
The music drifted around Jason, the rain seemed to dance to this eerie music. The pitch was high, it sounded like a pipe of some sort. Jason tried to drive the melody out of his head, for some reason, the music brought back memories. The harder he fought, the louder the music seemed to get. With one last cry, Jason leapt away from the rail, ran into his room, and turned and slammed to door shut, locking it reverently. Jason glanced down at his shaking hands and was shocked to find them bleeding.  

