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It was a bright Thursday afternoon and it was finally time for recess. | hade
just survived double English and all my energy had been drained from trying
to stay awake, let alone paying any attention to what was going on in lesson.
| made my way out of the classroom and walked down the long corridors of
the school building towards my locker- alone. It had only been a week and a
half since | had started high school and | hadn't yet managed to make any
friends but | had expected it, since | had started a month later than all the
other first years. Everyone seemed to already have been divided into his or

her groups.

| liked keeping to myself, as it was crystal clear | wasn't needed. After
placing my books in my locker | made my way to the school canteen. As
always there was nothing appealing in the canteen that tempted me so | just
helped myself to a chocolate muffin. Having paid for my lunch | made my
way to the table in the corner of the hall where | sat everyday- alone. |
placed my muffin on the table and sat down to eat. The canteen was filling
up and | noticed that every table in the canteen had different types of people
seated at it; the cheerleader table was at the front where all the

cheerleaders sat.

Beside them, was the Ashley table where Ashley's group sat, which beside
herself included her two best friends. The sixteen tables behind them were
where the ordinary people sat and ate their lunch. Last but not least there
were the geeks who sat behind everyone else. Finally there was me and | sat
alone, behind everyone else. Since the day | had started high school know

one had spoken to me in a friendly manner but only teased me and called
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me names, so it was a huge surprise when Ashley and her group came up to

my lunch table wanting to ask me something.

Hey... uh ... Megan. How are you? ' Oh my god | couldn't believe it. Ashley
was actually talking to me. | had to reply, | mean it wasn't everyday Ashley
came up to talk to me. 'Uh ... yes... I'm... I'm fine. Thanks for asking. ' | could
feel my face getting hot, | couldn't believe | was so tongue tied but | wasn't
to blame anyone who went to my high school would have been in the state |
was in. ' Helen can you meet us in the girls lavatory and make sure no one
knows you are coming to see us. Its best if know one knows. ' It was the

happiest days in my life.

Having finished my muffin | rushed down to the girls lavatory beaming with
joy. Once reaching the girls lavatory | pushed open the door and searched
for Ashley and her group. There was know one there so | decided to wait. A
little while later they came in and checked if all the cubicles were empty
once they were satisfied Ashley asked me the most unexpected question
ever. 'Listen Helen me and the girls were thinking of making our group a
foursome and who else would be better to have than you. So do you want to

join us? ' Of course | did. Who wouldn't? 'Yeh... sure...

| mean | would love to be part of your group. ' This was the happiest day of
my life, apart from the fact that she didn't know my name properly. | was
going to be part of her group and not any old group but Ashley Roberts
group. 'Kool, but as you know this isn't any old group. This is my group,' she
really emphasized on the word " my", 'and it is the best in the whole school.

So you have to go through a simple initiation test, don't worry we all went
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through it. If you pass, it means you are worthy of joining our group and if
not you go back to what you were. ' | should have known there would be a

catch.

| guess it was worth the try, if | passed | would've officially been part of the
best group in the whole school. 'All you have to do is come to my house
tomorrow and stay the night. Katie and Serena' Her two best friends, 'will
also be there. We will tell you what will consist in your test tomorrow when
you come round. You can go now and oh yeh | will give you my address
tomorrow but remember just don't tell anyone, and | mean anyone about our
little discussion. ' The final bell of the day rang and it was finally time to go

home. | placed my books into my bag and made my way for home.

After ten minutes | reached home and let myself in. | could hear my mum
rattling the dishes in the kitchen and also talking to my little baby brother.
'Hi mum, I'm home. Guess what happened today. You wont believe it. ' | was
dying to tell her that | had made a new friend and that | might have a chance
to join her group. 'Go on tell me what happened today. ' '‘Well this girl, Ashley
Roberts who is the popular girl in school asked me to join her group but she
said | have to pass a little test to see if | am capable of being in their group

so she invited me to her house tomorrow for a sleepover.

Can |1 go? | could see the look on her face she wasn't sure about the whole
idea. 'I'm not quite sure about this test thing. ' she replied with a worried
look on her face. I'm sorry to say this to you but | cant let you go this time |
mean you hardly even know her. I'm sure she will understand. ' Understand.

She thought she would understand. My mother had absolutely no idea about
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this whole thing. If | didn't get into this group my life would have been over. |

would have had to stay a loner all throughout my high school life.

'But mum' | couldn't let her win this battle not this time my whole high school
life was at stake here. You can't do this. You don't understand. You have to
let me go, please. ' my eyes were burning as tears blurred my vision. |
couldn't let her see that she had won so | stormed out of the room slamming
the door shut on my way out. | was enraged by my mothers decision of not
letting me go to Ashley's house. She just didn't understand that | had to go.
It was about my future. | had made up my mind | was going to go to Ashley's
house no matter what. There was too much at stake here. | needed to make
mum realise that | could take care of my self and nothing would have

happened if she had let m go.

The next day | came back from school and went straight to my room to pack
my clothes for the sleepover. | was going to go to the sleepover no matter
what. After packing my things | went downstairs to eat dinner and then told
mum | was going to bed early because | was not feeling well. | went to my
room and picked up my bag and plucked up the courage to sneak out of the
window. | did it | was out | realised that if | stood around | would get caught
so | quickly took out Ashley's address and made my way to her house. It was
about 6 blocks away from where | lived and took me about twenty minutes to

get there.

Once | reached her house it was seven thirty. Before | could actually knock
on the door Ashley came and opened the door. Without saying a word she

took me to her room as if she didn't want anyone to know | had arrived.
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There | met both Katie and Serena too. | was told by Ashley that | had to
keep my voice down as her parents weren't aware that | was present in the
house. For some odd reason | began to regret that | had come to Ashley's
house. | was here now and | had to go through with whatever the girls had in

plan as my initiation test. Ok listen Helen.

We have all decided what your test should be based upon. Let me warn you
though it is going to be quite hard. The girls don't think you will be up to the
challenge. ' It was Ashley talking. Oh no the thing | had been dreading most.
Well at least | wont have to do anything in school which could embarrass me.
So | guess the girls had spared me the humiliation. 'Just tell me what you
want me to do. Don't worry I'm up to it. By the way my name is Megan. ' |

had come this far | wasn't going to let myself down now. 'That's the spirit.

Well we have decided to test how brave you are so we have decided that
tonight being a Friday the thirteenth your test will be that you have to go to
the near by grave yard and sit next to a grave for a whole hour, and before
leaving place a flag, which we will give to you, on the surface of the grave so
that we know that you actually stayed there. As proof that you did stay there
for a whole hour we will give you a stop watch which you will start as soon as
you sit next to the grave and bring back to us when your time is up. ' | got

the shock of my life when | heard what | had to do.

| should have stayed home and done as | was told, | guess | now realised that
my mum was right. By coming here | have only landed my self into more
trouble. | couldn't let myself down. | wanted to be in the group so

desperately now. Ashley told me that we were going to leave at exactly
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eleven thirty so that we would be there a little before twelve. While | would
be inside the grave yard Katie, Serena and Ashley would go back home and
then come back to collect me. They also told me | had to sit next to a specific

grave, it was Jack Hunters.

Rumours have it that on every Friday the thirteenth anyone who sits next to
Jacks grave, and is still there by midnight, has his or hers soul pulled out
from their body and into jacks grave. Many people have tried to sit next to
jacks grave but have never returned. 'Come on its time to go. ' Called out
Katie in a silent whisper. It was time for my test and no matter what | wasn't
going to back out from it. The four of us crept downstairs and made our way
out of the house without making a single noise. The street was dark with only
a few light lamps in the far distance which shone some light on the path we

were taking.

We finally reached the main gates to the entrance of the grave yard. | was
told to climb over the gates. When | had climbed over | realised that | was on
my own from here on. Serena told me that the grave | was meant to sit next
to was at the far end and will fall on my right hand side. | saw the girls
making their way back and | knew | couldn't follow them. | had to lead in the
opposite direction. There were still five minutes to twelve as | sat down and
made my self comfortable. All this jack and the whole soul pulling thing was

all made up, | knew it.

How can a dead person who mind you doesn't even have a soul of his, own
possibly take another persons. It was insane, it was a story which had

crossed its limits. None of it was true. It couldn't be. Could it? At this stage |
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was talking to myself. | began questioning my own beliefs. | looked at my
watch to see how much time had gone by. | couldn't believe it, only two
minutes had passed since | had started the stopwatch which was given to
me. All of a sudden | felt something behind me, as if it were breathing
heavily onto my neck. | was too afraid to look back. | wanted to run. Run free

from this place-l was being held down.

Something had paralysed me, | couldn't move. | tried harder- nothing
happened. In my struggle to break free from the web of danger | was in |
caught a glimpse of the time and it was exactly twelve. It was happening to
me. My soul was being sucked into Jacks grave. My ribs were hurting me so
badly. My whole body felt as if it were being forced into a tiny hole. My whole
body was overlapping it self and | could do nothing. | needed air. | was
running out of air. When | tried breathing in big gashes of air to maybe
prolong my death, nothing happened. All | could do was wait for my life to

end.

| remembered mum, | wondered what she was going to go through. | should
have listened to her. She was right but | was so arrogant and selfish that |
had to have my way. | hope she could forgive me as all she had in the world
were me and my little brother. There it happened. Exactly on that thought. |
breathed in my ounce of air. Jack finally got what he had wanted-his soul, my
soul. | Megan Taylor till today regret entering the gates of the grave yard |
entered three years ago, and till this day | regret it. Little did | know at the
time that the friend | thought | had gained, planned this malicious act of

indecency.
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