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			On one gloomy night, in the deep, dark woods, a figure cloaked in shadows slowly made it’s way to an old log cabin…

THUMP! A car door closed quickly. “Are we ready yet?” 5-year old Timmy asked impatiently as Eric, his dad, packed things into the car. “Be patient, Timmy.” Eric reminded him. “But I wanna go-“ “Shut it, baby brother.” 15 year-old Jim ordered. “No, Jim!” Timmy argued. “YOU Shut-“ “EVERYONE STOP ARGUING!” The driveway was silent as Ella, their mom, walked outside. “Now apologize.” She calmly said. “I’m sorry, Timmy.” Jim said. “I’m sorry too,” Timmy said sarcastically. “That you’re so mean.” “TIMMY!” Ella yelled. “I’m sorry Jim!” Timmy said hurriedly. “Good.” Ella said. “I’m glad this is resolved. “Well I’m not.” Jim muttered under his breath. “Alright!” Eric said. “We’re Ready!” 



CHAPTER 1

VROOM! Timmy stared out the window as the car zipped past bright grass, healthy trees, and beautiful flowers. “Wow!” Timmy said excitedly. “Look at all the plants!” “No, Timmy.” Jim was on his phone, texting his friend about how he thought this was a bad trip. “Come on, Jim!” “No!” Timmy grabbed Jim’s phone and held it near the window. “HEY!” “Who wants the windows down?” Eric asked. He rolled down all of the windows at once, and the wind was so strong that Timmy accidentally dropped the phone. It fell, as if it was in slow motion. It cracked on the ground, and they zoomed right past it. “DAD!” Jim yelled. “What?” “Timmy dropped my phone!” “WHAT?” Ella yelled. “Timmy…” “I know,” Timmy said sadly. “I’m sorry that I dropped your phone.” “Oh, sorry isn’t going to cut it.” Jim said angrily. “50 bucks, pay up.”
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			“What?” Timmy yelled. “I don’t have 50 bucks!” “Well then earn it.” Jim told him smugly. “Any money you get goes straight to me.” “MOM!” Timmy yelled. “I’m sorry, but I think your brother is right this time.” “WHAT?” Timmy argued. “But I didn’t mean to!” “Even so, you made a bad mistake.” Ella told him. “You need to rebuild trust.” “We never had any to begin with.” Jim muttered under his breath. Soon, they were at the entrance to the woods. “No cars,” A sign read. “Any cars in nature will be towed.” “Okay, we’ll just have to leave it.” Ella said. “No way,” Timmy said. “Who knows what’s in there!” “We have a tent.” Eric said. “You’ll be safe.” A dark figure zoomed across Eric’s peripheral vision. “W-well, maybe we can set up a little closer.” Eric said with a nervous look on his face. They walked into the woods. 
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Finally, they arrived at an old log cabin that smelled of mold and decay. “Wow,” Jim said, disappointed. “Hot garbage.” “No, Jim,” Eric told him. “This is good for it’s age.” “How old is this?” “30 years old.” “Wow,” Ella said. “This is impressive! Let’s go in.” They walked in to a homey living room 
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			CHAPTER 2

“Wow.” Ella said. “This is nice!” “Well, it’s okay.” Jim admitted. “What do you think, Timmy?” “It’s nice.” Timmy replied. “How about upstairs?” “Yeah, sure.” They all went upstairs, unknowing of the dark claw marks on the wall… “These are the beds.” Eric said. “Jim and Timmy will share one bed, and we’ll share the other.” 

“Okay, dad.” Timmy replied. They went back downstairs and Timmy started playing with some wood on the floor. Then he noticed something… particular. “Mom?” Timmy asked. “Why are there huge claw marks on the floor?” “What?” Ella came over and saw that there were three big claw marked on the floor. “Eric!” “What is-“ Eric noticed as soon as he walked into the room. “Oh.” He inspected the marks. Finally, he spoke. “These are too big for a bear. There is some kind of animal in these woods.” That night, Timmy couldn’t sleep. He rolled over to talk to Jim, only to find him… gone. “MOM!” Timmy screamed, but he got no response. He walked over to their bedroom to see that they were also gone. Timmy walked to the window, only to find the distant silhouette of a humanoid creature. 
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			Timmy was terrified. He huddled in his bed for 3 hours. He stared out the window again. The creature was gone. “Hello?” Timmy yelled outside. No answer. He yelled again. No answer. Finally, he went to the cupboard. He got some food and ate at the empty table. “My chances would be better in the trees,” He packed some more food and a water bottle, and went outside to the dark trees, hoping to find his way back to the city. A few days later, he was almost out of food and water. He had been walking for so long now that it felt like his feet were being dragged. He wanted to get to some kind of person. He looked around and saw what looked like a human in the distance. “HEY!” Timmy yelled. “OVER HERE!” It noticed him and started walking slowly towards him. “I’m saved!” Timmy thought. That is, until it got close enough to where Timmy could see it’s face. 
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Timmy screamed. It was the most disgusting creature he had ever seen. It had the most disgusting rotting green flesh, lifeless yellow eyes tinged with red, and a wide, gaping mouth with teeth as sharp as knives. Timmy saw it and ran immediately from it. He looked behind him and saw that it was gone. Timmy stumbled around, looking for it, and bumped into something behind him. It was just a tree. He sighed in relief and walked back a little. He bumped into something again. It turned around and Timmy saw that it was a human with a bazooka. “Who are you?” He asked. “My name is Timmy.” “Nice to meet you, Timmy. I’m Mike.” “Why do you have a gun?” “I’ve seen freaky things around here, kid.” Mike said. “This is for defense. I’m heading to the city.” “Me too!” Timmy said excitedly. “Maybe we can go together!” “I don’t know, kid…” “Please?” Timmy stared at him with big puppy dog eyes. “Alright, fine.” They traveled into the distance, towards a new threat…
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Jack R. Is an 11 year old who likes to make horror fiction and draw either cute or scary things. To all you little kids reading this, you’re lucky he wasn’t allowed to make this scarier. Lucas R. And Paras Y. Will be continuing this series. You’ll see more of Timmy and Mike in Help 2!
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