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I screamed as the monster killer followed us through the cornfields of Iowa. My white tank top and cropped jean shorts were covered in blood that wasn’t mine, and sweat covered my pale skin as I sprinted for my life. 

Beside me, my best friend Dean ran beside me. He was a foot taller than me and was black and muscular. Like me, he too feared the crazed killer after us.

I could see the fear in his eyes as we ran for our lives. 

A bright ruby blood moon shined above us, and it was a warm August night as we scrambled for safety across the open plains of Greenfield, Iowa.  

“Shit, over here! Over here!” Dean yelled as he pointed to a farmhouse nearby. 

I nodded and followed him towards the building. 

This was supposed to be a final hang out session before everyone goes their separate ways at the end of the summer. It was supposed to be a happy time to check up with friends and family but what was a fun reunion turned dark. It was supposed to be happy, not a night of terror and death. What hell were we in?

I haven’t seen my friends since I went off to college and when I got back to Greenfield, things felt normal again. Brent was his normal goofy self, Victoria was starting a fashion blog, Jake was going to become the starter on his college basketball team, and Dean was on leave from the Marines. Things were looking up for all of my friends, but that all changed when the monster ax man appeared.

I don’t know where he came from. One moment we were hanging out near the cemetery, and the next thing I knew a large ten-foot ghoul appeared behind us hoisting large weapon above his head. 

I didn’t stop to ask the beast where he was from. Honestly I didn’t care. As soon as I saw the demon’s ax go through Brent’s skull, all questions went out the window. All I care about was surviving. 

He killed Brent, Victoria, and Jake. It was just Dean and me as we ran for our lives. We were the only ones left. As I ran, I could still see their faces as they died. I could still hear their screams. I could still feel their blood on my skin. They were gone. There was no getting them back. I’ve never been more scared than I was in that moment. 

I followed Dean to the abandoned farmhouse, and we hid behind a large bale of hay. 

“Shit, stay down.” Dean murmured. 

“They are all dead...” I cried. 

“We can’t worry about that. We gotta be strong. That fucker is still following us...” he growled, looking from beyond the hay bale. 

“What we going to do?” 

“You’re going into town. Get the sheriff. He’d get the deputies and kill that thing on sight.”

“And what are you going to do?”

“I’m going to fight it. Give you a chance to get out of here.”

“You can’t’! That thing has already killed Brent, Victoria and Jake. I will not let that thing have you.”

“I have too. I have to keep you safe.”

“No, you don’t. Just come with me. Please, Dean don’t go...”

He reached my face, and gently touched it. I trembled as his eyes peered into my mine. “If I don’t make it, I wanted to let you know that I love you...”

My eyes opened wide from his confession. “What?” I gasped. 

“I’ve always loved you. Since high school, you’ve been the woman of my dreams, and I’ve never had the courage to tell you, but seeing as I’m about to die, no more secrets.”

“Dean I...”

Before I could say another word, he kissed me. His kiss left me breathless as I gazed into his eyes. 

He smiled and rubbed my cheek. “Go!”

“Dean, wait...”

“Go!” He pointed, leaving our cover.  Sitting there, I cried watching him leave our hiding spot. 

“Hey asshole!” Dean yelled, waving his arms. “Over here!” 

The monster ogre followed Dean away from the haystack and stalked towards him across the open field. 

I hesitated, watching as Dean lured the beast way. I looked east towards town and though about following Dean’s instructions, but I then thought about Dean. I thought about his kiss. I thought about his words. I thought about how I felt. 

He loved me. All this time. He loved me. I never knew. We’ve been friends for years and he never told me. Why didn’t he tell me? I liked him all this time too, and he never said anything. Sitting there I realized I couldn’t live without him in my life. I didn’t want him to die. Not for me. 

Closing my eyes, I turned west towards Dean. I turned west towards love. 

I followed their trail to the open field and saw Dean struggling with the burly hideous demon. The two fought over the ax and I couldn’t stand the sight of losing him. 

The monster knocked down Dean and rose his ax high for the killing blow. I didn’t think. I just acted as I charged into the giant, knocking him down. 

I picked up the ax that the ogre had and growled, “this is for my friends.”

I brought down the ax on his legs and arms, severing them from its body. Black blood squirted from its corpse covering my face in its guts, but I was a mad woman, chomping its body into bits. 

I felt a hand on me, and I jumped, raising the ax to the figure behind me but it was just Dean.

“I think you got him...” he laughed. 

“You can never be sure.”

“True. Let’s chomp him up too little bits.”

“My thoughts exactly.”

I handed
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