



                The Siren Maiden


Experience the thrill of camping on top of a mountain, Spectacular views from every angle. Plenty of activities for the family. Rent cabins for a low low price. Rent a cabin for up to 10 days. Office hours: 9 AM– 9 PM. Call 710-1771 for reservations. 


“I’m up for that!” a voice said from the side.

 “Ok Chris. Well what do you think?” J.C. asked the other guys. 

“I’m cool with that” exclaimed Justin. 

“Sure” Lance said.

 “Hey you know me, I love that sorta thing” Joey said with a smirk.

 “Well than its agreed, we will all spend a weekend up there, right?”

 “Yeah” the three voices said at the same time.

 “What about you, Chris?”

 “Huh?” Chris said and looked up with a confused look. He had been tapping his glass with a fork and missed that part of the conversation. 

“How about spending a weekend up there” J.C. said slowly as if talking to a child. 

“Oh, uh yeah” “But why just a weekend? I mean you guys have 2 weeks off” 

“True true, then how about a week?”

 The other four guys pondered at the thought. 

“I think my mom would like me out of the house” Justin said.

 “I’m sure I’ll be able to do that” blurted Lance. 

“Absolutely” Joey said with enthusiasm.  

“Ok, how about you Chris?”  

 “Well considering that I’m 28 years old, and live alone…Yes, I can definitely go!” They all chuckled at Chris’ humor.

 “Ok then we will all meet tomorrow at my house around 6pm.” 

“Yes sir!” the others said with a salute. 

“Funny guys, real funny.” J.C. said with sarcasm.

 There was a pause. The dings and pings from the pinball machines on the other side of the room filled the pause, which would have otherwise been silent. 

“So you guys gonna pay for those drinks or what?” a portly man in his late 50’s asked while cleaning a glass in his hands. 

“ Oh yeah, of course Lou” Justin said while reaching for his wallet in his back pocket.

 “Well I need to go, my mom wants me to take out the trash.” 

The other guys laughed hysterically at Justin’s statement. 

“What guys?” Justin asked as he dropped the money on the table. Lance, trying to catch his breath, said, “ you still have to take out the trash? Your 18 years old!” The laughter that was once piercing the whole room died down to slight giggles.

 “Yeah, as long as I’m staying in that house I have to do work like that.” Justin said sharply. 

“Oh you mean you have to do chores” interrupted Joey. 

“Well yeah” Justin said as he turned his head the other way and lowered his voice, as if he were embarrassed. 

“It’s ok man, We’ll see you tomorrow” J.C. said as he patted him on the back. 

 “Peace out” Justin said while getting up. 

“6pm sharp” Justin said toward J.C.  J.C. nodded softly with a sincere smile on his face. Justin turned around and headed toward the door, but then stopped to notice a pretty girl just enter the room. Justin eyeballed her while she slipped passed him. He looked back at the table of friends and motioned to them, showing that he liked her. They all smiled, and then Justin exited out the door.

 “Well” Chris said. “I have to go home and feed Busta.” Busta being his pet pug. 

“He gets mad if he doesn’t get his food on time. He starts chewing on the curtains.”

Chris waved goodbye as he walked to the door. The three remaining guys returned the friendly gesture as he left. The guys looked at each other and were all thinking the same thing. It just wasn’t as fun with only a few of the friends together. They all got up at the same time and exchanged good-byes the exited.


This group of friends was an unusual one. The friends consisted of  “J.C.” – 23 years old, “Lance” – 20 years old, “Justin” -18 years old, “Joey” – 22 years old and “Chris” – 28years old. The age difference made it a very strange friendship. How they all met was pure coincidence.  Chris worked at a local theme park. He was in a group of singers that strolled around the park and sang songs. “Great entertainment for all ages” described their act. Joey was working at that same theme park, in one of the shows. Joey sang danced and act in the show called “Monster Mash.” He played the Wolfman and sometimes Dracula. Those two where the first to meet. One day they met in the cafeteria and started talking. They found that they had similar interests. That was the beginning of a friendship.  The next to meet were J.C. and Justin. They both auditioned for a popular children’s TV show called “The Party Club” when they were younger. Both of them made the auditions, and since the two saw each other everyday and worked together, a bond flourished. But where was the last of the friends? Lance didn’t come into the picture until he moved from Mississippi to right next door of Justin. Justin’s mom greeted the new neighbors and introduced the two boys who, over time, grew to be close friends. So there were two groups of friends not knowing each other existed until one night new buds J.C. and Lance went to a nightclub. On that same night Chris and Joey went to that same club. Since Joey was a dancing maniac, he accidentally bumped into J.C. Joey apologized for stepping on J.C.s shoes. J.C. politely accepted the apology. They got to talking. The friends introduced eachother. Justin was introduced later because he was too young at the time to be in the club. After that day they all got introduced and ever since, the have been friends.


The guys live somewhat near each other. Chris is the outcast. He lives in an apartment complex slightly far away from the other guys. None of them have to travel too far to get to each other’s house.


The next day arrived, and the group met at J.C.s house at precisely 6pm. Although each of them arrived at different times, due to their clocks saying different times. 

“Does everyone have everything they need?” J.C. asked, four yes’s’ responded to his question. 

“Great” exclaimed J.C.

 “Let’s pack everything in the car.” The five buddies packed their things into the trunk of the car. “I get shot gun” shouted a voice from the group. 

“Awww c’mon Chris! I’m the youngest, and the baby always gets what he wants.” “Yeah well, I’m the oldest and everyone does what the oldest says.”

 “Oh ok” sighed Justin. “But I get shotgun on the way back.”  

“Ok Justin.” 

Chris and Justin act so much like brothers, you would think they really did share parents. 

“You guys act such like children.” Commented Lance. 

Chris and Justin looked at each other then looked back at Lance and said 

“Nu-uh!” as if they were three years old and arguing with another child. Lance responded with “Yes-huh!” sharing their humor. Everyone knew this was going to be the best week they ever spent with each other. They all packed into the Silver ford Ranger XLT, J.C.s present he got for his 22nd birthday. 


All the way up to the campsite they listened to a variety of music, from Rap to country. Even with all their similarities they still had major differences. Time passed and they finally got to the campsite. “Well its definitely woody” joked Joey. A couple of chuckles were heard in the car. “Let’s get our stuff and find the cabin I rented” commanded J.C. “sounds like a plan” said Chris. The guys got to the Lodge to ask where their cabin was. The building was modeled after a log cabin. Inside the lodge was decorated with Indian paintings that covered wall like a blanket. All the furniture had the same pattern printed on the material. The guys were entirely impressed with the décor. J.C. inched his way up to the desk to ask the young blonde lady which cabin he has reserved. 

“Hello sir, how may I help you?” the young lady asked with the most friendly face. “Hello, I would like to know where my cabin is. It’s under ‘Chasez’.” 

“One moment please.” Squeaked the Clerk. 

Clicks were heard from behind the desk as she typed the name into the computer. 

“Alright sir your cabin number is 887.” 

She handed J.C. the keys. 

“Right out the door too your left Mr. Chasez”

 “Thank you very much, miss…umm…. miss….Lynn” he added after looking at her nametag. 

“Your welcome” she grinned. The two made eye contact for a few seconds as they stood there smiling at each other. 

“So, how about that cabin J.C.” interrupted Joey. The question snapped the two out of their little staring contest. 

“Uh oh yeah” J.C. said, trying to get his concentration back. 

“Lets go” “she said out the door and to the left” The guys headed in the direction they were told and followed the numbers until they got to…”887!” shrieked Lance. 

“Alright.” Cheered the other guys. J.C. quickly pulled out the keys and fumbled with them while trying to open the door. “Got it” he shouted. The door swung open and a cold wind rushed out of the room as if it had been locked in for years just waiting to be set free. The wind sent shivers down the guy’s backs. The guys looked at eachother with a confused and slightly frightened face. 

“Maybe the air conditioner was on.” Lance said, trying to comfort everyone and find a logical explanation for the mysterious wind. The other four agreed with Lances theory.

 “Well J.C., what are you waiting for? Go on in buddy” Chris said from the back. 

“Oh ok” J.C. picked up his luggage and cautiously walked into the cabin like he knew there were mines planted in the floor and he was careful not to step on one. 

“Found the light switch” Joey proudly said. Once he turned on the lights, the room became very pleasant and welcoming. There were 2 beds and a cot in the bedroom, in the next room was a brick fireplace, two couches and a TV the kitchen was complete with refrigerator, oven and sink right next to the bathroom.

 “Man J.C., how come you didn’t tell us you rented such a nice place?” asked Justin. J.C. smiled. 

“Well if I would have told you how nice it was you would have asked me how much it cost to stay here, because you have to pay me back for how much it cost. Then you couldn’t have wanted to stay in this cabin because of the cost.” 

The guys understood J.C.s reasoning and admitted they would have done the same thing if they were him. They all placed their luggage in the bedroom and looked at the beds realizing that four of them would have to pair up and take the two beds, then one person would sleep on the cot. The guys paired up with someone and picked beds. Joey got to sleep on the cot. 

 “Well now that we know where we are sleeping, lets get settled in.” 

After the guys placed their things in drawers, the closet, and the bedroom, they decided to order a late night snack. By this time it was 9:30pm. Lance made the phone call ordering sandwiches for everyone. 30- 45 minutes later there was a knock on the door. Chris jumped up from his cozy couch seat and bolted for the door. He opened it to find, not a delivery boy, but a delivery girl. The first thing he saw was her hair when he opened the door. It was like a golden waterfall of waves falling from her head all the way down to the middle of her back. Chris was frozen solid in his tracks until she spoke. 

“Did you order sandwiches from the deli?” the angelic voice said. 

“Yeah” Chris said, still staring at her hair. He then moved his vision down to her face. He convinced himself he was staring straight at an angel. 

“Um do you have anywhere I can put this?” the angel spoke again. 

Chris quickly returned to reality and said she could come in and place the food on the kitchen counter. She smiled at his kindness. She strolled in and placed the food where Chris told her too. 

“That would be $22.35 please.” 

“Yes of course, one sec” Chris jetted into the bedroom, grabbed his wallet and jetted back into the kitchen. 

“Here you are miss” Chris said with a gentlemanly voice.

 “Thank you sir.” She replied.

 “Oh call me Chris, please.”

 “Oh hello Chris, my name is Leslie.” She extended her hand to exchange a handshake. Chris took her hand and said, 

“It’s a pleasure to meet you” then kissed her hand softly.

 “Well no one does that anymore he must really like you” a voice said from behind Chris. Chris and Leslie jumped with fright but then blushed, because they realized the other guys had been watching them for the past couple minutes. 

“Oh um, well I have to get back to work” Leslie said with embarrassment. 

“Yeah, um I will see you around then?” asked Chris. 

“Yes I’m sure you will” Leslie answered. Leslie said good-bye to the guys and left the cabin. 

“Well I think Chris is definitely going to like it here.” Justin said with a smirk. 

“You guys think she likes me?” Chris asked. 

“Yes” the others replied.

 “Cool, yup I’m going to like it here” Chris smiled to himself. Everyone grabbed their sandwich and started munching. 


Once their hunger had been satisfied, the guys decided to get some shut-eye. Chris first wanted to take a shower. He went into the bathroom and noticed there weren’t any towels. 

“I’m going to get towels up at the main office” shouted Chris.


“Ok Chris” The other voices yelled back.

Chris headed out the door to the office. This time there was a long line in front of the main desk. He patiently stood in line. While admiring the room, Chris picked up a conversation that was happening to his left.


“Did you hear about the legend of the siren maiden?” an elderly voice questioned.


“No” responded a young voice.


“Would you like to?”


“Sure”

Chris decided to tap into this conversation and listen because he realized he had some time before he could get up to the desk.


“Well back in 1937 a young girl died over by the lake here. People say she loved to sing, and one day she was down by the lake singing a song, when someone who had heard her voice came along and just murdered her. There was no reason for the murderer to kill her, but the person just did.” 


“What a lame legend” thought Chris.


“Now her ghost haunts the lake and sings her song that she last sung, before she was killed. She lures young men to her with her voice and then kills them, because she seeks revenge.


“Ok, now that sounds better” Chris said softly to himself.

The line started to move and Chris got closer and closer to the desk. He finally had reached it. This time it wasn’t Lynn behind the desk, it was an older woman around her middle forty’s. She had dark hair with wisps of gray. 


“May I help you?” the woman asked.


“Yes, me and my friends are staying in cabin 887, and we need some towels.”


“Oh right away sir, um how many did you need?”


“Five please.”


“Ok one moment please.”

The woman walked into the closet that was behind her and came out with neatly folded towels, all in a sky blue color.


“There you are, I hope you enjoy your stay” she said with a warm smile.


“Thanks, we will”

While Chris walked back to the cabin he thought about the legend he just heard. He convinced himself he wouldn’t believe in it unless he had proof about the maiden killing young men. He set the thought in he back of his mind. When he reached the cabin, he entered and put the towels in the bathroom. 


After his steaming hot shower he stepped over to the mirror. He took one glance the and suddenly jumped in fright. There was a message written in the condensation. It read; “beware you are in danger, get out of this place” Chris gave out a nervous laugh, trying to calm him down, and not think that the message came from beyond the grave. He quickly got dressed and ran out into the room with the other guys.


“Hey, who wrote on the mirror when I was in the shower?” Chris said nervously.


“What are you talking about Chris?” Justin asked


“There was a message on the mirror after I took a shower. Which one of you guys did that?” Chris’ nervousness turned into a bit of anger. 


“We wouldn’t go into the bathroom when you’re taking a shower, Chris” stated Lance.


“Ok then how do you explain the message??”


“Well what did it say?”


“It said; beware you are in danger, get out of this place”


“Maybe someone who stayed in this cabin before us wrote that on the mirror to scare their buddy, and just forgot to clean it off afterwards. Because you know how you write something on the mirror, it doesn’t go away until you clean it off.” J.C. added.


“Ok then, I’ll go clean the mirror” Said Chris, he calmed down after what J.C. said.

Chris searched for some Windex. After twenty minutes of searching he finally found some. “Great” he whispered to the bottle. He rushed into the bathroom and immediately started to clean the mirror. “I hope this helps” he said to himself over and over again while he wiped the mirror. He was finished. The mirror was spotless, no dirt whatsoever. Chris was exhausted and he decided to go to bed. The message on the mirror haunted his mind throughout the night. 


The next morning, the message didn’t seem as such a big deal as it was the other day, so Chris enjoyed the new day.


“Let’s go see what this place has to offer as fun for us!” an anxious Joey recommended. 


“Yeah lets have some fun!” exclaimed J.C.

Lance pulled out the brochure, and looked it over. He found the section that talked about all the fun activities you could do.


“It says here that they have a casino”


“What?” The others asked Lance.


“Yeah, it’s small though. It’s in a building behind the main office.”


“Man, that rocks” Chris said excitedly.


“Yeah, it’s all fun for you guys, but it says here you have to be at least twenty years old to gamble in there.”


“Aw man, I’m sorry Justin” said J.C.


“It’s Ok guys, you go ahead and gamble in the casino, I can find something else to do.


“Are you sure Justin?” J.C. asked.


“Yeah absolutely, I can find something to amuse me.”


“Ok, well we will go at 10:30 am and come back at 12:00 noon. Is that ok with you Justin?” asked Joey.


“Yeah I’ll be back at that time too”

The guys agreed on returning at noon, from whatever they were doing. 10:30 came and the four gamblers left for the casino, and Justin left to go spend time down at the lake. 


While Joey, J.C., Chris and Lance where playing the tables and throwing quarters into the slot machines, Justin was strolling along the lakeside. He was beginning to think the trip wasn’t going to be as fun as he had hoped. He was walking along the lakeside when he suddenly heard a voice. It wasn’t just a plain old talking voice, it was a singing voice, and a beautiful one at that. Justin was almost entranced by the voice. “Where is that coming from?” he asked himself as he followed the voice to where it was coming from. He followed it until he got to the one whom was singing. The voice came from a beautiful girl, who was picking up flowers from the bushes around her. “She’s beautiful” Justin whispered to himself. He stood there just staring at her. He stood motionless for over eight minutes, she didn’t even notice him. “Should I say something, what should I say? Should I tell her I’ve been watching her? No of course not!” This is what raced through Justin’ mind as he stood there staring at the girl with a dazed look on his face. Justin glanced at his watch. “Dang its 12:10!” he didn’t realize how long he spent walking around the lake doing nothing. “Dang” He said with a tone louder than a whisper. He quickly covered his mouth as if he held himself from screaming. He didn’t want to frighten the girl. She didn’t hear him. He left to go to the cabin even though he didn’t want to leave, fearing he wouldn’t see her ever again.


When he got into the cabin the others where already there, greeting him with big smiles.


“Hi guys, I’m sorry I got here late, but I lost track of time and…” He stopped in the middle of his sentence. “Why are you guys smiling?” questioned Justin to his friends.


“We have three times as much money, as we did when first entered the casino.”


“Ohhh, so that’s why you guys look like you just won the lottery.” Joked Justin.


“Yeah, Joey is an expert at blackjack, Lance is the king of slot machines, Chris ruled at roulette, and I, well I do ok at poker.” Explained J.C.


“That’s cool”


“What did you do?” asked Chris.


“Oh me? I just walked around the lake, met a beautiful girl, you know, the usual” The others laughed at Justin’s statement.


“This place is full of women. I met a girl in the casino, she helped me with a defective slot machine. We got to talking, and now we are good friends. Her name is Melanie”


“Lance, you mean that brown haired girl?” asked Joey


“Yeah”


“Oh, she’s cute but I think the Blackjack dealer is prettier. Her name is Cindy and I think she took a liking to me” Joey grinned.


“I think this place has everything we want and more” Chris said. 

Everyone else agreed.


“Hey Justin, what is the girl you met’s name?”


“Oh, umm, I don’t know.”


“What? How could you meet her and not know her name?” a confused Chris asked


“Well, see I didn’t talk to her at all, I just looked at her.”


“Oh”

A pause fell in the conversation. 


“I’m starving” whined Joey.


“I want to eat some food, lets go to the Deli”

Chris’ face lit up.


“Yes me too, I want to go to the Deli”

They all knew why Chris wanted to go, Leslie worked there.


“Haha, Ok Chris and Joey, We’ll go”

Everyone headed for the door and went on their way to find the Deli. 


“So, does anyone know where this place is?” asked J.C.

Four different kinds of no’s responded to that question.


“Oh ok, just checking. I think we should stop by the office and ask.”


“Gee J.C., why do you want to go to the office? You wouldn’t want to see someone there, now would you?” teased Lance.


“Quiet, I’m just asking for the Deli, nothing else.” The others chuckled.


They reached the office and walked toward the desk. J.C. hoped he would see Lynn, but he wasn’t in luck that day. A tall dark man was at the desk this time. J.C. was a bit disappointed, but he concentrated more on his hunger.


“Hello, I’m looking for the Deli, where might I find it?” J.C. asked.


“Right through those doors sir” The man said while pointing to his right.


“OH ok thank you so much sir” J.C. said with a laugh. 

J.C. didn’t know how he could miss the big sign that said “Deli.” They all entered through the two swinging doors, with Chris leading the way. He was eager to find Leslie. Lucky enough Chris found her. She was working at the cash register. Chris and Leslie both saw each other and exchanged smiles. Chris turned around to his friends gave a quiet ”Yes, she’s here!” The others smirked.


“So, what do you guys want?” asked Chris. “I’ll order.” He smiled; the other guys knew what he was doing. Chris got the orders and excitedly went up to the cash register. He told Leslie what they all wanted. After she got the orders, she said to Chris: “ I’m glad I got to see you again Chris.” Chris blushed and told her he was glad to see her again too.


Meanwhile the other four guys found a table to sit down at. Everyone asked Justin about the girl he saw.


“How did you meet her?”


“Well she was singing, and I heard her voice and followed it. It’s like I was in a trance or something”

After that sentence Chris came to the table with the food. 


“Great!” exclaimed the group.


“So what did you guys talk about while I was gone?”



“Oh, we where learning about how Justin met the girl.”


“Oh, so how did you meet her anyway?”


“She was singing, and I followed her voice.” Justin said between bites. A cold chill ran up Chris’s back that made his blood run cold for a few seconds.


“What?” Chris asked with a half-chewed chunk of sandwich in his mouth.


“I heard her singing” repeated Justin.


“Oh” Chris said.

Chris thought to himself. The conversation about the Legend repeated in his head like a broken record. The other guys chatted with themselves but he just stayed in thought the whole time he was eating. His emotions changed from fear to doubt, back and forth, as he believed the legend and the laughed at it. “Was this the siren maiden, is it just a coincidence?” Questions like these bombarded his mind. He finally came to the conclusion that he would look up information about the legend to see if it was true. 

All the guys where done and decided to go back to their cabin for some rest and relaxation.

Chris told them he wanted to check something out first before he went back. The others let him,

and said they would see him later. Chris headed to the main desk in the office. He asked the

man behind the desk; “Where can I find information about the legend of the siren maiden?” The

man became a little uncomfortable, he acted like he didn’t want Chris to know anything about it. 


“Oh, umm, I have never heard of that legend before, so I can’t help you.”


“Oh. Well thank you anyway.”

Chris searched for someone in the room to ask. He asked about seven people and no one

knew anything about it.
Chris finally found a young boy, about four and a half feet tall with short

brown hair. He decided to ask him, after all he had no one else to ask. 


“Excuse me, do you know anything about the legend of the siren maiden?” The young boy thought for a moment before saying;


“No, I’m sorry, I don’t” Chris was about to thank him when the boy said;


“ I know who does, though”


“Oh really? That’s great! Who?”


“My grandpa’s friend, Syl. He knows all about it.”  


“Oh thanks so much, could you bring me to him?”


“Yeah, follow me”

They reached a cabin numbered 622


“He lives here. I’ll introduce you to him.”


“Ok”

The boy knocked on the door. A Very pale short man opened the door.

 
“Oh why hello John”


“Hi, Syl!


“How can I help you and your friend?”


“Well he wants to know about the siren maiden”

The old mans face turned from a happy expression to a serious and unhappy one. 


“Oh then come in” The man said while looking at the floor.

They entered. The man motioned toward some chairs. “Take a seat” he said. The old man 

The door and sat down in a reclining chair that faced both the young boy and Chris.


“What is your name?” He asked Chris.


“My name is Chris Kirkpatrick sir.”


“No need to call me sir, you can call me Syl, everyone does” Chris nodded. “So you want to know about the siren maiden”


“Yes I do” Chris added.


“Well this isn’t a memory I like to bring up very often.”


“Memory” Chris thought to himself.


“You see, I was almost killed by the maiden. She is real.”

Chris gasped lightly and leaned into the conversation giving all his concentration and focus to the old man. 


“She lures men, especially young ones, to her with her singing. Her voice is so beautiful that the young men are just entranced, and they follow the voice to wherever she is. She will not talk to the men, unless the young men talk first. But that is a bad Idea because once she talks to you, she falls in love with you and vise versa. Or so that’s what people say. I don’t think that she falls in love with you, it just seems like it. When she was alive, she was murdered over by the lake. This was a long time ago. They say her killer had no motive for killing her, but the way he found her was by her voice. She would sing while she was by the lake. One day when she was down there singing. Someone came up behind her and killed her. Now she haunts the place where she was killed. And her ghost still sings and lures men to her, but because she is dead, she wants revenge. Any man that comes and talks to her, If she kisses him, he dies. No one can explain why they die, but they do. I was almost kissed by the ghost until my friend Ron, John’s grandfather, saved me.” John smiled. “I am one of the few, if any, to survive from her.” Others haven’t been so lucky.” The old man paused.


“Do you have any news articles of the ones who died?” asked Chris.


“Yes as a matter of fact I do.”

The man picked up a binder from the stand next to him.


“Here take a look at these.” He handed the old brown binder to Chris. Chris opened it

and flipped through the pages. There was one article about the legend. Chris read through it and

found a couple of names of the men who where killed. He read the names quietly to himself. 


“Randall, Roy, Byron, Jim, Joe, and Paul. Man that’s a lot.”


“The number of men that she killed has probably tripled by now.” The old man said.

Chris needed to get back to his cabin. He thanked Syl for the useful information, and then Chris left. 

When Chris got back to the cabin he looked for Justin, to tell him about the legend.


“Hey Joey where’s Justin?”


“Oh, he went to the office to get something.”


“Oh really? Good.” Chris gave a sigh of relief. “At least he’s not with that girl” Chris whispered.


“What?” 


“Oh nothing Joey.”


“Oh ok.”

Chris sat down at a small table and relaxed. He rested his head in his head and stared down at

the black table. He noticed the table was unusually dusty. “Don’t they clean anything around

here?” He was about to blow away the dust when he noticed someone had made markings in it,

in fact it was a message. Chris read it. “Justin is with the maiden.” Chris gasped violently, he

noticed a name at the end of the message. “Byron” “Where have I heard that name before?” “The article!” snapped Chris. Chris jumped up and yelled to Joey.


“How long has Justin been gone?”


“Um about an hour.”

Chris gave out a little scream. “Joey” he yelled. 

“Go get the other guys, we have to find Justin!”  Chris said fast.

“Huh?”


“Ju…Just do it! Go get them!” Chris yelled. Joey ran in the other room.


“Hey Chris is really freaked out, he says we really have to find Justin” The other guys looked at Joey with a very strange face.


“You guys, don’t ask questions just come on. Chris is very worried!”

The guys got up and ran into the next room to see what was up with Chris.


“Come on!” Chris yelled. He darted out the door, the others followed and tried to catch match his speed. Chris talked as he ran. “We have to find Justin, he’s in danger. He may get killed.” “He’s somewhere around the lake.”


“What?!” The others responded.


“Just find him!” demanded Chris.

The guys split up to search for their endangered friend. They searched around the Lake. Finally Chris spotted Justin, with the girl. They where standing by a large pine tree. Chris stopped in his tracks to observe the situation and try to find a way to get Justin out of there. All of a sudden Chris noticed the girl lean toward Justin. “What is she doing?” He then remembered that she kills her victims by kissing them. Chris automatically reacted and ran right towards them, his heart was beating so loud he couldn’t hear anything but it. Every second counted, she was getting closer and closer. Chris yelled out “Justin nooooo!” Chris extended out his arms and rammed into Justin knocking him to the ground. At that time the other guys arrived at the spot where Chris and Justin where.


“What are you doing Chris?!” angrily yelled Justin.


“You can’t kiss her!”


“What do you mean?”


“She’ll kill you, man!”

They looked over to see the girl.


“Hey she’s gone!” Shouted Justin


“Thank GOD!” Chris preached.


“What was that about Chris? I really liked her and she liked me!” Chris grabbed Justin’s shirt and shook him.


“Justin, she wasn’t real, she was a ghost” This just confused Justin even more. ”Let’s just get back to the cabin and I’ll tell you what I’m talking about. They quickly dashed to the cabin. They all sat down somewhere and caught their breath. 


“Ok” Chris started. “That girl you were about to kiss was a ghost.”


“Yeah you told me that.” Justin snapped.


“Let me explain that. There’s this legend called the Legend of the Siren Maiden. She was the maiden.” Chris continued to explain the legend and each word got the other guys attention more and more. “The men she lures to her, she kills by kissing them.”

Justin’s eyes popped wide open. 

“You mean I almost died?!” Justin asked nervously.

“Yes you almost did.” 

Justin felt dizzy and he held his head. His face turned the lightest color anyone had ever seen. The others comforted him. Justin pulled himself together very quickly and asked; “How did you know it was her?”


“I knew it was her because when you were with the girl I got a message from one of the guys that she killed.” Everyone gasped.


“You remember when I asked who wrote that message on the mirror?” 


“Yeah”


“That was him, Byron. I knew because on the table there was a message in the dust that said you where with the maiden and it was in the same writing and it had his name at the end.”


“I wanna leave let’s go home now!” Justin shouted.


“I agree”


“Me too”

The others said. They all packed their things without a word. J.C. dropped off the keys and paid for the days they stayed there, then jumped back into the car.


The drive back was silent the whole way. Everyone in the car just stared out the windows and thought to themselves. They thought about how they left without saying goodbye to the girls that they met. How would the girls feel? Where they meant to be together? The trip started out to be really fun.


The only sounds that were either coughs or sneezes. When the guys finally reached their homes they said goodbye to whoever was left in the car and entered their house. 


Almost all of them had someone to ask them “Why are you back so early?” They all replied with nearly the same answer. “We didn’t really like it up there.” Keeping their ghost story to themselves. They know no one would believe them. The next few days the guys would spend together getting over what had happened.


One day, when all the guys had basically went back to living their lives again, Justin received a letter. “Who? There isn’t any return address.” He thought as he tore the envelope open.


“Dear Justin I know what happened to you while you where camping. I wanted to say I’m glad that you survived. Don’t take the great friends you have for granted. I wish I had friends like yours, then maybe I wouldn’t be where I am today.” Justin’s mouth dropped his knees and hands began to shake as he read the name at the bottom of the letter.


“Byron”


                                      The End

Siren maiden played by; Britney

