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VISION






Part 1




Chapter 1


    Someone once settled everything the way it should be. We wake up, do something, then go to sleep. If we take a wider angle, every day - is a life itself. We are born, live and finally die. Are we powerless to influence this stream? Can we change the time flow? As we do every day? If we have some unfinished business - we stay up late. From the other side - if we are too tired we go to bed early. Perhaps it works the same way with whole our life. There is only one thing. When we are unconscious, dream or dead, what's happening? Where are we? 


    Here we are. Right in the middle of famous Big Apple. New York City itself. Millions of people rising to the skies, marked by the Empire State tower. Ever travelled to the central station? You came out and momentarily find yourself in the heart of this city. Rich and poor meet here and live all together. Not always to kind, though…


    «What the hell are you doing? This is my spot!» shouts one of the taxi drivers at another.


    This city is all about business. And if you are all about business, you’ll come here. And so did that guy. You see him walking down the 8th street in a suit. Now he turned and here is the 5th avenue. That’s Jerry Night, he works in a famous bank as a financial consultant. He usually watches his diet, but today he wanted to have something different. And Bobby, who sells hot-dogs on the crossroads of 9th street and 5th avenue had the right menu.


    «Here you go, sir. Have a nice day!»


    His friends say that he is rich. He doesn’t totally agree with them. Keeps saying that they are only half right because there is nothing perfect & big salary doesn't mean being a millionaire. He just has money. For the first time in his life, by the way. Sometimes spare them for stupid stuff, sometimes use wisely. He has enough to do what he likes.


    Being a financial guy is one hell of a job, every day it's the same & different at the same time. There are millions of people out there but Jerry is not like everyone else. He’s wearing that new Polo Ralph Lauren Pinstriped wool suit, the one that costs a thousand bucks and makes you look like a young millionaire. Black hair. Tall and a gent shapely guy. Not too comfortable in that crowd but with an experienced look. 


    Let's not push forward, to understand who is he, let's get back in time & I will tell you how it all came to that day. 


    Jerry was born in 1989 in Cincinnati Ohio. On the 9th of March. In a family of immigrants who moved here from Europe. It’s hard to call his nationality. He is a mix of different ones. Calls himself "men of Earth". Frankly speaking, he doesn’t care about it. 


    His parents didn’t have a bunch of money, but they tried their best to help him grow wise and successful. They had enough to live in a house in the Northgate, near the Springdale road. Eat good food and at least once a week visit some restaurants, such as Red Lobster. 


    The only thing they didn’t have enough was free time. Jerry’s parents worked and travelled a lot so he often stayed alone. They worked for a small company doing researches of the surface. His dad was a geologist and his mother studied a foreign trade at the University of Berlin. But they worked together and even created a special device that scanned the seismic activity and was able to forecast earthquakes and other natural disasters. 


    Also, there was a nanny whom they were hiring for the time of absence. We can call it a full-time job.


    Early years before school were mostly like any other kid. Jerry had some good health and enjoyed sports. Loved baseball and dreamed of being a pitcher. If being an astronaut wouldn’t work. Well, dreams don’t always come true. Or maybe it’s not the time yet…




Chapter 2


    Time flows differently throughout our life. In early ages, we feel like every day is going forever. Each single day goes so slowly we live a whole life throughout it. Happiness and pain seem to be eternal. And then with years passing by it is changing. Speeding up. Days start running. You might want to slow it down but it’s not working. Life goes quicker and quicker. That’s school, now the university here is your workplace, pension is coming soon. 


    Is it really impossible to slow down time? Or is it all our perception? Our attitude? Or is it something inevitable? Mostly people don’t care about it. But not Jerry. He had his reasons. 


    Even though his life was quite usual he always felt something else. Something bigger than days going by. 


    At the Colerain Elementary school, he met his best friends Danny and Tom. Danny was a muscle. Big guy from his early ages. Blond hair. A real future football star if not to count a little overweight. Big heart and slow brain.


    Tom was a total opposite. Huge glasses and overcautiousness. That guy read the three musketeers by Alexander Dumas and Treasure Island by Robert Louis Stevenson in the age of 4. Huge brain and face in freckles. 


    They were good boys. Always ready to support their small fellowship. Those early years lasted forever. Jerry and his friends were going to school in the mornings and after they were discovering the territory around their homes and school itself. Every day their exploration circles grew wider. 


    In education, they were very different. Tom was brilliant in most of the studies. Jerry somewhere in the middle, he had some trouble with math and chemistry. Yes, math. Who could have thought that people who were bad at math would end up working in banks? Logical paradox. 


    And Danny. Danny was way behind them. His best classes were physical culture, music and literature. All the rest…he was passing exams only thanks to the support from his friends. He was very grateful for their help. He might have missed some details of a conversation with you but that’s the guy who will be defending you till his last breath. Danny had a different name in their fellowship, Biggy. 


    Tom was a future scientist. Boys called him Doc. And that was a suitable name for him. You got a question, ask the doc. He will know either the answer or where to get one. Tom was more of a listener. The only moment when he was unstoppable in talking were fake facts spoken by others. Tom won’t tolerate false and lies. Never did. And one more skill I have to notice, memory. You give him the number of ten digits and he will tell it to you even a year after.


    What about Jerry? Jerry was a dreamer. He was always ready for new adventures. He was the reason of their explorations. At first, they were just walking and then it grew up into something bigger. Boys called him Cap for his desire to lead them to their explorations.


    An amazing time full of small happiness moments. No elder troubles yet.




Chapter 3


   Everything is changing. Unfortunately or luckily. That is for us to decide. How to treat those changes. 


    Once, during one of their usual explorations boys visited abandoned farm, not far from the Thompson road. Its previous owners sold it a long time ago. Moved into the city. That place was right near the Cincinnati. Luckily, Tom’s house was nearby.


    «I’m not sure about this…» Tom said when they were standing in front of the entrance.


    One floor building used to be white in its best years. Now it was more brown than white with shabby paint. Almost every window was broken. Some glasses were still lying right near the walls. Not to mention garbage. If it was possible to get dollars for each piece of glass, plastic and metal parts we might have bought a car after a day of collecting stuff around here. 


    Even though this place was a mess, the air was so fresh around the place. Closest building was about a mile away. And to get here, we had to walk that mile through fields. Rare trees from that side, mostly European Black Alders. It was possible to see a small forest behind the farm. 


    When you stand before that forgotten place you hear nothing but the wind howl. No people living near. At least, we didn’t hear or see them.


    «Come on, there is nothing special about that place,» Jerry commented. «Owners left and we’ll be the only ones inside for a long time now.» 


    «My father said that we shouldn’t visit such a places, they are dangerous,» Tom tried to convince others again.


    «Stop being chicken, let’s go,» Danny pushed him forward.


    They were slowly stepping inside. The entrance door was hanging on one of the hinges and creaked in the wind. The truth was that all the boys were scared. And possible outcomes were inside their minds. Jerry saw some aliens walking inside, perhaps it was their base camp now. Tom imagined bandits hideout from police. And Danny thought of animal skeletons digging holes.


    All three of them had a great imagination. Well, to be true Danny had a lack of it, skeletons were the scariest thing in his life and he saw them everywhere. But they surely were all wrong. Sun was still above the horizon. About 5 o’clock. Bravely those 12-year-old kids stepped inside the abandoned living house. Jerry was the first. 


    «WOW!» he exhaled.


    «Most of their stuff is still here, why did they leave so many things?» Tom wondered.


    Danny was only disappointed about the absence of skeleton animals.


    "I've heard they had more than 30 kids. There must have been way more stuff here," said Jerry.


    "I've read about them on the internet," Tom commented. "Fergusons family that lived here had only 3 kids. Another information is just the wild guesses. Such as a ghost of the previous owner who build this house and killed his family. There is no proof of it."


    "Thanks, Tom, that's the info we needed now."


    Furniture and kitchen were inside. All in a mess and dust. That is exactly how every open abandon house looks like after a few years with no visitors. On the table, we saw a cup with the writing on it: «Best dad in the world». The clock on the wall stopped at 15:07 and its glass was broken. 


    On the floor, there were some parts of clothes and garbage. Looks like guys from the high school had some parties here in the past. But not lately. 


    «What if there are some homeless inside?» Tom suggested.


    «They won’t eat you, I hope,» Jerry laughed.


    They kept walking through the room and went out into the corridor. Trash all over the place. When you see something like that it touches your feelings. Shows that there could be an end to everything. But even the old house would love to be rebuild and have some new family living in it. For now that farms spirit was upset and abandoned. The roof had some holes in it, so it was quite dirty in here, thanks to rains. A few more rooms around the place and then the scariest part, the barn.


    House was all the same. There was a kids room with some old toys on the floor. Such as a Teddy bear with one hand and a bedroom with a broken bed into pieces. The bathroom was empty and instead of the shower there was another hole in a roof. They walked around. Another decoration of this place were magazines. Some ripped posters on the walls and pages on the floor. After a couple of minutes, their worries went away. There was no one else here. Only this old abandoned house and 3, young researchers.


    «This place is interesting, I got to say,» Tom started. «But it’s getting late, we probably should go back home, what do you think?» 


    «Surely we will. Let’s just visit the barn and take our leave after,» Jerry explained.


    He still hoped for something more exciting inside. At the same time, he felt like he has already been there. Did you ever have a deja vu feeling? When you visit some new place, you feel like you’ve seen it before. Well, he did feel it now. 


    This abandoned house seemed so familiar like he has already visited this farm. The only thing was he never did.


    Boys went outside and head to the barn. The path has overgrown with grass. One last step of that day's journey. Sunlight dimmed slowly. The evening was approaching. Only a few more steps left ahead. Barn doors were partly open and they could already see that it’s empty. Their courage level immediately raised. The black structure of the barn that seemed to be a concentration of some evil spirits in closer look was nothing but the old  house. Perhaps it might have been different during the night time. In the darkness, everything seems different and that’s the time when imagination can scare you more than reality.


    They stepped in all together. A completely empty barn showed up at their site. Nothing here but holes in the walls. Even no garbage. 


    «That’s it, guess we are done here,» Jerry concluded. 


    He had some mixed feelings. Some part of him was upset about the results of their explorations. At the same time, they were brave enough to go through it and he was happy to finally leave this place. 


    They turned around and went outside of the barn. Some clouds were spreading in the sky. 


    «Let’s get back to the house, it looks like the fastest way out,» Tom offered. 


    And he was right. The grass was so high around the farm, they could hardly see the city behind it and the house itself. 


    Jerry and Danny only nodded and went on. This time, due to less light the house seemed scarier. Lack of light always changes everything. Especially little kids perception. They speeded up. 


    Entered the house. Luckily Tom had his small flashlight, always had it with him just in case. So as the penknife. Friends crossed the corridor and came into the first big room, where the exit was. They went right to it…


    «Hold it right there!» boys heard from behind…




Chapter 4


    Jerry, Tom, and Danny were stunned with that voice. None of them expected anything like that. Danny swallowed. Even the wind stopped howling. Only 3 heartbeats in the air. They hold their breath. 


    «Turn around you little burglars!» voice repeated. 


    That voice sounded so deep in the silence of the room that last wish of running away disappeared. Jerry exhaled and slowly turned around. He saw a face in the yellow light with empty sockets.


    «Bu!»


    Boys twitched. And in a few moments, they heard some laugh. 


    «I got you, guess now your adventure is complete?» someone stepped out from behind the sofa. 


    That was a young girl with the flashlight. She pointed at her face and spoke with a deep voice to scare unexpected visitors.


    «You scared the heck out of me!» Tom swore.


    «If you are chickens you shouldn’t visit such a places. Sometimes there are worse things, than girls.»


    «And who might you be?» Jerry Asked.


    «I’m the one asking questions here. Your names first.»


    That girl had some curious impression. She was young. Maybe the same age as our boys or a year older. Blond straight hair and cute look. Wearing jeans and a red sweater with a heart drawing on it. She definitely had some guts. Perhaps more than our three heroes combined.


    «Take it easy, we didn’t want anything bad. My name is Jerry. He is Tom and that is Danny.»


    «I’m Sam. I saw you guys in school yesterday.»


    «Oh, you must be the new girl, from Canada?» Tom remembered how Misses Landis, their teacher told them of a new pupil coming to their school.»


    «That’s me.»


    «What are you doing here all by yourself?» 


    «Guess the same that you do, exploring. We rented a house nearby.» 


    «That makes us neighbors,» Tom concluded.


    Jerry kept silently looking at Sam. He felt deja vu again. Like he already saw her. Strange confusing feeling. 


    «Ok, stop staring at me and let’s get out of here. My dad’s gonna be mad If I come home late,» Sam said and went out of the house first.


    Boys looked at each other. 


    «Let’s go,» Jerry commented and went out.


    Sam was already walking away.


    «Hey, don’t you want to go together?» Tom offered.


    That was very strange to him. He always required a lot of time to get used to new people even after meeting them in more convenient places like school. He was an introvert and mostly spent time either with his friends or studies. But Sam made quite an impression on him. She was different. Tough I can say. Too cool for a girl.


    «What, are you scared even to walk back alone?» Sam responded. «Catch up, I saw you walking here and we are going the same way if you don’t want to find a new way route.»


    Boys speeded up and in a few moments, they were walking altogether. After a few silent minutes, Tom decided to ask another question:


    «So why did you come to that farm?»


    «I just wanted to know where you were going. You were discussing it and laughing so loudly that I heard you from our house. We’ve been here for a few days now and you were the first ones to come by. Kids I mean.»


    «We are not kids,» Danny commented.


    «You should have seen your scared faces. You looked like chickens if you prefer that calling.»


    «No thanks, I’m fine with being a kid,» he answered.


    «Sweet, fatso.»


    So they came back to the road. 


    «See you, explorers, do not get lost,» Sam said and went to the two-floor wooden house with a garage. And a Ford F 150 truck parked in front of it.


    Not to mention that she climbed the porch and got inside directly through the window. Boys hardly remembered walking by it before. They really were too passionate about the farm going by. 


    "Good night, Sam," they shouted and went away.


    «Now that is a cool girl, guys,» Tom said when they were walking away from Sam’s house.


    «She definitely is,» Jerry agreed.




Chapter 5


    While our trio were walking home discussing their adventure, Sam climbed through the window into her room. She tried to be as quite as possible, not to be noticed. Silently she turned and closed the window.   


    «Made it,» she thought to herself.  


    «Where were you?» deep voice took her by surprise.


    «Dad, don’t scare me like that!»


    «Sorry, candy, but my question remains, young lady.»


    Mr. Charles Johnson was a tall tough guy. That man had a beard and was wearing a cap of Canada. He was a muscle. The most interesting part of his look were deep blue eyes, covered by the black hair.


    His wife Emily Johnson was always saying that she fall in love with him because of those eyes. To be true, she loved everything about him. So did their only daughter - Sam. Father was her friend, only friend for some time. There were two critical moments in Johnson’s family life that made them who they were.    


    Charles graduated from Justice Institute of British Columbia. Right after he was assigned to Calgary Police department. With his perfect results, he was offered to work in Vancouver, but he asked for Calgary. He was a calm man and preferred small towns near mountains. That was one of the great choices he made because he met Emily there. She was a school teacher of geography. 


    On one cold autumn evening, they met at Caesar’s stake house on the 4th avenue. The place was full. Both companies were waiting for a free table at the bar. Charles came with his colleagues and Emily with her friends. It happened so that at some moment Emily stood up with a glass of wine, after her party was informed of the available table. Charlie turned at that moment and knocked the glass of her hand. He was fast enough to catch it in the flight.


    «I’m terribly sorry, young lady,» he said. «Will buy you another glass of…whichever wine it was.»


    That made an impression on Emily. In some time, they got closer and married. Isn’t that magical how people can find each other. Destiny finds you everywhere. Next step for the Johnson’s family was to buy a house, which they found at Kananaskis not far from the Loder Peak of Fable mountain. Fresh air and beautiful view. Well, not too warm, though.


    They were happy. Next stop was a baby. So Sam showed up to the world. Life was magical at those days. They lived for five days in Calgary, at Emily’s apartment and on weekends traveled to their house. They had fun and treated life as a gift. Sam started going on journeys with Charlie at the age of five. He taught her how to survive in the wild nature, which animals were dangerous and what you can eat in the forest.


    Emily was teaching Sam how to cook and take care of the house. Sam loved her mother, but she was too adventurous to sit at home. Johnson's were fine with that. And Sam did her best.


    When she was six they went on a journey to The Old Goat Mountain. It was pretty far from their home, more than four miles away. Compare it with the height of more than ten thousand feet. You’ll get some dangerous route. Surely they did not plan to climb the peak, reaching five thousand feet would have been great enough. Also, there was a safe path to it.  


    It was 15th of October, 2005, Saturday. They went out early in the morning. The weather was not too cold, but just in case they've putted on some worm clothes and got special stuff, like crampons, compass, knife, flashlight and some food. Charlie took a rifle. He always did, it was a wild nature after all. 


    «Always be ready to take care of yourself,» Charlie kept repeating it to Sam. 


    «I remember, daddy.»


    You can’t compare it to anything else. Rising step by step up the mountain. Sun above their heads and the valley shined beneath. Slowly they kept going higher. As a precaution, they had special belts with a rope connecting them. Charlie was careful. But you can never be ready for everything. 


    Somewhere at 11:15 they reached their goal. Benches and a table were here. That was one of the view points. They couldn’t see their home from here. Only some small dot. 


    «Daddy, I need to get to the toilet,» Sam said.


    «Ok, candy, let me unclip the rope and be careful.»


    «Don’t look, I’ll be fine.»


    Charlie smiled and nodded. There was no wind. Even though this place was covered with snow it seemed quite safe at the moment. Charlie turned away but kept watching Sam, just in case.


    «Don’t go too far, sweetie.»


    «I won’t.»


    But she climbed over a small hill of snow and decided to go a little further to the trees. 


    «Aaaaghh!»


    Charlie's heart almost jumped out, he momentarily turned and rushed to his daughters cry. There was a hole in the snow. He falls on the ground near it. 


    «Sam, where are you?» he called for her. 


    «Daddy, I fall down somewhere, I think I hurt my leg.»


    «I don’t see you, can you move to the side so I can slide down to you?»


    «Yes, daddy, I don’t see anything around me.»


    «I’ll be right there, candy.»


    He tried to make this hole wider but it turned out that Sam somehow found a small rift in the mountain, which was covered with snow. Charlie tried a few times, but still couldn’t squeeze.


    «Daddy?»


    «Sam, honey, I can not get to you, will have to use the rope. Use the flashlight, tell me what you see around.»


    She took the small flashlight out of her bag and turned it on. A beam of light quickly found walls around her. Cave was pretty small. There were some tiny exits from it but even Sam could hardly get through them. The only natural light was coming from above, from the hole made a few moments ago.


    «Daddy, there is no way out, I’m in a small cave.» 


    She did not sound worried. Sam was more excited than disturbed. Charlie was all different, he quickly took out the rope, tied the safety end to one of the closest trees. Then he dropped the end of the rope to Sam. 


    «Sweetie, fasten it to your belt and tell me when you are ready.»


    At the moment when clip sound showed that everything was fine, Sam heard something. She pointed the flashlight towards the sound. Two burning eyes were looking at her from the darkness. She was not alone here.


    «Daddy, get me out of here!» Sam cried, while watching at the creature which remained on it’s place.


    Charlie started pulling. In just a few seconds he brought her up. 


    «Daddy!» she hugged him.


    «Are you ok?» he asked.


    «I’m fine, sorry to scare you, but I found some raccoon house.» 


    At the last moment, she saw this tiny animal. It came out for a moment that she was able to see him.   
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