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T

he Big Boss of Hooded Scarecrow was pacing around their home in Denver. Since the destruction of Anderson in 2003, nothing had gone according to plan. Gust had survived, Franklin Soulmen had survived, and Fort Morgan was a bust. To top it all off, the President of the United States had branded the organization as a terrorist organization. This pissed the Big Boss off, and they stopped pacing. Big Boss decided right there: They would travel to Gust to kill Franklin Soulmen, his son, and Lyonyel Stevens personally. Hooded Scarecrow’s plan, which they had been working on since they were founded in 1945, needed to happen sooner rather than later.

Franklin Soulmen woke on the morning of January 4, 2021, and slowly made his way downstairs for his usual morning coffee. It had been a month and a half since he had gotten married to his first love, Mary Soulmen. They had been married until just before Anderson was destroyed in August 2003. She had robbed the Anderson Community Credit Union, so Franklin had divorced her, as he felt it would look bad due to him being a police officer. Mary had turned her life around and, after some pushing by Cole, Franklin’s son, Franklin and Mary got remarried.

Since Mary had the day off from her job, Franklin wanted to let her sleep in. He also hoped that Cole would sleep in. Cole and his friends, Adam, Greg, and Sara, would start their second semester at college the following Monday. So Franklin wanted Cole to get some rest. They had had a fun vacation in Denver before the Christmas holidays and had spent New Year's Day at the Soulmen house, having a great time. Franklin smiled at the memories as he filled his mug with coffee and added creamer and sugar. His wife came into the dining room at that time and Franklin gave her a kiss before asking if she couldn’t sleep. Nodding, she said that she couldn’t sleep since he wasn’t in the bed.

She had gotten used to having him in the bed again. So, it was hard for her to sleep without him. Franklin kissed her again and pulled her into his arms. Mary closed her eyes and focused on his warmth. Unfortunately, Franklin had to pull away so he could go upstairs to get his uniform on. While he was upstairs, Mary cooked them breakfast, even making enough for Cole. Coming back downstairs in uniform, Mary smiled at him. If Franklin didn’t have to work, he would have suggested they stay in bed all day. But he had to go to the station because they would begin the plan to take down Hooded Scarecrow soon, and he needed to be there for that.

Mary and Franklin ate breakfast, and just as Franklin was getting ready to give Mary a kiss goodbye, Cole came downstairs. He looked at his parents and walked into the kitchen. Franklin frowned and looked at Mary, who was just as confused. Cole came back into the dining room with a Gatorade and said good morning in a sleepy voice. Chuckling, Mary patted Cole on the shoulder as he was just tired. Giving Cole a hug, Franklin then kissed his wife before leaving for the station. Running into Lyonyel as he got out of his car, they went inside and met with Captain Stamp, who was at their shared desk. There was some interesting news.

“The plan will start Friday.” He told them.

Franklin took a deep breath. This was the moment he had been waiting for since the destruction of Anderson in 2003. He wanted the organization to answer for all the crimes they had committed. Plus, it would make his family safe, give justice to the victims of Anderson, and even give Scott Noble justice since Franklin wholeheartedly believed that Hooded Scarecrow was responsible for his death. Lyonyel wondered what Franklin was thinking about. Giving him a smile, it told Lyonyel that he was finally going to get justice. Placing his hand on Franklin’s shoulder, Lyonyel gave him a hug. Captain Stamp was confused about what was going on, but said nothing to them.

Franklin sat down, and they looked over the plan that Captain Stamp had written into the notebooks. He was thankful that Captain Stamp had written it down and it wasn’t digital. Hooded Scarecrow had been messing with the computer systems at the station since before the device became active. Lyonyel, Franklin, and Brandon were huddled together at the desk, discussing the plan and what needed to happen on Friday. Everything had to be in place, and there could be no mistakes, so they needed to focus. The chief told them to get lunch around noon, and they finalized the plan for Friday when they returned.

Franklin drove home after work and groaned when the sky became overcast and it began to snow. He pulled into the driveway just as the snow came down a little harder. Walking to the door as quickly as he could, Franklin shook the snow from his hair as soon as he had closed the door behind him. Mary gave him a kiss as soon as he looked up and saw her waiting for him to finish shaking the snow from his hair. Cole looked up and frowned when he saw his father’s wet hair. His father told him it was snowing out. Looking out the window, Cole groaned because he didn’t like the snow, even though he was born in February.

He looked back at his laptop and took a deep breath. There were only a couple of pages left to proofread and edit before his book, The History of Gust, would be ready to submit to Grand High Publishing. Cole would tell his friends and parents when he had uploaded the book. The book would be available on most platforms that sold books. Franklin went into the kitchen for a soda, and Mary returned to the kitchen to check on the dinner. She was making something special for the start of the new year. Telling his wife about what Captain Stamp had discussed that morning, Franklin knew she was concerned when she looked at him.

Cole came into the kitchen to grab a Gatorade and looked at his parents. He frowned when he saw the looks on their faces. Franklin told Cole what he had told Mary, and Cole had the same reaction as Mary to the news. Knowing this would be hard for everyone, most of all his father, Cole took a deep breath and said that he would support Franklin during the upcoming plan. Giving Cole a smile and a hug, Franklin knew he meant what he had said. Mary would do the same thing. And Lyonyel would help when it was needed. This coming week would be hard on everyone, and Franklin hoped the plan would help them take down Hooded Scarecrow.

The President was planning to make a trip to Gust soon, but she hadn’t told anyone just yet. She would tell someone soon as she would head out. With everything going on in Gust, she wanted to visit with the officers who were there in Anderson and give her condolences for Detective Babel. In Gust, Cole worked on his book as he waited for dinner. He finally finished the last of the proofreading and closed his computer. Mary came into the dining room and saw Cole putting his laptop away so she asked if he was done.

“I am. I just have to submit the book to Grand High Publishing now, and hopefully, they will print it. It takes about three days.” Cole told her.

Mary grinned from ear to ear. She gave Cole a hug and said that she couldn’t wait to read the book. Franklin came into the room and wondered what they were talking about. Cole told him the same thing. Pumping his fist into the air, Franklin said he was proud of Cole for finishing his first book. Giving his father a smile, Cole told his parents that he would let them know when the book would be available for purchase.

In the meantime, it was getting close to dinner, so they had a conversation until it was done. Franklin was interested in how Cole took writing his first book. Cole said it was interesting. He wasn’t sure how it would go when it was finally released. His father felt the book would do well. Plus, Franklin was a hero to the community, so they would be more than happy to buy Cole’s book. On top of that, it would be beneficial to the community of Gust. Knowing his father would only be too happy to help promote his book when it released, Cole was very grateful.

When Cole went upstairs to bed that night, he thought about how he had finished his first book. He knew he would write more. Maybe he could write a book about how Gust was tormented by Hooded Scarecrow recently. Cole wondered if the chief would help with the book, as he had the most knowledge of that time. Deciding that he would call him the next day to see what he could do, Cole closed his eyes, fell asleep, and thankfully didn’t have any of his crazy dreams.

When Cole woke the next morning, both his parents were already gone. He checked the time and saw it was already nine-thirty in the morning. Grabbing his phone off the bedside table, he unlocked it and dialed the number for the Gust Police Department.

“Gust Police Department, how can I help you today?” A female answered.

“Can I please speak with Chief Allbright? It’s Cole Soulmen, Detective Soulmen’s son,” Cole told her.

“Of course, one moment.” The line muted for a minute, and the chief answered.

“Good morning, Cole. How can I help you?” Chief Allbright asked.

“I was wondering if you’d be willing to help me with a book on the events from February to May last year.” Cole said.

The chief thought for a moment. “I could. Let me know when you need my help.”

Cole hung the phone up and made himself a bowl of cereal. He sat at the table, eating the cereal, when he got a message from Sara. She wanted to come over and hang out. Saying that he didn’t see any issue with that, he even offered to pick her up when he was done eating. Sara told him she would just take the bus, and Cole said he would see her soon.

There was a knock on the door not long after Sara said that she would catch the bus. Cole answered it and stood aside as Sara walked in. Once he had closed the door, Sara caught him in a kiss. They broke the kiss, and Cole took Sara by the hand and led her into the living room so they could watch a movie. As they watched the movie, Cole thought about how much he loved Sara. He wondered what would be a good time to ask her to marry him. To be honest, Cole wasn’t even sure how long a proposal could last.

Cole decided he would talk to his parents before he made any final decisions. Especially since they would know how long a proposal could last, how to propose, and when the proper time would be to propose to Sara. He knew they most likely would get married since he had been having the dream so many times. It was one of the many dreams he really hoped would come true. Sara looked up at Cole and asked him if he was okay. Nodding, Cole said he was just thinking about something that he needed to ask his parents about. His girlfriend gave him a heartwarming smile.

Around three, Franklin walked into the house and smiled when he saw Cole and Sara in the living room, asleep with their heads on the other’s shoulder. Franklin went into the kitchen for an after-work soda and thought about how, in just a couple of days, they would start the plan and hopefully finding the Big Boss. He took a sip and a deep breath as Franklin knew how hard the plan would be for his loved ones. Mary and Cole would be affected the most with the plan. However, they were accepting of the plan and would support Franklin. Taking another sip from his soda, he heard Mary’s car pull into the driveway.

The front door opened, and Mary came into the kitchen after seeing Cole and Sara asleep on the sofa in the living room. She gave Franklin a kiss and asked how his day had gone. He said it was hard. It wouldn’t be long before the plan started, and he was worried for both her and Cole. At that moment, Cole came into the kitchen, followed by Sara, and said hello to his parents. They were both red in the cheeks from waking up and realizing they had fallen asleep on the other’s shoulder. Franklin just shook his head when he saw their red faces.

Cole asked how his parents’ day had gone, and Franklin told him that his was hard. Mary said she had an okay day and Cole nodded, before grabbing two Gatorades from the refrigerator for both him and Sara. Franklin asked Sara if she was staying for dinner. Sara said she couldn’t and had to leave around four, to which Franklin nodded in understanding. Sighing, Cole didn’t want her to leave, however, it gave him the opportunity to talk to his parents about his questions about proposing to Sara. Finishing her Gatorade, Sara gave Cole a kiss, and left to catch the bus back to her house.

Cole asked his parents the questions he had thought of earlier that day. They answered his questions and even grinned when he said he was thinking about proposing to Sara. Franklin said that they would be happy to help pay for an engagement ring if Cole needed the help. Thanking his parents, they all sat down to eat dinner. Afterwards, Cole went up to bed because he was tired. Letting his wife know he was going to take a bath before bed, Franklin asked Mary to get him about ten minutes after he got into the bath. She agreed, and Franklin went upstairs to take a quick bath.

As Franklin was in the bath, Mary cleaned up from their dinner. After ten minutes, Mary headed upstairs to let Franklin know it had been ten minutes. She opened the door and told him it had been ten minutes. Then she left so he could get out and dry off. Franklin felt better after the bath. He felt that with all that happened that week, he might have a flashback. That’s why he had taken a bath. Once he had dried off, Mary came back in to hand him some clean clothes. Kissing his cheek, Mary left to allow him to get changed. Mary went into the bedroom, laid down, and Franklin came into the room not long after.

Franklin laid down next to his wife, gave her a kiss, and thanked her for getting him from the bath. She said that she realized he was having a hard day and felt that he needed it. He told her he had been on the verge of a flashback with how things went that week, and the bath helped him from having one. Mary didn’t know about Franklin’s flashbacks. Asking him where they came from, Franklin told her that he had survivor’s guilt from not being able to save everyone in Anderson.

Mary gave Franklin a bear hug. She couldn’t say how bad she felt for him or how much more she loved him. Especially when she had learned about what he had been through after they got divorced. Her hug let him know for her. He was grateful that she knew, and she felt terrible about what happened with him when Anderson was destroyed. Franklin put his arms around Mary, and they fell asleep. That night, Franklin had a dream where he was encircling a person in the center of Gust Street and Park Avenue. They traded some words and eventually fought. His wife woke him up and told him that he was tossing in his sleep.

Franklin apologized to Mary and said that he had dreamed that he was basically fighting someone in the center of town. Mary understood why he had been tossing, and she gave him a kiss to let him know she was there for him. She suggested he tell Lyonyel about his dream when he got to the station. Thinking about it for a moment, Franklin had to agree with Mary. The dream felt like one of Cole’s usual dreams. So he would try to tell Lyonyel when he got to the station if he remembered. Looking at his phone to see what time it was, Franklin decided to get out of bed.

Mary also got out of bed and went to take a quick shower as Franklin went downstairs to start the usual morning pot of coffee. As he waited for the coffee to be made, he thought about how he started drinking coffee in the morning. It was when he was at the police academy, and it was the one stereotype of police officers that Franklin actually subscribed to. When the pot finished brewing, Mary came into the kitchen and put her hands around Franklin’s eyes. She asked who it was, and Franklin said to give him a hint. Kissing his cheek, she asked if he knew who she was, and Franklin turned around and said that he had known before she kissed his cheek.

Cole came into the kitchen at that moment and looked at his parents before opening the refrigerator for a Gatorade. Franklin said good morning, and Cole just gave him a small smile. He wasn’t fully awake yet, and Mary chuckled before giving Cole a hug. Taking a drink from the Gatorade, Cole said good morning to his parents. Drinking his first cup of coffee, Franklin headed upstairs to get his uniform on. It was only two days before the plan would take effect. Coming back into the dining room, Franklin saw a bowl and spoon at his spot at the table. Once he had eaten a bowl of cereal, he kissed his wife, hugged Cole, and left for the station.

When Franklin got to the station, he ran into Lyonyel as he walked in the door. Once they got to their shared desk, Captain Stamp was waiting for them. Franklin had a look of concern on his face. Captain Stamp took a deep breath before he spoke. His voice was hollow and sad. This worried both Franklin and Lyonyel a lot.

“I have some unfortunate news.” Captain Stamp began. “We finished investigating the area where the device detonated. It’s with a heavy heart that I am telling you we have found the body of Detective Babel.”

A tear fell from Franklin’s eyes. This was confirmation that his colleague was gone. Lyonyel bowed his head. Captain Stamp said that they could bring the body back to Gust for a funeral. Franklin thanked Captain Stamp, telling him that would be a great idea. He also told Captain Stamp to let the chief know so that he could help plan the wake. Nodding, Captain Stamp said that he would. They started work on how they would begin to find and arrest the members of Hooded Scarecrow once the plan took effect that Friday.

Once they arrested the members of Hooded Scarecrow, Franklin believed that the Big Boss would head into town to kill everyone who had been stopping them for the last year. Franklin thought about the justice that those who died in Anderson and Scott Noble would be getting. Hooded Scarecrow had been causing issues since the 1980s, according to Mark. That’s when they really worked on the devices that led to the destruction of Anderson. Working alongside Lyonyel and Captain Stamp, Franklin began a list of those who lived in Gust and would be arrested when they began to arrest the members of Hooded Scarecrow.

They worked on that until lunch and continued to work on that after lunch. Captain Stamp contacted the President to make sure that they would have help in other states when they arrested the members of Hooded Scarecrow. The President confirmed that she would have other branches of the National Guard, as well as the FBI, track down and arrest those who were confirmed to be a part of Hooded Scarecrow. This made Franklin relieved, and he hoped that the plan to take down Hooded Scarecrow would benefit them.

When Franklin got home, he asked both Mary and Cole if he could speak with them for a moment. They looked at Franklin, and he told them that with the plan beginning on Friday, he would need to take a bath that night and the following night. It would help keep him relaxed for Friday. Mary and Cole agreed with Franklin. Cole offered to cook, and his parents agreed to let him cook dinner. Franklin was thankful that his family was helping to keep him as relaxed as possible. The plan would be hard on them all, not just Franklin.

After dinner, Franklin gave Cole a hug good night and went into the bathroom to take his bath. As he sank into the warm water, he closed his eyes and took a deep breath. It was times like this that he was grateful that he had bought the house. Mary came to get him about half an hour after he had gotten into the bath. They both fell asleep not long after that.

Once Franklin woke on Thursday morning, he realized it was just twenty-four hours before they would begin the plan. He felt a sense of dread, and he almost didn’t want to do the plan he had come up with. But he had to do it because he knew it would help them take down Hooded Scarecrow after seventeen years. Kissing Mary awake, he held her for a moment before he went downstairs to make coffee. Then Franklin messaged Lyonyel about his hesitation as the coffee pot filled. Lyonyel understood his reservations. To be honest, he didn’t want to do anything to mess things up. No matter what, he told him he supported him and they would work together to bring Hooded Scarecrow down.

Franklin drank his first cup of coffee before he went back upstairs to get his uniform on. He came back downstairs with Mary. They ate a bowl of cereal before heading to their jobs. Arriving at the station, Franklin met Lyonyel in the parking lot. Lyonyel looked concerned, and Franklin knew Lyonyel was concerned about what he had contacted him about that morning. Shaking his head, Franklin said that even though he didn’t want to do it, he had to so they could take Hooded Scarecrow down.

They made their way into the station and met Captain Stamp at their shared desk. He was on the phone with the President. Franklin caught the end of his conversation.

“So we will have the National Guard for all fifty states plus the FBI to arrest those in Hooded Scarecrow?” Captain Stamp said. There was a moment of silence before he continued. “Colorado will be the hotspot since this is where Anderson was, and Gust will be the heart of the operation?” Another moment of silence. “Okay. I will let them know.” He hung up the phone.

He then turned to Franklin and Lyonyel. “I think you heard the end of that. Gust will be the heart of the operation for taking down Hooded Scarecrow, since this is where you guys live. The President will come to town in the next couple of months to meet both of you and honor Detective Babel. The National Guard of each state will work with the FBI to take down Hooded Scarecrow. Once the plan begins tomorrow, it won’t be long before we round the members up.”

Franklin and Lyonyel looked at each other and took a deep breath. Hearing this news was a tremendous weight off their shoulders. They had been carrying the burden of Hooded Scarecrow on their shoulders for the last seventeen years, and this meant that they could finally relax. Lyonyel, Franklin, and Captain Stamp picked up where they had left off the day before. Once the clock hit three that day, they had to be done planning since they would be starting it the next day. Thankfully, they finished with their task on time and Franklin drove home, hopeful that the next day would work in the police's favor.

Franklin got home and found two sodas sitting at his spot. Cole was sitting at the table with his laptop out and a Gatorade sitting next to it. He was working on something, and Franklin didn’t ask about it since he wanted to relax, and he might know about it later. Mary arrived not long after Franklin got home and gave her husband a kiss. She gave Cole a hug and said that she would order Olive Garden for dinner so they could have a calm night. Her husband smiled at her.

Wondering, Mary asked Cole what he was working on, and Cole said that he was working with the chief to write the events from the day before his eighteenth birthday to when Detective Babel gave his life for Gust to survive. Franklin set down his soda and looked at Cole, surprised. He wasn’t sure if it was the topic, but he felt it would be helpful to others. The public could finally hear what had happened. Smiling, he put his hand on Cole’s, and Cole could tell that Franklin was grateful that he was writing a book.

Mary ordered dinner around four thirty so that they could eat close to five thirty. Once they were done eating, Franklin would go upstairs to take his bath. Then, he would spend the rest of the night holding Mary and trying to get his body and mind ready for the plan. Franklin woke the morning of the plan and made his way downstairs to begin the pot of coffee. He slowly realized that they would begin the plan later that day, and he had to make sure his family was ready. Both Cole and Mary came down once the pot of coffee was done.

Franklin went back upstairs to get his uniform on. It took him a little longer because he was more tired and aware of what would happen later. He made his way downstairs for his usual coffee. To be honest, he wanted nothing more than to call in sick and spend the day with his wife and son. But Mary had to work, and Franklin had to make sure that he could take down Hooded Scarecrow.

Franklin took a deep breath. He looked at Mary and Cole. “We’re going to be implementing the plan today.”

“What does that mean?” Mary asked her husband.

“It means that things will be different for a few months.”

Giving his wife a kiss and hugging Cole, Franklin then made his way to the station where Mark was bring transported back to jail. As Franklin walked in, Officer Holly was walking him out. Mark grabbed Officer Holly’s gun. There was the sound of a gunshot, and Franklin was hit in the chest, where a burst of blood came out of his body. His uniform was stained red, and Lyonyel shot Mark, who had shot Franklin. Franklin Soulmen was dead. Hooded Scarecrow was winning. The plan had failed.
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2: A Complicated Name
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C

ole was watching the news, along with Mary. President Brown came on with breaking news. As he watched, Cole could tell something wasn’t right, as it looked like she was having trouble not crying. Frowning, Cole wondered what could be going on that the President of the United States was trying to hold back tears. When she spoke, her voice shook, and President Brown took a fews breaths before she could talk.

“It is with great heartbreak that I must tell you that Detective Franklin Soulmen was killed today. Hooded Scarecrow member Mark Greenman, who had tried to kill him back in February of last year, had finally succeeded.” She took a pause. “I would like a moment of silence to honor Detective Soulmen.”

Cole looked at Mary, who had tears in her eyes. They most likely would hear from Lyonyel soon. The President was back with just a little more to say.

“Detective Lyonyel Stevens killed Mark Greenman after he had killed Detective Soulmen. I do not condone this violence, and I hope that the Colorado National Guard and the Gust Police Department can take down Hooded Scarecrow soon.”

The President left the podium, and the news returned to the local station. Cole gave Mary a hug, and she hugged him back. There was a knock on the door and Cole answered it, letting his friends in. They had heard the news and made their way to the Soulmen house to be with him. Lyonyel walked in after knocking on the door. He knew they had heard the news already. Smiling, he told Mary that if she or Cole needed anything, they should ask. Even the Chief of Police wanted to help them out.

Mary thanked Lyonyel and asked if he wanted to stay for lunch. Lyonyel told her he would be happy to, however, he had to ask the chief first. He called the station and got permission to stay for lunch. Turning to Cole, Mary asked him what they should have, and that’s what she made. After they finished eating, Lyonyel left for the station so he could prepare for the next steps. Cole and his friends settled in the living room and put a movie on. They sat in couples: Cole and Sara sat together, and Adam and Greg sat together. Chuckling, Mary went upstairs to take a quick nap. She warned the four young adults that they were to follow the rules. That meant no funny business.

The four agreed, and Mary left the room. While they watched the movie, Adam decided it was time to kiss Greg for the first time. Greg was taken aback when Adam kissed him, but didn’t stop him. Cole and Sara cheered for them as Adam and Greg were a little red in the cheeks, but smiled. Adam believed he was having feelings for Greg. More than just being boyfriends. He believed maybe Greg was the one that he would spend his life with. It didn’t matter as Adam knew that regardless of what happened, Cole and Sara would be there for him.

When Mary came downstairs from her nap, she saw the red cheeks on Adam and Greg. They told her they had just shared their first kiss. She smiled and gave them both a hug. Then, she said that she was happy for them, and she hoped they were both okay with what had happened. Smiling, they said that they were.

Mary asked if they were staying for dinner. Adam and Greg shook their head, saying that they couldn’t. Sara, however, said that she could stay. Nodding, Mary went to find what she could make. When Mary came back into the room, Adam and Greg were saying goodbye. She gave them both hugs and said that she hoped things would be okay in the coming months. Greg and Adam left. That’s when Sara sat down at the table with Cole and watched some videos on his laptop while they waited for dinner. Once they had eaten, Sara gave Cole a kiss and said that she would see him the next day. Cole smiled at Sara and once everything was cleaned up, Cole went to bed.

That night, Cole had a dream that the police were fighting a man in the middle of town. This man was angry and would try to get the upper hand, only to be stopped. Anger threatened to boil over in the man. The dream morphed into one where the police officers were dealing with someone who then shot a gun. Cole woke with a start, and after a moment, realized he was sweating. He gave Lyonyel a call to tell him about the dreams. Lyonyel was very anxious and said that he would talk with the chief about them.

Cole was thankful to Lyonyel that he was taking them seriously. To be honest, Cole really didn’t like the fact that he had them. But there wasn’t anything he could do about it. Getting out of bed, Cole went across the hall to take a shower. At the station, Lyonyel was talking with the chief about what Cole had dreamed about. The chief was just as anxious. He said that they should keep an eye out for any suspicious people. Meanwhile, they were getting a new member of the Colorado National Guard that day, and he would arrive soon.

Captain Brandon Stamp walked into the station, followed by a man. The man had similar features to Franklin. Looking around, Captain Stamp introduced the man as Geno Lucero. He would work behind the scenes to hunt down Hooded Scarecrow. Geno nodded to the station and left to start his work, as he wouldn’t work out of the station itself. That way Hooded Scarecrow didn’t know about him. Lyonyel would act as a liaison between the station and Geno. Stevens had gone with Geno to work with him until lunch. Then, he would work the second half of the day at the station. This would be his work day for a while.

Geno had access to the entire National Guard database so he could do his work. He had also been given a laptop that didn’t require any wireless internet. This was so no one knew where he was. The government had taken precautions to hide his location. They didn’t want their ace in the hole to be discovered. In fact, the IP address was being bounced all over the globe to deter anyone who tried to find Geno’s location. Lyonyel and Geno sat in the hotel room, their eyes on the television screen that Geno had connected to the laptop so they both could see what he had. Weirdly enough, the Guard had a lot more information on Hooded Scarecrow than they knew.

As they worked, Geno realized that the Big Boss was more complicated than they had realized. Lyonyel sighed as he looked at the information. He knew that this would be a while. Both Lyonyel and Geno hoped that they could have the Big Boss in handcuffs soon. It would be a long road to finding the Big Boss and arrest them.

In Denver, the Big Boss was giddy with the news that Franklin had been killed. They were no longer angry with Mark for screwing up. In the end, he had done the deed. Big Boss decided that since Franklin had been killed, they would push back the date they would go to Gust. Eventually, they would still go to Gust because Lyonyel and Cole were still alive. Making a call to a member in Gust, Big Boss instructed them to be ready. Gust would end before the end of the year. The member was instructed to monitor Lyonyel and Cole.

Lyonyel was sitting in a chair next to Geno, rubbing his eyes. He was getting exhausted and annoyed with how long it was taking to bring down Hooded Scarecrow. Geno knew how he felt as he had been brought in to help, and he wanted nothing more than to be one of the ones who took down the organization. Sighing, Lyonyel hoped they would find the Big Boss soon. Then, he could get justice for Franklin, Scott, and everyone who didn’t make it in Anderson when it was destroyed in 2003. Taking down Hooded Scarecrow would be the event that would solve a lot of cases and finally bring their tyranny down.

Lyonyel ate lunch with Geno before leaving for the station. He told Geno he would talk to him the next day. Geno nodded, and the door to the hotel room closed. Looking at a photo of his family, a tear fell down his face. Wiping away the tear, Geno took a deep breath. Sighing again, Geno couldn’t worry about his family. There was a job to do, and Geno would reunite with them when he was done with the current assignment, like he had done many times in the past. It was just a matter of time before Hooded Scarecrow was taken down. That was his job, and Geno would work hard to uncover the name of the Big Boss.

Cole was sitting at the dining room table, thinking about his father. His father’s birthday was the next day, and they wouldn’t be able to celebrate with him. However, they would celebrate regardless. Mary was sitting at the table as well, her eyes a little red from crying. She had just married him again, and he was gone. Sara was sitting next to Cole, her arm around his shoulders since she felt she needed to be with Cole and Mary during this time. And not just because she was dating Cole. Smiling, Cole was grateful to have her at the house with all that had been going on. With his father gone, Lyonyel would be at the house at night to help with whatever needed to be done.

Cole was on his tablet, trying to figure out the events that led up to the device becoming active. He had been given the chief’s personal number, so he was messaging him about everything that had happened. Since he wanted to make it as accurate as possible, Cole wondered if he could change some names to protect certain people. This was something he could discuss with the chief. Sara was watching him work. She always felt that watching Cole work calmed her and made him anxious. Shaking his head, Cole knew Sara was watching him, but said nothing since he was trying to work hard on the notes. It didn’t mean he would make a mistake every once in a while because Sara was watching him.

While Cole was trying to write the notes he needed for the book on the recent events, Mary was planning a celebration into Franklin’s forty-first birthday. Even though Franklin wouldn’t be there, Mary still was going to celebrate her husband. Lyonyel, Cole, Sara, Adam, and Greg all agreed to be there to celebrate him as well. They all loved his kindness and loyalty. The chief was even going to make a phone call. When Mary asked Lyonyel why he was working on a Saturday, he told her it was because he was working alongside the new National Guard member they had come into town that was working behind the scenes to find out what they could about Hooded Scarecrow.

Mary wondered where this member was working from. Lyonyel told her it was a hotel in town, however, he couldn’t say more than that. She understood what he was getting at. No one wanted Hooded Scarecrow knowing about the newest member of the Guard in town. This person was their ace in the hole. Standing at the door, Mary told Cole and Sara that she had to run an errand, however she didn’t want them to do anything that they knew was not okay. They nodded, and Mary left. Sara thought it would be funny to tickle Cole. Laughing, Cole tickled Sara back. Taking a deep breath, they stopped before Cole gave Sara a kiss and then returned to his notes.

When Mary returned, she took one look at Cole and Sara before laughing. She shook her head and went into the kitchen. To be honest, she knew they hadn’t done anything that they weren’t supposed to. Cole and Sara were in the dining room, also laughing. They knew they were okay as Cole finished what notes he could and switched over to a video streaming app. Sara and Cole watched a movie together. Mary was back in the dining room, relaxing before Lyonyel arrived around three thirty. Then, they would go into the living room to watch a movie together before dinner.

There was a knock on the door right at three thirty. Cole got up to answer it, and he gave Lyonyel a hug before they went into the living room. Mary and Sara were already in the living room. Lyonyel gave them both a hug, and they sat down to watch the movie. Near the end of the movie, Mary got up to cook. She called them into the dining room when the movie ended. They ate quickly before Lyonyel offered to give Sara a ride home, since he was leaving anyway. Sara accepted before she gave Cole a kiss and said that she would see him the next day. As he left, Lyonyel told Mary that he would see her the next day as well.

Cole and Mary both went up to bed not long after Lyonyel and Sara left. Both of them wanted to make sure they got plenty of sleep. However, Cole didn’t fall asleep right away. He laid awake, thinking about his father and how he would be missing his forty-first birthday thanks to what had happened at the station. Closing his eyes, Cole shed a tear before turning onto his left side. Thinking, he couldn’t do anything about what had happened. All he could do was celebrate his father’s birthday, even if his father could not be there. Finally falling asleep, Cole had a dream that he was getting awarded for his work on The History of Gust. This made him smile in his sleep.

Cole woke the next morning, taking some time to realize it was his father’s birthday. A tear fell as he thought about how he wouldn’t be able to join in the celebrations. Sitting up, Cole heard his mother walking down the hall and downstairs before he got out of bed to take a shower. He knew that even though his father couldn’t be there for his birthday, they would celebrate him anyway. Adam and Sara would join Cole, Mary, and Lyonyel that evening. Sighing, Cole knew that Franklin would want them to join, regardless of if he was there or not. Getting out of bed, Cole went across the hall to shower before heading downstairs for breakfast.

Mary was frying bacon when Cole walked into the kitchen to get some Gatorade. She smiled and gave him a hug. Cole knew she was trying hard to keep it together. Especially since she had just gotten married to Franklin again and wouldn’t be able to spend his special day with him. Sitting down, Cole would try to be there for his mother until Lyonyel arrived in about two hours. Lyonyel would be there to help Mary out, he just had to stop by and check in on Geno before he could join them. Thankful that Lyonyel would be there for them, Mary was also grateful that Cole hadn’t moved out just yet. Even though he was already old enough to be on his own.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
BigBoss
REISPATTERMOORE





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





