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Joe had a very uneventful life. He was a
senior in high school and had above average grades. In a year he
would be going to college and hoped to someday become a doctor and
save lives. He was a gentle person and rarely ever became upset or
angry. He was exceptionally happy for a high school student.
Mid-terms for the fall semester were next week and that meant
studying instead of hanging out with his friends. Joe didn’t stress
over tests and didn’t mind studying in front of the television. An
unusual advertisement caught his attention as he looked up from his
book as he was reading about astrology.

 

“Hurricanes, plane crashes, natural
disasters. Death is unpredictable. Or is it? Get a free app that
will warn you of impending danger by Texting DEATH to the number on
your screen. You will receive customized warnings that will help
keep you alive!”

“Ha, interesting. I guess it’s like a daily
horoscope. It’s too much of a coincidence not to try it out.” Joe
said to himself as he picked up his phone and texted the number. He
got a text confirmation that contained a link to an application for
his phone. Joe was pretty reckless when it came to loading things
onto his phone. He never had anything of value on his phone and
only used it to chat with his friends. Within a few seconds his
phone had the application installed. A moment later he had his
first message from the service.

Depression will lead to death. Where will
you lead those you care about? Be careful of the things you share
with your friends.

Joe smiled and found the message amusing. He
was the last person in the world who needed to worry about
depression. He then thought about the application that he had
downloaded. It was called “Death Locater”. When he opened it a map
popped up on his phone as well as a location that supposedly was
the location of Death. It showed one location at first, but quickly
moved to different locations around the country. There were times
when it seemed like it was showing 3 places at once. For a moment
it stopped and appeared to be stopped just outside of Chicago.

Joe then went back to the text message and
decided that there was no harm in sending the message to his
friends who he figured would get a good laugh. They all had the
same class on astrology. He sent the message to Cody, Jane, Sidney,
Fred, Amy, and Tony. He knew that Cody, Jane, and Sidney would all
be studying at home and that Fred would be out vandalizing some
farmer’s field. Tony would be at Amy’s house getting help studying.
It was obvious to everyone but Amy that Tony was just playing dumb
to spend time with her. Amy had a boyfriend, but he was a year
older and already in college. Their relationship had always been
stressful, but Amy was loyal to a fault.

Amy was the first person to read the text
message from Joe. Another message came through as she was reading
it. It was a message from the horoscope service asking to reply the
word DEATH if she’d like to receive additional texts. “Joe, you
dummy, I’m not going to infect my phone with some dumb virus.”

Tony then read Joe’s message and also
received the text asking for a reply. “Don’t worry Amy. You can’t
get a virus from a text message. It’s no different than signing up
for a joke of the day or a new ringtone. Judging from Joe’s fortune
it looks like it just sends out some random saying about death.
It’s just a horoscope. It might be good for a laugh or two.” Tony
then texted DEATH back to the number.

Amy then read Joe’s fortune and gave an
amused smile, “Yeah, it does seem to be pretty random. No one in
their right mind would associate depression with Joe. I guess it
wouldn’t hurt if it’s just a text message… Okay, I’m going to do
it.”

When Fred received the text he was driving
in his pick-up truck to a farm 20 miles out of town. He planned on
putting the school’s initials into a corn field located in a
neighboring school district. Fred was a defensive lineman on the
football team and they would be playing against this school
district next week. He picked up the phone with one hand while
steering with the other. He briefly let go of the wheel to read the
text. He sat the phone back down and kept driving.

Cody and Jane had turned off their phones
while they studied. Sydney never turned off his phone. He was
always looking for an excuse to take a break from studying. When he
read the text and the message that followed he was more than happy
to subscribe. “It will probably tell me I’m going to die of
boredom,” he thought to himself. It was 15 minutes after the text
from Joe when Sydney received his first message:

Stress and alcohol do not mix. Rest is the
best medicine

It seemed like good advice, but Sydney had
wasted most of the night and had hardly cracked his textbooks. He
had even stolen a dose of his younger brother’s ADD medicine hoping
it would help him study. He knew at least a dozen people who swore
it helped them before a big test. He was also aware that taking it
with alcohol was extremely dangerous. The text had reminded him
that he had snuck a couple of beers out of the cooler when the
family had friends over for a barbeque last week. It was the
perfect opportunity to get some alcohol without his parents
knowing. They were hidden in the middle of his laundry basket. He
needed to find a new hiding place before his mother did his wash.
It was too risky to move it at the moment so he tried not to think
about it and went back to studying.

Cody was the oddball of the group. He was a
very artistic individual and thought of himself as a canvas. He had
many tattoos, a nose ring, and a stud he always wore in his left
ear. He was also incredibly intelligent and had perfect grades. No
one was better at solving problems or as quick witted as Cody.
Whenever he spoke there was always a deep philosophical undertone
that demanded respect. It was like a Buddhist monk and biker had
merged into a scrawny teenager.

Cody had been reading a book on Confucius
and had no need to study his text books. He had just recently read
the quote, “If we don’t know life, how can we know death?” when he
turned his phone on and saw the text from Joe. “How appropriate,”
he thought to himself, “Let’s see what they have to say on the
subject.” He immediately got the following message:

Confucius says, “Death and life have their
determined appointments.” Death says, “All appointments are subject
to change.” - Turn off your cell phone

Cody’s hands shook a little when he read it.
The fact that the text actually quoted Confucius freaked him out.
He called Joe right away. “Joe, you’ll never believe the message I
just got.”

“Cody, what’s wrong? You sound upset.”

“It’s nothing really. I subscribed to the
number in the text you sent me. I got a strange text and something
just doesn’t feel right about this thing. I don’t know what it is,
but I don’t think we should be reading these texts. I know it
sounds paranoid, but I just have a bad feeling.”

“What are you talking about? My message made
absolutely no sense. What did yours say?”

Cody had a nervous feeling in his stomach as
he talked. “Joe, I was reading Confucius and the next thing I know
it sends me one of his quotes about death and told me to turn off
my cell phone.”

“Okay Cody. I also have an application that
is supposed to tell me where Death is located. You’re obviously
safe because I used it a minute ago and it said Death was near
Chicago.”
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