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Words have power.

There are some words that should.

Never be said. 

Some should never be said in front of 

Mirrors.
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There was a group of young adults sitting at the local rec center, talking, and drinking sodas. The guys were talking about how they wanted to start making longer videos on YouTube. They had found an abandoned house that was close by and said to be haunted. They thought that it would be a good place to go ‘ghost hunting’. The youngest girl, barely 14, wasn’t sure of it. There was something that felt wrong about it. Anna felt the dead should be left alone and not exploited for people to watch. They should be left in peace. If anything, she thought there should be respect for the dead. She made the normal excuses of school and practice for the gymnastics meets that was coming up. The others rolled their eyes. They were ready for this; she would always find ways to get out of things that were uncomfortable for her.

“Anna, nice try. We were going to go tomorrow so that way you won’t have practice and there will be no school since it is a Saturday.” Tony said. “What are you going to do, stay home and watch TV all day?”

Anna shrugged her shoulders. Somehow this didn’t feel right to her, disturbing the dead for a video. Her phone beeped, saving her from having to answer the question. She stepped away and looked at the messages. It was her mom wanting to know where she was and if she was OK. She texted back that she was at the rec center with Marie and the gang. Her mom wanted to know when they would be home. Anna said not sure. She went to put the phone away when she saw something she couldn’t believe. There was a young man walking around on the roof of the rec center and seemed to be very confused. He was talking to something as if there was a person up there when was no one on the roof with him.

“Marie ... Marie come here.” Anna said. The group of kids came over. “Do you see him up there?” pointing the kid out on the roof. “He has been staggering around and it looks like he is talking to something. He’s not stable on his feet.”

“What is he doing?” Marie said out loud. “Tony, can you get a video of this in case we need to get the medics? Something felt very wrong with this situation.”

“What the hell...” Diane asked. She could see the young man and he was terrified of something. 

Tony had his phone out and turned the camera on and zoomed in. “He is high up there. He is terrified. I can’t see who or what has him so freaked, but something is wrong with him. He seems to be talking to something or someone.”

“Why would he go up there? He looks scared of something but there is nothing or no one is with him. He looks tired too.” Anna asked looking at the young man. He looked tired, like he hadn’t slept in months, and it had worn him down. She had a bad feeling that he was in serious trouble.

Suddenly the young man fell from the roof. To Anna, it looked like something had pushed him. They could hear and feel the thud vibrate through the ground. The concrete cracked from the impact of his body. It was a bone crushing sickening thud that shook everyone to their core. Everyone ran over to him, but no one touched him. Marie called 9-1-1. She was on the phone when the young man gasp, taking a painful breath in. He turned to Anna and tried to speak. 

“Queen of Hearts ... Appear ... I see her ... I found her.” He whispered, barely able to be heard, by all. Then his neck snapped, contorting in a way that wasn’t healthy. There were faint handprints on his neck, then they disappeared.

*** 
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The medics and police interviewed all the kids. They all told them that they had been at the table, talking about what they were going to be doing the next day when Anna had stepped away from them for a moment. She had gotten their attention to the young man. They could all see him and the fact that he was talking to someone or something and they could tell he was tired from the lack of sleep. Tony pulled his phone out and showed them the video from when they saw him until the time that he fell and then when the police showed up.

Anna told the police what he had said and then how his neck had snapped into the contortion way that he was in now. The way that the dead boy’s neck was broken was almost twisted in a 90-degree angle from where he had landed. All of them had to give the contact information and Tony sent the video to them by email. 

The walk home was a quiet one. There was no joking around or goofing off. The apartment complex was only a five-minute walk, but it seemed to take ten to get there. When they got to the apartment complex, they all agreed to meet the next day at Marie’s place. Anna walked into her apartment and found her mom there. “Are you going to work tonight?” Anna was confused.

“I heard what happened and got the night off. I got a call from Diane saying what happened at the rec center and called my boss. Want to talk about?” Her mom was worried about it. Anna had dealt with the loss of her father and now this kid jumped off the building in front of her.

“Why would someone do something like that? The kid was so scared, and it looked like he was pushed – yet there was no one behind him. Why didn’t he call out for help? No one else saw him get pushed but I know what I saw. Then he said what he did, and he was looking at me when he died.”

“I don’t know, honey. Did he say anything? Was there anything else you saw?” she held Anna close. They talked for the better part of an hour about what happened in the area. Anna was scared to be alone due to what had happened. She eventually passed out from being so tired and drained. Her mom stayed up looking for information on what Anna had said.
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The next day Anna went over to Marie’s apartment. Diane and the guys were waiting to see if they were still going to go to the abandoned house. There was no way that Anna was going. She hadn’t slept very well, and her mom asked Marie to keep an eye on her because Anna was still upset over the incident the day before. Lightning stuck and a loud crack of thunder caused everyone to jump. They went into the living room and sat down. Steve and Tony rolled a couple of joints and pulled out a pack of cigarettes. Tony was so shaken that he had trouble rolling the joints. After a few minutes Tony spoke up. “Cops called and verified the information I gave them. They also verified the video I had sent them. They even came by and got the phone that I recorded it on to make sure that there was no tampering with what I sent them.”

Everyone agreed. They had all gotten the same type of call from the police. Anna said that she had gotten a call from the police and had to go to the station with her mom. They needed to have the information on what the person said verified and she had to verify that his neck broke in the way that it did. “Did anyone else hear what he said before he died?”

“The Queen of Hearts thing?” Marie asked. “I heard it. You still worried about it?” Anna nodded so Marie tried to calm Anna down. “Why are you so scared? He was probably on something; he was acting strange before he fell. There is nothing to be worried about.”

“But he was looking right at me when he said he found her just before his neck was broken. How can it be nothing?”

“You’re reading too much into it, just relax.” Marie said.

Tony spoke up, “Marie, that may not be true. Anna, you said the kid looking right at you when he died?” she nodded yes. “I did some research on the Queen of Hearts. The information that I found was incomplete on the info but there was a woman in Romania in the 17th century named Elizabeth Heart. She had a large estate and when her husband died, she needed an income. So, she allegedly contacted the state and opened an orphanage in her home. Again, allegedly, she didn’t keep the kids in the best care and when it was found out that she was killing them after torturing them. It was she was would for stabbing them in the heart as the final blow. There were claims of witchcraft being done due to some misfortune that had happened. When the state heard they took it as gospel. It was the end of the witch scare so they didn’t think that someone would lie to them When the interrogators came to her estate, even though there was no proof, and even
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