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DAY ZERO:


Chapter 1
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“THIS IS BULLSHIT, L!!!”

“What are you talking about?”

“What is up with him talking to you in private and that weird ass ‘Birthright’ story and you might be the chosen one? I thought he was going to molest you or something.”

Lainey gives a half smile, “No, were you even listening to him. We both could be a chosen one. Is that your deal? You don’t think you could be a chosen one,” she lifts her right eyebrow. “Besides, he’s not a hot looking dude, more like a haunted bush. He wants us to think hard on the story he just told us and to go on an adventure of sorts.”

“Right, because I’m a shallow bitch and you only deflected the part about you talking to him alone.”

Lainey shakes her head, “I know, but you weren’t exactly acting nice. Hairy probably wanted to talk to me alone because of that. Did you think of your attitude and he’s known me longer than you. I brought you into the mix with him. He said we both must go on the journey.”

“I don’t like it L. I know you say he’s cool, but he creeps me out. He tells fucked up fairytales and then all of a sudden has a tale that fits the both of us.”

“I know, and he did say you would be the one to oppose it.”

Dash shakes her head, “No fuckin’ shit. He told us to go meet some person named Seraphina, if that’s a real name. Have you ever met someone named that? No, but it could be some place we go to and that’s where we get kidnapped and raped. Who knows, maybe even killed.”

“Well, I think Seraphina is an awesome name and don’t know about the kidnapped and raped thing, but that last part might be dangling its head around.”

“MIGHT BE DANGLING! Have you ever used that word before? Did he do something to you already? Why are you even thinking about doing anything he asks of you?”

“We agreed. I don’t want to let Hairy down. It’s not what you think. I,” Lainey pauses to look dead into Dashnella’s eyes, “I have this feeling, this pull within me. I don’t know how to explain it.”

“Right, that you need to go. You know, you can ignore those feelings.”

The two girls stand in silence for a few before Dash speaks up again.

“How about you go home, and think about it or don’t think about it. See what is worse or easier. Let me know tomorrow if we are going for pizza or some crazy adventure.”

Lainey looks at her girlfriend and bites her bottom lip. Blinks her eyes, “You know we’re going for pizza either way,right.” She nods before spinning around and heading home.

“Fine.” Dash storms off.
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Chapter 2
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Weaving in out of the hickories, running through the shaggy fur of the forest. An adrenaline of excitement flows, but a sense of fear is injected inside the racing fury.  Her feet are running faster than she’s ever ran before, What the hell? A thought of shock comes to her. 

The forest looks familiar, but ‘what the hell?’ That was a loaded question. It wasn’t only how did she get there, but all the other questions. Why was she there? Why doesn't it feel right? Why did she feel excited, but scared at the same time? What is going on?

She makes it out of the forest to the waters edge lined with River Birch, cutting her path. The terror begins to creep over the rush of wonder as she follows the line of trees. The shaggy forest rustles with a roar. The sound digs its claws in her back. Racing by the speckled limbs of outreached tentacles. 

The tree line ends giving away to an open field. Her rapid beating heart steadies for a moment. The roaring forest shifts to miles away in an instance. Ahead of her is a lone swamp maple. 

The closer she steps towards the lone tree, more beads of sweat run down her face. The chilling fingers of the sinister forest are letting go to the rising temperature of anxiety. The open space invites the comfort of a serene leisure and the lone tree as its huggable pillow. Not in this place. This place needs another eye on it. 

Closer she travels to the focal point, the more it becomes a pull. At first, the pull was taking her away from the creepy crawlies within the dark forest, but now, now for a moment of calm. A calm with icy fingers ready to dig in deep. 

The heat steams off the tip of the grass and the dirt sizzles with any drip of dew. Closer the lone tree comes into view. Sweat stings her eyes as she watches its yellow leaves droop like melting wax with red tips. “LAINEY!”
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Chapter 3
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Lainey sits up from her chair. “What the hell?”

That question again, the same one she asked in her dream? Was it a dream or something else?  Netflix had the message on the screen, “Are you still watching?” and she wasn’t sure when she stopped watching. 

Lainey looks over to her clock, 2:15 a.m. is the time and she remembers turning the t.v. on around ten. The question is, how and when, and Lainey isn’t one to just pass out as soon as a show starts playing. 

But, that’s the thing, she doesn’t remember ever picking a show. This causes her to check her viewing, and it wasn’t anything that she would watch. Million Dollar Beach House. “People actually watch this shit.”

It was just another one of those shows about how much money someone can spend or make. Just like a bunch of gold-digging whores trying to win a rich guy. It was this kind of thing that makes Lainey sick. Most people she knows are struggling from paycheck to paycheck, but here are these shows where there is no limit about how much money can be spent. 

Not to get away from her crazy dream, but a quick thought of how she can get rid of that show from her watch history is going to be top priority later. She’d much rather watch one of those crazy videos of someone making a pool in the middle of a Vietnamese jungle.

More questions flood into her, but they don’t matter because Lainey knows where to go. Hairy told her to see this woman that would direct her towards her journey. Hairy mentioned a gift is inside her, but he wasn’t too forthcoming on the details. He was adamant that Lainey was to take on the journey to bring out her special power from being buried deep down within. This woman would be the one to give more information, but Dashnella? 

She was or is the question. Not that Lainey is sure about Hairy’s intentions for her. Did he want to get rid of her, or is Dash special too? He seemed rushed with all that he was saying, but did say all that he needed too? Still the questions come and still no real answers. Taking a moment to think is looking more like an eternity to Lainey.

Her phone beeps with a notification. -Are you awake- 

“Damnit, I don’t want to respond, but she already knows I saw the message.” -Yeah-

-I just wanted to see if you were doing okay-

Lainey looks over the text. “Does she know I had a crazy ass dream or something? No, and I.” She shakes her head to herself knowing that it’s late and she needs sleep. Even though, whatever had happened to her, didn’t make her sleep, but there was a drain on her that she never felt before. A long conversation from her cynical girlfriend isn’t something she has the energy for. 

-I’m good, but I’m tyin’ to sleep-

-right goodnite-

-goodnight-

Right wasn’t the response Lainey liked to see. It’s one of those things, when you text with someone for a long time, you pick up on things. The way they talk and how it reflects within their text messages. Where they use a certain word. How they use a certain word. Do they use that when they talk or is it only used in a text? Over analyzing isn’t something Lainey thinks she does a lot, but it may happen more than she thinks.

Right now, she’s hoping some over-thinking will wear her brain out enough to fall back to sleep. Her thoughts drift off to melting leaves, grains of sand like mini scorching coals, and tree branches like flowing tentacles.
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Chapter 4
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The heat pulses off the bark as she looks up from the roots. Her hand whimpers like a frightened pup, don’t touch the burning rod. The shaft of the tree runs forever into the blackened-purplish sky. The yellow leaves drip overhead like a film upon a glass dome. Crimson streaks down between the yellow ooze creeping around.

Off in the distance are fields of violently shifting blades of grass, raging in the wind, slicing each other. Breathless. Beyond that is a black dust storm. Growing. Lightning dancing within the shifting sands. Surrounding. Encroaching. Heavier grows the pressure within her dome.  

No. Is all she can think. The hairs raise upon her skin. The beating in her chest only tightens her windpipe. Deeper are the breaths. The shakes begin to crawl in. Uncontrollable vibrations. Run! The second thought. The best thought. The thought of real purpose. 

Run is what she does. Running towards the black dust storm? It’s time to act and not let whatever it is, come for you. Run at it. It might move. But, RUN! 

Off the ground towards the dripping yellow. It’s almost to the bottom. That can’t be good if it seals off. Run faster. The crimson highlights the edges. It cuts out the spaces for the fields of grass. Run faster. She must make it. 

Not the yellow. SMACK!!!
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Chapter 5
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Dash jumps out of bed screaming. “What the fuck was that?”

She looks over to her phone, 2:15 a.m., and sits in silence. A blue glow comes from her Olaf nightlight. The rest of the room breathes in its night air like wings brushing over her personal belongings. Rolling over the items on her dresser. Her makeup station. Her brushes. The picture of her and Lainey. Her t.v. set. Her beanbag. A huge teddy bear that is literally twice her size. It travels around to her closet and floor lamp.

-Are you awake- she texts Lainey.

-Yeah-

Dash stares at her cursor blink, waiting for her to type in a new message. Does she mention her horrible dream? Does she say hi, or something stupid? But, that’s not what is really eating at her soul. She wants to ask Lainey to not think about Hairy and his stupid quest. She told her to sleep on it and to call her tomorrow. Well, it’s tomorrow, even if it’s only a couple hours in. No.

-I just wanted to see if you were doing okay-

-I’m good, but I’m tyin’ to sleep-

Dash sees the misspelled word and thinks it would be nice if she was still sleeping, but it was just a dream. Her needing to talk, could wait.

-right goodnite-

-goodnight-

“Right, good night. No, I’m freaking out Lainey, I saw a melting snowglobe?”

Dash throws her head back on her bed. A melting snowglobe? The thought of being inside a snowglobe could be a sweet dream for any pretty princess, but one melting around you, not Dash’s idea of a sweet dream. A quick philosophical reading of this dream would probably mean her world is collapsing around her. 

A sinking feeling drops Dash deeper into her bed, but she still thinks it’s all bullshit. Listening to Hairy. Meeting some new person. Fairytales. Going on a quest. Does Lainey think it’s 1223? If everything else appears to be stupid and not real, then a melting snowglobe is a dream soon forgotten. 
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Chapter 6
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“Please take a seat girls.” Hairy looked dead at Dashnella, “I’ll forgive you for your actions. I know what drives them. At least from someone like you.”

“What the fuck does that mean?” The anger within Dash wasn’t quite done yet.

Lainey grabs Dash’s hand, “Yo D, chill out.”

She tightened her lip and the two of them focused on Hairy.

“Dashnella, I’m not saying that out of spite or for the sake of being rude. You have a very strong fire burning within you. Fires like that always have a flame that sprouts out from the center. Now, you two young ladies are special. I felt,” he pauses, “An energy. Now, everyone has energy. It’s essentially what keeps us alive. Right?”

Dash shrugged her shoulders. Lainey squeezed out a smile and lifted her eyebrows.

“It’s a bit loose definition, but energy is everywhere. In the concrete and buildings in the city. To the trees and little critters in the forest. In the corals of the ocean to the gases in space. The first step is to realize that emotions are energy and the words you say have energy.”

Lainey a tingle traveled throughout her whole body as he talked of everything having energy. An image of the seven ravens and the father materializes in her mind. Rage and passion were the powers that fueled the energy in those words. Words that caused a curse, but if one were to power the words with love and hope, then what? She can’t hear the voice dancing within her, but she feels its joy within the truth. Somehow, she knew Hairy was speaking truth, but was it just philosophy?

Dashnella listened to his words and a lot of energy talk. It only fed her rage, but she only wanted to leave. She didn’t want anyone demanding anything of her. Only Lainey. That’s why she’s there. The only reason she was there listening to some hairy ass bastard tell creepy stories and talk about energy. Lainey. She’s happy to listen to him talk, but Lainey was going to listen to her talk later. Dash released her semi-clutched fists. She looked to Lainey to witness a sparkle in her eye. Damn it.

“These energies are but one thing in this world of ours. The number of people that can truly harness these energies are very few, but there are those that from time to time, pay attention to these energies.

“These energies that I speak of are the very essence of this tale I need to share with the two of you.” Hairy pulled out a leather-bound book from his inner coat. The title read, Heroes of the World. He opened it to the back third of the book to a tale called, Earth’s Beacons.

“In this story, Earth’s Beacons, there will be two young souls that will hold the ‘Shining Light’ of Earth’s Protection. Only one will be able to defeat the Five Witches of the Apocalypse. One of the two young souls must decide to give their ‘Shining Light’ to the other in hope to protect the world. The five witches will gather the thirteen symbols of the Mortal Realm once they know of the two ‘Shining Lights.’” Hairy cleared his throat.

“The two ‘Shining Lights’ will perform a ceremony to awaken the power within them. Once they have done this, there will be trials to commit. These trials or quests are to gather Earth’s energy to defeat the Five Witches of the Apocalypse.”

“No. I don’t fuckin’ think so. L, this is fuckin’ crazy. Two ‘Shining Lights’, but only one will finish saving the world? Does that mean the other one dies? We’re not fuckin’ witches and we have to fight five of them? I don’t know.” Dash shaked her head and began to walk away.

“WAIT!” Hairy said in a booming voice.

A stillness fell on the room. Lainey watched Dash freak out and she could easily be doing the same thing, but her freak out would be more on the ‘can we do it now’ end of things and not ‘let’s run away.’ Still it’s unreal to think some fairytale could actually be real. Lainey fought the thought that this fairytale could actually be talking about her and Dash. Sure, Hairy Hermit is actually a big bushy hairy hermit and that might not really be his name, and that left a lot of concern if he was truly mentally all there.

“There should be no dying, at least with the passing of ‘energies’ from one ‘Shining Light’ to the other. The two of you will share everything until the last moment. Then one, or a sign or some kind of effect will happen where the energy will transfer. One of you will absorb all the power and the other will be left, an ordinary person. The final burden will fall upon one of you and the other must allow it to happen.”

“Can we look at the book?” Lainey kindly asked.

Hairy glanced down at his book and handed it over. Lainey tugged on Dash to look at the book with her. They inspected the story. Lainey read the words to check with what Hairy had said. Dash kind of stared at the words, allowing them to become blurry upon the page, out of focus and unread. The paragraphs on the page pulsed with the pumping of her heart. Coming through the haze were the words, ‘Fight’, ‘Shining Light’, and ‘Earth’s protection.’ An energy could be felt coming off the book. Lainey closes the book.

“Are we going to protect Earth?”

‘Earth’ brought Dash back from a vision of the Earth on fire with the two of them and five black silhouettes standing in its blaze. “Yea, maybe we should.”

Hairy took the book back, “I'm glad to see I have my two ‘Shining Lights’ to protect Earth. As far as seeing the energies and preparing for the ceremony I am not the one to teach you how to bring it forth. I would like you two to go see a friend of mine. Her name is Seraphina. She lives in town at 808 Crestwood. Just tell her I sent you.”
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DAY ONE:


Chapter 7
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‘GO SEE SERAPHINA’ IS something Lainey can’t turn off in her mind. She tries reading a book, but at the corner of the pages, ‘Seraphina,’ keeps on appearing. Fuzzy or like a billboard sign waiting for her to drive closer. As her eyes encroach on the edges of the tight margined paragraphs, ‘Seraphina,’ would flash clear. 

Is it because Dash really didn’t think it was a good idea and Lainey was acting like a kid being told NO by their parents? Maybe. Maybe it’s a deeper desire?  How does one know how to follow their gut? Lainey thinks of how signs are to be read and to be followed because Hairy isn’t just telling weird ass stories, or is he? 

A boy obsessed over apple pies? A drunkard kidnaps a fairy, which didn’t end well? A girl looking for her brothers, that didn’t turn out as planned? An asshole king that gets a horrible family curse?

On the surface, it could all seem like, “Hey man, watch your addictions.” But, that’s not it. Lainey knows that can’t be it. There’s other people or animals or objects in the story. Do they all have a different point of view or do they share the same perception? Is that where the signs are? They could be in the books. Hairy finally let Lainey cast her eyes upon one of those tales. The signs are in there and Hairy can read them and that’s why he chose them? 

“It’s in the details!” Lainey shouts out.

Once again, thinking hard on what Hairy had said and Seraphina. Everything else in life didn’t matter. His stories, maybe she’s a chosen one, maybe Seraphina can help her with feelings inside? Maybe she just needs to go see this woman and have a stop sign slammed on her foot. Maybe Dash is the one to carry the torch in the end? She speaks with fire and anger. That could be the thing needed to stop some evil witches. Maybe it’s crazy to think she’s going on a huge adventure, but it doesn’t matter. 

“I have to tell Dash.”

The one interruption in the middle of the night was not the start of Lainey’s initial thirst for more. It started before Hairy. A sense for adventure started in her younger years. Weird dreams have always played inside her mind. At night. During the day. At random times. Odd visions would flash before her eyes and meeting Hairy only added to her questions.

Will this Seraphina add more questions or be the one to answer them? Still so many answers are out there that haven’t been collected. More questions will block the paths to them, but let them come. Lainey’s mind is already in over-drive and thinking of more questions is as joyful as getting the answers. 
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Chapter 8
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The faded black and purple blocks bleed into the darkened white lines that used to keep a neat border, but these table clothes have seen better days. Still, it’s nostalgia for the girls, hell, for most of the town. Maddie’s Pies has this sweet, but savory amora. The pizza sauce with baked mozzarella made a chemical reaction that could make you forget your momma’s name. 

Pizza is one of the best comfort foods around, but how comfy can it be? Maddie’s is a great place to break up with someone. When most thoughts are, “at least I have the best pizza in the world.” Or, maybe the line is, “at least you still have the best pizza in the world.” 

Lainey’s broken up with a few people at Maddie’s, but telling Dash she wants to go through with Hairy’s request, well, that seems to be on break-up status level. Her heart has been pounding all day. Split between talking to her dearest friend and meeting Seraphina. 

Dash is already waiting for Lainey. She could see her through the door window before she came in. Dash’s sour frown becomes instantly happy to see Lainey come through the door. Lainey returns the reaction with a huge smile and a few claps of the hands, but she really wants to give her a solemn look. Damn, this is going to be hard.

The ladies hug and get situated in their chairs. 

“How’s it going?” Lainey is the first to speak.

“I’m good. But, I think I should be askin’ you that question.”

“Right, that’s fair. I’m doing good. I’m ready to eat some pizza.” She smiles.

“Bullshit L, I know you’re lying.” Dash scoots her chair closer.

Lainey stares straight at her girlfriend, deep into her dark eyes. The love, hate and misunderstanding waiting on her words. She knows she can’t stretch dinner out with useless conversation. “Fine. You’re right. I tried to think of something else, but I couldn’t.”

“Really? Or, you just want to be a defying bitch?” Dash slams her back into the seat and crosses her arms.

Lainey doesn’t want to look into the hate within Dash’s eyes, so instead focuses on her chin. “Look, it might be like that. I might subconsciously be sayin’, ‘Fuck You,’ to you, but I don’t think so.”

Dash leans down to make sure she makes eye contact, “Okay. Up here.” She points to her eyes. “Then tell me what you’re thinking.”

The waitress stands next to their table, “Do you guys know what you would like?”

Dash looks at her with a mad face at first, then shifts to a more pleasant appearance, “We don’t know yet. Give us a few more minutes. Thanks.” As the ‘s’ left her lips, the mad face came back to stare at Lainey.

“Okay,” the waitress rolls her eyes and walks off.

Lainey watches













































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
DODD

A

DOUG





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





