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	Introduction 


	 


	 


	A young boy in the eighth grade will have a crush on a girl in school. She will leave him behind for another school after her father bought a new home in a another area.  She will fight for a seat in Law. A man in a well known gang that call themselves the Hoods. Will work for a man that will give them what they want if they dealt his drugs. 


	Meanwhile the young girl will become a captain of police in a city. She will look forward to running an entire Department. Once she turns her power against organized crime. One man will kill a good cop in an attempt to send her a message. When this did not work he killed another cop. 


	This time a young boy that had a crush on her told her one day that you will need me. That day you will become mine if only for a day. 


	A young boy now a man now in the military with twenty years of experience. 


	Will hear that she had a problem that no one could fix. No one would testify or tell the police who it is that killed her cops. A soldier in the military decided to help clean up the mess that has been brewing for a long time. Equipped with the power of education and the use of a gun. He moved into the city to become close to her. Until the game became deadlier than he might have imagined. These men placed a hit on the captain. Now he decided to kill the man or men that wanted to kill his Cindy now a Captain of police. 


	My name is Billy. I will tiptoe into the library to find the manuscript. Allow me to bring it to you King Kreep. If I fail I will not bring you another manuscript. I will not bring you as many as I can carry next time either. 


	I am but a soldier in a race against crooked men and time. The only way I will win. If I brought you this book that you seek. That you must share with the audience that awaits your speech and word. First an oath must be taken. I will need your word that you will not take a priceless item without consent. I on the other hand. I will take that oath King Kreep. I am driven to a back door that led to a library that housed nothing except priceless kreepers from the krypt in the form of manuscripts. If I may, I will give away one or two. Allow me to find the impossible so it can be possible King Kreep. Let it be me that faces the monster that hid in between here and the library.  


	    I leap over a prehistoric alligator. I see the library that resembled a place to find peace and prayer. As I descend down a flight of stairs. I find an unholy place. Steps made from Sodom and Gomorrah’s wall structures. A place ruled by A Devil. After all you must enjoy them if you like horror and devilish deeds. The Devil had a hand in it. I find the manuscript in the hand of a Leper that lived in the Library that stole A penny  from a heaven.


	I return with the manuscript in my hand. At the price he will charge. It could only be a steal. Where would you find a priceless item with a price tag on it. Only in the possession of King Kreep. As the audience rose to its feet hooves and clawed feet. The loud audience cheered and chanted King Kreep’s Name endless times. 


	 


	 




 


	Chapter One reminder.


	 


	 


	My name is Billy Drake. I am attending my Eighth Grade class at Pickard School. A Little School on the West Side of Chicago in Illinois. I have a Crush on a Girl in Class Named Cindy Perrier. I will slowly but gently let her know that I do. 


	A beautiful blond girl with big baby blue eyes.  She has a baby face that made me take notice. I would sit at my desk daydreaming about her. I would see her holding my hand after school. I would walk her home afterward. My only reward is a smile that she would share with braces. To me that was enough to send me into orbit. I would try month after month to get her attention. I would try to introduce myself without hesitation. I would try to tell her my name. She would give me that look like really. Then one day I think she did it on purpose. She did in hope I would stop bothering her. 


	What is your name ‘’she asked. 


	Billy ‘’I answered. 


	You can call me Charming Billy.


	She laughed at me in a giggle.   


	I would wait for her tell me yes or no. She turned me down so many times that I finally gave up asking. Someday you will be mine Cindy, I told her. Maybe on my worse day when there is no hope or a guardian to say otherwise. Never say never Cindy, I told her. I watch her walk back into school. Someday you will.  


	I could not take my stare off of her in a light yellow sweater and white blouse. She wore white patent leather shoes. I felt a tear swell up in my left eye. I would wonder why not me. Why did I not have what she wanted in a boyfriend. I guess I will never know ‘I thought. Maybe I was to young still. I was eighth grade.  


	The funny thing is I found her in high school one year later. I decided I would try again to have her like me. So, I found her in one class in high school. The only class that had to do with arithmetic. At the time I liked arithmetic. Until the Teacher brought Algebra to the table. I had a hard time trying to figure out the science. I remember I asked Cindy if she would help me with Algebra. You would try anything to get to me Billy huh. I forgot about that Cindy. I still think your the Prettiest Girl in Grade School. She smiled back at me this time without braces. I will help you if you need it Billy. Something in her pretty smile made me like her since the first time she smiled. Although, it was more of a smirk with a smile attached. I still found her to have the prettiest smile at the time. I promise I will never try to like you more than I do.  She smiled at me in those big blue eyes. 


	I could not help myself from smiling back. It was like she lit up my life with her smile. I would walk around all day with her pretty smile on my mind. I agreed to keep it as a teacher and student relationship. If I ever need your help Billy. I will let you know. I might need someone to help carry furniture or boxes to a truck. We will move at the end of next month. You may need my help to help with boxes and carry furniture.  I thought of the possibility that I could break our agreement. Maybe I would have a better chance to know her. Never say never Cindy. I will help you move furniture and carry boxes. Now we can be friends she told me. I thought we were friends already. Teacher and student relationship. I am the Teacher and you the student. I will remember that Cindy. I will carry your furniture. Will it at least be your furniture. It will be mine, and my family. I will help you Cindy move. You see I found something for you to do to be close to me. 


	It is what you wanted isn’t it? 


	To be close to me, Billy. 


	It is Cindy. 


	Although, I thought I would be close to you in another way.  


	I guess I was wrong. 


	I will help you move since you helped me with Algebra. 


	I guess you have me to help you move. 


	I will see you after class. I will stay after school to help you. 


	It should not take more than a week. 


	I will have you doing Algebra. 


	I will be your loyal Servent Milady until I can. 


	She giggled back at me with those blue eyes bursting in both eye sockets. 


	I could not say no afterward. 


	I became silly puddy to the prettiest hand in school afterward. 


	The following month came. She wanted me to help her move her belongings to a truck. I found out later on that she moved from our neighborhood to a place that I never heard before. A place named Deerfield. I remained in school after she left. She attended a new high school. Her Father bought a new home for them to live at.   


	I helped her move her stuff that following month. I traveled with them to a place that I remember, Deerfield. I see her Father bought a much larger home than the house that they had. She had that glow in her when she looked at it. I could see she would be happy with her new home. 


	Remember your student.  


	Goodbye Cindy ‘’I whispered’’ in a soft tone. 


	I knew I would never see her again. I knew this goodbye meant. I would never have her as my girlfriend. So I left the year after. After I attended high school for the following three years. Although I never forget her. I would sit around sending her emails. She only answered one email afterward. I tried a few times more. Then again I gave up. I decided to create a new life for myself afterward. 


	The last email that I sent ‘’I asked. To never forget Charming Billy.   


	Well I left as well for the Military after my third year. I Enlisted in the Military for the following three years. I never thought I would make it passed the last year. It was the toughest year for most men. 


	Am I lucky I turned my Military Time into a Career. After I became a Career Soldier. I spent the next twenty years learning. I was taught everything a soldier with that much time in the service had involved could learn and earn. Later on I was Recruited into a Secret Team of Men. Men with only one mission to complete in life. The only way I would die is if I failed. It would be if I were caught by the enemy. Most men that were caught would take his own life before then. If he saw he would never make it passed the enemy that surrounded him. He could not escape. He would have to take his life. 


	I left my family and friends behind to continue with my life. I had plenty of new family and friends. Although no one would bother me which is why. And I would bother no one. 


	One mission I remember took me to a Foreign Country. I had to find a piece of paper, chip or blueprint that had the information to a bomb. Who was the bomb made for. Now that is the problem. I take it we were on the list. We had to find the plan without being noticed. I had to return. I had no idea where to look. I would search each and every file for a bomb. I do not know if I found it. Since I sent everything that I did find to people that sent me to retrieve it. 


	Later on in life. I was rewarded a lot of money. I placed it where I trusted it would be safe. I went on with my life afterward. 


	I found a girl in the Military that I became friends with. Her name is Cindy Parks. She did not look anything like Cindy Perrier. Which made me wonder what ever happened to her. I was on my way to the Commander’s Office. He had some good news for me. He wanted to know if I would like to return to the Military to Teach New Recruits. Unless I would rather be excused as a Career Soldier. I could place you in a Civilian’s status. If you like Billy. I could make your record disappear if you want. I will let you think about it. Let me know what you decide. I will be in my office. I will let you know Commander. I leave the office so I could visit my Parents. I need to see my Mother and Father since both were old. I spent some time at my Mother’s home. My Father had his own home in another part of the State. I had to visit both of them in case I am not around to see them anymore. I decide to visit my Mother first. Since Mother’s Day is next. I decided to visit her first. I could see my Father next month for Father’s Day. I put on the best Military Clothing that I had. I shined each combat boot until I could see my reflection in them. I had a tattoo of a mermaid on my chest. I had one more of a soldier with a gun. I had him tattooed on my left hand with my name Charming Billy in it.  


	A soldier with an eye on a target. An automatic weapon he would use as a Sniper. I watch Men at Base Sweat, and Scream. I watch them climb, crawl, and 


	holler at each other. I stand still, I remember what I went through to achieve a goal in life. To become a Career Soldier. You would have to spend twenty years in the Military. To receive full benefits and rewards. I had plenty of time to make up my mind. First, I had to visit my Mom. Second, I will visit my Dad next. I will need a furlough before I could. I had to visit the Base Commander. I had to know if I could leave on a furlough. I would usually get one. First I had to find someone to take my place. Someone that would teach my soldiers. 
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