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​Content Warnings
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This book contains the following subjects:


-  Homophobia (both external and internal)

-  Death 

-  Grief 

-  Gore



Among other difficult topics. Reader discretion is advised. 
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They Prey on the Haunted is a very special project of mine. I have been working on it since September of 2025, and to be honest, like every other writing project I’ve ever started, I thought I wouldn’t finish it. But here we are, with a fully finished book. It’s been a lot of hard work, and a lot of blood, sweat, and tears put into this story. I wrote, rewrote, added, subtracted. I don’t know if I want this story to end here, or if I will be adding more to this as a series. We’ll just have to wait and see. 

I wanted to take this opportunity to thank a few people. First off, my dad for always believing in my silly little dreams and projects. Second, everyone at the Art Center that I help with volunteering. Becca, Gail, Alena, Kaylee, the list goes on and on. Third, my case manager, who always tells me to go for my biggest dreams. And finally, last but not least, my online friends who support me. Rook, and of course Chrissy and the peegs especially. 

I hope that you all enjoy this book as much as I enjoyed writing it. This was definitely a passion project of mine, and I’m so, SO glad to finally be sharing it with the world. My books will always be free to read, for as long as I can post them for free. I want everyone to be able to read them! 

Thank you. 

-E. Victor May
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​In the Basement (October 5th)
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Cut flesh, 

Blood and gore, 

You lay on the floor, 

Of the basement,

Unfinished and cold, 

It hangs above You, 

Growling and groaning, 

Covered in Your blood, 

Dripping drool,

Landing precariously, 

In Your exposed organs, 

You still breathe,

Watching green eyes,

And rows of sharp teeth,

Like needles and razors,

Waiting to strike once again,

Vision blurring, 

Blood filling Your mouth, 

It reaches into Your open stomach,

Claws carving a path,

You can’t make a noise, 

Here in the basement,

Is where You take Your final breath,

Watching Your insides, 

Ripped out and eaten,

By the monster,

You never wanted to believe was real. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Disappearance (Oct 6th) 
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The Thin Man stood, 

Elegant and knowing, 

In the doorway of Allison’s home. 

“How can I help you?” Allison questioned, 

A feeling of unease, 

Settling in her stomach, 

Like moths to a flame. 

The Thin Man smiled, 

Elegant and knowing, 

Yet sad,

Lost and lonely, 

An old man,

Face drooping with years, 

But an air of youth. 

“I have news for you,

Dearest Allison. 

Your best friend, 

Has gone missing.” 

His voice shaking, 

Trembling with age. 

Allison trembles as well,
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