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	I, Teller of Tales,


	 


	 


	would like to,  


	 


	 


	Welcome you hatchlings too another


	 


	 


	Kreeper from the Krypt.


	 


	 


	 




 


	Introduction


	 


	 


	    Intro to Kreepers from the Krypt Series. Follow me into the dark. Where we will listen to the sound of Man's Best Friend in a different way. Numerous Trained Dogs will fall victim to a Handful of Henchmen in the Mob. Men with a Handgun looking for a target that they feel might stop the Federal System from Indicting the Bosses.  


	    A shootout between Good and the Devil will be an endless duel to the end? The Father will Lose his Life in a War between Crime, Law and Corruption. His Daughter will end up the next target. But before they find the Daughter of that one particular Agent. The World of the Dead will wake one last time in the night in the novella. The sound of duty will rise in the form of an eternal friendship between master and pet. And from the dark cold earth vengeance is unleashed on the culprits. This time from an unlikely place. A place we call heaven. They call Guardians of the Graveyard.   


	    One step on the other side. I begin to talk too infamous Dead Men, Women, and Children. I also listen to the sound of huge pets. Not the kind that you, nor I would wish upon. The sound of something that only the dark could unleash on the living suddenly woke from its grave?  


	    A Hall Blanketed in Deathly and Saddened Faces Peeked back from the other side. I could hear the sound of many dogs growling just on the other side. One step passed the doorway. I begin to fear for my life. The sound of countless hollow stomach wrenching snarls rise. You hear them bounce off the ceiling, each wall, and rise in a book from a place deep in ground as if they were dead and rising.


	   A Hall Blanketed in Deathly Scary Faces Peeked back from the other side filled with ghostly and ghastly whispers. I stop in front of a Saddened Face of a ghost?   


	   Is that you Jimmy Lumps ''I asked'' in a whisper.


	   It is I, Teller of Sad Eyed Ghost Tales ''he answered'' in a soft gentle tone?


	   Back for another Sad Eyed Ghostly Ghastly Ghost Story?


	   Yes, I'm back for another Sad Ghost Story Just Like always?


	   Why yes I am Soldier?


	   Do you have one for me?


	   For you of course, I do?


	   Anything for you, in that soft tone of his.


	   This way Teller of Tales?


	    A Dead Soldier with hope in both eyes that he might be able to leave a few words behind for


	a Young Girl that he fell in love Decades Ago Smiles? The Sound of War filled the Hallway with a ghost booing. A madness that drew the curious even closer. And a sound of Gunfire that stopped everybody in his tracks. I can hear teardrops fall from the eyes of a young girl. Any Sad Eyed Ghosts in your family Teller of Tales?


	   I do not know Jimmy?


	   I have been to busy Telling Tales of Sad Eyed Ghosts?


	   Shucks, Teller of Tales?


	   What's a Sad Eyed Ghost Soldier like me to do these days but wait?


	    A Sound I never heard nor felt before Crept in through the Doorway in my Studio that day? A Soldier named Jimmy Lumps claimed to have an engagement with an Old female friend of his.


	   The Love of His Life ''he claimed. Almost a Whole Century Later?  


	   An Old friend named Johnny Guajardo. A Natural Born Psychic listens to countless names in the threshold in the Hall? He claims to hear a Young Woman in the Future in the Year 2020 claiming to rise from her deathbed. She heard a name that brightened her day in bed. A smile crossed her lips as big as Texas. I watch her speak to a ball of soft gentle white light. It could only be that Heaven must be Missing an Angel.  


	   She tried to summon Jimmy Lumps on a Quija Board.  


	   She even tried a Seance with a few friends.


	   Private Jimmy Lumps stood next to her during a Quija Board Meeting.


	   She sat with a group of friends at a table in wonder.


	   I will wait for you Juliette ''he whispered.


	   I know she heard him because she stopped talking.


	   She could sense these words touch her face through whispers. She could hear him say I will wait for you. I Will find a way.


	   Teller of Tales?


	   Yes Johnny?


	   His whisper fell from a place in between Us and a Mausoleum.  


	   If you made it pass the Studio of Sad Eyed Ghostly Ghastly Ghosts? Maybe, you would like to walk with me just a bit further to the Krypt, Johnny. We will walk until we find another Sad Eyed Ghost of a Child, Woman or a Man.


	   Sad Eyed ghosts walk through the Krypt Every Night in search of an Angel or the reason why they were still here on Earth. Let us pay a Lonely Graveyard a visit in respect of the dead? I'm sure we will find plenty of sad eyed ghosts? And plenty of Tales to Tell, afterward.


	   This way Teller of Tales. I still have the Love of my Life to wait for? I have time to walk with you in search of a sad eyed ghost?


	 


	 




 


	 


	Chapter One The Wish


	 


	 


	    I was Born November Thirtieth in the year 1924. I could not wait to turn Eighteen Years Old. By the time I reached my Eighteenth Birthday. We were at War with Germany. Every Boy in School that I knew that Graduated with me, Enlisted in the Armed Forces. I was no different than every other boy in high school. I just got my Blue Cap and Gown on Graduation Day. How could I forget. I met the most Beautiful Girl in the World. I met a girl last year in school named Belinda. By the way my name is Jimmy. Jim for short. My full name is Jimmy Lumps.


	    I have no idea what Belinda's Last name might be. I was to shy to ask or know. I would wait around in the hallway by my locker. I wait for a spark or something to tell me to speak. I keep my  eye on her. I watch her leave the locker with the last of her belongings. An arm full of magazines and books. I wait until she got within a few yards. I wait until she walked pass before I start to wonder.


	What will she say?


	Do I have a chance?    


	I wonder did she have a boyfriend?


	    I have no idea what I should say. Something in me blurted out her name Belinda. I know she heard me because she stopped. Slowly, she turns to the left then she turned completely around to face me. She looks back at me with a smile on her lips. I thought'' you would never ask Jimmy. Would you like to go to the Prom with me next Saturday. I would love too Jimmy. Too be honest with you. I did not think you would ever ask. I was going to go with John Boy except he will be getting married soon. I would love to go with you Jimmy. I need too know what color dress you plan to wear. I would like to wear something similar in color. I love the color lilac in Spring. I would like you to wear something Lilac too. Maybe a shirt, corsage or a pair of socks. Unless, you can find a purple suit to go with my Lilac Dress. I will try to find anything I can in either color. I need your phone number if you have one. I would like to keep in touch with you? If you do not mind Belinda.


	    I remember I fell in love with her soft gray colored eyes. They would change color from gray to light blue, sometimes. A stream of long sand colored hair fell around her head. It would lay on both shoulders. It fell like a sheet of rain on both sides. She stood 5-feet 5-inches tall. With a tiny head covered in wavey waves of hair. She handed me her home and cell phone number. I could not stop staring into both sparkling eyes. Then she stopped me from thinking. I am going to have a party at the end of the month. I want you to be there Jim. Unless you disappoint me at the Prom. I would never do that Belinda. I almost forgot to tell you. I Enlisted in the Armed Forces Yesterday. I know a man must do what a man must, Jim. I hope to see you at the Graduation Party Tonight and if not Tomorrow. I will be there tomorrow night for sure. I hope I can make it tonight. I must do some farm work. I could come over if you like. I could help you with chores. I will have to think about it. I will talk to you after I get home. I know you must change into other clothes. I will go to the party tonight instead. It will be in the school gym. They will have the usual red punch. A disc jockey turning out those oldies but goodies. And the school gym teacher with his usual advice. After one more look into her eyes. I could not say no. I will try to be there tonight. I will wait for you Jimmy. She made a turn when she slammed her locker closed. She waved to me when she headed for the hallway entrance. I whispered'' see you later Belinda. I turn i face the only open locker left, mine. I leave it open on purpose. I hear it is bad luck to close it on the day that you leave school. I look back into an open locker. I see a face of a man in a black mask and suit. I think he might be a ninja. He knelt down like he was about to pray. There were ten pictures in all. Each picture would depict his end? If he lived or if he died. His last picture depicted his death too. He never moved in any other position. He died on his knees, praying. He waited for a black angel to take him. His head remained in a bowing position. I saw nothing but the dark. A sword slid his body open in different places. A slice across his stomach, chest and his left hand laid on the floor before him still, bleeding. I leave the locker behind with a ninja on a wall intact in my mind. I head for the same door Belinda Used. It reminds me I have Karate Class every Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. Today is the last day of the week. I will have just enough time to go to class then home. I will have to do my chores first. I will have to go home first to change clothes. I hope i am not to late for the party tomorrow night. I reach the front door, I force it open. I step into the school yard in front of me. I head for a compact chevy car. I watch Belinda's Red Truck drive away. I know she would be a catch if i caught her. I have a story to tell my new friends. When, I reach the Armed Forces. I hope I find the German People friendly this time of year. I reach my sand colored chevy compact. I open the door i crawl in behind the wheel. I could not forget the look in a Ninja's Black Eyes. I saw blood drip in the corner of his left eye. His stare is made of black smoky glass. They were to glassy to be human eyes. Unless, they were tears?


	    I shift into drive with Belinda on my mind. I drive through the parking lot, home. I pass up my karate school on the way passed. I stop a few doors down. I shift into reverse I back up in front of the door. I take one look I see a ninja in black paint on the door just like the one I saw in the school locker. He bled from three different places. I park my car i leave it behind. I need a bettter look at a picture. I head to a double wide door surrounded in dark thunder. I walk up in front of it for a better look. I find the same picture that I've seen. His hand had been cut off at the wrist. I got a better look into his dark eyes. A layer of black smoke crept up out of his eyes. All I saw then would be an evil that must exist for the rest of us to know that good must as well?


	    I knew something made him lose his hand. I could see a pain in his stare. Not the kind of pain where he lost a finger. No, this pain came from a place in him. Something that touched his soul or his heart. The deceit of a loved one. A war he fought alone in his mind. A code only a warrior would know. Still, I could not remove my stare from a pain in his eyes. I could not leave a ninja's picture in the past. I could not leave the ground that i stood on. I took a look down at my feet in wonder. I began to wonder, why? I took one last look at the picture. I felt a bit sorry for him after I saw a tear of blood in his left eye. I had to close my eyes. I turn i face my car. I remember I had my karate gear and uniform in the trunk. I decide to pratice a little before i go home. I head back to my car trunk. I pop it open with a key. I open it I remove a backpack with my gear in it. I head back into a School Named Will. Where a student can find who he is truly? And a power to stand on his own if he plans too succeed?


	    I plan to practice before the party tonight. I open the door i walk into the School Will Wang. I see my Instructor in his White Uniform. He loved the color white including his belt. The hair on his head is also completely white. It fell over each shoulder down on top of them. His skin is soft, white and clear of any acne. He had an unusual stare in his eyes. He reminded me of a Monk in a Movie. I watch him spar with an imaginary warrior. Some kind of invisible warrior or ghost from his past. He would astound every student with his katas. He would dance with a warrior in a deadly ritual fight. I would see blood trickle down from his eye, lip and nose. We would sit on the hard floor on bended knees. We would watch his fist make contact with something on the other side in Battle. I would imagine something on the other side fighting with him. Something on the other side of the world.


	    I began to stretch both of my legs and arms. I keep an eye on my Sensei. I watch him spar alone in a corner in a dojo with ghosts. I could not believe what I see, sometimes. I turn my attention to practice and training instead. I will never forget my Sensei. Not even if I stop training?


	    I walk toward the left wall in the dojo. I like to use a speed punching bag too warm up. I keep my other eye on the Sensei. Meanwhile, I pratice i hit a speed bag with all my might. I hit it until i lose my rythm. I stop i start all over again until i catch the rythm. I hit it with a picture of a Dead Ninja in Mind. I know I will never forget the picture engraved in the back of mind of a dying ninja. I take a look around I see no other student in the dojo but me. I see my blue colored belt in a mirror. I know I am in a tournament next month for a brown belt. I hope I am ready for a competition. I stop hitting a leather speed bag. I concentrate on a dead ninja that I saw on the door. I close my left eye then my right. I stand still with my left hand pressed against my right as if too pray. I stand still I pretend I am somewhere else for a moment in my life. I try to find that same place that my sensei traveled through to fight many fights. I have tried many many times before to reach the same place where he trained meditated and sat with those Wisemen from the Past. I know someday I will find that same place where my Sensei Trained and Meditated.


	    I train for an hour before I stop to rest. With my eye on the Sensei. I watch one student after the other enter through the door. Most children left school for Will Wang's Class. I sat on my legs. I sat in meditation after I felt every chest and arm muscle pulsate. I knew I would not leave until i had full control of my body. I could not drive unless I did. I could have a spasm from a rigorous evercise. I decide I better wait until I gather my senses and flexibility. I watch one student slip into his uniform. I watch the other slide into a White Belt Karate Uniform.         


	    I sat down on the corner of a mat. I placed my hands together. I sat on one leg then the other. I sit with my back straight. My mind on something anything that came to mind. I search through the dark in my mind for a place. I wait i try to meditate on anything that i see. I saw nothing except a dark dojo in mind. I wait one minute then another before i realize i hear something. I knew i would finally see something in the dark if I meditated long enough. I can hear rapid gunfire. I bow my head in wonder. I know i must be in a fight with guns. I must be in a war. I can see Belinda in a cloud of smoke. I have no idea why i see her. I know she must be in a war. I see gunsmoke surround me with countless guns. I lose my next breath when I see something move in the thick heavy brush ahead. They must be enemy soldiers. I can hear them talk in a different language. I know they must be Germans? I know the war spread across the World. I lower my head I study my surroundings. I place my hearing and sight on my surroundings. I hear the brush around me move. I raise what I have in my hands. I feel something tap me on my shoulder. I turn i look into my Sensei's Eyes. I wake from that place in my mind. I look into my Sensei's Eyes. He just wanted me to know I was closing up. I had no idea how late it is ''I mumbled. I better get home, I have chores waiting. I leave the dojo as quick as I can. I climb into my car in a hurry. I drive away after one look at a Ninja in Uniform on the Dojo's Door. I see something run across a rooftop in a reflection in the glass and I stop. I turn my head I face the street across from me. I look up at a ceiling of rooftops. A man in a ninja uniform ran across like an assasin. I watch him vanish into a ball of midnight air. I turn my head I face the Dojo Door. I can still see him on the door. Each eye sparkled in an evil I would never comprehend. I drive away after I try to figure out what happened? What did it mean to me? I have no clue? I drive home with my mind on my chores. I remember the Graduation Party Tonight. I know I will miss that for sure. I hope I do not miss the party tomorrow night. I better hurry if I plan to make them count. I have about an hour of light left before that vanishes as well. I keep my right eye on a roof across the street. My left eye on a roof on my side of the street.


	    I drove without much concern for Police or a Speeding Ticket. I had to get home or my Father would remind me of my chores. I had to get my Horse Fed, Chicken Coop full of Chickens and my Dog, Chitown. I had to help my Mom in the kitchen with dishes. She Made a huge Pork Roast, with Potatoes and Carrots. A green salad, sliced wedged cucumber, green pepper and tomatoes. Since we grew everything on the farm. I had everything I would need to made dinner. We had a small farm with a few different kind of animals.


	    I usually did everything on the farm. My Father would rent the corn shucker. He would need it a few days at a time. He would pick the corn until he could not keep his eyes open. He made sure he got his money's worth. He had a nice size cornfield to take care of at home on the farm. I will be saddened to leave my Father behind to work the farm alone. I Enlisted in the Army. I have no choice. I must go to War against the Germans. I must find time to see Belinda before I leave. I could leave at any time. I drive until I see a porch light. I have a horse named Gunfighter. I must feed him before i go to bed. If i don't feed him he will knock down the barn door. He is a sand colored fifty year old thoroughbred with long straight hair that draped over his head like a blanket. He will live to be a hundred or better like his kind. I see him outside still, waiting. He must need fresh water, bushel of hay and a few red apples to munch on. I give him a bucket of oats too.


	    I park my car in front of the barn. I leave it parked outside with my eye on the house. I feed the chicken coop first. I grab a bushel of hay, bucket of oats, and some apples. I feed Gunfighter Last  


	because he is on the way into my home. I pet him after i leave him a bucket of food. I tell him i will be back to slip him into the barn after he eats.


	    I run toward the porch light with one intention. I need to see my Father and Mother before i wash my face and hands. I need to smell that Pork Roast Roasting in the Kitchen. I need to see my Mom's


	Smiling Lips. I know my Father has one question like always.


	Did you do your chores Jimmy?


	Yes Dad.


	I finished feeding the animals.


	Good Boy, you can wash your face and hands.  


	    I wait in the kitchen after i wash my hands. I head to the kitchen to help my Mom. I know my Dad must be to tired to help her. I will carry the roast into the dining room. Then, I will place my horse Gunfighter into the Stable. I watch him from the kitchen window. I can see him from here if he finished eating. I will place him in his stall when he finished. I find his head in the troft sipping on water. I have time to eat before I Brush Gunfighter's Hair. I sit down I decide to Eat Dinner with my Parents. My Sister Suzy is away at College. She would like to be a Nurse when she finished School. I sit down at the Dinner Table. I begin to say the evening prayer before we eat. It is my turn since my Mom did it yesterday. My Father will say it tomorrow.


	    After our dinner prayer i dig into a plate full of food. I slice up my chunk of roast with a steak knife and fork. I use my spoon to shove and push a spoon full of mashed potatoes into my mouth. Every spoon blanketed in chicken gravy. I can hear Gunfighter send me his horse call huuu. I can hear his front hooves leave the ground. I can hear them pound the hard dirt ground. I shove and push another spoon of mashed potatoes down my throat. I force my plate forward after I hear a commotion outside. I see something gray and black outside. I scream at my Dad, Wolves. I grab a rifle with my right hand near the front door. My Dad screamed back. I will be right behind you with my shotgun. I bust through the screen door with my rifle pointed at a big gray wolf's head. I pull the trigger i hear it screech. I must have hit it. It took off running with the other wolves. My Dad pulled the trigger on a double barrel shotgun. It sent the rest of the pack running into the forest. I run to my horse. I look for any wolf bites. I do not see any wolf bites or scratches. Instead, i find a dead black ad gra wlf on the ground. I can see it is barely alive. Gunfighter must have kicked his face in or broke his jaw. I take another look i find its chest is busted up. He got kicked by Gunfighter's Hind Hooves. He could barely breathe from what i see. I raise my rifle i look straight into its dying eyes.     


	   I see a reflection of me in his left eye. I watch his last breath leave his body. His left eye remained open as if it wanted me to see it or my reflection. I was mesmerized by death for some purpose or the other. I kept my eye n his chest. I could see a slight beatng in his chest. I knew I should free Gunfighter before it got to much later. I untie him from a wood post in the ground 6-feet high. I will take him in behind closed doors. I hear my Dad scream back at me. I will walk to the edge of the farm. I will walk until I do not find anymore wolves. I will be right behind you. I have to put the horse a way first. I take Gunfighter into the Stable. I open his stall i place him behind a gate. I turn on a light. I would like to keep a light on at night. I like to see if anything crawls, climbs or walks into the Barn. We had a Bumb last year that lived in our Barn. My Dad had to chase him away. He tried to steal my horse. I am glad he got kicked in the chest by my horse. I close a large barn door after I finish with Gunfighter. I follow my Dad's Footsteps. I know he walked in this direction. I began to walk down the same trail behind his. I begin to yell for him. Dad, where are you. All of a sudden he screams back. Here, I am Jimmy. I followed the pack to an opening in the fence. I saw them run into the forest. I need to mend it tomorrow sometime before they come back looking for beef cattle. Get ready for bed Jimmy. I think our cattle will be safe until tomorrow? I have to help Mom Clear the table. Go ahead I will be back in a little while. I head home with my Winchester in my hands. I keep an ear open for a snarl hiding in the dark or in the cornfield next to me. I hear something in the dark ahead of me by a few yards. Hey Jimmy its me? I turn I face a dark shadow of a ghost. He cannot be real if I can see right through him. Who are you? Remember, I'm you Jimmy? I look to my left for another ghost? I look to my right for another? I look back at the first ghost I heard talk. I raised my gun chest high at anything that might move. I plant my eye on a moving target. I see nothing in the cornfield moving or a stalk tilt to one side. I look at the house, barn and area in front of my home. I hear nothing but a breeze fly by. I lower my winchester to my side. I look around I decide I better wait for my Dad. I think i hear something near the edge of the cornfield. My Father must be in trouble. I take off running through the dark through the cornfield toward the last place where I left him. The closer I get the more I hear him scream. I run as fast as I can toward a hole in the fence. I run another ten yards before I find him. I take aim at a pack of 6 wolves. I begin to shoot at a wolf that attacked my Father. A big black wolf with yellowish eyes. A streak of blackness remained in the center. One look at me i shoot at its shoulder. I try not to hit my Father in the Head. I take aim I shoot at the black wolf first. I hit him he ran back through a hole in the fence. I find a dead cow half eaten on the ground. I better let them eat the rest of the meat until I can close the fence tomorrow. First, I have to save my Father from the wolves. He had been bitten multiple times. He fell on the ground at their paws. They had surrounded him on every side. I begin to shoot into the dark overhead. Finally, they left my Father alone. They ran back to what remained of the cow's beef. I help my Father off the ground with my left hand. I grab his shotgun after I help him to his feet. I hand it to him after he stood on his own. Hurry Dad this way. I help him through the cornfields. We reach the front door, I see that ghost again in front of me. We run right through him like he did not exist. I reach the porch light I look back at the cornfield. I look for a shadow or a silhouette, something. I rush my Father inside the Home. I scream for my Mother to help him into the Living Room. She ran into the kitchen, screaming. Once, she saw his face, left arm and hand, bleeding. She began to wipe blood away from his face. She needed to see where he's bit. I heard the screen door being scratched at. I grab my winchester before I head in that direction. I take aim I see a full grown white tailed rabbit. I let it in the door before I wonder what chased it to my door. I hold my rifle with both hand. All of a sudden the porch light shattered into a million tiny pieces of glass. I run back in but before i leave the door unattended. I lock it with a latch. I run back into the house for a light bulb. I see the rabbit on its hind legs. I toss a carrot on the floor. I find it in the middle of the table. The Large Rabbit grabbed it with its front paws. It ran into the kitchen to eat it. I leave the kitchen to change a light bulb outside. I need to see everything in the night outside. I leave my gun standing up beneath the light fixture. I better hurry I do not need to be attacked by a Pack of Hungry Wolves. I slid the bulb in place and its on.


	    I look around with my rifle in my hands. I face the barn I look into the dark over the cornfield. I see our scarecrow in the distant. I look again I see a Wall of Men in a Military Uniform. Four Men on each side with a Rifle, Helmet on his Head and Gunsmoke rising from it. The Scarecrow Had to be alive. The Wall of Men in Green and the Scarecrow both look like they walked toward the house. I ran back in through the screen door. I ran into the house. I find my Father on a couch in the living room being patched up. I think he might be unconscious. I run back toward the front door with my rifle in my hands. I walk outside with my rifle pointing at the scarecrow. There is no scarecrow in the fields. I hear a footstep behind me. I turn I face a Dead German looking like a Scarecrow. I eat Americans ''he growled. I fell back on the ground. He tried to reach over and bite me. I fell on the ground. My rifle left my hands. I reach for it by the time i have it in my hand. I look for a German Scarecrow. I look around i see the same old scarecrow in the cornfields. I must be in shock after i saw my Father being ripped apart by a Pack of Wolves. I turn i face the porch light. I hear a light snarl. It must be hiding on the edge of the cornfield. I raise my rifle i see its eyes. Both were as yellow as a lemon peel. I could see a black dot in the center in each eye. I take aim. I aim for its face and head. I watch its upper lip slide over its sharp front teeth. Then just like that it stepped back into the Cornfields. I watch our cornstalks move from one side to the other. I watch it until the dark over the cornfields hid it from my eyes.


	

	 




	Chapter Two Graduation Party


	    


	 


	    I fell asleep that night after my Father was attacked by wolves. I could not take that German Scarecrow off my mind. I looked into a Pair of Black Dull Dim Dead Eyes. I know that German Scarecrow was dead after i looked into his eyes. I saw the faces of Women, Men and Children, screaming. I know it is not the same scarecrow my Father left in the middle of the cornfield. I fell asleep with it on my mind. I wait until my father fell asleep. My Mother bandaged him up  as good as she could. She left him with a couple of pain and penicillin pills. I had to get back to  sleep. I had a lot of stuff tomorrow to do. I fell aleep with that German Scarecrow's Face on my Mind. I could not erase it from my mind. I stared into the Blackest Evilest Eyes. A flame burned in the center of both. I will never forget what i saw in his eyes. Faces of Tiny Children Rising through a Deadly Gas. His stare told me he enjoyed killing Children and Adults. Especially Children and their Mothers. I will never forget the Evil I saw in his Black Smileless Eyes. Finally, I reach my Bedroom after I find my Father Asleep. I made sure I lock the Barn Door before I left. I made sure I lock the front door to the house. I fall in bed after I look outside at our scarecrow in the cornfield. I see the same scarecrow that my Father Built in the center of our field. One look I leap back into bed this time with both eyes closed.     


	    I Wake Early in the Morning. I prepared for the Graduation Party Tonight. I need a lilac or purple colored corsage to wear with my suit. I had all day to find it at the store. I had to be there at 6 O'clock at night. I had the entire Morning to find it. I had part of the Evening too. I need to find a lilac or purple colored corsage to go with Belinda's Dress.


	    I decide to head to the neighborhood Suit Store. Maybe, I will find one in the store. I head to a local suit store for Men. I look for a corsage in her dress color. I find it in a glass shelf. I take one look at a lilac corsage on the top shelf. I buy it before anyone walked in with the same intentions. I did not see anymore lilac colored corsages. I order the counter person to remove it from the shelf. It will cost me a whopping ten dollars. He placed it in a clear box with a ribbon tied around it. I pay for it i turn i face the door with a smile on my face. I look at the color, each petal and ribbon. I'm sure she will love it i tell myself on the way out the door. I turn i walk to my car parked outside Miguelito's Suit Shoppe? I head to the driver's side door with my key in my hand. I held the corsage in the other. I open the door i sit down behind the steering wheel. I slide the key into the ignition. I place the corsage on the seat next to me. I drive into the middle of the street with my eye on the rear view mirror. I drive into traffic with my eye on the rear and side mirrors. I drive toward home with a Dark Purple Three Piece Suit, Lilac Colored Corsage and a new pair of Black Shoes. I pass a Mexican Restaurant Named Cristobal's Kitchen. I find another restaurant next door named Kenneth's Kitchen. Where will I  eat lunch. I slow down i drive in front of Cristobal's Window. I see the daily special Guilermo's Enchilada Plate. I take one look at the price i jump at it. I guess it will be Cheese Enchiladas. I pull into the parking lot. I find a bunch of parked cars. I decide it must be good if they have a full lot. I decide to grab me some lunch. I park the car on the edge of the parking lot. I leave it locked with the corsage on the seat next to me. I hurry to the door I look inside through the glass. I find several waitresses waiting on customers. I see steam rise from countless plates. I know it must be good if it is steaming still. I find a table with two seats. I find it in the corner of the restaurant alone. I find a menu in between both a sugar and a chili bottle. I begin to look while the restaurant filled with endless customers.


	    I watch one waitress after the other rush through the crowd with plates. I watch a busboy fill a plastic tub with dirty plates after the other. One table after the other is cleared and filled again. I guess i am lucky i found an empty table. I wait for the waitress stationed at my sector to take my order. When she does she took my order. I order a plate of cheese enchiladas. It came with spanish rice, green salad and refried beans. A splash of sour cream on top. I order a small gaucomole with tomato, onion and jalapeno mixed. I also order a large coca cola.


	    She left me with my order on her tab. I listen to people talk in the restaurant with one another. One Couple were about to Rob a Clothing Store for a Mink Coat. I heard them whisper, I would not dare turn around or look at them. They could be first class thieves or terrorists. I wait for my lunch instead. I look out the window i see Kenny's Kitchen from here. I see a young man flipping flapjacks. I would rather eat cheese enchiladas. I sit back i wait for my platter of food. She brought me a soda and a glass of water first. I watch the restaurant fill and empty at the same time. I watch the kitchen door open and close. I know my food is on its way. I sit back i lick my lips in anticipation. I watch one plate after the other walk into the retaurant and an empty one back into the kitchen. The door to the kitchen opened again this time i see the evil  German Scarecrow walk through the door. I rise in shock the waitress screams at me. Watch it. I turn i look into her eyes. It is my waitress with my plate of food. I look back in shock at the kitchen doors. I see another waitress with food plates. I look around in the Restaurant for an Evil Monster. I did not see the German Scarecrow Anywhere. I sat back down I watch steam rise into my nostrils.


	    I whispered'' thank you waitress. You look like you a scarecrow? No not really Betty after i see her name tag on her uniform. I saw a German in a Military Uniform like a scarecrow. An Evil Dead German Scarecrow. I have no idea what he would look like young man. You wouldn't want too either Betty. I reach for a fork and steak knife. I begin to slice my enchilada into bite size pieces. I keep an eye on the kitchen doors. I eat as fast as i can. I order another soda with my meal. I keep looking up at the kitchen. I see the waitress return with food. A bus boy with a plastic tub full of dirty dishes return to the kitchen to have them washed. I finish my plate I swallow down the last of my soda. I look for my Waitress with my Bill. I look into my wallet for a ten dollar bill. I need a dollar for a tip. I leave it on the table instead. I rise from my seat at the table. I know I have to leave. I need to prepare for the Graduation Party Tonight. I need to tell Belinda I have her corsage. I leave the restaurant I watch her through the window. I watch her reach the table for the money.


	   I reach my car i climb inside after i look for the corsage. I see it I climb in behind the wheel. I start the car I shift into drive. Since I faced the parking lot entrance, I drove straight toward it. I drove slow since it was packed with cars. A wall of trees were on the right side of my car. I see at least ten forty foot tall thin trees. I drive slow at first so i do not hit a fender. I see something move in between the trees. I drove by with my right ye on the movement in the trees. I see that German Scarecrow peeking back in a Navy Blue German Uniform. Each eye is as Black as Coal.  Each Eye had a flame in the center. I could still see tiny arms and hands rise in the flames. I drive by as slow as I can to get a better look. All of a sudden another vehicle pulled up in front of me beeping. I removed my eye for just a split second. I see the vehicle in front of me. I turn I look for the scarecrow. Just like before he vanished. I let the car pass me by. I pull over to my right. I allow him to pass me by. I keep looking back in my rear view mirror for the ugliest scarecrow, ever. I have no clue what he is or why I see him. I know I see him, sometimes. I drive pass a wall of trees. I reach the entrance I drive to my left. I drive home with Belinda's Dress in Mind. I know it must be Beautiful. I can see it in my imagination. I can see her sun tanned skin blanketed in a purple dress, with my corsage on her wrist and her hair in a ball. I drive toward my house with her pretty face on my mind. I hope I see a few of my friends, i know they will glad to see me at the Graduation Party. I listen to the music on the radio with my eye on the road. I begin to imagine what it might be like at the Party. I see the ceiling, each wall blanketed in different colored flourescent light. I see a Disc Jockey with every album, song and hit in our Era. He will play every thing that the audience asks him to spin. I can see Belinda on the Dance Floor, Dancing. I decide to bring a red rose for one dance in particular. I would like to dance with the rose in between my teeth. I do not remember the name of the song. I do know my Father and Mother Danced with a rose in his teeth and hers.


	    I would love to dance with her. This could be my last dance with a Young Woman. This could be my last Memory on Earth. I would love a picture of us before i leave for War. I drive until my mind is engulfed in smiles and happiness. Finally, I reach the entrance to my farm. I look for the dead cow that a pack of wolves ripped apart last night. We only had a small number of livestock. They had to walk into the farm to find them. I have to fix it either today or tomorrow. I have not received my phone call from the Military. I know when I recieve it I will be ready to go to War. I pull into my property through a six foot high iron fence. I press the button again for it to close. I look for a wolf or a pack to rip me apart when i leave my car. I have to hurry i almost forgot my horse, gunfighter. I have to feed him before i leave for the Graduation Ball at the Auditorium. We have a huge hall to dance in besides another to sit to listen to Principles and Teachers.


	    I do not see any Wolves on the Property. I do see a cotton tail rabbit. I wait until it crossed in front of my vehicle. I like rabbit every once in a while. I wait until it crossed into the cornfield before I drive pass. I look at the Barn I see Gunfighter Outside as usual. He waited for a bucket of oats and apples. He loved those oats and loves a red red apple for breakfast, lunch nor dinner. Even as a midnight snack. I could hear that snapping sound when he placed that apple in between his upper and lower jaws than he crushed it. Apple Juice would fly everywhere  including over a handful of sheep, chickens, parrots, pigs, and cows. We have a couple named Steve and Polly. Two of the prettiest from the Amazon Jungles. Steve has huge purple feathers and a big mouth. Polly has lilac colored feathers and sleak beak. They live high in the rafters.  I can hear them singing to one another, sometimes. They sound so pretty. I would stay up at night, listening. Both would sound like Love Birds. I would hear this whistling sound. In the winter i would bring them into the house. I would not allow either one to freeze to death.


	    I still have a vision of a Dead German Scarecrow. I look for his face in the cornfield. I look into the forest that surrounded our home. I look at the barn I can hear gunfighter hrrr. I decide   


	to feed him while I remember. I have a new basket of red and green apples. I open the barn I walk in toward the rear. I see gunfighter in his stall. He must be hungry if he continues to scream at me. I open his stall door with my left hand. I pat him down with the other. I let him walk through the barn so he can stretch his legs and eat. I leave him be while i head into the house to change into my Graduation Suit. I need to bathe, fix my hair and change into my new Suit. The party began at 6 O'clock Tonight. I had three long hours left. I need to pick up Belinda at her home. If I do not she will be there with her Dad. He might want to meet me. I may have to drive her home after the Party. He might be at the party to take her home himself. I have no idea what to expect at this time. I slip into the bath with a radio. I find my favorite channel and Radio Station. I find W.I.L.L FM Station. I leave it on after i step into the shower naked. I listen to music with Belinda's Dress in Mind. I wonder what it will look like after the light dims. I hurry showering I hear two songs play. I spent exactly six minutes in the shower. I have to eat something before I slip into my new suit. A Dark Purple suit that I rented at a Suit Store. I have her Corsage on the kitchen table. I heard my Father in his room. I better stop in and say hello before I leave for the Prom. I hear my Mother in the Kitchen making Chicken Soup for my Dad.     


	I leave the bathroom in a white towel. I have my stuff with me in both arms. I have to dry my shoulder length hair first I lock my bedroom door with my left hand. Meanwhile, I drop my stuff on the floor behind me. I dry my body off while I look at myself in a 6-foot standing mirror. I see Belinda in a Lilac Dress and Shoes. She walked around with a wan in her left hand. She Would Pretend to Bless Her Loyal Subjects.        


	   I watch her for a split second more before I leave the mirror. I head for my dresser droor. I look for fresh underwear, white shirt and clean socks. I sit on the edge of my twin size bed. I begin to slip into my clean under clothes and socks. I have my suit laying on top of the bed flat. I have a pair of Black Patent Leather Shoes on the floor at my feet. I slip into my Dark Purple Suit Pants. I slide my left foot into my shoe then the right. I stand up I look at myself in the mirror. I make a complete turn in the mirrored glass. I see my pant's leg is just perfect in length. I slip into my vest and suit jacket. I take another look in the mirror. I see a young man in a purple suit. I look at the time clock on the wall. I have exactly two hours left. My home phone rang in my bedroom. My Father did not feel well after the Wolf Attack last night. I know he will fix the fence or i will tomorrow with some reinforced barb wire. Meanwhile, I am headed to the kitchen to eat. First, I answer the phone. Too my surprise I found Belinda. Hello ''she shouted'' i am ready. I will pick you up in my Mother's Subaru. I will be there at 6 on the dot.


	Okay Belinda ''I answered.


	I will be ready ''he added.          


	    She hung up before i could ask anymore questions. I place the reciever on the phone. I take one more glance at my suit in the mirror. I head for the door, afterward. I head to the kitchen for a bite to eat. I let the horse run around for the time being. I remember we had some fresh lunch meat in the fridge. I will make me a fat sandwich with ham, lettuce, tomato, onion and cheese. I almost forgot no onion on this sandwich. I might kiss her on the lips. I leave the room for the kitchen. I have two hours before she comes. I have to eat something, feed the horse and lock him back up in his stall for the night. I better hek in on Dad on the way down the stairs. I walk down the hall toward my Dad's Bedroom. I knock on the door first. I ask him if I could see him. He answered'' I'm okay Son the doctor gave me a rabies shot. Mom will make you a meal or something to eat. I will grab a sandwich. I will take a picture of the Prom. I will be here when you get back. The phone rang again before I made it to the kitchen. I rush down a flight of stairs. I reach the phone on the second ring. Hello ''I shouted. Yes, I am Jake Lumps. I am from the Enlistment Office. We will be looking forward to seeing you in one week. We will send  a Military Jeep around to pick you up and a few others. You might know them? These young men were from your school. I will see You in one week. It will be on a Wednsday at 9AM sharp Soldier. I was left speechess after i heard Sargeant of Doom call me Private. Yes Sergeant Moon ''I answered ''click.  The phone hung up on me on the other end. I was flabbergasted by what I heard. Now, I need to explain it to my Parents. I must tell my Dad and Mom when I get back. I will tell Belinda I'm leaving for Germany in less than a Week. I search tthrough the fridge for some lunch meat. I find a chunk of sliced ham. I know I will find  the cheese behind it. I find the cheese. No, sandwich is complete without a slice of cheese. I make myself a ham sandwich. I find milk in the fridge on the top shelf. I will drink milk instead of water. I begin to eat and drink milk behind every bite. I look through the kitchen window at the Barn. I see Gunfighter Walking around. No trouble with wolves or coyotes yet. I finish my sandwich I head back to the Barn. I walk him back into the Barn. I place him in his stall. I say hello to Steve and Polly. I brought you some fruit chunks. Here is an apple to peck at. I leave the Oversized Barn with our cattle in it. I lock the door outside with a 2x4x10 foot long wooded pole. I wave goodbye to my favorite purple feathered love birds. See you tomorrow Polly and Steven. I head back toward the house. I hear something in the cornfield behind me snarling. The edge of the cornfield is 10 feet away. I will never make it to the front door in time. I remove the 2x4 instead. Then, I see it. The same black wolf and glowing yellowish eyes. It stood on the edge of the cornfield baring its teeth. I was so busy watching. I did not see the Dead German Scarecrow Standing behind it in the dark. I raise my head i look for my scarecrow in the field. I do not see him in the fields. I look down for a large black wolf. Its gone! I did not see the wolf with glowing yellow eyes. I look for the Dead German Scarecrow. I did not see him anymore. Talk about a scary situation. I was shaking in my suit when I saw them together. It must be six O'clock. I look around for a car or a pair of headlights. I stand  still with a stick in my hands. I slide it back in place after I look for the wolf. Now, I know what I will do first thing in the morning. I see a pair of headlights in the distant. I guess I am leaving for the Graduation Ball. I turn I face my home. I see my Mother in the Bedroom Window. I can see her face as clear as it is dark. I see the light next to her on the table. I waved goodbye to her after I see a car drive toward me. I almost forgot i need her corsage. I ran back inside into the kitchen where I left it. There it is I see it. Its right where I left it like I told myself. I lift it off the table very gentle like. I hold it in my hand as if i held her hand. I rush back outside onto my porch. I close the door I make sure it is locked. I run down a short flight of 6 wooden stairs. I see a White Subaru just like she told me. I wait until she stops the car. I walk up to the passenger's side door. I see a lilac colored dress. I know it can't be anyone but her. I wait until the window rolls down halfway. When it does I hear her say. Get in Cowboy. I climb in after I open the car door. I hand her a lilac colored corsage first. I would be embarrassed if I sat on it by accident. I smile at her after i see her red lips. Since, I have never been to a Prom or a Ball before. I know this might be the last night n earth that I will remember. If I do not make it back from War. I will remember this night until I die. I turn i face her with her lilac corsage. I wait until she unwrapped it. Then she passed it back to me. I slip it on over her hand on her right wrist. She gave me another smile after she saw it. We will have to go now. I do not want us to be late or the last couple there. Let's go to the Ball then Prom Girl.  


	       




	 











	Chapter Three The Ball


	    


	 


	    We head to the Prom in her Mother's Subaru. We pull up in front of the School Auditorium.


	I see a hundred new automobiles parked in front. Some left the couple behind then drove off. The other kind sat in the car until the Prom Couple disappeared behind the School Doors. We pull up in the parking lot. She began to look for a Parking Spot. Once, she found a spot to park in she parks.


	    I leave the car first then Belinda. We leave the car behind hand and hand. I can see the door to the Auditorium. It is packed with colorful suits and dresses. We walk as slow as a couple can. We watch every young couple in Blue, Pink, Gold, and Red Suit and Dress walk in to the Prom Ball.


	    We reach the entrance I see every Teacher in School in the Doorway. We walk into the entrance hand and hand behind other couples. I see the light in the Auditorium. I see a white strobe light spin round and round. I hear music play in the background. I hear People in the Prom Cheering and Screaming. We walk in with a huge smile on our faces.


	    I find the floor packed with couples. I take Belinda by the hand. I lead her to the dance floor.


	We begin to dance in a circle behind other couples. We swirl and twirl until the song finishes. She began to speak to me while the next song plays. I look into both glassy eyes. I smile back I tell her I have some Good and Bad News. She began to slow dance instead with a look of worry in them. I got a call today from Sergeant Moon. He told me I will be leaving Wednesday. He will send a Military Jeep for me on Wednesday at 9-AM in the Morning. I will not be able to call you. I will write when I can. If I do not hear from you. I know you must be in a Fight against the Enemy on the Battlefield. I know I would like your address and home phone number. I would like to write too you when I can. I would like to call if I run across a telephone. I will give you everything you ask when we leave the Prom. We continued to dance until the Ball Judges stop the music from playing.


	    We will have the New Prom King and Queen Contest. We have six runner up couples. We were also one of the six couples that were hand picked. They watch six couples dance in a circle. One couple at a time danced until the Judges Dismissed Them. We were the fifth couple to lose in the contest. The New Prom King and Queen Belonged to Savannah and a friend of mine named Gloomy. They both took the stage with that same glassy eyed look in his and her eyes. We watch them hug each other. One Judged passed the Prom Queen a Dozen Roses. Him, they gave a tiny plastic trophy. A trophy of a young couple holding a dozen red roses. I wait for music to start playing again. When it does we take to the floor, dancing.   


	    By midnight the dance slowed down to a trickle. We were about to leave the Prom with good


	feelings. I knew for some reason we were not going home just yet. I have no idea what Belinda had in mind for me. I walk with her to the car. I hold her hand all the way to the driver's side  


	door. I let go long enough for her to unlock the lock. Pull the door open so she climb in behind the wheel. I rush around to my side of he car. After she unlocked the car door lock. I climb into the passenger's side seat. I lean back she reached forth with a kiss. She let me have a wet one on the lips. I have an idea Jake. We should go to a motel for the night. I have an empty barn at home where I study. It has a mattress, rug, and a radio on top of the desk. I can only imagine what she had in mind for me? I think I would like to be close to your family instead Jake.


	    She decided to drive to my home instead. I know this would be a special night for us. I have no idea what to do. I hope whatever it is i am supposed to do, i do? She continued to hold my hand with her right. Her left hand steered the vehicle toward my home. I kept my eye on her lilac silk dress. I could see the skiy blanketed in stars. I see every color from a large white star to a black shiny onyx midnight star in the skies. I could not take my stare off of her or the stars in the night skies. I felt her hand grow cold than warm. I had no idea what it meant. I know I felt a message in it. I lightly held her hand in a soft manner. I watch her drive into the entrance too my driveway. I look for a black wolf with yellow eyes. I do not see any disturbance in the driveway. I tell her where to turn and when to park. I tell her to park next to the barn's side door entrance. I ask her to turn off the car lights. I climb out first so I can open the door. I turn the door knob to my right then I twist it. I open the door i pull it until it opens. Belinda left her  vehicle she followed me in through the side door. I lock it so my Mother cannot open it from the other side. If she heard someone or me in the barn. She would be curious with why I hid in the Barn. I had to be as quiet as I could. I did not look forth to waking my Parents. I lead her to my own little place in the barn where i listen to music, write and dream. It is no bigger than my bedroom. No bigger than my horse's stall. I fit everything in it like I wanted. I have a small bed on the right. A desk with a transistor radio on top. I lead her into my own private space. I lead her in through the barn door, passed my horse, chickens, Polly and Steve my love birds. I led her right into my private quarters. I turn on a little light bulb in the ceiling. It is blanketed in dirt and debris. I can still see through the dirt. I can see what it is I came here to do. I allow her to sit on the edge of my bed. I must make sure no wolf or coyote waited outside in the cornfield. I take a peek outside through a window. I hear no wolf or coyote calls. For some reason or the other I look for the scarecrow. I look I watch a head rise in the cornstalks. I see one head another then I watch countless rise behind the others. I see a Small Army of Dead German Scarecrows. I shake my head from left to right and back. I open my left eye then the other. I still see them for some reason or the other. Instead, I believe I see imaginary ghosts. I decide to close the window instead. I remain in shock since they were still there. I lock the window inside with a metal latch and hook. I turn I face my bedroom a few yards away. I can hear her in my room playing with the radio. She must have found something she likes. She left it on one song in particular. Just another ghost in the wall. I sneak into my personal room to have a look. I find Belinda Beneath the Covers. And a huge smile on her face from ear to ear. I look up at the light in the ceiling. I can barely see anything as it is ''I thought. I decide to ask if she wanted it on or off.  She told me the same thing that she can barely see anything. I leave it on, instead. I sit on the edge of the bed first. I wait until she told me something. Jake this is my first time. I have never been with a boy before ever. This would be my first time too. She sat up in bed with a look of innocense in both eyes. I stare into her big round brown eyes and at her long hair. I take one look at her red lips. I climb in bed at first very slow. I only had a twin size bed in my private bungalow. It was a tight squezze at first until she slid up against a wall. The music softly played in my room. I could think of nothing but of this moment. I never done this before either.


	    We began with a gentle hug. I knew she would take control once i got into bed. I heard a girl matured much faster than a boy my age. I laid back i allowed her to teach me what she read. She pretended to know everythig about sex and love from magazines. She made me giggle that was for sure. I looked into her big brown eyes. I told her I loved her. I would never forget her, even if i never see her again. Where do you plan to go after the war Jake? I don't have a place in mind? I will if i make it back? I will be here when you return. I will make you promise. I will be back for you when you die. I will make a Soldier's Promise? I will be here waiting for you until the War is over. I will make you a promise. I will wait until the last soldier comes home. It's  a deal Belinda? I hold her in my arms until we almost fell asleep.   


	    After an hour of foreplay we finally made love. I had no idea what it is i did. I know she did pretend or loved it. I had no clue if i did anything right in bed. We laid in bed until the sound of our Farm's Gray Feathered Rooster Woke Us. I know we tried a couple of times more. We fell asleep in one another's arms. I woke first i let her sleep a little longer.


	    Meanwhile, I ran toward the front door of my home. I did intend to surprise her with a big breakfast and a cup of coffee. I made it into the kitchen in hope my Mother and Father is still asleep. I fried some cooked ham and scrambled eggs. I made a pot of coffee in the percolator. I scrambled a bunch of eggs in a bowl. I made breakfast for us in 10 minutes. I placed everything in a plastic crate, themos, platter full of food and 2 empty coffee cups. I step down on the wood porch with my eye on the staircase. I try to make it without tipping the food crate to one side.  


	I make it to the side door without making a mess. I find her still asleep in bed. I try not to wake her until I set everything up. I place everything on a desk next to the bed. I whisper as lightly as I can in her left ear. I brought you breakfast in bed. I hope you like leftover baked ham and a mountain of scrambled eggs. I brought us a pot of coffee, cream and sugar cubes. She heard me say breakfast. I know she had to be starved. We were up almost most of the night talking and making promises. I know she meant every word. I know she had to be hungry if not starved. I made sure she ate a big break fast before she decided to leave. I had to remind her i would be leaving in a few days. I would be gone by 10AM in the Morning. I would be headed to Boot Camp First. Then, I would drop in the middle of a Combat Nightmare. She had to hear every word that I told her. I watch her eat every crumb on her plate. She slowly sipped down another cup of hot coffee afterwards.
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