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“Run, Julie!” Sara screams out to the
girl standing across from her as the stranger moves closer to
Julie, clutching a knife tightly in his right hand. But Julie
doesn’t move, she just stands there completely frozen with fear as
her eyes fixate on the cold, shiny steel blade. Bright beams of
silver moonlight reflect off the blade as the stranger continues to
slowly move towards Julie. His boots thud heavily against the wet
blacktop and seem to echo loudly through Julie’s mind as she
watches the stranger moving closer and closer to her. Her heart
begins to pound against her chest as she looks at the knife in the
man’s hand. She turns her head slightly to look at Sara with sad,
tear filled eyes. Sara can only stare back at Julie helplessly as
she becomes filled with fear. A sudden cold chill runs down Julie’s
spine as she hears the stranger getting closer to her. She returns
her gaze back to the stranger and tries to speak, but she cannot
seem to make any sound come out.

“Please don’t,” Julie finally manages to stammer
out, her voice is just barely above a whisper as tears begin to run
down her cheeks and fall to the ground. The stranger pauses for a
moment and brings his free hand up to his chin, looking as if he is
deep in thought about her request. Suddenly his lips begin to curve
upwards into an evil grin. Waves of fear continue coursing through
Julie’s body as he smiles evilly at her. Sara watches helplessly as
he lifts the knife and continues walking towards the girl.

“I should have done this a long
time ago,” the stranger tells them as he comes to a stop just in
front of Julie. He is so close to her now, close enough for her to
smell the stench of alcohol on him. Her nose curls upwards as she
smells the alcohol on his breath. He smiles down at her again. She
shivers with fear as she looks into his eyes. He is so close to
accomplishing his goal now. “It won’t be long now,” he whispers to
himself. He begins to laugh as he sees the terror in Julie’s tear
filled eyes.

‘I have to save this girl.’ Sara thinks as she looks
around her. ‘Surely there is something that I can do to save her.’
She sees the stranger raise the knife and an idea suddenly pops
into her head. Before she knows what is going on, she finds herself
running at full speed towards his outstretched arm. He catches a
brief glimpse of her running towards him and smiles. As soon as she
is close enough to him, he swings his arm around and it connects
against her chest, knocking her to the ground. Knocking all the air
from her lungs as she falls backwards onto the wet blacktop. She
lays there, gasping for air as he glares down at her hatefully.

“Now where was I?” He thinks out loud to himself as
he looks back at Julie. He loves seeing the fear in her eyes as he
brings the knife up, taunting her. Julie tries to make her feet
move, but they wouldn’t budge. She is too petrified with fear to
move even an inch. Julie can only turn her head slightly to stare
down into Sara’s eyes as the stranger begins to bring the knife
towards her stomach.

“Noo...” Sara screams out as the man plunges the
knife into Julie’s stomach. Sara begins to cry softly as she lays
on the ground. She knows that it is to late to stop him now and she
begins to cry harder as she looks up into Julie’s eyes. Julie looks
down at her stomach as blood begins to soak through her white tank
top. “I’m so sorry.” Sara mouths to Julie as she looks back at her.
“Please forgive me.” She watches as Julie collapses down onto the
blacktop motionless. The stranger pulls the knife out of her
stomach with ease and quickly wipes the blood off the blade onto
his pant leg before turning his attention back to Sara.

“Don’t worry, Sara, you will be
joining her very shortly,” he tells her, continuing to smile
wickedly when he sees that she is filled with the same petrifying
fear that Julie had been filled with just moments before. She
quickly closes her eyes and waits patiently for death to take her.
She hears his footsteps getting closer and closer with each step
that he takes. Her heart begins to race and she begins breathing
heavily as she feels the tip of the cold blade press against her
stomach now…

 


“Honey are you alright?” Sara slings open her eyes
to find her mom standing over her, staring down at her with a
concerned expression across her face. “I could hear you screaming
from all the way downstairs in the kitchen.” She can feel her mom’s
hands grasping her shoulders tightly now as she begins to fully
awaken and realizes that she must have shaken her awake. She blinks
several times, letting her eyes adjust to the semi-darkness of her
room as dim sunlight filters in through the partially closed
blinds.

“I’m fine mom,” Sara says, lying to her mom. She
really wasn’t anywhere near being fine, she was still terrified
over the dream. Though she was grateful to her mom to have been
woken up. “It was just another nightmare.” She yawns as she looks
around the room. ‘It had all felt so real though.’ She thinks as
her mom lets go of her shoulders. A part of her really did want to
tell her mom about her latest nightmare, but she knows her mom
wouldn’t want to hear about it. The last time she had even tried to
talk to her mom about what her last nightmare had been about, her
mom had simply just brushed her off and told her never to mention
anything about it to her ever again.

“Well I was just about ready to come wake you up for
school anyways.” Her mom tells her, smiling warmly at Sara through
the semi-darkness of her room. “You wouldn’t want to be late for
school now would you?”

“No I guess not.” She replies, looking away from her
mom as she continues to think about her terror filled nightmare. ‘I
really don’t want to go to school today.’ She thinks as she crawls
out of bed and slowly makes her way past her mom and over to her
dresser.

“Okay, well I’ll be waiting for you downstairs then
sweetie.” Her mom tells her, flipping the light switch on as she
walks out of the room. Sara shuts her eyes as the light suddenly
blinds her. Soon Sara can hear her mom walking back down the stairs
and into the kitchen. She sighs and slowly begins to get ready for
school.

“Sara...” A soft voice whispers from behind her.
Sara freezes as she recognizes Julie’s voice from her nightmare.
She looks terrified as she slowly turns her head around to peak
over her right shoulder, but to her surprise there is no one behind
her.

“It was only a dream,” she tells herself as she
turns back around towards her dresser, suddenly jumping back
slightly as she stares blankly into the mirror. There, staring back
at her in the mirror beside her own reflection was Julie.

“Please, you have to save me Sara,” Julie says to
her. Sara doesn’t say anything back. She just stands there staring
back at Julie in the mirror. “Please Sara, save me before its too
late.”

“How exactly am I supposed to even do that when you
don’t even really exist, Julie,” Sara yells at the mirror. “It was
only a nightmare, nothing more. You’re not really even here.”

“Please Sara, you have to save me. You are the only
one who can.” She watches as Julie’s reflection slowly begins to
fade away. She reaches out towards the mirror, but jumps back
suddenly as a hand gently touches her shoulder. Her heart begins to
race as fear slowly begins to creep up her body.

“Sara relax honey, it’s just your mom.” Her mom says
as Sara slowly turns around to face her. “What’s wrong, it looks
like you’ve just seen a ghost or something.” She reads her
daughter’s facial expression and sighs with worry. “I heard you
scream out and ran up here to see if you were alright.”

“Mom I’m fine really.” She knew her mom would become
angry with her if she was late for school. “I really don’t have
time for this.” She knew that her mom really didn’t want to talk
about her very realistic nightmares, so she grabs the clothes she
had set out the night before and storms past her mom, heading out
of the room and down the hall to the upstairs bathroom. After
taking a quick shower, she wraps her towel around herself as she
steps in front of the fogged over mirror. She towels herself off
quickly and begins to get dressed. As she pulls her black t-shirt
over her head, she glances at the mirror and freezes. There wrote
on the fogged over mirror were just two words. ‘HELP ME.’ She grabs
a wash cloth off the sink and quickly wipes the words away.

“Hurry up Sara, we need to be going now,” she hears
her mom yelling at her from the bottom of the stairs. She quickly
brushes her teeth and her hair then heads towards the kitchen where
she sees her mom standing by the back door, waiting impatiently on
her.

“I’m sorry mom, I didn’t mean to take so long,” Sara
says as she sees her mom’s angry facial expression. She grabs her
backpack from beside the stairway. “Come on, lets just go.” She
starts to head out the back door when her mom grabs her by the arm
and turns her around to face her.

“Sara.” Her mom starts, her angry expression softens
a little as she smiles at her daughter. “You look beautiful
sweetie, now come on, I will drop you off at school on my way to
work.” Her mom tells her, holding the back door open for Sara. Once
inside the car, Sara cranks up the radio and stares blankly out the
window as they drive down the road. Her mom keeps trying to talk to
her, going on and on about something, but she doesn’t hear her. She
is to busy with her own thoughts to listen to her mom.

‘Why is all of this suddenly happening to me?’ She
thinks as the nightmare replays over and over again in her head.
‘It had all seemed so real though.’ Her eyes slowly begin to close
as she begins to relive the nightmare once again.

“We’re here.” Her mom’s voice suddenly cuts through
her thoughts. Sara quickly raises up and grabs the door handle,
ready to get out of the car when her mom turns towards her and says
something that makes her stop and turn around to face her. “Look I
know that you have been having that strange nightmare again, but
you can’t let it keep bothering you. It’s just a dream, nothing
more,” she tells her. Sara just smiles as she climbs out of the
car. After watching her mom drive away, she heads towards the main
entrance to the high school. Once inside, she walks down the
hallway, keeping her head down as she walks silently to her
locker.

‘Why is this happening to me, what do all these
nightmares mean?’ She thinks as she walks towards her locker. She
is so distracted by her thoughts that she doesn’t see her best
friend walking towards her.

“Hey Sara,” Lexi says as she walks towards Sara.
Sara looks up in time to see Lexi starting to walk past her.

“Hey Lexi,” Sara says, grabbing her friend by the
arm as they start to pass each other in the hallway. “I’ve got to
talk to you.” The two of them had been best friends ever since Lexi
had moved to town nearly two years ago. And ever since then, Sara
has always been able to turn to her whenever she needed somebody to
talk to about anything that was bothering her.

“Alright, what’s wrong Sara?” Lexi asks as she looks
at her friend with curious eyes. Sara looks around at the crowded
halls and shakes her head.

“Not here,” Sara replies as she
looks around the crowded halls once more. She peaks into an open
classroom door right behind her and Lexi to find it empty. She
pulls Lexi into the empty room and closes the door
quickly.

“Is everything alright?” Lexi asks
as she looks at Sara, seeing the worried expression on her friend’s
face. “Sara tell me what’s bothering you.” Sara stares back into
Lexi’s eyes and sighs.

“I had another nightmare about that guy trying to
kill that girl again, but this time it was kinda different,” Sara
explains as Lexi continues to stare at her. “This time it was
stranger.”

“How was it any different from the last time you had
that nightmare?” Lexi asks, looking at her friend as a confused
look appears on her face.

“Well instead of the guy just trying to kill Julie
while I was watching the scene from above, I was standing right
there with her. He stabbed Julie in the stomach and then he came
after me. It had all felt so real, I’ve never been so afraid of
anything in my life before,” Sara explains, a single tear begins to
trickle down her right cheek. “And now it seems like I keep seeing
Julie every time I look in a mirror or close my eyes. She keeps
begging me to help her.”

“It sounds like these nightmares that you’ve been
having must really be getting to you,” Lexi says, placing her hands
on Sara’s shoulders.

“What am I supposed to do?” Sara asks, but just
before either of them get the chance to say anything else, the
first bell for class begins to ring.

“Come over to my house after school Sara,” Lexi says
loudly, trying to talk over the sound of the bell.

“Alright now lets go before we are late for our
English class,” Sara says as she opens the door and they step back
out into the nearly empty hallway. They begin running through the
halls as the late bell for class begins to ring. As they quickly
turn the corner, they see that their classroom door is still open
and they quietly slip inside the room, hoping that their English
teacher doesn’t see them. When they take their seats in the back of
the classroom and look towards the blackboard, they realize that
their English teacher isn’t there yet. They both let out a slight
sigh of relief and relax, leaning back in their seats.

“I wonder where Mrs. Bentley is at?” Lexi wonders
out loud, looking over at Sara. “She has never been late to her
classroom before.” Sara looks at Lexi like she is just about ready
to say something back when their principal walks into the room,
followed closely behind by another slightly taller figure.

“Class unfortunately Mrs. Bentley can’t be here for
a few weeks, so this is going to be your substitute teacher until
she returns. So class say hello to Mr. Williams,” the principal
says, extending his hand towards the guy standing beside him. The
principal leaves the room then, leaving Mr. Williams to his
teaching.

“Alright class, I’m sorry that your regular teacher
cannot be here for a little while, but I will try to do my best
until she returns...” His voice trails off as Sara looks up at him.
She had seen him somewhere before, she was certain of it.
Everything suddenly begins to grow darker around her as his eyes
meet hers...

 


“No I wont let you do this.” A male voice cries out
from somewhere within the darkness. She looks towards where she had
thought the shouting had come from and can just barely make out two
dark figures fighting in the distance. As she stares at the two
figures, she can just barely begin to make out Mr. Williams as he
shoves the other guy to the ground.

“Get out of my way, I have to do this,” the other
figure says, pushing himself back up off the wet ground and shoving
Mr. Williams out of the way. “I’ve got no other choice.”

“Nooo...” The sounds of a woman screaming quickly
fills the air. Sara looks all around, but she doesn’t see anyone
else around her. Whoever the woman was, she was still hid by the
pitch black darkness surrounding her.

“Sara come on, please snap out of
it,” she hears Lexi’s voice ringing through her mind as if she was
standing right beside her, screaming into her ear. Lexi grabs her
friend’s shoulders and begins to gently shake her, trying to wake
her up. Sara opens her eyes and stares blankly at Lexi, still
slightly in a daze. “Hey Sara.” Sara just shakes her head and looks
around the room, wondering where she was at for a moment before
suddenly remembering that she was still in her English
class.

“I’m sorry, what just happened?” Sara whispers to
Lexi as she tries to remember exactly what all had happened when
she had spaced out. She could see the two men fighting and she had
heard a woman screaming, then it kinda sounded like something fell
to the ground. But it was to dark to really see much of
anything.

“It almost looked like you were daydreaming or
something,” Lexi says. As Sara looks into her eyes, she can clearly
see the worry in them.

“I’m sorry Lexi, I really don’t
know what just happened.” Sara looks up at the clock in the back of
the classroom, eight-fifty-five a.m. “At least class is almost
over.” She realizes that she had missed almost the entire class
period. With only five minutes of class left, she closes her text
book and begins putting her things back into her
backpack.

“Finished with the lesson so soon are we?” She hears
Mr. Williams ask. Sara and Lexi jump as they realize he had snuck
up on them. Sara looks up to see him standing in front of her and
Lexi. “Well lets just see how well you did then.” Sara turns to
look at Lexi, but Lexi looks just as shocked to see him standing
there as she did.

“I’m sorry sir, what was it we were supposed to do
again?” Sara asks, looking back up at him. He just stares back down
at her sternly, shaking his head slightly, disappointed.

“Weren’t you paying any attention to anything I was
saying throughout class?” He finally asks her. She shakes her head
as she continues staring up at him. He recognizes the hint of fear
in Sara’s eyes as he looks back at her questioningly, waiting for
her to give him an answer.

“No, I’m really sorry Mr. Williams, I think I must
have fallen asleep or something,” she tells him, deciding to be as
honest as she could with him. For just an instant, Sara thinks she
sees a slight hint of worry flash across his face. But whatever she
thought she had seen quickly disappears as he looks back towards
the front of the classroom then back to her once more.

“No excuses Sara, I said to read
pages one-twenty-three through one-forty-six and then do all five
of the essay questions about the story,” he says as he begins to
look away again. His eyes flicker up to the clock on the wall.
eight-fifty-nine a.m.

“Yes sir,” Sara says back to him just as the bell
begins to ring. Mr. Williams turns his attention back to Sara and
just glares at her for a moment before finally dismissing class.
Sara’s next three classes seem to drag by slowly as she tries hard
to concentrate on what her teachers were saying. But no matter how
hard she had tried to pay attention, her thoughts always kept
drifting back to her dreams. Finally the bell for lunch begins to
ring and Sara steps out into the hallway to find Lexi leaning up
against a set of lockers, waiting patiently for her so they could
walk to lunch together.

“Finally it’s lunch time,” she says to Sara as she
walks beside her. Sara just smiles at her friend. “I’m starving,
what about you?” She asks as they begin walking down the hall
towards the cafeteria.

“Yeah me too,” Sara tells her, even
though she doesn’t feel very hungry at the moment. She walks
quietly beside Lexi as they enter the cafeteria. They each pick up
a tray and stand in line, waiting to get some food. After standing
in line for what had seemed like forever, the two girls finally
manage to grab some burgers and head over to their usual lunch
table in the back of the lunchroom.

“Well I’d say someone seems to be awfully
distracted.” One of the kids at the table says when he sees the
worried expression on Sara’s face as she sits down at the table,
followed shortly by Lexi. “What’s wrong Sara?”

“Nothing is wrong, I’m fine Chris.
I just don’t feel the greatest right now,” Sara tells the boy
sitting across from her. She pushes her tray towards the middle of
the table and then lays her head down against the edge of the cool
tabletop.

“Sara do you want me to go get the
school nurse or something for you?” She hears Chris ask, hearing
the worry in his voice. His voice sounds like he’s speaking just
above a whisper to her. She doesn’t answer him, she just shakes her
head no and closes her eyes. “Sara, are you okay?” He tries
again.

“Look she said she’s fine Chris,
now just leave her alone and let her rest for a while,” Lexi tells
the boy, but Sara barely listens to them talk. Soon they begin to
sound far away...

 


“Sara...” Sara hears someone
faintly calling her name. She raises her head up slowly to find
Julie standing in front of her. The lunchroom is gone, only her
table seemed to remain as darkness surrounds the two girls. Julie
walks on over to where Sara is and sits down beside her.

“Who are you?” Sara asks the girl, watching as Julie
brings out a small photograph and reaches it out towards her. Sara
grabs the picture from Julie, but continues to stare at the girl
curiously. “Why do I keep having these dreams about you?”

“I am your sister. Now please Sara, you have to
figure out a way to save me before it’s too late,” she says to Sara
as the darkness begins to fade away. Julie smiles at her sister as
she begins to disappear as well. “Please hurry,” she hears Julie’s
voice echo in her mind. Slowly everything around Sara begins to
return to normal.

“Sara what’s wrong?” Lexi asks as she looks into
Sara’s eyes. Sara blinks several times and looks around the table
to find everyone else sitting there staring at her curiously.

“She said I have to hurry and save her,” Sara
whispers as she looks at Lexi. Her voice is barely above a whisper
so only Lexi would be able to hear her. She feels something in her
hands and looks down to find the same photograph Julie had given
her in her dream in her hands. Lexi looks at Sara worriedly before
she follows Sara’s gaze to her hands to see what she was staring
at.

“Where did that come from?” Lexi
asks, her face expressionless as she looks at the picture of two
young girls, maybe six or seven years old, in Sara’s hands. ‘Who is
that picture of?’ She thinks as she looks from one girl to the
other.

“Julie gave it to me,” Sara says. She lets a few
tears roll down her cheeks as she looks up at her friend with
saddened eyes. “I have to find a way to save her before its too
late,” she mumbles as she looks back down at the photo of her and
Julie from when they were younger. “There isn’t much time left.”
She wipes the tears away and smiles weakly at Lexi. “I have to save
Julie, and I need your help. I can’t do this alone.”

“Don’t worry Sara we will all be here for you,” Lexi
says as she puts a hand on Sara’s shoulder. “We will help you.”
Sara looks at her slightly frightened when Lexi had said we instead
of I, but she doesn’t say anything about it.

“That’s good, thank you Lexi, I don’t think I could
do this alone,” Sara says. “Now come on, let’s go before we are
late for class.” Sara stands up, grabbing her tray and heading
towards the trash cans to throw her leftover food away. Her and
Lexi leave the cafeteria and begin to walk towards their
classrooms. “Well Lexi, I guess I’ll see you after class then,”
Sara says as she opens the classroom door.

“Alright Sara I’ll see you after class then,” Lexi
says, beginning to walk away. Sara waits until Lexi walks around
the corner before she enters her classroom. She sits in the back of
the room and looks at the picture Julie had given her again,
smiling as she stares at Julie. ‘How could I have forgotten about
you, Julie?’ She thinks, staring at the picture curiously. It
doesn’t seem to be long before class is over. As soon as the bell
rings, she jumps up and walks out the door to find Lexi.

“Finally school is over,” Sara says as her and Lexi
exit the school building and begin walking down the street towards
Lexi’s house. Since it was such a nice, warm day out, Lexi had
called her mom and told her that her and Sara would just walk to
Lexi’s so her mom could go on to work.

“So what’s really going on with you here lately
Sara?” Lexi asks as they start up the long hill towards Lexi’s
house. “I mean what was that about this morning when you just
fainted in our English class and then again in the lunchroom.” She
pauses as she looks at Sara. “It was like you had passed out or
something, and you kept mumbling something to yourself.” Sara grabs
a hold of Lexi’s arm and stops, spinning Lexi around to face
her.

“Look, I don’t really know how to explain what all
is going on. But all I do know for sure is that I am supposed to
help the other girl in this photo before something bad happens to
her,” Sara explains to Lexi as she looks at the photo, staring into
Julie’s bright blue eyes.

“How exactly did that photograph just appear in your
hands anyway?” Lexi asks, as she looks into Sara’s eyes, she sees a
look of concern and worry spread across her face. “Hey you know you
and this girl Julie look like you two could almost be twins,” she
says, trying to change the subject and make Sara smile.

“I really don’t know how I got it. Julie just handed
it to me in my dream and after I woke up, I was holding it in my
hands. It didn’t really feel like a dream though, it was like I
went somewhere else when I laid my head down in the lunchroom.”
They continue walking up the hill then, finally coming to a stop as
soon as they reach the top of the hill. Sara just stares blankly
through the rusted rot-iron fence surrounding Lexi’s house.

“Is everything okay Sara?” Lexi asks as she takes
her keys from her pocket and unlocks the front gate.

“Yeah everything is fine,” Sara
replies as she continues to stare blankly at the old manor in front
of them. For some reason, this place suddenly felt really familiar
to her. “Lexi why do you have to live in the creepiest house in
town?” She asks as she looks around, taking in every creepy little
detail of the place. It was an old two story white manor that might
have once been magnificent, but now it was so rundown looking that
it was a wonder the city hadn’t condemned it already. It looked
like the type of old haunted house that you seen in the horror
movies, complete with an old dead oak tree rotting in the front
yard. Off to the side, Sara could see the remains of an old
playground covered up in vines and thorns. At the edge of the tree
line, just to the right of the playground were the remains of two
old rusted up cars. As they begin to walk up the curved, graveled
driveway, Sara couldn’t help but to notice that it seemed to grow
darker the closer you got to the house.

“Because my parents aren’t very normal I guess,”
Lexi says, unlocking the front door quickly and stepping inside.
“My mom loves to buy these old rundown looking houses and fix them
up. Come on, let’s go up to my room,” she says as they enter the
house. Sara looks around the living room in amazement. Everything
on the inside of the house seemed to be brand new.

“Alright but do you mind getting me something to
drink first?” Sara asks, sitting her backpack down by the stairway
next to Lexi’s. Lexi just nods and heads towards the kitchen.

“Well it looks like we’ve got one mountain dew and
one dr. Pepper left, so which one do you want Sara?” Lexi asks as
she grabs a slice of cold pizza from the pizza box in the
fridge.

“Um mountain dew sounds pretty good I guess,” Sara
hears the fridge door slam shut and begins to feel a little dizzy.
“I feel like I’m going to...” She doesn’t get to finish her
sentence. Sara falls forward just as Lexi walks back into the
living room. She drops the two sodas as she rushes over to her
friend. Sara begins to hear a faint laugh behind her as she falls
to the floor.

“Sara come on, please wake up,” Lexi says, her voice
full of worry as she checks to make sure that Sara is still
breathing. Even though Sara can hear Lexi’s voice, she cannot force
herself to wake up. When she finally manages to open her eyes, she
finds the familiar darkness beginning to envelope her again. Soon
she can’t hear Lexi’s voice anymore. She begins to hear heavy
footsteps echoing loudly against the ground behind her and turns
around, expecting to see Julie walking towards her. Instead
however, she finds herself face to face with another figure, the
guy that had tried to kill her earlier in her nightmare.

“You won’t be able to stop me Sara,” the guy says,
laughing as she stares at him, wide eyed with fear. “You can’t save
Julie, she’s already gone and you will be joining her very soon.”
He is so close to her now.

“Why are you doing this?” Sara cries out as she sees
him pull out the knife from her nightmare. She begins to panic as
she stares at the blade and tries to move away from him, but it was
as though something was preventing her from moving.

“Why?” He says laughing at her. “Because you and
your sister were mistakes. You shouldn’t have been born that night,
and now I am going to right that wrong before it’s too late.” He
begins to swing the knife towards her. She throws her arms up
protectively and closes her eyes. “I have to do this, I have no
other choice.”

“Owe.” Sara screams out in pain as the blade slices
through her shirt sleeve and across her forearm. “What are you
talking about, why are you calling us mistakes?” She asks as she
stares at him fearfully. He swings the knife towards her again,
barely missing her chest as she moves back slightly.

“I should’ve never let the two of you live this
long,” the guy says as he grips the knife tightly and begins to
stab at her. Suddenly everything begins to spin as Sara begins to
be ripped away from the strange place she was in. “Noo...” the guy
cries out, but his voice is cut off as she is completely enveloped
by the darkness. Soon she is staring up into Lexi’s worried face as
water drips off her face and onto the floor. She looks at Lexi’s
hands and sees an empty water pitcher.

“Thanks Lexi,” Sara replies,
looking back up at Lexi’s face. “You could’ve done that a little
sooner,” she says, sounding a little madder then she really was as
water continues to drip onto the floor. She shakes her head,
slinging water everywhere and begins to stand up. She sways a
little and starts to fall again, but Lexi puts an arm around her to
help steady her.

“I’m really sorry, I tried shaking you awake, but it
didn’t seem to work this time. It sounded like you were in trouble
or something so I did the only thing I could think of to try to
wake you.” Lexi smiles as she sits the empty pitcher down on the
floor and helps her friend on up to her feet.

“I really was in trouble and now I
have to figure out just what exactly is going on and why fast,
there just isn’t much time left,” Sara replies as she looks up at
Lexi. She feels something warm and wet start to trickle down her
arm. She looks down her arm to see blood beginning to drip onto the
floor...


chapter two
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“I really am sorry about throwing cold water on you,
Sara,” Lexi says as she reaches Sara a towel to dry herself off on.
She takes the towel and quickly wipes the water from her face and
tries drying her hair before wiping away the blood from her arm.
“What happened to your arm anyway, did you cut it on something when
you fell?” She asks, noticing the small gash across Sara’s left
forearm.

“No I don’t think so Lexi.” She shivers suddenly as
though she is freezing, even though it is hot in the bathroom.
‘This cut looks exactly like the one that the guy gave me in the
dream.’ She thinks as she looks back at the cut on her arm again.
‘Could it be possible?’ She wonders as she stares at the cut,
realizing that whatever happened to her in her dreams could also
happen to her in real life as well. “Did I say anything this time
after I passed out?” She asks slowly as she looks back up at Lexi
cautiously.

“Not really, you just mumbled
something about not being mistakes and then you screamed out, so I
ran back into the kitchen, grabbed a pitcher of water from the
fridge and threw it on you,” Lexi explains as Sara wraps the towel
around the cut on her arm. “I think that there is a first aid kit
around here somewhere,” she says, looking all around the bathroom.
After looking on every shelf and even under the sink, she finally
finds the medical kit in the back of the closet behind the laundry
hamper.

“Owe not so tight Lexi,” Sara says as Lexi wraps a
bandage around the gash. She looks up into Lexi’s eyes as Lexi pins
the bandage together. “Thank you,” she says, smiling kindly at
her.

“You’re welcome, so do you want to tell me what all
happened this time in your dream?” Lexi asks as she puts the first
aid kit back up and hides the damp and bloodied towel in the bottom
of the laundry hamper, hoping that her mom wouldn’t see it.

“I didn’t get to see Julie this time, I only seen
the guy who had tried to kill me in my dreams again,” Sara says as
she applies a little pressure to the wound, trying to keep it from
bleeding. “He said that me and Julie were mistakes and that he
shouldn’t have let us live for as long as we have.” She wipes a few
tears from the corners of her eyes and looks down at the floor. She
feels Lexi’s hand on her shoulder, rubbing it gently.

“Sara you know that you aren’t a mistake, and we
will save Julie, whoever she is,” Lexi says, trying to comfort her
friend. “Now I don’t know exactly why all of this is happening to
you, but I do promise that I will stick by your side till the end,”
Lexi tells her, smiling warmly at her. “No matter what happens, I
will be here for you.”

“Thanks Lexi, any other sane person would have ran
away from me by now thinking I was going crazy or something,” she
says, smiling back at her friend.

“Well even if you are going crazy or something,
you’re still my best friend and nothing is ever going to change
that.” Lexi continues to smile at Sara. “We just have to stick
together, we are going to get through this.”

“I know and I’m glad that you’re my
best friend. I just hope that we have enough time left to figure
all of this out,” Sara says as she stands up. They leave the
bathroom and head down the hall to Lexi’s room. As Sara pulls the
door shut, Lexi turns on the TV and her Xbox. Soon she is playing
one of her favorite zombie slaying games.

“You wanna come try out this level
Sara?” Lexi asks, smiling mischievously as she reaches the wireless
controller out towards Sara. She walks over to the couch and looks
at the TV for a moment, watching the zombies devour Lexi’s
character.

“Sure, I’ll give it a shot.” Sara finally says as
she grabs the controller from Lexi’s hand and sits down on the
couch beside her. ‘It doesn’t look to hard to play.’ She thinks as
she waits for the level to reload. As soon as the black loading
screen disappears, Sara finds her character standing alone on a
deserted street with destroyed cars and lots of tall buildings.

“Alright Sara, now all you have to do is watch out
for traps as you explore the area. Keep an eye out though, in
certain buildings however there are weapons and other upgrades,”
Lexi says as Sara cautiously begins walking her character around
the deserted streets. “I wouldn’t go in there...” Lexi starts as
Sara enters the first building she comes to, an old general
hospital. As soon as she steps inside, the doorway collapses and
the ceiling falls, trapping her character inside the main
lobby.

“Okay so now what am I supposed to do?” Sara asks as
she begins walking her character aimlessly around the room.

“Okay, go and pick up that shotgun over there in the
corner,” Lexi tells her, smiling mischievously again. As soon as
she picks the weapon up, Lexi’s grin widens. “So now here comes the
fun part,” Lexi says casually, grinning as zombies begin to come
out from everywhere. Sara begins turning her character around in
circles as she begins shooting all around at them. She doesn’t
stand a chance as the zombies close in all around her character and
begin to devour her. After a few hours of taking turns playing the
game, Sara takes a peak out the window and notices that it has
begun to grow dark out.

“I didn’t realize how late it was getting to be.
What time is it anyway Lexi?” She asks as she looks around Lexi’s
room for a clock. Lexi gets off the couch and goes over to her bed
to look at the alarm clock on her bedside night stand.

“It’s seven-twenty-three p.m. Do
you think your mom would just let you spend the night here?” Lexi
asks as Sara stands up and starts walking towards the
door.

“Yeah I guess it would be alright.
I’ve still got to call my mom and ask her anyway though,” Sara says
as Lexi joins her by the door. Together they walk downstairs and go
into the living room where Lexi reaches her the house phone. Sara
quickly dials her house number and then waits patiently for her mom
to answer. It rings about nine times and just as Sara begins to
give up and hang up the phone, her mom finally answers.

“Hello who is this?” She hears her mom ask, her
words slurring slightly as she talks. It’s all that Sara needs to
hear to tell her that her mom had been drinking. “Who is this?” She
repeats, sounding a little hateful.

“Mom it’s me Sara, I just wanted to
tell you that I’m going to be staying at Lexi’s house tonight,”
Sara tells her mom, hanging up the phone then before her mom could
reply or object. She really didn’t like trying to talk to her mom
while she was drunk. “Well now that’s taken care of.” Sara smiles
as she reaches the phone back to Lexi.   
 

“That’s great, let’s go and see if we can find you
something to wear so you can take a shower,” Lexi says as they head
back up the stairs to her room.

“Lexi where are your parents at?” Sara asks as Lexi
goes over to her dresser and starts pulling out some clothes for
Sara to wear. “Shouldn’t one of them be home by now?”

“Here you go, these should fit you nicely,” Lexi
says, reaching the clothes towards Sara. “As for my parents, they
had to work the late shift again tonight and so they won’t be home
until sometime around midnight. So we have the house all to
ourselves until then,” Lexi explains as they walk back out into the
hall. “You will have to use the bathroom downstairs, it’s the only
one with a working shower.” She leads Sara back down the stairs to
the bathroom. “See you when you get out,” she says as she turns and
heads towards the stairs, going back up to her room where she
continues playing the Xbox some more...

 


 


Sara sits her clothes down on the edge of the sink
and strips. Once the tub is full, she climbs inside, letting the
warm water wash over her as she sinks lower into the tub. She leans
back, letting her head rest against the back of the porcelain tub.
She closes her eyes and relaxes, all peaceful and calm until she
feels a hand gently touch her shoulder. She jumps, a little freaked
out and quickly opens her eyes.

“Julie what the...” she cries out, still freaking
out a little bit at first. As she slowly calms back down and her
heart rate begins to return to normal, she smiles at her sister,
glad to see her. “What are you doing here?”

“I have come here to warn you, sis,” Julie says in a
soft voice. “I am sure by now that you’ve realized that whatever
that guy does to you in your dream like state, can also affect you
here in the real world as well.” Sara nods and raises her arm up to
expose the bandage on her arm. A sudden thought pops into her mind
as she looks at Julie, worried and confused.

“Julie if he can harm me, then he can also harm you
as well. Am I correct?” Sara asks as the image of Julie being
stabbed replays in her mind. She remembers seeing Julie fall to the
ground, her shirt soaked with blood. “I seen you fall to the ground
after that guy stabbed you. You lost a lot of blood, so how can you
still be here?”

“Yes Sara, you are correct that he can harm me as
well and yes he has almost succeeded in killing me once already.
But we can’t allow him to succeed,” Julie explains to her. “What
all has he already said to you?” She asks curiously.

“He’s only told me that we are mistakes and that he
shouldn’t have let us live for as long as we have,” Sara says, her
memory suddenly flashes back to what all had happened when she had
fainted earlier.

“Sara he thinks that we are mistakes because we are
special, unique. And he wants to kill us because of what we can
do.” She looks at Sara and smiles as she sees the puzzled
expression across her sister’s face.

“What do you mean exactly by because of what we can
do, and why are we so special?” Sara asks. “And I saw you fall to
the ground in my dream the other night, he stabbed you in the
stomach and you fell down nearly dead.” A sudden thought pops into
her head. “So how exactly am I supposed to help you, if you are
already dead Julie?”

“Yes it’s true that you did see him stab me and that
I should have been dead, but I was very lucky that someone had
found me in time. Whoever it was saved me before he could finish.
Here, take a look at this,” Julie explains, lifting her shirt a
little to expose her stomach. Sara looks closely at her stomach,
gasping slightly as she sees the knife wound just above her belly
button with several fresh stitches across it.

“Julie please, you have to tell me everything you
know so that I can figure out how I can help you,” Sara says,
rising up in the tub.

“Sara I promise that you will know everything soon,
but I have to go for now. I hope I will be able to see you again
really soon.” She begins to fade away again. “Bye for now
Sara.”

“Julie wait...” Sara starts, reaching out towards
her sister, but Julie is already gone. She begins to feel herself
being pulled away from the shadow realm and opens her eyes,
shivering as she realizes the water had turned cold on her. She
quickly finishes her bath and climbs out. She gets dressed quickly
and heads back upstairs to Lexi’s room. “There, now I feel better,”
Sara says as she walks through the doorway back into Lexi’s room.
Lexi is still playing the zombie slaying game, so Sara walks over
and lays down on Lexi’s bed, laying on her stomach as she watches
Lexi kill zombies. “Thanks for the clothes, they fit me
nicely.”

“You’re welcome, so do you want to
come take another turn?” Lexi asks as she reaches the controller
out towards Sara again. Sara looks from the controller to the TV,
but remains laying on the bed, slightly shaking her head
no.

“No that’s alright Lexi, I’m not
that great at this game anyway,” Sara says. Lexi looks at her for a
moment before turning back to the game. Sara looks back at the TV,
staring blankly at it as her thoughts keep drifting back to what
Julie had just told her. “How are we so special, what is really
going on?” She whispers to herself. “I wish you would just tell me
everything Julie.”

“What was that?” Lexi asks, finishing the level she
was on and saving her game. Sara shakes her head, clearing away her
thoughts and raising up a little.

“It’s nothing, I’m sorry Lexi I was just thinking
out loud.” She shakes her head again and looks towards the window,
trying not to let Lexi see the sadness in her eyes. She notices a
few rain drops hit the window as it starts to rain outside.

“Oh.” Lexi can tell that something is bothering
Sara, but she lets it drop. “Well that’s okay, we can always play
something else if you want to,” Lexi says as her game finally
saves. A sudden car door slamming shut in the driveway causes the
two girls to jump with surprise. Lexi rushes over to the window and
looks outside. To her surprise, she sees her mom’s car parked in
the driveway. She turns back to Sara, a momentarily confused
expression on her face. “What time is it?”

“Who is it?” Sara asks as she turns
around to look at the alarm clock behind her. It begins to beep as
it turns nine o’clock. “It’s only nine p.m. why, who’s outside?”
She asks, her voice a little shaky as she looks back at Lexi just
as confused.

“I was just curious because my mom
is home. It’s funny though, she normally blows the horn as soon as
she gets home,” Lexi says, running back over and turning the TV and
game system off. “Come on.” The girls hurry back downstairs as the
front door swings open. Lexi’s mom walks in, carrying in two bags
of groceries with her. She slams the door shut with her foot and
starts to head towards the kitchen. “Mom is everything alright?”
Lexi asks as she takes one of the grocery bags from her
mom.

“Yeah everything is fine sweetie, it’s just been a
really stressful day at work.” Her mom sits the bag of groceries
she still had down on the counter and walks over to the fridge to
get a can of soda to drink. “It’s a good thing I got some more the
other day,” she says, mostly to herself as she closes the fridge.
She goes over to a cabinet under the sink and pulls out a case of
mountain dew.

“Oh okay,” Lexi says, even though she can tell that
there is something else bothering her mom, she decides to let it
go. “Hey where’s dad at?” She asks, suddenly noticing that her dad
hadn’t come home with her mom. Her mom just looks at her and sighs.
“Why didn’t he come home with you?”

“He had to work later then I did, so he won’t be
home until sometime tomorrow morning.” Her mom tells her.

“Again, he’s always having to work late anymore.
This is Sara by the way. She is going to be staying the night with
us,” Lexi explains as she walks into the kitchen with Sara
following closely behind her.

“Alright that’s fine, it’s nice to
finally meet you Sara, I’m Emily. Now if you girls will excuse me,
I have to put away these groceries and make dinner,” Emily says,
she gives Sara a warm smile. “Now why don’t you girls go watch some
TV and I will fix us some tacos for dinner.” She takes a pack of
thawed hamburger meat out of the fridge and puts it into a
pan.

“Alright mom,” Lexi says, giving
her mom a quick hug as Emily kisses her forehead. The two girls go
into the living room and Lexi turns the TV on. She grabs the remote
as they sit on the couch and begins flipping through the channels
until she finds her favorite cartoon channel, cartoon network. She
smiles as she sees that her favorite anime is on, ruby
gloom.

“I don’t think I’ve seen this episode before,” Sara
says as they begin to watch ruby gloom. It doesn’t seem to take
long before the smell of tacos fills the air.

“Alright girls, the tacos are done.
Come and eat,” Emily hollers out from the kitchen just as ruby
gloom goes off. Lexi turns off the TV and they head into the
kitchen, sitting down at the small dining room table to
eat.

“Everything looks delicious,” Sara says as she grabs
a plate and begins making herself a taco.

“Thanks, so do you live close by Sara?” Emily asks
as she stares curiously across the table at Sara.

“Yeah I live over on willow creek
road, it’s not too far from here,” Sara tells Emily as she picks up
her taco and bites into it.

“Oh and do you live with both parents?” Emily asks
curiously.

“No.” Sara sighs. “It’s just me and my mom. I don’t
really remember if I’ve ever really met my dad before or not,” Sara
explains as Emily just continues staring across the table at her.
Sara feels slightly uncomfortable telling Emily all this stuff
about herself.

“I’m really sorry,” Emily says; her
voice sounds sincere. “Do you have any brothers or sisters?” The
question catches Sara off guard. Sara looks over at Lexi
hesitantly. Lexi reads the uneasiness on Sara’s face and quickly
interrupts.

“Mom what’s with all the questions?” Lexi asks as
she finishes the last bite of her taco. Sara flashes her friend a
grateful smile as she finishes her own taco.

“I don’t know, I’m just curious I
guess,” Emily says as she picks up the empty plates and walks over
to the sink. “Alright girls, I think it’s just about bedtime.” A
slight feeling of deja vu washes over Sara as she stands up. 
 

“Alright mom,” Lexi says as she gives her mom a
quick hug. “Good night.”

“Good night sweetie.” Emily kisses Lexi on the
forehead again. “Good night Sara, it was nice meeting you.” Sara
just smiles at Emily as her and Lexi walk out of the kitchen. They
quickly climb up the stairway and head towards Lexi’s room.

“Alright Sara, since you are the guest, I’ll take
the couch and you can sleep in my bed tonight,” Lexi says as she
grabs a pillow off her bed and an extra cover out of the closet and
heads towards the couch.

“Actually if you don’t mind, I
don’t really mind sleeping on the couch. I was hoping I could watch
a little bit of TV before I fall asleep anyways if you didn’t
care,” Sara tells her. Lexi looks at her for a moment before
smiling and reaching Sara the extra pillow and cover.

“That’s fine, I don’t mind,” Lexi says as she crawls
onto her bed. “Good night Sara.”

“Good night Lexi.” Sara grabs the
TV remote and turns on the TV, lowering the volume as she begins
watching one of her favorite late night animes. After about ten
minutes or so however, she begins to feel her eyes close. She tries
to fight the sleepiness, but her eyelids keep getting heavier and
heavier. Slowly she begins to drift off to sleep...

 


Sara opens her eyes and finds herself standing alone
in the middle of a dark, deserted street. The only sound that she
can hear around her is that of the wind blowing gently through the
treetops around her on either side of the road. The night air feels
warm against her skin as she begins walking cautiously down the
empty street, always expecting something to happen to her at any
minute. But nothing ever does happen and soon she finds herself
standing in front of Lexi’s house. Only it looked kinda different,
not as creepy or rundown as it does in the present.

She pushes the gate open easily and slowly walks up
the gravel driveway to the manor. Everything around her looked
newer. The playground wasn’t hidden by weeds or rotting vines
anymore. The old dead oak tree in the front yard was alive and
completely covered with green leaves. She notices that the front
door is partially open and she quickly slips inside, trying to be
as quiet as she could. As soon as she enters the house, the smell
of freshly baked cookies fills her nose. She looks around and
begins exploring the house in awe. She couldn’t believe how
everything looked so new and undamaged around her. She begins going
from room to room, when she suddenly spots a familiar picture
sitting on the mantle above the fireplace in the living room and
freezes.

“What is this picture doing here?” She wonders out
loud to herself as she picks up the photo of her and Julie and
stares at it curiously.

“...Now girls, I thought I told you once already to
go to bed. Now lay down and go to sleep. You don’t want me coming
back in there do you?” A man’s voice yells out, echoing loudly from
somewhere upstairs.

“We’re sorry daddy,” Sara hears two different voices
say together as they crawl back into their beds. Sara begins to
creep up the stairs to the bedroom where the voices had come from,
careful not to make a sound. She is curious to see who the voices
belonged to, though she had a strange feeling that she already
knew. When she reaches the top of the stairs and walks across the
hall to peak into the girls bedroom, she finds a much younger
version of herself and Julie laying across from each other in two
twin sized beds.

“Sara I can’t sleep,” Julie
whispers quietly across the room towards her sister. Sara raises up
a little and looks towards Julie’s bed.

“Me neither Julie,” Sara says as she watches Julie
crawl out of bed and make her way across the darkened room towards
her.

“We were really cute at that age weren’t we, of
course we never did obey our father that much.” A voice behind Sara
says as a hand touches her right shoulder. She doesn’t jump this
time though, instead she reaches up and places her hand on her
sister’s. She looks over at Julie and smiles.

“How come I have no memory of this place or of you
or anything else from my childhood?” Sara asks, continuing to watch
as her and her sister sit on Sara’s bed talking and giggling
quietly back and forth with one another.

“It seems that all of your memories
have been suppressed somehow, but it’s all starting to come back to
you slowly,” Julie tells her, laughing as she watches the younger
version of herself playfully push Sara off the bed. She makes
almost no noise as she lands on her back on the soft carpeted
floor.

“But what could have happened to me to make me want
to block out all of my memories of my past. The last thing that I
can really remember is waking up in the hospital three years ago
and the doctor telling me that I was lucky because I had been in a
coma for over six months.” Sara looks back into the room as her
younger self climbs back up onto the bed.

“Sara there were a lot of things that had happened
to us that night and it was all because our father never wanted us
to begin with and he tried to get rid of us then, but something
went wrong. Somehow we survived that night.” Julie rests her head
against her sister’s shoulder and sighs. “Sara if he finds us both
again, I fear we may not be so lucky then.”

“Can’t you just tell me where you are Julie?” Sara
asks, looking into her sister’s sad, tear filled eyes.

“Honestly sis, I wish I could just tell you where I
am, but the truth is I have no idea where I am. I was put into a
coma the same time as you were, but somehow you woke up. So now you
must find me before he does.” Sara can feel her sleeve being soaked
and looks over to see tears running down her sister’s cheeks.

“Before who finds us, do you mean our father?” Julie
doesn’t say anything back, she just raises her head and looks at
the closed door on down the hall from them. Sara follows her gaze
and stares curiously at the closed door at the end of the hall.
“Don’t worry sis, I will find you and we will be together again as
a family soon.” They return their gaze back to the room in front of
them and watch as the younger versions of themselves crawl back
under the covers on Sara’s bed and start to drift off to sleep.
Sara can’t help but to smile as she looks at the bed.

“I wish I could stay longer sis, but I have to go
now,” Julie says, giving her sister another quick hug before
beginning to walk away. “Don’t worry, we will see each other again
soon.”

“Wait Julie.” Sara calls out to her sister. Julie
pauses and turns back around to face Sara. “Can you at least tell
me where I keep going to whenever I fall asleep. What exactly is
this place, I know that this isn’t just a dream, it’s much more
then that.”

“You are in the shadow realm Sara,” Julie explains
to her. “It mirrors the real world almost perfectly. It is supposed
to be a place for souls who haven’t crossed over to the other side
to wonder around.” She begins to walk down the staircase. “Until
next time Sara.” Her voice trails back up the stairs as she
disappears at the bottom. Sara begins to follow her, but stops
suddenly when a light comes on from the bedroom down the hallway.
She freezes as the door begins to open...

 


“Sara it’s time to wake up,” Sara
hears Lexi’s voice and feels her friend’s hands on her shoulders,
shaking her gently. She is pulled away from the shadow realm just
before she gets the chance to see who her father was. She blinks
several times and looks all around the room, confused for a moment
before remembering that she had spent the night with
Lexi.

“Ahh...” Sara yawns as she raises
up. The blue light from the TV screen blinds her for a moment as
she lets her eyes adjust to the light. “What time is it Lexi?” She
asks as she looks towards the window, noticing that it is still
pretty dark outside.

“It’s almost six o’clock,” Lexi
tells her without looking over at the clock. She smiles as Sara
raises on up, shaking her head slightly before laying back down on
the couch. “So how did you sleep last night?” She asks, still
smiling a little as she sees that Sara is still a little
tired.

“It’s too early to be up,” Sara
groans as she crawls out from under the cover and sits up on the
couch. She really wished Lexi would have let her sleep just a
little while longer. She had wanted to see who her father was. “And
I guess I slept pretty good, what about you?” She asks as she lays
back, only to realize that she had to go to the bathroom really
bad. “I’ll be right back,” she says as she jumps off the couch and
runs across the room, opening the door quickly only to find Emily
standing there, her hand reaching out towards the
doorknob.

“Good morning girls.” Another
feeling of deja vu washes over Sara. “I have breakfast made if
you’re hungry,” Emily says to them before she turns around and
begins walking back towards the stairs. Lexi jumps up and begins to
follow her mom downstairs for breakfast.

“Alright Sara, lets go eat,” Lexi says as she pauses
in the hallway, waiting on Sara to catch up to her. They walk on
down the hall and Sara stops at the top of the stairs, looking
towards the bathroom. “What is it Sara?”
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