Chapter One 

I stood outside the rotten, iron gate looking into the old abandon manor. It been
, at least a decade, since I had last been to this house. I sighed and turned up my ipod
 in my jacket pocket. I put my hand on the gate and pushed it open. The rust on the gate pricked my finger as I forced the old 
gate open. I walked though it and into the front yard. My finger brushed over the tall grass. This garden used to be beautiful, but now, I thought as I looked around at the garden, it’s a jungle. Without meaning to, I kicked up dirt and get it on my shoes as I walked
. I strolled up to the door and noticed that it was open. 

So, people have been visiting, I thought as I turned down the iPod. I put my foot on the threshold and open
 it wider. Even though I had earphones in my ears, my abnormally good hearing heard voices in the house. I removed my earphones and stepped into the house. 

Everything was dirty with dust. I walked into the entrance hall, and then into the living room. I looked around, memories coming back. A little girl running around, so hapy
 and carefree, then the wall smear
 with blood and a scream. I walked around the living room, with a hand on the wall. I feel texture under my hand
. I smiled to myself, because I did this often when I was growing up in this place. 

No time to visit the past, I thought as I drop my hand like skin to a branding iron. I heard voices and by judging the distance of them, people were in the back yard. I make my way to the back of the house. I stopped at the broken glass back door. From what I saw, it was three young men who were having a good time and drinking their beers
. My violet eyes raked over each of them. Two had black haired
, dark brown eyes, average height, and were dress very nicely. The other one was golden haired; light eyes, and also wore nice clothes.

It was hard to tell their age, but they looked about 18 or 19. Then, in an instant, the golden-haired boy turned and looked straight at me. Shit, I thought as I back away into the darkness. 

“Adam?” I heard one of the dark-haired asked. 

“You okay, dude?” the other asked. 

“Yeah. I just thought I saw a girl,” the gold-haired said. I swallowed. I’m going to regret this, I thought as I stepped out into the openness. They all stood up as I walked out to the little “party”. 

“Dude, you were right. A hot lookin’ girl at that,” a black-haired said
. I rolled my eyes at the comment. Boys, I thought. The golden-haired did the same thing. 

“Sorry about them. I am 
Adam,” he said as he stepped forward with his hand raise 
for a shake. I looked at it. He got the expression 
I didn’t want to shake and started to pull back his hand. I stepped forward and took it. I shook it
. 

“I’m Elizabeth,” I said in a cheery voice. 

“Nice to meet you, Elizabeth. Let me introduce my friend to you,” Adam said as he pulls back his hand. He pointed to the left black-haired
. “That’s Zach.” 

“Hi.” Then he pointed to another 
one. “ And that’s Derek.” 

“Hi.” Derek said. 

“Nice to meet both you,” I said politely. Zach brought up a beer 
and offered me one. 

“Want to join us?” he said with a grin. I looked at him, then the beer. 

“I think I will pass. I should be going,” I said with a smile. 

“Oh, a good girl,” Derek said, shaking his head. “Of course, all the good ones are the hottest.” He muttered under his breath. 

“Yes. It was a pleasure meeting you,” I said. I turned around and walked back. I heard Adam mutter “guys” and then footsteps coming up behind me. I walked into the house. 

“Elizabeth, wait,” Adam, said as he came up behind. “I’m sorry about them. Listen, at least let me give you a ride to your house since my friends were being jerks.” Bad idea I thought, but I took it anyway. 

“No thanks, but thanks for the offer," I said with a smile. 

“But.
..” he said. I walked away from him. I heard him turn around and walked back to his friend. I left the house and walked down the street. Behind me, I heard a bike start up. It drove up beside me and riding it was 
Adam. 

"Come on. Please let me give
 you a ride," he said. I looked at him like he was stupid or something. 

"I will be perfectly fine on my own," I snarled. 

"Let me be the judge of that. Give me
 your address," he demanded. I hesitantly told him. 

"Jesus, you live all the way in the country! Get on," he said as he held out a helmet. I stared at it, then at him. 

"Do have you have one?" 
I asked, trying to found a way out. He lifted another one
. Shit i thought as I took the one he held out and put it on. I got on behind him. 

"Ready?" he inquired as he revv 
up. 

"Ready," I groaned. We took off.
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�Do you mean it had been? Or It’s been?


�iPod


�I would make this a start of a new paragraph


�This bit sounds a bit awkwardly put. 


�opened


�happy


�smeared


�This sounds a bit awkward as well. Try: with a hand on the wall, feeling the texture under my hand. And another thing, what texture is it?


�Is she meant to be hiding? Because it sounds like she’s standing in full view of these men.


�Two were black haired or two had black hair


�I’ve added full stop


�‘ask’, doesn’t make sense to say asked in that context.


�I’ve added a full stop


�The other black haired man said.


�Sounds more friendly to say I’m, if you were intending him to sound friendly.


�‘his hand raised’


�He understood from my expression or with one look at my expression he realised … He got the expression doesn’t make much sense


�You need to leave it as took it or say I took it and shook it firmly because it doesn’t look right to have it in two separate sentences as they are part of the same action, if you get what I mean.


�She seems quite laid back about the whole situation. I think you should make this clear from the start in her movements etc?


�To one of the black haired men, sitting to his left?


� It sounds like another one has materialised. Try: to the other one


�I’ve added that in, but you can make it sound more intersting by using adverbs or whatever, but I just think you need to make it sound clearer that Derek is the one saying hi.


�From where? The floor? An icebox?


�Capital ‘B’!


�I’ve deleted full stop


�I’ve added that in


�I’ve added that in


�Try: do you only have one? Or is that you’re only one? 


�From where?


�Revs or revved





