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"Be careful following the masses. Sometimes the M is silent."



—Some Crazy Unknown Author






Chapter 1: Sara


Adam Gason didn’t know how or why he found himself lying on a trail a quarter of a mile from school. The night before was a complete blur, the only clue that something odd had happened were the welts on his wrists. The indentations that lingered there appeared to have been made by some metal object that bound his hands together. “Was I really in handcuffs?” he gasped, and began walking to school.


Certainly he expected to find some answers in the surrounding trees and bushes, but came up empty. How could he have forgotten about being arrested and brought to the police station? He had a world class memory, at least until last night, and his throbbing head felt like a hard drive that had been struck with a sledgehammer.
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