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Preface
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Hello! Author here. A slight disclaimer before reading this book. This book contains murder, mentions of rape, child abuse, and bad puns. If any of these trigger you please remember to practice self-care. Enjoy reading! 
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December 12, 2020, 10:10 pm
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Alice ran through the woods out of breath. Her blonde hair was coated in blood as she tried with all her might to stay awake. The blood loss was slowly creeping up on her. She tripped over a log and fell to the icy snow-covered ground.

“Alice, where are you?” they said teasingly.

Alice stood up and started running again. She stopped when she saw she was coming upon a cliff. She turned around to run back but stopped when she saw them. 

Walker Johnson, Heather Olsen, Ashton Morris, Harriet Kissman, Betty Longland, Ryland Morson, Yosemite Jenson, and Gary Steinfeld. The devils themselves. They made her Freshman year at college a living hell. She doesn’t know why they targeted her, but they went too far tonight, and all she wants is to go home.

“Where are you going, Alleycat? We were having fun,” Betty said, teasingly.

Alice backed up but stopped as she heard the ground crumble beneath her. 

“Guys, please just back away for two seconds,” Alice pleaded.

“Why? So we can play tag again? We don’t like that game,” Harriet said.

“Please,” Alice begged.

“GET HER!”

They charged at her and by reflex she jumped back. She screamed as she fell off the cliff but was silenced when she bashed her head on a rock and fell into the water. 

“Oh shit! Do you think she’s dead?” Ashton asked, nervously. 

“It’s a cliff, of course she’s dead, dumbass!” Yosemite yelled.

“What do we do?” Ryland asked.

“...Nothing,” Walker said.

“What?” Heather asked, concerned.

“Everyone knew she was depressed. She was a quiet student who only wrote in her stupid journal all the time. The depression won and she decided to jump. That’s what happened here tonight, right?”

They all looked at him nervously.

“Right?” he asked, growing annoyed.

“Right,” they said in unison.

“Now, let’s get out of here. They’ll find her in the morning.”

But they didn’t. She was still alive but couldn’t move so all she could was stare at the sky until her final breath. She died cold and she died alone. She was found three days later. Some of her body parts had been eaten by wild animals and her skin had turned blue from the coldness. The police questioned the friend group but they all denied even knowing her. With no further evidence, the police ruled Alice’s death as a suicide and closed the case. The case was closed for four years until someone decided to open it back up.
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Log: September 30, 2024
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Hello to whoever has found these logs. If you are reading these, I’m dead. Just kidding, haha. Maybe. I don’t know what my fate will be after this. 

It’s been three and a half years since Alice died. The plan is in action. I worked my ass off to be valedictorian in High School and made sure to get every scholarship on the planet just to get enrolled in this school. So far we’re two weeks in. By we, I mean my sister’s boyfriend, Marcus. Well, ex-boyfriend.

I should probably catch you up. My name is Alexander. My sister’s name is Alice. She was murdered four years ago by eight people. Everyone thought she had committed suicide and for a while, I thought so too. That was until I found her journal.

I read about all the horrible things they had done to her and felt nothing but anger. I showed Marcus the journal and he was eerily calm while reading it. I told him we should go to the police but he said they wouldn’t do anything about it. He suggested we take matters into our own hands and get revenge for Alice.

By murdering every single one of them.

You’re probably wondering why I went along with this plan. Well, he was right. The police would still see her death as a suicide and wouldn’t charge them with anything. So, if we wanted justice, we would have to take matters into our own hands.

I had to enroll in Alice’s college since Marcus had visited multiple times and they would recognize him. At first, the plan was to get close to the friend group by doing favors for them or being friendly towards them. But I ran into him first.

His name is Derek Johnson. Walker’s younger brother. I don’t know how or why but he fell for me and suddenly, I was now a part of their lives. I met his two friends, Bear Jenson (Yosemite’s brother) and Stacey Steinfeld (Gary’s sister) and I immediately hit it off with them. They loved me and honestly, I love them too. But I can’t get too attached because after this is over, Marcus and I are leaving the country. I even shortened my name to Alex to not tip anyone off. I would’ve done Xander but that was my sister’s nickname for me.

In conclusion, the plan is working. As long as we wait two more weeks before we murder our first victim, everything should go smoothly. Right?
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Movie Night
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“We should all hang out tonight. It’s been a while since we’ve been together,” Stacey said. 

“Stacey, we hung out two days ago,” Bear said.

“And I miss all of you deeply.”

We were sitting on the grass underneath the shade of a tree since it was 80 degrees in Fall. I had my arm around Derek, staring up at the clouds only mildly listening. I’ve never been in a friend group before. I was so busy trying to be valedictorian and pass all the honor classes that I didn’t have time for friends. If not for all those scholarships, I wouldn’t be able to go here. I tuned back into the conversation. 

“I don’t know. I have a Calculus test on Friday and I already have a bad grade in the class,” Derek said.

“Friday is a million miles away. Don’t you love us?” Stacey asked, pouting.

“We could have a movie night,” I suggested.

“Yes! We should watch a horror movie,” Stacey said, excited.

“No way! I hate horror movies,” Bear complained.

“Ha! Coward,” Yosemite chimed in, walking up to us along with Heather and Harriet. 

I always get whiplash every time I see her. She’s a carbon copy of my sister except she doesn’t have her dimples and her face is covered with freckles. Her nose is also smaller than my sister’s and her jawline is sharper. Alice had these chubby cheeks that made her resemble a chipmunk. If you didn’t know them, you would think the two were twins. Especially since they were always together like two peas in a pod. 

“What do you want?” Bear asked, annoyed.

“Just checking up on my baby brother. And I need the car tonight.”

“Why? You just had it yesterday.”

“We need it to go out tonight. Ashton is turning 21 and we wanna get torn up! Well, everyone except Ryland.”

“Why not Ryland?” Stacey asked.

“He hasn’t turned 21 yet so he’s staying home like a loser.”

“Then why doesn’t he just pick you guys up when you’re finished? You’re not supposed to drink and drive anyway.”

“That’s a great idea! See, I knew you were the smart one.”

Yosemite kissed his cheek and Bear groaned in disgust. He quickly wiped his cheek as they laughed. I haven’t known Bear and Yosemite for long so I don’t have a read on their relationship. They’re not as rich as the others in the group but they have an apartment together. They fight like regular siblings but I don’t think I’ve seen them say one nice thing about the other. 

“You could come over and watch a horror movie with us.”

“Yeah no thanks. But you guys should watch that movie. What’s it called with the hand?”

“Talk To Me,” Harriet answered.

“No!” Bear yelled.

“Yes! I’m gonna go buy it,” Stacey said, pulling out her phone to search for it.

Bear tried to take her phone out of her hands but Stacey pulled away in time. As they fought with each other, I felt someone’s eyes burning into me. I looked over and caught Heather staring at me. 

Heather is a mystery to me. She’s the quietest in the group and sometimes it feels like she’s reading my mind. The only thing I know about her is that she has a sister named Holly who’s our age and she’s currently away in an asylum for trying to kill her classmate. Everyone said the classmate was bullying her which is ironic since Heather herself is a bully. At least that’s what Marcus says. I didn’t get that vibe from her in the journal but I wasn’t there. 

“Come on, we’re going to be late for the lecture,” Harriet said.

“Bye baby brother,” Yosemite said, cheerfully.

“Stop calling me that!” Bear yelled.

They walked away and my phone rang. I untangled myself from Derek and stood up.

“I gotta take this real quick,” I announced but I’m pretty sure only Derek was listening. He nodded and I walked away while answering.

“What?” I asked, annoyed.

“First of all, watch the attitude. Second of all, do you have any information?” Marcus asked.

“Aren’t you at work?”

“I’m on a break.”

“Didn’t you just go in?” I asked, confused.

“...did you get information or not?”

“They’re all going to the club tonight for Ashton’s birthday. Except Ryland.”

“Perfect, then he’ll be alone.”

“I thought we were going to wait two more weeks.”

“That was before I realized they’re always together or around other people. This is the perfect opportunity.”

“But-.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll do this one since it’s the first one.”

That’s a little bit of a relief.

“But the next one is on you.”

Then he hung up, leaving me with that thought. The next one is on you. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Burn, Baby Burn
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Ryland puts his pot of noodles onto the stove and puts on his headphones. He starts playing Everybody by the Backstreet Boys. 

“EVERYBODY, ROCK YOUR BODY!” Ryland sings out of tune.

Marcus walked up to Ryland’s door. He knocked on the door but Ryland didn’t hear him over his music. Marcus looked at the ring camera and saw the reflection of his mask. He twisted the door knob and it was unlocked. He smirked underneath the Ghostface mask and entered.

“Oh my God, we’re back again,” Ryland sang into his spoon. 

He hums along to the song as he stirs the pot. He turns down the heat so he can use the bathroom real quick. As he goes across the hall, he stops when he sees the door wide open. He groans and goes over to close it. He takes off his headphones.

“Ashton, you left the damn door open again!” Ryland yelled while closing the door.

He waited for the fuck you response like he always gets but it never came. 

“Ashton?”

Still no answer. Ryland shrugs thinking the wind blew it open and locks the door. He goes to the bathroom. Marcus peeks around the corner and pulls out his phone.

Alice’s brother

What do I do?

Wdym what do you do?

Well, I’m in his house, first part done✅

But how am I supposed to kill him?

IDK I’VE NEVER KILLED SOMEONE BEFORE!

NEITHER HAVE I!

“Who the hell are you?”
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