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Chapter Two: What Happened Here?
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Hank woke up to the light coming in through the awfully stained shades.

"Fuck, it's not a dream," Hank said as he rolled out of bed.

Hank had thought he had dreamt about coming back home to his hometown and all the events that had happened since arriving but looking around his shitty motel room. He knew it wasn't a dream.

Hank washed his face and went outside to smoke a cigarette. His doctor had told him he should quit because his lungs were terrible. Hank wanted to meet the Grim Reaper on his terms, and no one else would say to him otherwise, so he lit the cigarette and puffed out the smoke.

"You're up," the old man from yesterday said.

"Your brother was wondering if you were still sleeping, you should call him and get that shit sorted so you could get the fuck out of here," Sheila said as the two drove away.

'How the fuck did they know my brother was thinking about me?' Hank thought as he went back inside the room.

Just as he was about to shower, his phone rang.

"Got to be fucking kidding me," Hank said as he picked up the phone.

It was his brother.

"Glad you are up; we should meet for breakfast, then head over to the courthouse," Gregg said.

"How the fuck did you know I was up?" Hank shouted. "Is everyone in this town connected to some mind machine or something?"

"No, I guessed," Gregg responded.

"Whatever," Hank shook his head. "I just want to get this done, then get as far away from this place as possible."

"Well, hurry up then," Gregg hung up the phone before Hank could respond.

"Asshole!" Hank said.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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HANK WASN'T LOOKING forward to going back into town; after seeing Francis and his teacher from High School, he was dreading seeing anyone else, but he also wanted to get this over with and head back home; he had been gone long enough.
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