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​Jason​​had​​always​​been​​observant​​in​​the​​past,​​but​​as​​he​​sat​​in​​the​​dark​​room​​that​​Radia​​and​

​her​​minions​​had​​trapped​​him​​in,​​he​​saw​​no​​point​​in​​bothering​​to​​pay​​attention​​to​​anything.​​But,​

​then,​ ​an​ ​awful​ ​metallic​ ​smell​ ​filled​ ​his​ ​nose.​ ​Blood.​ ​He​ ​looked​ ​up​ ​at​ ​his​ ​hands,​ ​which​ ​were​

​handcuffed​ ​to​ ​a​ ​metal​ ​bar​ ​above​ ​his​ ​head.​ ​A​ ​sticky​ ​red​ ​dripped​ ​slowly​ ​down​ ​his​ ​wrists,​ ​not​

​enough​​to​​really​​hurt​​him​​but​​still​​enough​​to​​leave​​a​​scar​​that​​marked​​where​​the​​wound​​had​​been.​

​He​​winced​​in​​pain​​as​​he​​tried​​to​​move​​his​​hands,​​and​​his​​head​​fell​​forward.​​He​​looked​​at​​the​​wall​

​across​​from​​him.​​Bricks​​stacked​​to​​make​​a​​wall​​so​​high​​that​​Jason​​couldn’t​​even​​see​​the​​top.​​But​

​that​​wasn’t​​it,​​there​​was​​blood​​across​​the​​walls​​around​​him.​​He​​looked​​down​​at​​himself,​​checking​

​for​ ​any​ ​other​ ​wounds​ ​he​ ​hadn’t​ ​noticed.​ ​But,​ ​when​ ​he​​found​​nothing​​he​​felt​​his​​stomach​​twist​

​into a knot. Others had been in this room.​

​But his thoughts were interrupted by the door to the tiny room slowly creaking open. In the​

​doorway stood Radia, her bright red eyes glaring at Jason. She walked up to him and crouched​

​down in front of him. But soon, the hesitation disappeared. “Where is Lilianne?” Radia​

​demanded, grabbing Jason’s collar.​

​“I don’t know!” Jason yelled, his head throbbing.​

​“Answer! Where is she?” Radia screamed in Jason’s face.​

​“You can do this all you want but I don’t know!”​

​“Where is she!” Radia demanded again.​

​“I don’t know!”​



​“Are you sure?” Radia asked, taking a knife out of her pocket.​

​“Please, wait! She’s at Oakwood Hospital!” Jason yelled. Slowly, Radia lowered her knife to the​

​ground. Then, she hit Jason’s head against the brick wall, knocking him out.​

​She stormed out of the cellar in the basement, an evil smile on her face. Once she reached​

​the top of the staircase she slammed the basement door shut.​


