understand?" Richard turned towards the stairs and said, "Okay, Mother."

Jean, realizing she had hit her son for the first time, thought to herself, "His father always stopped me from hitting him. This is on me that he is going to remember his father's place and everything about him, I should go talk to him."

Richard closed the door, lay on his bed, and said, "Green Spirit, what's the plan now? How are we going to find that jewelry?" The Green Spirit replied, "All I know is that she can't help us without
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