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    I dedicate this poem to my grandmother, who recently passed away.

"As the sun and moon, may rise and fall, 

so do we. 

As the darkness takes hold, 

may this light guide you through your pain, 

your sorrow, 

and may it free you on this very night

Let her spirit return to the moon embrace, 

until we meet again."
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Chapter 1
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I'm running in the thick of darkness. Tree branches slap my skin as the night sky chases after me. For fear of it catching me sends shivers down my spine. 

Sweat runs down my back and chest as hot tears run down my cheeks. The smell of blood and the sting from my wounds keeps me running. My legs are screaming for me to stop, but I keep going.

I'm lost in a thick forest of pine trees. I'm running from something, but I don't know what it is. I'm just running for dear life, hoping it will stop chasing me. Until I hit a clearing of an open grassy field. 

I suddenly tumble to the ground in the waist-high grass, heavily breathing. I grabbed my chest as my heart pounded and my lungs burned. My mouth is dry as I swallow hard. And the only thought I have is, "I must keep going." 

I stand up in the tall grass and look for a way out. Nothing but trees is all I can see through the grassy field. With nowhere to hide, a sense of sadness starts to sink in. 

I look to the sky, hoping it will help me. I feel lost and lonely as I stare up at it. But the darkness stands in its place. There's no moon nor stars in the night sky... just... darkness. 

My darkness finally caught me. 

My breath freezes, and I shiver at the cold night air. I stare at the trees, disappearing into the night. The sun had long been gone, and what little light I had left, was fading away.

Until a flash of light shines through the trees as someone parks their vehicle. Hope washes over me, and I start walking towards it. Someone yells out my name from the vehicle, "JENNI!" I smiled at the unknown voice and picked up the pace. Because with every step, hope fills up my lonely heart.

The headlights shine through the trees, making them appear black in the stillness of the night, almost like a shadow of their existence. But I hesitated for only a moment, and something feels... off. Thoughts of not knowing the female voice bothered me. 

I look to the sky and lighting flashes above the vehicle. Then I heard an angry roar of thunder that startled me. Suddenly, I heard my name again, and I looked back at them.

The wind picks up and the clouds begin to swirl. A storm is forming as lightning cracks through the sky again. The still of the night is no more, as the trees shake from the violent winds that come my way. I tried to run to the vehicle, but the wind pushed me back. The clouds swirled faster and faster. "Just... a little more... I'm almost there," I say as I reach out. 

Then suddenly, a tornado forms and crashes into the vehicle. At the same time, it throws me backward into the grass. I quickly stood up and looked upon its thunderous beauty. It was smashing the hope the automobile once brought. Then the vehicle was sucked up into the air, leaving trails of twisted light from its headlights.

The wind is so strong it pushes the grassy field flat. I forced my arms to shield myself as I tried to watch. The powerful winds roared as they threw things everywhere. I stand there at a loss for words. "Huh?" I thought as I watched the tornado slowly come toward me. Words cannot describe the terrible feelings I felt.

At this point, my thoughts run a million miles per second...

I want to run...

or should I hide? 

Would someone help me? 

But I want it to stop...

I don't know what to do?! That's when something lands very near to my left, which scares me into a run. And I ran like my life depended on it. 

The tornado moved slowly but it felt fast every time I looked. I kept looking back, in hopes that it doesn't catch up to me. But then, I see something else moving faster than the tornado. It looked dark silver (in color) and it was heading my way. But I was so afraid of the tornado, that I kept my eyes on it instead. 

Until I heard a "Hey!" I look to my left and see a man with silver armor on a black horse running beside me. They were also pulling a wagon behind them. The man on the horse slows down and runs beside me. "Give me your hand!" He yells as he gives me his metal-gloved hand.

I reach up to grab the hand he offers. But the hand rots and crumbles like ashes. The glove falls to the ground, tumbling behind us. Panic, I grab his arm, but it falls off too. 

We keep running together, trying to figure out what to do next. No words were said but I kept my eyes on him. I'm wondering why this was happening.

Then the black horse stops, and its front legs kick in the air. Causing me to tumble forward and I stand up in front of them. I watched the man on a horse while the twisted light of the tornado stood behind him. It was so intense to watch and hard to describe. 

Suddenly, the horse stumps its hove, its eyes turn red with a glow as its flash begins to burn and crumble to the ground. It was like the wind was blowing it all away and showing its true form to me. But I wasn't scared, because it didn't matter. All I wanted was to escape the tornado. 

I can no longer hear him speak as the sound of a train comes to us. I look behind him at the wagon and point at it. He gives me a nod "Yes." I jumped into the wagon, and we rode off into the night. 

The tornado was hot on our tail as it chased us. The wagon lifted into the air a couple of times, which made me roll forward. I crash onto my back and look upon the giant tornado, roaring like a train, and is about to eat us. And that's when I awoke to the sound of my alarm clock. 

I'm soaked in sweat, sitting up, and breathing hard.  I was staring at nothing in particular. Then I quickly checked myself for any damage but there was none. I stop and stare at nothing again. I sighed in relief that it was only a dream, and it was time to get up for school. 

"What's with the zombie horse?" I say, shaking the dream away. I jump out of bed and head to the shower.

It felt so real... The sound and the smells of everything made me cringe.  "I wish I could stop having that dream," I mumbled. 

I turn on the shower and strip the soaked nightwear off. I stand in front of the mirror naked. My dishwater blonde hair flutters forward and my hazel eyes stare back at me. I look down at my C-cup breasts and well-tone body, which make any woman jealous, for I had a four-pack.

I once again looked for any scratches on my arms, but nothing was there. So I jumped in the shower, forgetting the dream I just had. 



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Chapter 2
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Let me explain myself while I shower. For some reason, I have been having strange dreams almost every night. Some were like a prediction or in my case Deja vu. Like you have a dream and then a couple of months ago by... You forget about it until something triggers the memory.

For example, my aunt took me out to a little cafe, after we just moved here. It was more like saying hi to the locals. I'd never been there, so I thought, "It should be fun."  

We walked in and sat down at the bar. We ordered some food when someone walked in. Being friendly, my aunt says hello. 

A guy sitting at the end of the bar approached. "Hi, you look new around here?... I'm Michael Thumber," He introduced himself while shaking hands with my aunt. 

"Yeah, we sure did... just down the road from here. I'm Crystal Storm and this is my niece, Jenni. It's nice to meet you," answers Auntie in the dream. 

In reality, I walked into the same dinner and froze as it suddenly looked familiar. My aunt tugs at my arm to sit at the bar. The same thing happens but this time... "Hi, you look new around here... I'm Michael..." That's when I got up and went to the bathroom. I was "totally freaked out."

For the other dreams, they were just nightmares (which I've decided to label them). Well, I mean, have you ever seen a real zombie horse?!

Well, anyway, I do know why I have been having nightmares. I don't like to admit it. But I... actually... don't know why I'm having Deja vu.

So, you're probably wondering about me. My parents got divorced when I was 12 years old. Since then, I've been living with my mother in north Chicago. It's just been the two of us for about four years. 

Mom would walk to and from work every day. And sometimes she would run to the store before coming home. Until she went missing... she was supposed to have been home around 4 pm that day. Well, after stopping at the store that is... But when it was 7 pm, I started to worry. It's dangerous at night on the northern side of Chicago. So, I left a note and went out looking for her. 
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