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	It came in the dark. It came to kill, and only the lucky survived. Stephen Devereux knew this from the moment he had witnessed it attack his little brother.

	He stood wide-eyed in the corner of his bright room, gazing around anxiously like a beaten puppy. A bottle of tequila twitched in his nervous hand, and he took another sip, savoring its sweet antiseptic quality.

	His brother was lucky, and had only lost his legs, but Stephen didn’t want to chance it. After all, luck wasn’t usually on his side. He thought of Jason, and of the deformity that he’d become, and the memory played back in a warped reel, the projector burning through it as it spooled. 

	He should never have invited his little brother over. If he’d known that evil resided in his own home, he never would have. Jason was only sixteen, and could have been an Olympic track medalist before the Shadow got hold of him two months ago---before it mangled him beyond repair. The sight of him was so bad, Stephen couldn’t even stay at the hospital with him, and it only hurt more the way their parents reacted---without an ounce of understanding. They blamed him, and he couldn’t tell them what happened. After all, how could you explain such a thing?

	It was the first time Jason had been allowed to come over since Stephen moved out at eighteen, nearly four years ago. Their parents didn’t trust Stephen to be alone with him until then. They thought Stephen to be deranged---a bad seed---and it was only because Jason got his license that he was able to come over in the first place. They would have never brought Jason over on their own. He was the perfect child, and their parents never really acted like they cared too much for Stephen. It was the reason he had moved out in the first place.

	“No drinking,” his father told him. “No drinking and no drugs.”

	“No drinking,” Stephen agreed, his fingers crossed behind his back.

	“Promise,” his mother demanded, and he had.

	It should have been an awesome night, and it certainly started out that way: brothers bonding over shots of Patron, great music, and video games. No one was supposed to get hurt, and he was only teasing Jason when he’d told him the boogeyman lived in the spare room:
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