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Welcome To Eerie Acadia!
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In the tiny New England town of Acadia, Connecticut, strange and paranormal occurrences unfold more often than not. The town inhabitants are trapped in a vortex of both enchanted and cursed experiences, each with a unique tale to tell.

Welcome, to the strange little town where you will find creepy and charming stories alike! We hope you’ll settle in with a cup of tea and stay awhile. Maybe you too, will never leave!

BOOKS IN THE EERIE ACADIA SERIES CAN BE READ OUT OF ORDER
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Free Book!
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*LEARN WHY ACADIA IS ENCHANTED*

Sign up for The Black Rose Community Newsletter

and get the FREE 13k word novelette,

“RESTRICTED SECTION”

sent immediately to your inbox!
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CLICK HERE TO CLAIM YOUR FREE BOOK!

––––––––
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OR if you are on an eReader that can’t access a browser,

manually type in this link:

https://MaryBlackRose.com/free-story-restricted-section

––––––––
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SYNOPSIS RESTRICTED SECTION:

Nora knows that her aspirations to be a librarian are quaint and uninspiring, but she doesn’t care. She likes knowing what to expect in life. It comes as a great surprise when her friend mentions the ‘Restricted Section’ hidden in the town library and she becomes downright obsessive to learn more. It’s rumored that no soul has visited since a girl died from reading forbidden books, years ago. Now, Nora will stop at nothing to find out what’s behind the door of the ‘RESTRICTED SECTION!’

Do you wonder why Acadia has such strange happenings? In this FREE 13k word Novelette, you’ll get all your questions answered!

For Kalvin
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CHAPTER ONE
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_______________________________
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I’M UNSURE HOW OLD I was when I discovered the book. Probably about thirteen or fourteen. It left its mark, and I was forever changed after that.

In order to understand my story and why I did what I did, I have to back up and give you a bit of a personal history outline.

The summer of 1995 after 7th grade was magical. The best I’d ever had.

I walked along the street. School had just let out, and I had a head full of plans and schemes.

“What do you want to do tonight?” Maddy asked me.

“Movie-a-thon! Definitely need to get to the video store and rent all three ‘Back To The Future’ movies. You get the videos and I’ll make the popcorn.”

“Sounds like a plan!” Maddy grinned.

We walked by Michelle’s house quickly, hoping she wouldn’t notice us. When the coast was clear, we went our separate ways, excited for the summer vacation to begin.

That summer was the best, but I guess life throws you some easy pitches sometimes, then it moves onto cruel curve balls that hit you right in the gut, leaving you doubled over in pain, panting and trying to catch your breath.

My best friend Maddy and I had been friends since the crib. Literally baby-buddies. Our mothers walked us in our strollers together. Growing up in houses that were side by side, we couldn’t help but become friends or enemies. Luckily, we became friends, but that wasn’t the case of our other neighbor. 

Maddy and I were a united front against our enemy, Michelle. My house was in the middle of the two girls. If you found yourself walking up to my front door, Maddy lived on the left and Michelle on the right.

There was a time in preschool and kindergarten where the three of us played together at times, but it was always strained – Michelle competing to be the leader and boss of both of us. I often found myself excluded for reasons I couldn’t fathom. Perhaps this should have been foreshadowing, but it’s not like you pay attention to that kind of shit when you’re only a kid.

As we approached our tween years things began to change. Then the middle school years came into play and lines in the sand were no longer dim.

Michelle became the quintessential, popular, cheerleader, and well, Maddy and I were not.

Looking back, it’s crazy how you can be BFF’s with someone one week, and they can utterly become your worst nightmare the next. Michelle was that type of girl to Maddy and I. We dreaded PE class where she flaunted her backflips, walkovers, and splits. 

Michelle had been in gymnastics since she was three, but she had no shame in belittling us for being unmatched in her athletic prowess. She wore it all like a badge of the highest honor that she could outdo most of her classmates. Her other cheerleading cronies followed her lead, showing off and shaming anyone who couldn’t keep up.

Maddy and I matured slower than the other girls. While they were all wearing makeup and reading boyband magazines, Maddy and I still wanted to play in the treehouse.

So yeah, the magic of 7th grade summer slowly transitioned into 8th grade being tolerable.

When 8th grade started, I had no idea my life was about to plummet into a deep dark hole of chaos.

I was already disappointed beyond belief that Maddy was being shipped off to a summer camp so her parents could go on a season long cruise. 

I was lost without my BFF. As long as I had Maddy, we could conquer the world. Even if that world consisted mostly of adults who just didn’t understand, and hormone acne faced teens with their own agendas.

We wrote each other letters religiously the first few weeks. Then, they started to taper off. I’d barely gotten any by the time summer camp was winding down for her.

When she got back, I sensed immediately that she was changed, but I didn’t want to believe it. She seemed distant and aloof. She seemed prettier and I was shocked and amazed. My naïve, stupid-self wouldn’t realize what this meant until school started.

When Maddy went to camp, the girls in her bunk had befriended her – turned her into their project makeover. I got a feeling these girls were like Michelle, and they taught her how to change herself in a way that I never thought either of us capable of.

Whatever those girls did to Maddy in the two short months, it was beyond my comprehension. She went from shy and introverted to a shallow sort of extrovert. They taught her how to style her hair, makeup, and clothing. She was completely transformed, and I barely recognized her.

At first, she hung out with me, but that quickly shifted.

She could do pristine cartwheels and the splits, and she showed off her moves in gym class. Michelle and the others were impressed. It was just enough to land her a place on the junior squad when try outs came up two weeks after school started.
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