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Chapter one 

 

“No! I don’t believe you!” Emily’s voice exclaimed. She sounded scared. 

“Oh but it’s the truth.” Melissa told Emily. “You are nothing but a sadistic child. 

I’m still amazed that your friends are still friends with a child like you.” 

“Shut up!” 

“You really don’t get it, do you? According to the prophecy in our little 

organization group, it says that you are the child that will change everything! You will 

betray your friends and make everyone bow before us!” 

“Just shut up! I will NOT harm Jessica or my friends!” 

“Then how come you yelled at her when you came back home from Paris? It 

sounds to me that your little friendship is falling apart.” 

“We’re best friends to the very end!” 

“So you say, but in the end, all friendships will eventually come to a screaming 

halt. Best friends forever? Yeah right. There is no such thing as Best Friends Forever.” 

“SHUT UP MELISSA!” Emily screamed and pulled out her pistol, aiming directly at 

her heart. 

“Oh? You’re really just gonna shoot me down after telling you the truth?” 

Melissa shook her head. “You really are a trigger happy sadistic child. You just go around 

and shoot everyone down for the fun of it.” 

“I do NOT!” 

“Stop denying it. You WILL destroy your friends eventually. It’s all according to 

prophecy.” 

“Stop it! I love my friends and that’s final!” Emily was this close to pulling the 

trigger.  

“Love...” Melissa chuckled. “Ah, you think you can just go ahead and play the 

‘love card’ on me. How cute. How...unoriginal.” She started walking to her. “Accept your 

fate, Emily. You can’t love your friends forever, you know.” 

“Alright, that’s it!” Emily growled and started firing, but the bullets went right 

through Melissa without even dropping a hint of blood. “Wh-what?! You should be 

dead!” 



“Oh Emily...” Melissa smirked. “Did you forget that you killed me back on the 

Titanic?” she asked. “I’m just a phantom that will keep haunting you.” she said as she 

karate kicked her down. “But that doesn’t mean I can’t pin you down even if you don’t 

want me to.” she smirked. 

“Get away!” she shouted as she fired more bullets, but Melissa just had a bored 

look on her face. 

“Boring...” she said as she grabbed the pistol and threw it to the side. “Now 

listen closely...” She got close to her ear. “I don’t care if you love your friends and you 

will always protect them, you ARE the one who will betray everything you cherish.” 

“Get off of me!” 

“You can deny it all you want, but it’s the truth.” She got off of her. “The 

prophecy will come to pass, and there’s nothing you can do to stop it.” she said as she 

walked away. 

“STOP!” Emily screamed as she grabbed her pistol and aimed at Melissa and 

then fired, piercing her heart, but suddenly, it wasn’t Melissa anymore. It was Jessica. “J-

Jessica?!” 

“E-Emily...” Jessica looked at her. “H-How co-could you...?” she asked before 

falling to the ground. Emily ran up and caught her just before she hit it. 

“No! NO! I didn’t mean to!” Tears were falling Emily’s cheeks. “What have I 

done? I am so sorry!” 

“This is all your fault.” a voice said as Emily looked to see me just standing there, 

glaring at her. “You are nothing but a traitor.”  

“I can’t believe we trusted you.” another voice said as Emily saw Sabrina folding 

her arms and looking rather upset. “Why should we be friends with a sadistic friend like 

you?” 

“I didn’t mean to!”  

“That’s what they all say.” Joshua  said as he walked up to her. “But thanks to 

you...you’re just a sadistic girl who shoots people just for kicks.”  

“Shut up!” Emily held her head and covering her ears. “I’m sorry!” she exclaimed 

and then saw Melissa standing there with a smirk. “MELISSA! I AM GOING TO FREAKING 

MURDER YOU!” 

“You already did, you knucklehead.” Melissa said. “But the way you just said it? 

You just basically told everyone that you are a sadist.” she said. “You do it just for kicks. 

You’re not who you think you really are.” 



“Shut up! Just...SHUT UP!” 

Melissa smirked. “Make me.” 

Emily grabbed her pistol and fired at her head, but Melissa just laughed. “You 

can’t really kill a phantom, but you can kill your friends.” she said. 

“Why are you doing this?” Emily asked. 

“Because...I am just like you.” Melissa smirked. “I’m a sadistic person as well. 

We’re the same.” 

“No, we’re not!” 

“Stop denying it and accept your fate. The prophecy doesn’t lie.” 

“Shut up about your stupid prophecy!” 

Melissa laughed. “Oh the way you tremble. It just amuses me.” she said as she 

turned around. “You can deny it all you want, but it will still come to pass.” She walked 

away. 

Emily growled and then saw her friends leaving her. “No! Don’t go! I didn’t mean 

to kill Jessica!” she exclaimed, but they were too far away. “Don’t leave me!” 

Suddenly, the whole place changed as there was a mirror in front of her. “Wh-

what?” She looked at herself, as her whole image in the mirror changed into some sort 

of demon wanting to get out. “Oh my goodness!” 

“You like it? I built it myself.” a voice said as Emily looked behind and her eyes 

widened. 

“The Dark Princess?! But how...?!” 

The Dark Princess said nothing, but she just smirked. “That demon in front of 

you? It’s you. It’s your sadistic side that will always be with you no matter what.” she 

said and pointed to her. “In fact, you never had a sane side to begin with. You will 

always be sadistic no matter what!” 

“No! Shut up!” 

“It’s the truth. And soon, you won’t be able to control your sadistic side any 

longer. You’ll just be a killing machine.” she said. 

“No...” Emily looked at her. “NO! I DON’T BELIEVE YOU!” 

“Believe or don’t believe. It will all come to pass soon enough.” she said and then 

walked away.  



“No...you’re lying! I will always be the friendly, happy go lucky girl that I always 

am!” 

“But for how much longer? That’s the key right there.” The Dark Princess kept 

walking away. 

“I need answers! Why am I the one that will change everything? Let some other 

loser have that!” 

“Loser?” The Dark Princess looked at her. “Ha! Your friendliness is running out, 

Emily.” she said and kept walking away. 

“No! I need answers right now! Why me? Am I some sort of chosen one or 

whatever?” The Dark Princess kept walking. “Hey! Don’t you walk away from me! I want 

to know!” 

“You will know when the time comes.” she said and then disappeared, leaving 

Emily all alone. 

“No...I will not do any of these things! I WON’T!” 

“You will.” a voice said as she turned around to see Chloe right there. “It’s time 

for you to join us.” she said as she walked closer to Emily. 

“No...stay back!” Emily ordered but Chloe kept walking until she was really close. 

“No....NO!” She screamed and then she suddenly shot up from her bed, panting as she 

was looking around. “Oh...thank goodness...it was just a nightmare.” she said, relieved. 

She then thought about the words that Melissa had spoken to her. “What did 

she mean by that?” she wondered as she looked outside to see it was day time. 
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