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CHAPTER ONE 

After seven long years of waiting, Kevin can finally get to enter college. The 

wait seemed long as he and his family were robbed two years ago. He is 

trying to enter Harvard University as a mathematician by at least 2032. The 

day they robbed them is when he promised his parents that he would get rich 

enough and restore their wealth. Two years later he is finally going to start 

the journey to find the way to fame and fortune, his goal is to become the 

television Albert Einstein. On his way to Massachusetts, the home of Harvard 

University, he thought to himself “is this really happening?”. Being unsure 

about if this is real, he asked the person on the bus next to him “we're going 

to Harvard, right?”. 

“The university?” He asked. 

“No, the amusement park, of course, the University!” Kevin said. 

“Yeah”.  

“Life is crazy,” he thought to himself “I wonder how life will go from now, 

everything is just insane!”, he said in awe. 

As he left his seat on the bus to go to the third bus stop, he looked out and 

could see the towers to towers of Harvard sticking out, deciding to just walk 

there and enjoy the scenery along the way. With trees swaying with the wind 

and leaves flying all over. A truly beautiful day it seemed. As he went down 

the path, he thought to himself that the world is beautiful and that he should 

be careful because his mom said that now he is in Harvard and he will be 



2 
 

the main target for kidnappers, as he now proves that he has the potential to 

be the leader of the government or even the world.  

Kevin looked up and gazed in awe at the ginormous university in front of him 

when heard footsteps approaching him. He saw a familiar-looking man walk 

towards him and tell him that he is his guide. 

 that he is in charge of Kevin as well as his guide around campus as his 

mentor as well as his English teacher his name is Frank. 

They reached the music area where they were met with a breathtaking view. 

How ginormous it was! It sat on a huge piece of land with a view of the city. 

In unison, they both awed at the beauty before them. 

“Even after working here for so many years, it still shocks me with its beauty,” 

said Frank. 

“I should’ve done music instead,” Kevin thought to himself. 

As they entered, Frank asked Kevin if he knew how to play any instrument. 

“Yes, I play the guitar, my brother Jason taught me when I was young. He 

has Alzheimer’s now and every time I go to see him, it’s like the first time he 

is seeing me,” Kelvin said sadly. 

“Wow, that’s sad, I’m so sorry,” said Frank. 

Kevin picked up a guitar and started playing a sad melody before he dropped 

it and ran to the nearest washroom, where he sat in a corner and cried. He 

was overcome by an extraordinary sadness caused by missing his brother. 

He then remembered his mother telling him to not talk about Jason to anyone 
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outside the family and he got up and made a quiet exit from the music area. 

Kevin walked to the café in silence to get what to eat and proceeded to his 

dorm and slept. 

That entire night Kevin did not sleep. He kept wondering about his brother 

through his panicked thinking he came up with something “is my brother 

okay,” he thought to himself. The question and the answers kept going in his 

mind yes or no. 

He calmed himself down and tried to forget about the question, the answers, 

and the entire thought process. It worked. 

Although he still had an odd feeling in his stomach it kept rumbling although 

the entire time Kevin was asleep. 
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CHAPTER TWO 

The next day, he woke up early to catch the sunrise before doing his morning 

routine, brushing, showering, and then eating breakfast. He then went out 

for a walk in the vast parks at Harvard where he saw the early risers jog, 

some were having breakfast picnics, and others meditating. 

He then noticed a boy who looked to be his age sitting on one of the park 

benches alone also taking in his surroundings. He gathered his confidence 

and walked up to him to talk to him. He thought he could at least make a 

friend during his stay besides having to talk to only Frank. 

“Hello, can I join you?” he asked the stranger who peered up at him. He was 

handsome and wore round glasses that looked like Harry Potter’s. 

“Yes, you can. I am called Yunis, you are?” he said. 

“I am Kevin, nice to meet you.” 

“What are you doing?” asked Kevin. 

“I am a math student, what about you?” Yunis said. 

“I am doing the same!” exclaimed Kelvin. 

Kevin felt relieved to have made a friend doing the same course and they 

went on to get to know each other better the whole morning. They went on 

to have lunch together and continue to tour the university together. In the 

evening, they went back to the café to get what to eat for supper before going 

back to their dorms. When they reached, Kelvin saw Frank through the 

corner of his eye sitting alone at the back of the café, looking almost angry. 
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He thought to avoid him by getting his meals quickly but Frank called out to 

him. 

“Hi Frank,” Kevin said nervously. 

“Where have you been?” Frank asked a bit rudely. 

“Well I made a friend today and have been with him all day,” Kevin replied. 

“Oh, you’ve got to be careful Kevin, most of the people here are shady, I’m 

just trying to look out for you. Goodnight then,” Frank said as he went back 

to his food. 

“Thank you, see you tomorrow,” Kevin said and walked back to Yunis who 

was waiting for him as he saw them talking. 

On the way to their dorms, Kevin realises they stay on the same floor and 

are almost neighbours. He was happy that his new friend not only did the 

same course but also stayed next to him. He called his parents and told them 

about his day and then slept off after eating. 

  

It was the first day of class. Finally, Yunis and Kelvin were excited to start 

their journeys. Kevin was extremely excited to begin his journey to being the 

most famous and rich mathematician, a television Albert Einstein. The 

professor introduced himself and asked the class to do the same. He also 

told them to be free and ask a lot of questions since the course was a 

complicated one. He started with different theories which the class picked up 

on really fast. Kevin had a light bulb moment that he wasn’t the only genius 

in the room. He felt a bit panicked but giddier as he would enjoy his classes. 
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After class, he met with Frank and told him about his first day. Frank was 

happy to hear that his first day went well and advised him to keep his energy 

up and focused because Harvard didn’t tolerate failure. They went on to have 

lunch together and Yunis joined them and talked about different things. They 

then went to the basketball court to watch a game between Harvard and 

another university throughout the evening. 

  

At 9:00 PM, Kevin called his mother to ask how Jason was doing as watching 

the basketball match brought back memories of his childhood when they 

would play together. Unfortunately, his mother didn’t pick up. He then called 

his father who also didn’t pick up. He began to get worried and that night he 

slept with an uneasy feeling. 

  

Three days passed and it was now Friday and he hadn’t been able to talk to 

his parents. He made up his mind to go home over the weekend if they didn’t 

pick up his phone calls that night. The class that day was a blur as he could 

only think of his brother and parents. Yunis noticed this and asked him what 

the matter was and Kelvin shared his worries. Yunis promised to go home 

with him if they didn’t respond that night. 

After getting supper from the café, they went to Kevin’s room and called his 

mother. 

“Hello Kevin,” said his mother in a weird-pitched voice. 
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“Are you okay? I’ve been worried sick!” said Kevin, almost crying as he was 

relieved she picked them. 

“Yes I am, we had just travelled with your brother to expose him to a new 

environment. There was no network. Sorry for worrying you. How’s school?” 

she asked. 

Kevin went ahead to gush over Harvard and Yunis smiled and walked away 

leaving him to it. That night, Kevin slept relieved but still had an uneasy 

feeling. He didn’t think much of it and continued to sleep. 

 

One afternoon after learning integers, Yunis, Frank, and Kevin were 

watching a football match on the pitch when a young man approached them. 

He looked strange but looked specifically at 

 Kevin strangely.  

“Hello, I am Vadar, I saw you from afar and you looked very familiar,” he said, 

looking at Kelvin weirdly. 

“Are you related to J?” Vadar continued to ask still looking at Kevin strangely. 

Kevin immediately got up and held his hand and pulled him aside. 

“How do you know my brother and why are you asking about him?” Kelvin 

snapped. 

A chilly breeze blew by and an awkward silence followed before the stadium 

erupted in a loud cheer. Harvard had scored. 
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“We need to talk this way,” Vadar said as he led Kevin out of the stadium. 

They passed through large groups of supporters and passersby, and they 

then passed through a large walkway that led outside the stadium before 

reaching a clearing in the trees. There, Vadar looked around as if to make 

sure they were not being followed. 

They had twigs breaking and Vadar looked at Kevin and said, “Someone is 

following us, this way.” 

Scared, Kevin followed Vadar who surprisingly seemed to know his way 

around, like he’d been here before. They walked for around twenty minutes 

in what seemed like circles. “If there was someone following them, they 

should have lost them by now,” thought Kevin. 

They reached an old treehouse that looked abandoned but when they 

entered, it was very well-kept and neat to Kevin’s shock. There was a small 

beanbag and rocking chair in either corner, a black fluffy rug in the middle, a 

coffee table with comic books on top, and a mini speaker. On the walls, there 

was a small cabinet with two glasses and two plates. There was also a small 

shelf that had pictures. 
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CHAPTER THREE 

Massive shock waves rippled through Kevin’s body, he staggered and fell on 

the beanbag and sat stunned. Tears welled up in his seeing his brother 

happy in all the pictures, in a life he didn’t know he had, friends he had never 

seen, and the mischievous twinkle in his eyes he hadn’t seen in almost 

forever. 

“H…How do...?” Kevin stammered as he tried to hold back more tears.  

“How do you know my brother? When was this? He was so happy!” Kevin 

said crying again. 

“J was my best friend since we were kids. You were probably too young to 

remember all the times we sneaked you out of the house to play with us. We 

were happy kids,” Vadar recalled fondly with sadness in his eyes. 

“When we came to Harvard, it was us against the world, we played most of 

the sports and were MVPs every year,” Vadar said. 

“One day, it wasn’t the same. J woke up with an uneasy feeling he couldn’t 

shake. He got a fever and complained that his stomach was hurting badly, 

we went to one of the university nurses who gave him some medicine and 

advised he rested. Two days passed and the fever had gone but his stomach 

wasn’t getting better. He kept saying…” Vadar paused as he stared into 

space. 
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“What did he say Vadar?” Kevin asked. 

“He said he could feel something bad was going to happen but didn’t know 

what. He kept to himself the days after, missed classes and games, barely 

ate, and just talked to himself. He wrote a letter addressed to you that he 

asked me to give you if I ever saw him again. He didn’t let me read it.” Vadar 

said as he looked through the comic books on the table and grabbed an 

envelope. 

“TO MY LOVING BROTHER, KEVIN” it read on top.  

Vadar handed the envelope to a shaking Kevin who had fresh tears in his 

eyes as he held the envelope in his hands. He opened it carefully not to tear 

it and unfolded the letter inside. 

“Dear Kevin, you are the best gift the universe could have ever given 

me. You bring light into my life, you make me want to be a better person 

to be able to give you everything you've ever wanted in life. I may not 

see you again and if I do, probably won’t be the same big brother you 

know. Hold onto everything I have taught you and try to find your own 

path, your happiness.  

I know by the time you read this, you are in Harvard working to be the 

famous and rich Albert Einstein you have always wanted to be. 

However, Harvard comes with so much light and yet so much 

darkness. Be careful whom you make friends with. Not everyone wants 

to see our family achieve our dreams because of weird grudges.  

I hope when Vadar gives you this letter, he explains everything in detail 

and looks after you. Trust only him until you are sure of your people. 
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Remember, I will always love you, my little brother. 

Love, 

Jason - your favorite brother 

 

Kevin had streams of tears rolling down his face. He read the letter at least 

five times before he held the letter to his heart and cried and cried. Vadar 

came to hold him and he held him for about two hours before Kelvin got 

himself together and could talk. 

“What did he mean that you will explain everything to me?” he asked as he 

blew his nose. 

 

Vadar sat up and cleared his throat. Before he could speak, he noticed the 

look on Kevin's face and the tears in his eyes. At the sight of this, Vadar, 

recognizing a similar look in J’s eyes when he was handing him the letter, 

took a deep breath and mumbled to himself. 

“Relax Vadar…relax…just tell him what he needs to know” 

“What do I need to know Vadar?” asked Kevin. 

“Oh, just give me a minute” Vadar replied as he swallowed nervously. 

“Why are you sweating?” Kevin asked with a look of concern for Vadar’s 

health. 

“Am I sweating? It's kind of hot isn’t it?” 
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“No, it is not, It's chilly and windy Vadar.” 

As silence occupied the room, Vadar reached for one of the comic books on 

the table and started flipping through it. 

“Why are you buying time?” Kevin asked impatiently. 

“I’m not buying anything. Give me a minute” Vadar replied. 

At this point, Kevin was starting to get impatient and as much as he wanted 

to leave the room, he was still curious about the message his brother had 

left.  

“Ah! I found it!” Vadar exclaimed while avoiding eye contact with Kevin who 

still had watery eyes. 

“What is it?” Kevin asked as he wiped the tears from his cheeks. 

“Something that will put everything into perspective,” Vadar replied.  

“Show me then” Kevin said becoming somewhat stable. 

Vadar hesitated to hand the comic to Kevin, but he had it swiftly snatched 

from him. 

“What am I looking at?” asked Kevin. 

“Do you see the villain in the bottom left corner of that page?” Asked Vadar 

“Yeah, so?” Replied Kevin 

“What is he wearing?” Vadar asked 
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“A black cape, with a blue mask and something that looks like a skirt?” Kevin 

replied 

“It’s called a kilt Kevin, c’mon,” Vadar said. 

“Okay fine, a kilt” Kevin said a bit impatiently. 

“But what else do you notice on the cape?” Vadar asked as he reached for 

one of the lollipops he had in the right pocket of his blue ripped jeans. 

“It has an ‘H’ on it?” Kevin said 

“Exactly!” Vadar exclaimed.  

“So what?” - at this point, Kevin almost forgot that he had just read a 

heartwarming letter from his brother J. 

“What’s the first letter in ‘Harvard’?” Vadar asked. 

“H?” Kevin replied with a confused but irritated demeanour. 

“Precisely!” Vadar said excitedly 

At this point, Kevin was tired of the mind tricks and began to observe Vadars 

behaviour. He couldn’t help but ask himself why he wasn’t being 

straightforward, why would J trust him of all people, why is there a funky 

smell in this treehouse, and what could this shaky feeling his brother felt 

possibly be about.  

After ten minutes of random hip-hop music playing from the mini speaker, 

Vadar got a call that he seemed hesitant to answer in front of Kevin. He 



14 
 

looked at his phone, looked up at Kevin, looked back at his phone, then back 

at Kevin and he decided to put the phone in silence. 

“Aren’t you going to pick it up?” Kevin asked. 

“Oh no, it's not important right now, in fact, I think you should get back to the 

game on the field. Don’t you have another class in half an hour? Meet me 

back here after that” Vadar replied. 

Kevin nodded with a bit of confusion. He then glanced at the letter from his 

brother one more time, folded it neatly, and placed it in his left pocket as 

though he was handling a precious relic. He then looked at his watch, shot 

up out of the beanbag, and reached for the comic book titled “Trust No One 

- H tales”  

“Hey! What do you think you’re doing?” Vadar asked as he grabbed the 

comic. 

“I thought you wanted me to read the comic to look for more clues since 

you’re not being straightforward. I figured I’d just go and read it in my own 

time” Kevin replied. 

“Okay sure. Just bring it back after you’re done” Vadar agreed. 

Kevin grabbed the comic, rolled it up, and placed it in his back pocket as he 

exited the tree house. As he walked away, he turned back and noticed that 

Vadar was now pacing up and down as if nervously, talking on the phone 

and raising his voice. “Well, that's suspicious,” Kevin thought to himself but 

didn’t pay much attention to it because he had a letter from his brother J with 

some sort of secret information he was yet to decode. 
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When Kevin reached the field, the game was almost ending, the sun was 

hiding behind dark grey clouds, the winds started to blow the trees in any 

and every direction, and lightning ran through the sky in the distance - a 

storm was coming. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 

As time went by, eventually it was evening and on his way to the dorm, Kevin 

was met by his English teacher Frank.  

“Hello, Kevin. Where have you been?” asked Frank. 

“I went to stretch my legs for a bit” Kevin answered in a nonchalant tone. 

“Yunis has been looking everywhere for you and so have I. Are you alright?” 

“Oh yeah, I totally am,” Kevin replied as he wiped his nose with his long-

sleeved shirt.  

“Why have you been looking for me?” Kevin asked with an almost hostile 

tone in his voice. 

“Relax tiger, the game was just getting interesting and we thought you’d love 

to see the action. I guess not.” said Frank. 

As the two engaged in small talk, Kevin still felt like he was being watched. 

By whom? He had no idea. He just couldn’t shake the feeling. 

As Frank and Kevin walked towards his dorm, they were met by Yunis who 

came sprinting and searching for breath shortly after he stopped. He noticed 

the comic in Kevins back pocket and glared at Frank. Kevin noticed this but 

chose not to say anything - something didn’t feel right. Perhaps it was just 

his emotions playing with him because of the relic of a letter he had in his 

pocket. 
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“Hey, buddy!” Yunis exclaimed as he searched for oxygen to place in his 

lungs after sprinting to catch up with the two. 

“Ummm… Hey?” Kevin said  

“What's that in your back pocket?” Yunis asked as he attempted to snatch it 

out of Kevin's back pocket. 

Kevin smacked his hand away and gave him a look that clearly meant he 

wasn’t in the mood. 

“Okay tiger, relax. I’m just curious” Yunis said, backing away. 

Kevin became curious as to why Frank and Yunis were so interested in his 

movements but he thought to himself perhaps it's because they care. 

 

“Kevin! Kevin! Kevin! Wake up! Hurry up! We have to go now! Hurry!” 

The next thing Kevin knew, there was shouting and everyone running up and 

down in the dorms. Loud stamping had taken over the peaceful dorm corridor 

and screams of panic. 

“There’s a fire Kevin!” Yunis cried.  

“We have to go now!” as he grabbed a confused Kevin by the arm and led 

him out of his room. 

They sprinted towards the exit pushing through the students and finally they 

made it out. 
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A loud bang coming from the top of the building scared them as the fire gutted 

the four-storeyed building, destroying everything in its way.  

“Where did the fire start? What happened?” Kevin asked Yunis. 

As Yunis was going to start explaining, Kevin noticed Vadar in the crowd that 

had gathered outside the building watching firemen try and stop the fire. 

“What happened Yunis,” Kevin asked in a harsh tone.  

“Well, we are not sure but apparently it was no accident. They found a 

cylinder of gasoline just right behind the dorms, and that is where it most 

likely started. 

“Hmmm, I will be right back.” Kevin said as he walked towards Vadar who 

was already trying to leave the crowd, when he noticed Kevin approach him.  

“HEY! WAIT UP” Yunis shouted as he jogged to catch up to Kevin. 

“I said I’d be right back,” Kevin said clearly irritated. 

“No buddy, I can’t let you wander alone after what just happened. The person 

who started it is still out there.” Yunis said. 

So they walked in the direction Vadar had taken and found him at the back 

of the dorms where the fire supposedly started, holding what seemed to be 

a part of burnt jerrycan.  

“Here Kevin, look at this’” as Vadar handed over the burned plastic. “Did you 

finish reading the comic book?” he then asked as he noticed Yunis. 

“What does it have to do with the fire?” Kevin asked. 



19 
 

“Everything Kevin. What don’t you see? Look at the logo on the plastic.” 

Vadar said. 

Kelvin looked down at the burned piece in his hands again and noticed the 

‘H’ on it. He gasped and staggered back.  

“What is going on?” Yunis asked. 

“Who are you?” Vadar asked him as well. 

Recovering from his shock, Kevin introduced the two and assured Vadar 

Yunis was trustworthy at the moment. They then walked away from the crime 

scene and into the forest where the tree house was.  

They sat in silence for at least ten minutes before Vadar started talking. 

“Jason found out a dark truth before his tragic accident. Actually, it was no 

accident Kevin. He discovered things a certain organisation didn’t want 

anyone to know. The only accident is J getting to know Frank.” 

“What do you mean by getting to know Frank, which Frank?” Kevin asked as 

Yunis sat observing in silence. 

“Frank Smith, your tour guide,” said Vadar quietly. 

“Frank used to be so full of energy, not up tight, he was a great big brother 

to us when we joined Harvard. He was also very curious and inquisitive of 

everything. He loved trying to solve the mysteries and conspiracies at 

Harvard. Maybe a little too much,” Vadar said.  
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As Vadar started to narrate his story, Yunis also started reading through the 

comic book Kevin had. He realised the storyline looked very familiar and he 

let out a silent gasp. His eyes widened and he looked up at Vadar.  

“You have figured it out haven’t you’’?  Vadar said wearily.  

“Oh my God!” a stunned Yunis said as he looked at Vadar then at Kevin, who 

seemed to not understand yet. 

“How long has this been going on?” Yunis asked Vadar. 

“Long before any of us here were born,” replied Vadar. 

“The story is almost as old as the buildings here, which makes it more 

sinister. How many Jason’s have there been is the next question. And I can 

tell you for a fact, many, and many will come after we are all gone, if we don’t 

finish what our Jason started.” said Vadar. 

“How is Frank involved?” asked Kevin. 

“Oh yeah, Frank and Jason enjoyed solving mysteries and conspiracies 

together. I would usually just roll my eyes and play video games as they went 

on and on about them.” Vadar said 

“One day, Frank stumbled upon a comic book in the library that got his 

attention. This one,” Vadar said as he pointed to the comic in Yunis’ hands. 

“He realised it was oddly based on Harvard so he borrowed it and two others 

in the series and brought them back here, where he showed Jason and 

I.”  Vadar said remembering 
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“I didn’t pay so much attention to it the first time the way they both did. They 

discussed it and concluded to borrow more series of the comic to make sure 

they were not making any rush conclusions.” Vadar explained 

“The next day, they had gotten all the available series from the library but 

this must have raised suspicion I now know.” Vadar said 

“Frank and Jason were right, the comics were about Harvard, about things 

that happened in the past, one that had just taken place, and those that were 

likely to happen in the future. This rude awakening to the grim reality of 

Harvard washed over us for the next two days before a plan to investigate 

was formed. I guess we shouldn’t have at the time, maybe Jason would still 

be okay,” Vadar said sadly. 

 

“What did you find out?” Yunis whispered. 

“Everything. Harvard was built for the sole purpose for only the rich 

aristocrats of then. Poor people could not even in their wildest dreams 

imagine sending their children there. For a long time, the aristocrats denied 

the poor people any passage to Harvard. Until one of them suggested to the 

secret organisation called “Brothers of the Hill”, that they use the poor people 

as test subjects. 

An unsettling silence flooded the room as Vadar paused at this point of the 

story. The unnerving feeling that Kelvin had been having come back at once 

like a bus crashing into a wall. 
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Yunis was sitting in the beanbag now with a bewildered look, almost as if 

everything Vadar was saying was confirming what he had heard in the 

whispers about and around Harvard.  

“When Sir Merlin, as he was called, suggested this, it was pleasantly 

received by the brothers, and saw it made sense. If they wanted to evolve 

and be rich and famous all over the world, tests on human beings were the 

next step in their mission. However, it couldn’t be those on their level, so they 

opted for the peasants. A law was silently passed restricting tests on people 

to only the poor ones. And so it began.” Vadar said in an angry but calm 

tone. 
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CHAPTER FIVE 

“It’s 01st April 1836, two years after the famous college had opened and two 

years after Edward knew his position in society. He had known from the time 

he was born but after turning 18, he felt he was being born again into a 

harsher reality. One that made everything he had known growing up seem 

like child’s play.  

 

Edward was the son of two breadmakers in a small town in Massachusetts 

and had two siblings, Edwin and Edmund. Life wasn’t all roses and glitter for 

the family, just like the other families that stayed in the town. The rich people 

had made themselves richer by making the poor poorer.” Vadar said sadly  

 

“What started out as rumours, came to unfold before the folks of the town 

when a law that allowed the rich people to use the poor people of 

Massachusetts as test subjects. In what Edward only knew as the rich 

people’s college, it is said that the scientists there needed to experiment on 

human beings so as to make better treatment for various diseases. Edward 

knew they just wanted to be rich and famous and only use the treatments 

exclusively for themselves.  

 

A bitterness enveloped Edward as he continued to read the law. Only adults 

of 18 years and above were to be started within the first stages of the 
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experiments. If someone refused to obey the law, they were sent to the front 

line of the war. It was a do-or-die situation then.  

Edward cynically chuckled at the dark twisted turn of events in his life. He 

had turned 18 on April Fool’s Day only to be served a death sentence.  

 

In the following months, at least 100 people were forcefully taken from their 

homes to what came to be known as the “Pits of Hell” by the locals. Everyone 

lived in fear and dread, some in hiding as sooner or later, it was their turn to 

be picked. Very few made it out alive on only the mercy of a ‘kind’ scientist 

to not fully end the subject’s life. Still, they never lived for more than two 

weeks as they either died from being terribly traumatised both physically and 

mentally.  

 

The day came when they picked up Edward’s father from the small makeshift 

bakery at the back of their house. He didn’t fight the soldiers who picked up 

people, but let out a loud wail and simply told his family he loved them so 

much and to be the change they want to see. The children and his wife held 

themselves together and cried so much that day it became known as one of 

the saddest days in the family history, they’re father being taken away 

signified peace is now over. That day Edward vowed to bring down the 

institution, one way or another.  

 

He worked as hard as he could to keep the business running but the high 

taxes made it hard. At the age of 25, Edward started a mini-group for the 
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youth to try and rebel the high taxes, and the inhumane treatment they 

suffered at the hands of the rich. It was called “Brothers In Arms”.  

 

They hatched a plan to infiltrate the institution as well as start strikes to divert 

the attention of the rich from their plan. Surprisingly, most of the people in 

the town joined the strikes as they were also fed up with suffering. They burnt 

the church the rich prayed from, the school bus the rich kids used, the bank 

in town where they couldn’t even keep their money and the wall in front of 

the office of the town clerk on the first day of striking. 

 

As the strike went on, Edward and two other people sneaked into the 

compound of Harvard to survey the area and know all the entrances and 

exits. They also found out which building came to be called “Pits of Hell” by 

the locals. By the end of the day, when the strike had ended, they sneaked 

out again to form a solid plan on how to end Harvard.” Vadar said.  

 

“On day two of the strike, the townspeople were full of motivation to burn 

everything the rich owned. They woke up that morning fueled by rage and 

wanting of a fair and just livelihood. Armed with sticks, pitchforks, batons, 

knives, and guns for those who managed to steal some from the soldiers the 

day before, marched to the centre of town, chanting, “We are people too!” 

“We deserve to be treated fairly!”  

 



26 
 

When night approached, the crowd became rowdier and soon the whole 

town was in ashes. It was the perfect time for Edward and his two other 

friends to sneak back into Harvard. They wore black capes with a hood and 

covered their faces with makeshift masks made from their shirts. They 

carried jerry cans of gasoline to burn the buildings and every other property 

in Harvard. When they successfully entered, they split up so as to hurry up. 

Edward went for the “Pits of Hell” as the other two went for the classroom 

blocks.” Vadar said waiting for the information to set and then continue. 

 

“Edward reached the building and what he saw flabbergasted him. He was 

in total shock and dismay at the sight of a laboratory with tools and sharp 

objects that were used on the people brought there. Refilled with hot anger, 

he started to pour the gasoline around the building with so much energy and 

speed.  

 

As he was about to light the fire, he had a scream coming from one of the 

classroom blocks. One of his friends was shouting that they should run as 

fast they could and Edward should tell everyone what he had seen since they 

had captured him. Quickly, but not quick enough, Edward managed to start 

the fire but as soon as he had dropped the lit matchstick, a group of soldiers 

were running fast at him. He had nowhere to go as he was trapped by a 

burning building and soldiers. 

He tried to hide in a nearby shed even though it was starting to burn. He 

persevered until he was sure the soldiers had gone to focus on the fires. 
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When he got out, he made a run for it with half of his body covered with near 

third degree burns. He managed to run back to town where the strikes were 

still happening, then collapsed.  

 

Edward woke up two days later in a dimly lit room with his mother and 

brothers by his side. They had found and taken him to the nurse who worked 

on the poor people. In great pain, he winced as he tried to sit up straight and 

ask what had happened. 

 

They told him that both of his friends were captured by guards and was the 

only one who managed to get away. They also told him that they were able 

to set the buildings on fire and Harvard had closed temporarily. However, he 

was now a fugitive on the run, as the soldiers found out he had organised 

everything.  

 

Edward smiled sheepishly, he had done it. He had taken down Harvard at 

least for now. He knew it was the only beginning to a bigger fight but he was 

ready. He was ready to start a revolution to free his people, free himself from 

the injustice they faced every day of their lives. So after he had partly healed, 

Edward bid his family one last goodbye as he had to run and stay in hiding. 

He promised them however that they would be hearing from him, one way 

or another. He told his brothers to never stop telling and reminding people of 

what happened.” Vadar explained as he took a deep breath to continue. 
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“So he set off and made his journey to a nearby town. There he blended in 

with the people. They seemed to have started their fight for justice way 

before his town and lived fairly better. He wished the same for his people so 

he started to secretly organise again. Every two months or so in the years to 

come, the people from the small town where he came from claimed to see a 

man in the night with a black cape with an ‘H’ and hood and mask, pass 

through the town right before a strike happened and an unfair law be stricken 

off. It was Edward. His brother, therefore, started to write comic books about 

this hooded figure as he had promised his brother to always tell the stories. 

And so his legacy lived on even after his death through the comics, and other 

Edwards in hooded capes and masks popped up in different towns fighting 

injustice, with their stories written in comic books. 

However, as it may be of no shock, the rich people somehow managed to be 

in control of the comic books and altered the hooded hero to be a villain. And 

so from then on, everything done by the Edwards in hooded capes and 

masks became criminal and that is how it started to be told in the comic 

books.” Vadar commented 
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CHAPTER SIX 

“So that’s how the comic book in your hands came to life,” Vadar said, facing 

both Yunis and Kelvin.  

“The Brothers of the Hill still exist but their existence is not known to 

everyone. They learned to operate incognito but most of the decisions made 

in Harvard are because of them. Frank and Jason found this out when they 

carried out their investigations. They told me and we decided we’d be very 

careful in whatever we decided to do.” Vadar said. 

 

“As we concluded with the planning and finally decided we would unearth 

the evil that runs Harvard, Jason started to fall sick and that’s when he wrote 

you the letter Kevin,” said Vadar. 

“We had planned to meet on that Friday to finalise our plans for Saturday 

when Jason had the terrible accident. He was on the way from the library 

when out of nowhere, a speeding van ran him over twice, severely damaging 

his brain,” Vadar recalled now with tears in his eyes. 

“They found out and tried to kill him to set an example for Frank and I,” said 

Vadar.  

“Whoever is behind today’s fire knows about the organisation and we must 

find him/her before they do worse than Jason,” sighed Vadar. 
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“I hope it’s not Frank, he has never been the same after Jason and keeps an 

eye on you because you are Jason’s brother and they think you may unearth 

them. That is why he told you to trust no one, did he not?” he asked Kevin. 

“Yes,” replied Kevin.  

“Have you spoken to Jason recently? Is there a point when your parents 

were unavailable for a number of days?” Vadar asked Kelvin sternly. 

Kelvin remembered the time when he couldn’t reach his parents for a number 

of days and they said they had taken Jason to a new environment. Kelvin 

shuddered as he remembered how his mother sounded on the phone, a 

fresh knot of anxiety tied up in his stomach. 

“Yes,” he mumbled quietly to Vadar. 

“Well, they probably got to them and reminded them of what happened to 

Jason. Your mother must have warned you to not talk to anyone about 

Jason, yes?” Have you talked to anyone in the open about him? The walls 

of Harvard are very thin, that’s why we built this,” Vadar says as he motions 

to the treehouse. 

“I told Frank briefly about him when I told him how I learned to play. I 

remember now that there was a cleaner in the music area as well as we 

talked,” Kelvin said with a scared look on his face. 

“What did the cleaner look like?” Vadar asked with an investigative look on 

his face. 

“I don't remember. I couldn’t tell because my mind was elsewhere” Kevin 

replied. 
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“C’mon buddy. Don’t you remember anything at all?” Yunis inquired with a 

look similar to Vadar’s. 

“He looked about average height, probably just under six feet tall. Slender-

looking physic. He wore a dark blue overall with a white shirt but he wore 

one side of the sleeves fully and the other hanging freely. I guess that's how 

I could see the white shirt.” 

Immediately after Kevin finished his description, both Yunis and Vadar 

looked at themselves with a look of realisation on their face. They both had 

an idea of the cleaner Kevin was talking about. Kevin noticed the two glance 

at each other simultaneously. Before Kevin got a chance to ask what that 

was about, Yunis’ phone started to buzz in his pocket. He reached for it 

slowly, glanced at the phone then glanced back at his audience in the room 

that was waiting for his next move. Yunis could feel the eyes in the room 

pierce through his white vest, through his freckled skin, and into his 

innermost being. 

“Aren’t you going to take that?” Vadar asked with an intimidating glare. 

“Yeah Yunis, it could be an emergency considering what has just happened. 

Pick it up.” Kevin added pressure and insisted. 

“Yeah! You’re probably right buddy!” Yunis replied with a forced smile on his 

face. 

Kevin thought this was odd. Why would Yunis even consider putting a smile 

on his face, a fake plastic one at that? As an array of thoughts ran through 

Kelvin's mind, he pieced the puzzle of Yunis’ behaviour, from us to the field, 

to the dorm. It was all adding up and making sense to the young 
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mathematician, but he knew not to say anything until he noticed something 

undeniable. As all this is happening, Vadar kept staring at Yunis who still 

hadn’t answered his phone nor called back. 

“Ummm…guys, give me a minute I need to take this. I’ll be right back.” Yunis 

said as he struggled to get up from the beanbag. 

“You can take it from here, buddy,” Vadar replied in an almost mocking tone. 

Immediately after this, Kevin who had been staring into space too deep in 

his thoughts snapped out of it and shook his head as though he was exiting 

a powerful trance. He told Vadar to let Yunis take the call and respect his 

privacy. Yunis exited the tree house as he dialed a number on his phone. 

Vadar gave Kevin a look, Kevin instinctively knew what it meant. The two 

knew how sound travels in and around the treehouse at this point and knew 

that any sound within 10 feet of the structure could be heard by anyone in 

the room. The two positioned themselves along the window frame in an 

attempt to eavesdrop. 

“Yeah! I couldn’t pick up because they were both looking…what do you 

mean? I don’t think they’ll buy that idea…Give me some more time…I 

thought the plan was happening next month…They’re both deeply 

investigating…He now knows more than I thought…His friend is the problem 

here…I understand…yes…” Yunis said 

As Yunis spoke into the phone with the utmost discreteness, he turned back 

to look at the tree house, and saw the two conversating. He thought nothing 

of it. He hung up the phone and walked ever so calmly back to the tree house. 
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“Hey Kevin, buddy, we need to go. There’s a roll call happening back at the 

dorm.” Yunis stated but with an underlying tone of force and command in his 

voice.  

Vadar noticed, glanced at Kevin, then at Yunis and back at the comic book 

he was pretending to read. Kevin tried not to give Vadar any kind of look 

because he knew Yunis would pick up on their newly acquired curiosity. 

“Yeah sure thing, let's get back. We don't need anyone worrying or looking 

for us” Kevin responded as he got up from the chair. 

As the two began their trek back to the dorms through the trees, Kevin started 

to feel eyes on him once again. It’s almost like a sniper had placed a red dot 

on his forehead and was following him around. He trailed behind Yunis and 

continued to look around through the cold, thick darkness of the trees. Right 

before the two reached the edge of the forest, Yunis stopped and signalled 

Kevin to do the same. Kevin ignored this and continued to trek, he took two 

steps and Yunis forcefully grabbed him by his wrist. 

“Hey! Stop! Do you hear that?” Yunis exclaimed but in a whisper. 

“Yeah Yunis, they’re called branches, and sometimes they break. It's mother 

nature. We’re almost there, lets just keep going.” Kevin said 

“No. I mean really listen.” Yunis said 

“I’d rather not?” Kevin replied 

“Hey, buddy. I said listen!” Yunis’ voice changed pitch and tone. It was almost 

deeper. 
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Stunned by the change in pitch, Kevin glared at Yunis who was now standing 

along side five hooded figures that seemed to emerge from nowhere. They 

all had an invisible dark and sinister cloud that hung over their heads. 

“Ummm…Yunis. Who are these guys?” Kevin asked with the most confused 

and slightly frightened look on his face. 

“Let go of my wrist Yunis!” Kevin bellowed. 

“No!” Yunis replied sternly. 

“I said let go!” Kevin shouted as he pushed Yunis away and started to sprint. 

As Kevin sprinted, he noticed that Yunis wasn’t chasing after him, he 

remained planted like the rest of the trees around him. He had a smirk. Using 

every ounce of energy left in his legs, Kevin ran, and ran, and ran but couldn’t 

seem to reach the edge of the forest. It was as though the was now trapped 

in a labyrinth. Were the trees moving? He stopped for a bit to catch his breath 

and send an SOS message to Vadar. Right before he hit “send” one of the 

slender hooded figures appeared behind him, covering his nose and mouth 

with a white handkerchief. As Kevin resisted and kicked and punched, he felt 

his body get weaker and weaker. The grip on his phone became looser, his 

eyelids became heavier as though five-hundred kilograms were resting on 

them, his knees became practically non-existent, and he began to enter a 

deep sleep. Right before his eyes closed, he saw Yunis and his hooded 

comrades approaching him and right as his head rested on the fallen dead 

leaves, he was right at Yunis’ white, muddy sneakers. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 

Kevin regained consciousness two hours later in a dark warehouse, propped 

up on a chair in the middle and his arms and legs were tied with rope. He 

tried to shout for help but soon realised that he was gagged with a cloth that 

tasted of chemicals.  

Opposite him was Yunis standing looking at him darkly.  

“Look who is awake finally,” said Yunis. 

“Good Morning sunshine, rise and shine,” Yunis said as he slapped Kelvin 

across the face. Kelvin winced in pain as a new unknown rage filled him. 

“We knew the apple didn’t fall far from the tree and that you would sooner or 

later try to be as heroic as your brother and his friends. Speaking of,”  

“Bring him in,” Yunis said as he started to laugh hysterically. 

Two big guys brought a beaten-up Vadar who was also tied on a chair and 

placed next to Kevin. 

“No one can save you now, not even Frank,” Yunis said. 

“You should have been like Frank, Vadar and accepted the money and now 

here you are, about to join your best friend. Ah! What a reunion don’t you 

think?” Yunis said as he laughed and walked away.  

“Deal with them,” he said with his back to Kevin and Vadar. 
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Shortly after, Kevin and Vadar woke up after being drugged by Yunis' men 

in the forest where they came from. Confused and still tied up, a man shouted 

at them to get up. He started untying their ropes and told them to run for their 

lives never to be seen again. He told them Frank was waiting for them in a 

grey van at the end of the road and that they should be careful. They were 

now “dead” according to Yunis and the organisation he worked for.  

Kevin and Vadar ran for their lives as fast as their beaten bodies could let 

them, but they ran. They eventually reached the road and saw a grey van 

waiting and they entered. Indeed Frank was waiting for them with a nurse 

ready to treat their wounds. They drove equally as fast and left 

Massachusetts behind.  

Frank had used the money he got from the organisation to buy the van and 

finance his master plan of unearthing the organisation from all those years 

ago. Regretfully for Kevin, his kidnap with Vadar was part of the plan. Vadar 

and Frank knew Yunis was with the organisation so they had to be careful 

not to let Kevin know immediately lest their plan fails. The only way to safely 

protect Kevin and his family was to fake their death. They promised Jason to 

protect his little brother at all costs.  

They drove till they reached Las Vegas and, they were met by Kevin’s family, 

as well as his brother, Jason. The new environment Kevin's mum was talking 

about was Vegas, Kelvin realised. She was part of it as well. Kelvin was 

overwhelmed with mixed feelings but most of it was happy seeing his family 

alive and well, especially Jason. For a time Jason remembered Kelvin and 

the two embraced for a long time. It felt like old times.  
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The group proceeded to the house Frank had managed to buy, and there 

they settled in and relaxed, before discussing the final part of the plan. The 

finale of unearthing “Brothers of the Hill”. They bought lots of food and drinks 

and chit-chatted through the night.  

 

The following week after everyone had settled in and Kevin and Vadar had 

recovered from the beating, they sat at a round table and started to talk about 

the plan. They revealed to Kevin that they were now the Edwards with a hood 

for the time being in Massachusetts and that in every other town, it is now a 

group of Edwards with a hood working together and not just one vigilante. 

They also told Kevin that the fire in the dorms was done by Frank and was a 

signal to set the plan in action. The next step was to upload the information 

they had gathered on all the servers in the United States for everyone to see. 

Next, they would also share video footage with all the media houses in the 

country showing the inner dealings and meetings the brotherhood had. Frank 

and Vadar had strategically set up cameras in various rooms at Harvard to 

get these. The last bit of the plan was to go to Fiji Islands and leave out the 

rest of the days there. Kelvin liked the plan so much he had to applaud them. 

“You guys are the real geniuses!” he said, “Let’s get to it then,” as he clapped 

his hands. 
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Two years later, at a beach in Fiji, 

“Kelvin, it's urgent we are being called by a mysterious person who claims to 

be able to end education all over the world with just a press of a button,” 

Vadar shouted out to Kevin who was drinking a soda at the time. 

“He claims that his father successfully stopped education in a small town in 

South Africa 23 years ago, these same children without proper education 

became unable to do simple tasks causing them to get kicked out of their 

homes and grow up homeless most of these children died of hunger,” Frank 

said coming out of the van they used to get here. 

“Well, where is he?” Kevin asked. 

“New York!” Frank and Vadar said unanimously.   

Both Vadar and Kevin got in the van and stopped by the family home to say 

their final goodbyes, after they all said their goodbyes the team went to the 

airport and got on the soonest flight to New York. 

As they were on the flight they saw some of the children and parents look a 

bit nervous. This was especially clear to Frank, as he was sitting next to a 

mother whose eyes seemed extremely red. 

The first thing they all saw when they looked outside was a school, for Kevin 

and Vadar this fueled the determination they already had but with Frank, it 

reminded him why he entered the gates of Harvard. To be a children's doctor 

for families that couldn't afford regular health care, throughout his entire life 

he always wanted to be a pediatrician but when his mother died giving birth 

to his little brother who also died. 
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Frank was only the young age of eight when this all happened, so as he saw 

that school he got reminded of his childhood although it was a while ago it 

was still clear in his head. He was going to be the main character for this 

mission. 

They reached the airport and got a taxi to the city centre, and as soon as 

they reached, they so on a huge screen the same caller from earlier it said 

that he threatened to end education with the push of a button so they knew 

it was him. 

It said that he was somewhere in the city centre and aiming to get the 

attention of three people, it was them “We need to get out of here now we 

might attract the caller to set off an attack and kill all these people” Kevin 

said urgently to the other members of the trio. 

They all ran full speed outside of the crowd but Frank didn’t get out fast 

enough, the caller recognized them from most likely the top floor of a building 

and threw two C4s down at the crowd. Killing Frank and all the other people 

in the area. 

Kevin and Vadar were slightly injured from the shockwave but all in all, they 

were fine, Frank wasn't but there was no time to cry so they entered what 

looked like the tallest building as it had ten floors. 

So they used the lift to get to the ninth floor and from there they discussed a 

plan to get on that floor as it might be heavily guarded by the caller's 

henchmen. 



40 
 

Meanwhile, the put on a pair of binoculars to identify what looked like the 

corpse of one of the trio, and he found Franks. Knowing that he took care of 

one now he could celebrate the victory. 

He and his guards then started to feast the whole floor was almost instantly 

changed to fine dining-like establishment, Kevin and Vadar could tell they 

saw a number of people enter an elevator to floor 10. 

The second time this happened they pressed the button for the lift and went 

to the sides to see how many people were in it and it was only two. They 

quickly snuck in and took out the chefs and entered thankfully there was a 

hallway to the main area so they removed the chef’s clothes and changed 

into them carrying the trays they quickly disguised and were now in. 

 

They entered the kitchen and found a secret door entering a suspicious 

looking room, there were also no guards or people in the area so they snuck 

in and found emergency equipment. 

So they picked some parachutes and kept them in their surprisingly big chef 

hats, they then went to serve as when Vadar came out of the hallway he the 

caller holding bombs. He shared this information with Kevin and they got a 

plan they bring the food near the leader and one of them steals a bomb gives 

a signal and they jump out the window and activate their parachutes. 
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However, this plan would need extremely precise timing they needed the 

bombs to be on a reachable side and without getting noticed, they needed 

to steal it right there right then. They needed a distraction. 

So, they agreed  

 

This plan worked perfectly. They parachuted down, got Frank's body and 

buried him in between a school and a child's hospital so he could finally rest 

near some of the things he desired to be in practically all of his life. They got 

a place to stay for the night although they slept uneasy knowing one of their 

closest friends had passed away and the next day after somewhat calming 

down, they went back home and enjoyed the rest of their days in piece with 

their family and friends, as for Yunis he was locked up in an insane asylum 

and died soon after same as his men. 

 


