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  HELLBOUND




  Devil's Playground, 2 




  Prologue




  My name is Eurynome. I will leave this for you to rethink. It is for those that can grasp what I am about to say. I am afraid of no Human big or strong. There is nothing on your Earth that can or will stop an angel like ME! I will come and go as I please. Do you understand what I am saying. I will return to the Pitt after I am done here on Earth. After I find Billy Seals! I will then take him back with me to Hell where he belongs with father! Do you know where I can find him Human! Do you know where he lives? I will ask you once and only once? If I have to ask you again. One of us will be sorry. That someone will not be me that I can assure you! Allow me to tell you that no-one here is afraid of you Humans. Frankly as a whole or just one of you whether he is mean or stupid. 




  Words of anger and conviction wake everyone that listen to the dark. Children that lie awake at night. Humans that cannot fall asleep because something or someone rattles their deep thoughts. A deep, dark voice yells at them from some unknown yet distant place. I need that boy Will! I need him now! He stands in my way of ruling over Hell!




  A dark unforgiving cemetery covered in a black sheet of ice surrounded by darkness comes to life. An old graveyard somewhere on a piece of dry land, covered in trees which look like they never had a drop of water now covers this barren place. It showed no sign of life. It is filled with complete darkness and a smell that told you that death is all that remains here. Suddenly, the ground slid like something underneath moves. Something large slithered underneath the Black Earth. A long hallow sound with words that I will find you followed, filled with a darkness that no Human dead or alive could ever comprehend. It yells from a graveyard that I will not forsake Hell! I live father but not because you allowed it. A dark being rises from the bowels of Hell to follow his father's cries in search of a boy that to this day defies Hell. Another dark being from the darkest times before man speaks! No father he yells, not half, not a piece! I want all of Hell's Prisons! I will deal with those that defy your orders from now on!




  IN an old abandoned forest that burned to the ground once covered in trees. Branches that look more like twigs but now pieces of wood that burned beyond recognition. Headstones that were made of solid rock that are now the only things that remain intact, standing and visible.




  It resembled a hurricane that slammed into this part of the World and left nothing in its wake but Death, Eurynome and barren land as far as eyes can see. All of a sudden something slowly slithers across and materializes in the dark! It slowly crawled to its feet like a zombie waking and rising from a grave. It crawls to a standing position. It stood awfully tall in dark clothes almost 6-feet tall. Tilted its head back to yell up the darkness overhead that surrounds it in a constant graphite colored smoke that continues to rise from its body. A loud yell except filled with grunts yells back in that same deep dark tone '' f-a-t-h-e-r. It resembled a monster that woke from its grave with deep long breaths. Turned its massive head to face the darkness overhead, filled with nothing except a sheet of black asphalt. Maybe Hell or some dark alley right here on Earth.




  No Stars, Sunlight or Moon beneath Heaven nor the Galaxies to light anything underneath. With both arms extended to its side. His words directed directly at the dark he yells arrgghh. He finished yet a voice that summoned him before from a dark place, vanished in a cloud of charcoal sand colored smoke that hovered over a piece of dead land. Maybe an abandoned graveyard, followed by these harsh words. If you ever fail me again! You dare not return to me or Hell! I will be waiting for you with balls and chains! You bring me back that boy named Billy Seals. I will not fail you this time father. I will bring him back dead, alive or his head in a bag. Or you will never see me again at the gates of Hell! I will bring him back or I will kill everyone and everything that stands in my way! I will bring him back even if I have to bring him back in pieces. I will not fail ever again! I will find that boy and I will bring him back with me to Hell! Again, he grunted up the dark overhead then up at a sheet of black paint that blanketed the skies like a cloud of asphalt. It turned his head from left to right. All of a sudden that abandoned Cemetery came to life. An army of graphite colored eagle like birds rise from the dark, hidden in a dark smoke. An army of vulture sized birds rise into the skies. Screeched down at anything and everything that lived in the dark that listened underneath. A dark beast of a man yells my name is Eurynome! Up at an army of vulture sized birds that circled overhead. Find him! Find that boy before it is to late for me! Hell will return me to the Pitt to burn forever if I fail! He raised his head he smelled the air that flowed through the graveyard. Suddenly, Two massive wings open up across his back. Both stretch outward like a giant bat but allowed nothing except a silhouette to appear in its place. The ground erupted into two clouds of black dirt and dust that continued to rise in the darkness that surrounded him like a shield. Two wings covered in a sheet of black paint, filled with bones open and close in rapid succession. The Beast raises its nose to smell the dark. He lifted his massive head besides protruding nose. I think I found his scent father. I have been in search of him for a lifetime! 




  He disappeared in the direction of a scent that he believes belonged to a boy named Billy Seals. He yelled '' I smell you Boy! Your scent will never leave my senses. I can smell you from worlds away. He opened his mouth he began to grunt, arghhh. He slowly rises into the dark overhead behind a small army of black vulture sized birds in a serenade of grunts! I will look for you! I will find you! Remember what I told you the last time I came here to Earth! You cannot hide from an angel! Especially a bad one like ME! You cannot escape Hell. No matter where you go. No matter where you hide!




  Chapter One The Monastery




  Six Years later Billy Seals is taken to a Haven deep in the Oregon Mountains but somewhere located in the backwoods. Where a handful of Church Officials  and immediate Haven Employees help those who believe have something to do with the Power of sight. Maybe even Hell but right here on Earth. Mostly, Poor Souls that require more than Prayer after confronting strange powers from the other side like the Devil. Guidance from Sisters and Priests around the World that come to Haven to help in Prayer. A Monastery for God's Messengers! Those who Believe in Me! GOD is written across the face, over a steel beam that sat at the entrance to a Monastery! A Haven for People with Supernatural Powers or believe that they have been touched by an Angel! Satan has no power over my flock here. He dare not dwell here it says or else!




  Billy sat in the back of a Monastery one day just watching. On a bench in a courtyard that remained in between rooms on both sides like a giant horseshoe. Where a handful of Monks Practiced Martial Arts in the wide open under the Sun in the Morning and underneath the Night skies. One day he decided he wanted to learn how to fight just in case. He ever came face to face with one of the Devils or an army of demons from the Pitt. Black angels were supposedly the meanest angels in all of Hell.




  He climbed into a cream colored GI that same day. A set of clothes that resembled a Karate uniform except for beginners. He joined a small team of Males besides Women that were about spar. They would stand in the center of a courtyard. They throw punches and kicks at each other or into an oncoming breezes for practice.




  Skies overhead were baby blue at the time. He could see flocks of birds fly across a serenade of White Clouds. A constant cool breeze kept them cooled off through the entire training session. After class they head for lunch. Billy followed his Sensei William Abbott back into the Monastery. He told him that they were having Meatloaf and potatoes for lunch today and a green salad. I hope you like sweet tea because this is also on the menu. I love sweet tea? I cannot wait to fill my jabbers with it, Sensei. Today, you will become a yellow belt in tae-kwon-do which is the first color in the form of fighting. I will teach you until you become good enough to protect yourself from anyone that tries to hurt or even kill you! He turned to face him with a stare that told him that guardians were still with him even in Human form, why '' he thought '' that he was unsure? He now calls them Earth Angels!




  He raised his head he stared up at the baby blue skies overhead and wonders hmm. He must be coming or trying to warn me that he is on his way to stop or to even kill me so I do not reach my destination. He felt a slight mumble coming from his heart which told him to be careful to watch out.




  They reach chow where Priests dressed like Monks sat down to eat and talk. Sisters wore the same color cloth. A light beige colored Robe to chow to sit at tables to eat while others continued to Pray. Billy sat down at a table where he surrounded by several Monks in Prayer. He stared up at a sunroof at Blue Skies and a massive white cloud overhead. One Cloud passed overhead resembled an Angel with Wings. Statues '' he mumbled '' he remembered 2 Guardian Angel Statues remained on top of the Orphanage. One of them is in a form of a white cloud. At least this is what he thinks after he shoved a spoonful of food into his mouth. He lowered his head he continued to eat lunch while he wondered. A phone hung on a wall not far from his seat which stared back like he expected a call from somewhere. The Orphanage '' he mumbled '' they're going to call me with bad news. Another spoonful of meatloaf followed by mixed vegetables which filled his mouth. A basket of freshly baked bread filled each and every table in chow. Four People in white uniform serve Monks before changing back into their beige colored Robes. Only Sisters in beige colored Robes were given that extra consideration when it came to seconds.




  After lunch he carried his tray to a stainless steel counter for washing dishes.




  He placed it inside just in case the dishwasher could not reach the tray. He smiled back after he looked back with that stare that told him really do my arms look that long. A small area no bigger than a 5 X 8 bathroom for washing dishes lied behind the counter.




  He stopped at the entrance to steal another glance up through a sunroof 4X4 feet square just in case ''he thought. His Guardian Angel might be peeking inside looking for him instead but he found nothing but blue skies that looked back down at him from the sunroof in the roof overhead besides a small chow hall with 12 round tables that sat 4 People at each one.




  Everything is in a beige color from floor tiles to paint on the ceiling. A short metal counter for serving food is the only other color that you would find in chow. Two doors that led into the courtyard where they train for Martial Arts remain wide open. He could see outside perfectly from his seat. Birds would sit on ledges, cling to trees and fly overhead. It is a beautiful sight '' he thought '' but I better get back to my Room to practice Writing and Read from my Bible. A Small Monastery with a massive Courtyard, two floors and 35 Rooms most of them were bedroom size. Billy had his own room on the second floor which consisted of a twin size bed, one dresser and a wood chest made of a tight dark woven straw. But in that chest he kept his Father's letters and his Mother's pictures. Most of them were Pictures of his Mother before she died by now Years ago.




  A Massive burgundy colored Bible sat on a small desktop where he would read and study. His entire room is made of solid concrete walls, floor and ceiling which is all made of complete poured concrete. It is like someone took a smooth brush and brushed it across the concrete before smoothing it out. A rectangular window 6 feet high 4 feet wide remained against one bedroom wall. There isn't any light other than a bedroom window or a candle that lit his room up at night. A Wooden Cross Stationed across one wall faced his bed from the opposite side of his room. A hand woven black and white Indian print blanket lied across his twin size bed. A tall thin fig tree right outside his window faced him. A green field that surrounded the Monastery in the Summer made him smile. It lied almost everywhere from his bedroom window sill to his wild imagination. A small flock of sheep bah hah'd all night. Besides it would do the same all day but it kept him busy thinking and smiling. A small wooden barn where they kept cows for milking and beef remained out of sight. He could not see it from his bedroom window but he knew where it is. Ten to fifteen sheep ease his mind for some reason or another. It just kept him smiling and at ease. He could hear them he knew there is nothing to fear nothing in the fields.




  The Orphanage is massive compared to the Monastery where he now lives. He often thinks of calling Sister Alaida or Father Timms but something inside told him not to call. Instead, he decided on Prayer. He decided on Praying every time he thought of them. Although, he often wondered about both Guardians that remain at the Orphanage. He never phoned he ordered a piece of paper besides a pen so he could send a letter to Father Timms. Something has been bothering him all week. He needed to talk to someone at the Orphanage. He has had this funny feeling since yesterday which has gotten stronger by the day. Yesterday it really began to bother him but it started sometime last week. It started with a tingle which is now a cold chill and now it is getting colder.




  Billy reached for a burgundy colored Bible after he felt a cold chill force his stare in another direction. He reached for a wooden seat that faced a desk where the Bible sat. He turned the page he searched for that certain page that caught his attention. All of a sudden someone yells from the open terrace outside his door which stopped him from looking any further. Yes Father '' he answered. I'm in my room what can I do for you? I need your help in picking fruit from the field. My worker did not show up this morning. So I need someone to take his place in the fields for awhile, Billy. Of course Father. I will take his place. I will pick fruit today. I could use the exercise Father. It is good for my Soul. Billy closed the Bible. He rushed over to change into his work clothes. Besides a pair of black shoes that everyone in the Monastery wore. He also had a short pair of black work boots to work in the fields with. A shirt made of a potato sack that he used only for working in fields. And an old straw hat that kept the Sun from turning their skin black. He looked more and more like an immigrant worker every time he saw a Monk dressed like that. He imagined himself dressed in that manner knowing he looked that same way.




  Within minutes Billy found himself working side by side with several Monks. They pick mostly vegetables from fields like zucchinis, carrots and corn. A large cornfield existed to the left of his bedroom which he could not see either from his window or door. A watermelon patch lied in front of his bedroom window which was his favorite fruit of all. Billy filled a basket with carrots before he is wanted to join Monks working in the cornfield to pick corn. I will be right there Father. I will be there as soon as I unload my basket of carrots. He released his basket of carrots to a team working with vegetables before he headed in that direction. He walked through the carrot patch toward the cornfield. His eyes were locked on a massive crow that hovered over the cornfield from a stalk that looked like it is almost 8 feet tall. He heard his name Billy in a whisper which came from that cornfield but it sounded like it is coming from that crow overhead, instead. He yells I hear you Father what do you want from me. I'm picking corn remember. I'm not a monk Billy my name is Malphas. I'm here to tell you that he is coming to make everything, right. Who is coming, Malphas? Eurynome is coming and he is looking for you? Besides that Guardian that hid in your shadows? What Guardian, where are you? I do not see anyone just a crow on a stalk overhead. Billy raised his head he stared up at that black crow that looked big enough to carry him away in its claws. It opened its mouth it squawked loud then down at him from a cornstalk. I do not like him but I cannot stop him from coming. He will find you. If I were I would run! You better run Billy! Or he cannot return to Hell without you. He will remain in the darkest, smelliest places on Earth like a sewer rat if he fails this time. He will give it his all. You better run or he will kill you Boy! It opened its mouth squawked again before spreading its wings and flying up into the skies. It vanished into a cool breeze before he is swallowed up by a swarm of black flies.




  Father '' he yelled '' I think Eurynome is coming back for me! I need to talk to Sensei Abbott. He ran through cornfields toward the Monastery. The entire time Monks in hearing distance in nearby fields follow unaware what it meant. Fields fill with yells followed by his name Billy and several what happens? Monks drop baskets of food on the ground to follow him back to the Monastery, instead. They place both hands together like they're Praying or making the Sign of the Cross. All of a sudden a black cloud of birds flew across the Sky overhead. They fill the skies with hundreds of squawking sounds before flying toward Canada. Sensei Abbott also a Monk remained in the Monastery to Pray. Billy finally reached 2 wooden gates 8 feet tall 4 wide enforced with raw steel. Which were kept open until 6-PM everyday and opened 6-AM every morning. Billy made it in between both wooden gates but he continues yelling for his Sensei. The Martial Arts Instructor that came to the Monastery after Billy arrived. It’s like he was sent here from some other place maybe he was Heaven-sent. He never wanted anything not even a plate of food. He came at a time when the Monastery really needed him. When there was no one to work in fields or keep up the Monastery's Maintenance. So they offered him a place to sleep, some food and a place of his own a room about the size of a prison cell. But for some reason or another Billy became attached to William Abbott for the time being. He was a drifter from what he told Monks but for some reason or another his feet took him places most Men never reach by Plane if almost by magic. His Stories kept Children listening. Only  Children that passed through to their next destination.




  William Abbott a male about 5'10 inches tall, dark brown hair and eyes in his Early 40's maybe 175 pounds of lean muscle never really wanted to know much. It’s like he was meant to be here. He carried nothing with him but a Book. A Book that no one has seen before but they know it’s in there because the shape that they see outside his backpack. He probably carried other items in his backpack but than again no one has ever looked inside or wanted to know.




  He found William Abbott in meditation. He didn't want to disturb him but he wanted him to know. I talked to a large crow '' he whispered. He told me that Eurynome is coming back from Hell for me. I would never let him hurt you Billy. We have 16 trained fighters here at all times. I don't think he would have a chance in hell. You don't know him than Abbott. He will peel the flesh off your bones before your corpse hits the ground. You must know him very well '' he answered. Why don't you tell me what his purpose is Billy. I don't know why he wants to stop me from breathing. He wants me dead! He wants to take my Soul from me after l Die, Sensei. I remember him telling me the last time we met that he was going to kill me. I think we should meditate. Maybe will find some peace in the way things look.




  Billy followed William Abbott into the Courtyard to meditate. The entire time his eyes never leave the blue skies in case he sees a beast. I'll tell you about him Sensei you can tell me what you think. He's really big he has a big head bigger than usual Men and he's vicious he's awfully mean. Both Males step into the Courtyard to mediate on what Billy thinks he saw. The entire time he told him that an angel named Eurynome is here to kill him!




  Chapter Two The Orphanage




  Father Timms and Sister Alaida sit down to a meal about the same time that Billy ate except in a different State. She turned to Father Timms. I'd like to take a look at both guardian angels up close. I'd like you to come with me if you don't mind Father Timms. Great, I'd like to go with you right after lunch you know. I've been awfully unsure about that kind of weight. They look awfully heavy so yes. I will go with you to the roof to have a look around. But why would you like to look around, anyway. I don't know Father something has been bothering me since the first day.




  They finish lunch Sister Alaida followed him to an entrance to chow. Father Timms knew it was a long walk to the rooftop so he decided to take a bottle of water with. Sister Alaida realized the same thing so she waited until he invited her to a bottle of water too. Instead, he reached for 2 bottles of water but passes her a bottle by handing it to her from underneath his arm. He watched the entrance the entire time. She made the Sign of the Cross before she walked into the hallway that led up the stairs to the roof. But before she reached the 2nd floor she felt something tell her that he's coming? Billy's trying to tell me something or he's trying to send me a message from his whereabouts. A thin cold chill climbed up her spine toward her head which stopped her dead in her tracks. Father Timms, I need a minute. I just had that same funny feeling that I had that day I first witnessed the Devil's existence. He stopped on the 4th step. He turned to face the Sister. Are you okay Sister, I better wait for you. I don't want you to over exert, yourself. I'm okay Father just give me a minute. I will be alright in just a minute or so. He sat himself down on the 4th step like he owned that stair and that's all he owned. She placed her arm across her chest like she recited the Star Spangled Banner. I feel much better '' she whispered. I have this hurt deep inside like I am missing someone or something very dear to me. She followed him up to the 2nd floor. She stopped again this time so she could catch her breath.




  Again, she hesitated to catch her breath. She needed another minute so she could catch it. What is it that kept stopping me '' she thought. Something doesn't want me to reach the Statues I think. Or someone doesn't want me to reach the roof for another reason but why? She climbed to her feet. She started back up the stairs to the roof to have a look around.




  Both Statues really look massive from the ground up. You know I wanted to have a look myself up close but you know. I'm glad I waited to see it with you. Again, he waited for her to reach the 3rd floor this time, he drank some water. But before finally reaching the roof he drank the water to the last drop. She stopped along with him to have a drink but continued onward to the door that separated them from the roof.




  Father Timms slammed the door wide open after he unlocked the lock inside. Stopped in the doorway to take a good look at 2 Statues surrounded with wings. Billy told me that they were Guardian Angels from Heaven. That Michael an Arch Angel sent them to Earth to protect and watch over Flocks and us. I grew up thinking and believing in Angels. I never imagined God would make Guardian Angels to suit Humans. She stepped down on the rooftop. She stopped after she sees 2 words Guardian Angel at the very bottom. That picture came to mind that same photo that Billy had with him that day. A massive statue like this one that stood almost 7 feet tall made of solid marble in a picture. He knew that this Angel had been following him for sometime maybe since, Birth. No one knew why or if he even had a clue why, himself. She walked around to both statues left side to have a close look at the materials that were used. It’s covered in a water paint of some kind from the way it looked. It had a very unusual color tone like it faded from coat to coat instead of growing dark and darker. It almost looked real Father. She found facial lines in his face. He looked like a person in a commercial that smoked to many cigarettes throughout his life. She noticed a prison ID number on the other Guardian Angel's Arm. She knew the arrangement in the number scheme because it resembled someone or something in a Prison System! Didn't Billy Seals have a Father in Prison Father Timms. I believe so Sister. I'm not sure? If l am wrong l think your right. When l get back to my desk. I'm going to look his name up or search for a letter that he sent to another Priest. I think he was or is in Prison. I have a funny feeling that statue has his Father trapped inside like a butterfly in a cocoon. Father Timms turned his attention to Sister Alaida. You have a wild imagination Sister. Are you sure you see that in him. No, l don't know what l see? I'm just guessing right now Father. Both statues remain intact like they were built into the roof beams. Father Timms noticed a small nest of birds sitting on a ledge further down. I'll be right back Sister. I see something that l would like to take a better look at. Okay Father, l will stay here! I will overlook both statues. I might find something else that reminds me of Billy up here.




  Concrete slowly peeled away from the base of both statues. Sister Alaida watched a tiny piece of concrete fall to the ground from its base. She heard something fall, she followed the sound of tiny pebbles. She found a pile of crumbled rock at the base by its feet like it prepared to break free from its foundation. Father '' she mumbled '' I think we got trouble. It looks like it is preparing for battle. What or who prepared to battle? He followed her eyes down to the base of both statues. He sees 2 small mounds of rock near both statue's feet like it crumbled from weather deterioration. It looked like concrete that slowly peeled away from the base of both statues, Sister. I do not think it is anything more than that. I think we better head back down to the Orphanage to Teach Orphans something about Religion Sister. I will be right behind you Father. First, I would like to take a minute to myself before I leave. Okay Sister, I will meet you downstairs. I have several Orphans to Teach Catechism. He stepped back into a hall that separated the stairwell from the open rooftop. Sister Alaida remained on the roof in search of a cool breeze. Something to keep her on top. Father Timms headed down the stairs. Sister Alaida watched small flocks of birds fly across the skies. One bird in particular flew toward the roof. It looked like it was going to fly directly at her. It was a crow she realizes it the second that its color came into view. She lowered her head after it almost slammed into her. A serenade of whispers in the form of words place her in a trance. They tell her that the darkness that hid the Devil is coming. He is on his way to find Billy? Tell him before it is too late! That crow overhead flew across the Sky into a white cloud and disappeared. Another whisper appeared that the Prince of Purgatory will be coming too. He is coming to eat the dead! Billy '' she mumbled? I’ve got to get a message to you. She hesitates at the door. That crow that almost slammed into her face flew over her head and started to squawk. A massive shadow of an Angel in wings appeared on the roof. Sunlight overhead created a silhouette of a winged angel or creature. She slowly raised her head to take a  better look at something that flew overhead. After a quick glance she realizes it is nothing more than a massive crow with a wing span of 5 feet across it’s back. Again, she lowered her head she sees something with a massive head, legs, arms and 2 wings. It’s not a crow it is more like a vision of a winged creature. It is warning me or sending me a message to find Billy Seals. Sister Alaida raised her head. She placed both hands together and started to Pray. Holy Mary Mother of Jesus help me find him. I do not know where he went after he left the Orphanage. Again, she stared into the Sunlight overhead this time she sees a flock of eagle like creatures flying down from the skies toward the Orphanage. Dear God what is it '' she mumbled. She blinked unaware that the skies were filled with Sunlight and not creatures. She reopened both eyes she found herself staring up at a world of baby blue skies. Not a creature in sight nothing but blinding Sunlight that forced her back into a stairwell that led back downstairs. Her right hand grabbed a wooden door frame. She turned to her right to stare back at the skies. She remembered words that Billy told her before he disappeared from the Orphanage Years, Ago. If I tell you something. Something that you might need to know or remember. This touch will tell you this will remind you of something that already happened or will in time. You've seen things to come which will only get worst from here, sorry! She closed her eyes she stared into a black cloud of vulture like creatures with bat wings and sharp teeth. I see them Billy! They're coming for you! I have to find you before it is too late. Before Eurynome the Devil crawls up from a dark prison or a hole in the ground somewhere in search of us.




  She descended to the bottom step thinking of Billy's whereabouts. I have to find him. I know someone in Church knows where he is. If I do not tell him. I'm afraid that the Orphanage will be in trouble. She stopped on the 4th floor after she remembered that both Guardian Angels were here to watch over the Orphanage. Maybe I should Pray for them or gather the Orphanage together for Prayer. This is what I will do '' she mumbled. She headed back down the stairs unaware if she is right. I should gather both Sisters and Priests in Church. Again, she stopped to think about it before she remembered something that might send her back upstairs. Maybe, I should just talk to both Angels. Maybe they will hear me. She hesitated a moment longer before shooting back upstairs to the top floor to the roof to Pray alongside both Statues of Guardian Angels. I think they were sent to watch over not just Billy but the Orphanage. She reached the roof and placed both hands together to Pray after making the Sign of the Cross. I Pray to Thee Guardian Angel. I need you to find Billy because I sense signs of the Devil. Please Guardian Angel if you hear me warn Billy that he is coming for him. A cloud of black creatures with wings will be coming with Eurynome. I saw them minutes ago in a vision. Tell him before it is to late before they find him! He might not see them coming if I saw them. Please warn him! She made the Sign of the Cross before heading back toward the doorway. Before she stepped back into that stairwell. She stared into a blanket of baby blue skies to look for a cloud of vultures that she saw earlier.




  She made it back to the main floor where she returned to her Dorm to Teach Orphans. First she stopped in her Office to look for letters from Billy Seal’s




  Father. She knew Billy's Father used to keep in touch with Father Finnigan before he was killed Years ago! Now, I sit in his seat I wonder what really happened here if it is real. I do not remember much. I do remember that we lost several Priests that day and Father Finnigan. A small boy named Billy Seals who isn't sure where he belongs or if he even belongs is nothing more than a lost Soul with a purpose beyond his control. Maybe when he reaches that age that he supposed to reach then he to will know. Until then he will continue to grow old day by day until he finds his purpose in life.




  She started to open droors one by one throughout her Office desk. Until she came across a handful of letters held together by a rubber-band. It looked like they were semi hidden by several books that lay on top. Hesitantly, she removed them from the bottom of that droor by using her right hand. Billy Seal's name appeared on top. She sees the Orphanage's address besides his Son's name on the face. She removed one letter in particular. She opened it rather slow one fold at a time. Have you had anymore Nightmares? I've been thinking of you lately late at night. I saw your face in the dark but you were surrounded by forty Priests if not more. I saw several Sisters in the background. I knew for a fact that they were watching over you. And that did not include Guardian Angels that we've talked about from the very first day that you were Born, Billy. I Pray to God that I live long enough to see you reach your goal. I also Pray that the Devil himself does not find you before than. Do not forget Billy that the Devil cannot eat your corpse unless your dead and unless he kills you. Remain alive defy the Devil or we will fall victim to the dark on the other side. If I perish in a fight between Satan and Angels. I will be fighting for you from the other side '' Till Then '' Billy!




  She sat back down she thinks about it. He must know something but he did not think Billy would understand. He could not explain it properly so he left him clues to remember to keep close in case he ever came face to face with Satan or just a demon. We will be together again Billy that I promise you! I will be by to see you when I'm done! Remember God cannot stop Satan anymore only Angels in Heaven and Humans on Earth that work together can stop him. We need Prayers Billy! I Pray everyday that Humans on Earth change the course of time with every action that is taken whether it is good or bad. Remember every person whether Male or Female will make their own Heaven and Hell on Earth good luck!




  Sister Alaida sat back. She spun in her seat to the left to face a window that sat behind her. Pressed her back into its soft leather and tried to remember what she saw. Both eyes slowly closed her mind traveled back to Billy Seals that 1st day that he arrived. She stared into a pair brown eyes that looked almost angelic. She could see no meanness no hate whatsoever just that look of peacefulness in both eyes. What is your name? I remember asking him but he just looked back like he was surprised that I did. Billy Seals Sister. I'm from Human Services they sent me to the Orphanage. Since, I'm Catholic they felt that the Church should know first. So here I am Sister. I'm an Orphan in the system of Government. Have a seat Billy Seals were about to Read from the Bible. I have a Story that I would like to share with you! Sister Alaida felt the letter fall from her right hand to the floor but she could not move. She could not stop it from hitting the floor for some strange reason or another. Both feet fell asleep her arms follow before her mind left her body like she drifted off into a trance. Billy '' she whispered '' I can see a beast coming. I do not know if it were Angels from Heaven Waging War on Humans or Satan himself who escaped from God's Prison.




  Billy remained in a Courtyard in meditation Praying that he would know what to do next. When words filtered through his deep meditation to tell him that Sister Alaida is thinking of him. His eyes opened '' he whispered '' I can hear you Sister but I do not know what to do! Sister Alaida remembered seeing him. A black angel of death that is named Eurynome. Prince of Hell! An angel that controlled 100’s of prisons down in Purgatory. Both eyes squint after she almost came face to face with that beast one day. It slammed a Guardian into a SWAT Truck but first she remembered looking into his eyes. They were as dark as the night but that stare that he gave me. It was like looking into the eyes of a hyena that had its thoughts around my throat and its piercing black stare into mine. The entire time it drew the life out of me. It slowly sucked the last breath from my body before it would eat my death. It raised its nostrils. It breathed in my fear. It could smell me inside that Truck but it did not see me but he knew I was in there! I was so terrified that I pissed on my dress. I knew Children in the rear were just as scared. I remember all I could do is Pray. I remember asking God to send us an Angel someone capable of stopping a Beast from HELL! She remained in that seat. She watched him in Horror. A Guardian that she believed came from Heaven is bow being beaten up like a victim. A common thief. I could not believe it? She repeated the words to herself again and again. Eurynome grabbed that Guardian  by his Robe. He pulled him into a dark hole in the atmosphere. A Portal into the Depths of Hell from the looks of it. A cloud of fire shot out through that portal that engulfed the guardian's clothes, hair then his skin. I remember watching him the pain had to be excruciating from the look on his face. Flames slowly engulfed him from the hair on his head to the last layer of his mortal skin. This is when I remember I heard Harps that had to come from Heaven where else '' she thought. His last words were unleashed. It is not over until your dead Billy! I will be back for you and that guardian that watches over you, Billy. Do not forget Guardians are Earth Angels. They're Soldiers in Armies that watch and protect Humans like yourself. They're ordered by Prayers that they believe come from Angels. Humans that they feel will someday make a difference in life if any but not you Billy! You will become a fatality a statistic! I will return for you again and again Billy '' he yelled. He  latched on to that guardian's robe and pulled him toward a door filled with fire. A massive cloud of flames shot back into that SWAT Truck's direction. They could feel the heat from the fire and flames like someone opened a door to an incinerator.




  I never imagined that Hell would rise in my backyard where I worked. Or that an Angel in a cream colored robe would come to our rescue and save a child from certain death. Much less 2 guardians here to save that same child from a human flesh eating angel! She remembered seeing his hand press up against a SWAT Truck before it slammed that guardian's head into a steel panel on the side and tossed him into the air. That's when Billy disappeared in the dark on Orphanage grounds. I did not see him until the following day. I do not know where he went? He must of been with Angels because all I remember seeing were rats. A small army of massive black rats crawled up from the ground behind him like they were following or chasing after him.




  Sister Alaida '' someone yelled. She slipped forward she slammed her right knee into the desk. She opened her eyes and stared into the doorway at a Father. Yes Father what happened? She climbed to her feet after she reached for a letter on the floor. I need your help! I have a Dorm with no one to sit and watch the Orphans. The Dorm Guard fell down on his way to work today. He could not make it after he fell. Okay Father I will sit with them today but first I have to clear my desk. Hurry Sister because Dinner will be served soon. He stepped back into the hall and disappears! Sister Alaida slipped that letter back into the last droor near the floor. But stopped after she found several other letters besides a gold envelope stuffed with something. She touched then squeezed it unaware what really lay stuffed in that envelope. It felt like stacks of money, bundles and bundles stuffed in that large envelope. She remembered hearing that the Dorm Guard could not make it back to work that they would be alone. She remembered it needed a key to lock the lock so she locks it until she returns later that Night. 




  She placed the key around her neck. She hid it behind her Sister's Clothes? She slipped her seat forward several inches before she climbed to her feet. She turned her head toward the window to take a glance outside. She hesitated a minute before she turned away from the window. Where did you go Billy? I have to talk to you? Why don't you write to us. We would really like to hear from you. I have to go but I will talk with you later. Father Timms is a little short handed today. I have work to do but I will see you later and headed for the door a few feet away. She stepped into a hall, turned to her right and continued toward a Dorm. She bumped into another Priest on the way there. She stopped long enough to explain before she continues onward?




  Chapter Three Practices self defense




  Billy sat down at his desk in his room to read after meditating for several hours. He read words that he never heard before that there is a place in between Heaven and Earth. A dark place that the Devil calls Hell. A place that no human can see with his eye but exists, nonetheless. Satan will always remain in between God and Humans on Earth. He will never leave his home or be chased away from hell. Although, you know hell exists in between Heaven and Earth never underestimate Satan's power, he does exist! And he is up there watching, waiting for God's Angels to leave Heaven so he could imprison them in his prison on Earth like God did him!




  He closed the Book he walked toward the window to have a look outside. After he slowly raised his head. He stared up the at skies overhead in search of a hell that lay in between Heaven and Earth. I do not see it he yells in the privacy of his room where is it guardian. Where is this Hell that this Book says lies in between. He continues to stare and search for that place. The sound of sheep bah bah bah everywhere forces him to lose his thoughts of Hell then that Book. Billy, it is dinnertime he heard someone yell from downstairs, somewhere. I hear you he yells back but one more glance at the skies told him that he did not believe Hell is up there, somewhere. He grew up thinking that Hell is somewhere underneath the black dirt deep in the ground. But it is not it is really in between Heaven and Earth! Instead, he ran over to a sink bowl in his room to wash his hands before running into the terrace. He knew that William Abbott would be waiting downstairs to train him to fight but after Dinner he thought.




  He could not wait for another session. He grew to love learning Martial Arts. William Abbott has been training me since I got here almost 6 Years Ago. I knew that I liked it that day that I started when I first felt my fists hit my opponent. He went down for the count. I won that fight that day but lost the one after to another. He slammed his door closed but before leaving he raised his head to take another glance up at the darkness about to set in overhead for that hell.




  The Monastery reminded me of an old Hotel that rented out sleeping rooms to drifters. He remembered watching old Westerns from the old days some of them were his favorite. But this place had the same look. I could see rooms across from mine. A rectangular courtyard remained in the center. Several People in Monk's Robes both Women and Men walk toward chow.




  His eyes continued to search for William Abbott his Sensei. Usually he waited right underneath his room so they could have their meals, together. But for some reason or another he did not see him today. He waited another minute then still one more before he finally yells. Here I am! I will wait by the staircase so hurry or will be late for Dinner. Billy leaped through the air several feet at a time before he reached the stairs that led down to the main level. He smiled after he sees Abbott in his long dark hair and piecing brown eyes. He wore a beige colored set of cloth that resembled potato sacks that he ripped into clothing yet looked comfortable. Clothes that dripped off his body like he wore shreds but still looked good enough to wear. He grabbed me by the hand and pulled me toward chow saying do not forget your a blue belt today. I've been practicing real hard Sensei. God knows I deserve this. Someday you may have to use it. I think it is time to work double time on that belt. Yes Sensei I am ready when you are. Both Males step toward chow to eat Dinner.




  Both Monks walk around their hands pressed together like they we're Praying but the entire time his mind on Satan. Knowing one day that he would come for him but will I be ready '' he thought. I'm just a boy still not quite a man. I need to pack on several pounds of muscle. I need to train hard to protect myself from Eurynome Sensei! Both Males reach that same table where they've eaten since he arrived. He noticed they were having meatballs and spaghetti the Monastery's Favorite from the looks of it. We eat spaghetti once a week and sometimes twice. I think I better start picking more corn, Sensei. I would rather eat corn on the cob twice a week, instead.




  Both Males stand in line. They slid plastic trays across several metal bars that acted like an assembly line. They slid trays forward then upward toward a Male in a white uniform that cooks use to fill his tray with food. He filled several compartments with different foods like loose corn, spaghetti and 4 meatballs in yet another. A small fruit cup with assorted fruits filled the last compartment. Again, both Males leave the assembly line for the table that they've been sitting at for a Year.




  William Abbott for some reason or another. He always wanted to face the entrance where 2 glass doors that look like windows lay. It is like he expected someone or something since he got here. I never complain I always left that seat empty so he could sit where he always wanted. I sit in mine unaware why but I never ask him because he did not like many questions. I wanted him to teach me kung fu not be a pain in the butt so I do not ask nothing. I just learn when he had time to teach.




  Both Males sit and eat Dinner without talking much just a Prayer it seemed.




  They're offered a piece of toasted bread fresh from a hot oven. Again, both Males reach for hot bread this time they smile at each other after their hands touch. Billy reached for another biscuit with what looked like hot butter melted all over the top. He ate as fast as possible. He waited for Abbott to rise first before he followed. Hurry Billy today will take a test for your blue belt. We have work to do. I need an opponent someone small maybe a Woman who still studies under me. After thinking about it for just a minute. He remembered he had someone just like that after hours. Another monk that studied at Night after they were done with their duties. Will study Billy then will wait until tonight to test your skills against a brown belt. Her name is Julie Bowws. She has been here since she was a little girl. She claims to see things. She says she also sees the Devil. She told me that someone or that something sent her here as a child to help with her visions. Someone to transfer her visions into meanings. Meanings that would save lives. I do not think that I ever met her before. She must work Nights at the Monastery. What does she do Abbott or should I ask. Honestly, I did not ask her anymore after I asked her once. I figured if she wanted me to know that she  would evidently. I stopped asking her altogether. I take her I train her and I say goodbye Billy that is about it. I think we better get going you have a Devil to fight someday. What did you say Sensei? He stopped walking behind him toward the courtyard. I didn't say anything Billy. I did say we better practice before you forget. That's okay Sensei I plan on learning this stuff even after were done believe me! I believe you kid I think we better practice so one day you can beat me to okay. Don't kid yourself Sensei there is a purpose. If I pursue it the way Monks Pray. I will be good and maybe even better than good. I hope so kid for your sake. I think school is in so get into your fighting stands. I'm going to attack you Billy so get away or I might kick you where it hurts.




  After reaching the courtyard. They practice until Moonlight rises into the dark skies overhead which offer little light. A young Woman in her early 20's stepped forward from the dark. She carried a cream colored backpack. Her green eyes mesmerized him. He could not remove his eyes from hers. Her long fawn colored hair protruded from both sides of her head. All he could say is wow she cannot be much older than me '' he thought. He smiled until she opened her mouth exposed an opening down the middle of her teeth like a gap. I like you to meet Billy Seals. He's usually in bed by this time. But because he is looking forward to his blue belt. He has been waiting for you! You have a brown belt right. I have one thing to say drop your backpack on the ground and let's get started. She stood almost 5'6 maybe 7 inches before dropping her backpack on the ground and removing her jacket. Why were you training us Sensei. He raised his head to look at that light in both eyes. Its my job Billy when I finish here. I have another Home and someday you will too. You will train People that will need to defend themselves against monsters like Eurynome. Its like your preparing soldiers to fight against a War that someday will come! It is something like that Billy. I will tell you this do you want your blue belt or not. Then drop your backpack on the ground while she prepares to warm up, first.




  She removed her jacket. She started to stretch her legs then her body. She came face to face with Billy who for some reason or another could not take his eyes off her. She is nineteen years old a little to old for you. I know your almost 15 right. Right. I am not looking at her because I like her just that she is awfully pretty. Okay let's forget about it. You take your stands let's see what you got boy. Where is the protective gear Sensei. I do not want to hurt her. Okay, I will go get it so wait right here until I get back. Alright Sensei better yet I will fight you instead. You know if I should be a blue belt or not. Sit down Julie I think Billy here is afraid to hurt a girl let's show him you’re not a little girl. I'm going to have her shake you up a bit before I intervene, okay. Let us begin kid he allowed a young girl to attack him with a barrage of kicks that sent him to the ground. She helped him up off the ground before again attacked him with a barrage of punches this time he's ready. He blocked 9 out of 10 punches before he stepped back into the darkness that hovered over him. I still see you Billy don't make me come in there and get you. Please do Julie I have been waiting for you! She reached into the dark and received a punch to the belly. I don't want to hurt you that is only a 1 on a scale of 10. And the number 10 being very bad. Really you little pipsqueak. She attacked him yet again with a barrage of kicks and punches. Like someone who saw each punch and kick. He blocked all of them or stepped away in time before being hit. I think he's good enough for his blue belt. Now you have a blue belt kid. Now its my turn to see what you got. I will hold back my kicks and punches from a 1 instead of a 10. And the number 10 being awfully bad! Please do Sensei he stepped back into the dark a little place in the courtyard that remained filled with darkness. I know what you’re trying to do kid remember. I have a black belt there isn't much I don't know. Really, he repeated I will be waiting for you in the dark, Sensei. He stepped forward he felt both shins collapse like someone kicked him dead in the middle of both legs. Billy jumped up he kicked him in the chest which sent him to the ground. A barrage of roundhouse kicks and punches sent him yet again backward several feet before he regained consciousness.




  William Abbott had a funny feeling that he was being Trained by someone much better than him from some unknown place! Really good kid I am impressed. He shuffled his feet before taking his stands. Billy smiled back he smiled at Julie who looks almost 18 years old. William Abbott stepped into the light underneath Moonlight overhead which exposed his brown eyes that didn't look so dark, anymore. Billy closed his eyes he whispers give me the speed to beat him to the punch. He stepped forward he placed his arm across his like they we're sparring. Your move kid '' he whispered '' his eyes move toward an angelic creature that he could not stop looking at and strikes. Sensei Abbott's Head snapped backward. He stepped back to avoid a barrage in case they were coming. Where did you learn that '' he replied. He remembered Billy read books. I don't know Sensei? That's enough Billy. I had just about enough! I think you have earned that blue belt? He bowed in his direction. He turned away from them both. Tomorrow will start on that brown belt unless you think you’re too good, kid. No Sensei I will be here waiting for you anxious to learn Master! He never turned around he walked away like a kid that lost a match to another. We can take a walk in the fields Billy if you like its still early. It’s only 8 PM I think we should take a walk unless you’re afraid of the Dark. He smiled okay I will take a walk with you through the fields. We have to sneak out through a window on the main floor because both gates were closed. He pointed to an empty room on the main floor to the right of them.
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