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  PROLOGUE




  I knew the time would come. When I would be faced with these same questions. I had to return to Guillermo Mexico to find that grave or graves that I know I left behind. I know my Father would be proud of me if I succeeded. I knew I would if I returned to that tiny Village in Mexico to raise that army of graves and markers. All I have to do now is prepare for my next journey into a barren place like Guillermo Mexico. A place inhabited by Serpents the size of a full size Anaconda. Creatures that rule over a Village that cannot be found on any Map anywhere. A place that only a handful of Men know it even exists.




  I close my eyes for one moment to remember. I could see that Beast that my Father fought in Battle. He might not have lived through that fight. I do know my Father fought well. He may not have won. I know neither did that Beast if he could help it.




  Chapter One Faith




  Alexander Longfellow stepped into Saint Francis Church one day to talk with a Catholic Priest. He had to phone the Church first to seek permission to see him. He made an appointment to visit St Francis Church after he did. He felt he had good reason to visit after a dream. He wanted to be close to God even if it is just for one moment in time. It has been a very long time since he has visited a Church, Prayed or even Confessed his Sins. Three long Years since he last saw his Father's Grave. And a Team of Soldiers that lied next to him at the bottom of a lake.




  Father Prell led him down a hall to his Office where he talked to troubled Minds like his. After taking a seat on a brown leather ottoman Father Prell takes his. Begin my Son by telling me what it is that troubles you. Tell me Father why I have been having bad dreams. I see Men in Military Clothes coming and going. They are not your ordinary soldiers. These Soldiers were already dead from the look on their faces. Now that sounds like a troubled mind my Child if I ever heard one, Captain. I see things like Soldiers in Military Uniform. They were crawling up through the ground as if they were leaving their graves but why? They look like they were already dead. Do you read the Bible my Son. Sometimes when I find the time Father. Have you ever read anything that has to do with Revelations. Read something that might shed some light on what you were thinking. I'm not much into the Bible or Reading from it Father. When I do read. I read what I can when I can. The next time I sit down to read from the Bible. I will think of you and what you tell me. Let me read something for you my Son. When the Lamb Broke the 1st of 7 seals. As I watched, the Lamb break the first of seven seals on the scroll. I heard one of four beings say with a voice like thunder. COME! I looked up I saw a white horse standing there. Its rider carried a bow, and a crown was placed on his head. He rode out to win many battles and gain the victory.




  When the Lamb broke the second seal. I heard the second living being say. COME! Then another horse appeared a red one. Its rider is given a mighty sword and the authority to take peace from the earth. And there was war and slaughter everywhere. 




  When the Lamb broke the third seal. I heard the third living being say. COME! I looked up and saw a black horse, and its rider was holding a pair of scales in his hand. I heard a voice from among the four living beings say. A loaf of wheat bread or three loaves of barley will cost a day's pay. And don't waste the olive oil and wine. Why did you stop their Father Prell! I do not see or hear anything that pertains to what I just asked. I do not know why my Son but something inside led me to read that. Then, something else led me to stop reading! What did the other seals say? I am sorry Captain but I have another appointment waiting for me. When you have more time Son. I want you to call me with another appointment so we can finish. This will not take long Father. I might not have the time to finish later. I think I should finish it now just in case I do not make it back to hear the remaining talk about a seals! I could always find them in the Bible if I have too.  




  It started when I returned from a tiny Village in Mexico. I found out later on that it is named Guillermo. We we’re faced with odds no Army living or dead would want to face. If they had any sense, they would run. On the other hand, encounter on any ground or battlefield, Father! I have been looking for him for over 10 Years. I have been there twice just to search for him, his Team or his body. I found him the third time just by luck after I was sent there to search a nearby Town for Soldiers that turned up Missing that everyone by now presumed were Dead!




  He grew tired of answering several questions and answers. He answers only questions that he felt comfortable answering. All of a sudden, he stopped asking and he stopped answering. Tell me Father after he sat up in a dark brown ottoman in his Office. Do you believe in Heaven Father? Do you believe in Hell? St Peter! The Angels and that kind of stuff up in Heaven. I believe in them my Son. I believe God Has a Master Plan for everybody including you. He should get on his job than Father because it sure looks like the Devil is kicking his but and ours. Maybe not in a Heavenly sense or way but in his own. I see clouds of darkness engulf many places right here on earth. I see them all the time, which told me that he is losing. 




  I had a dream once, which included the Devil. I did not see anything that would resemble God or what I thought He would look like. I did see a smile on his face from ear to ear. It sat across its unholy mug like cheese in the mouth of a rat. I mean the unholiest face that I have ever come across. All good People should Praise Jesus my Son if they believe in God. All good People Father! I will remember this every time I see a black cloud that has a life of its own. Next time I walk into a Church. I will pray for you too. Next time I have a Dream about an unholy creature like the devil. I will also remember we should Praise Jesus. I know it is the right thing to do. I cannot stop the devil. Only words in that Bible given to us by Jesus Christ can do that Father. By the way Good Luck! I will fight against him in my way with Prayers. I know you will fight against him in your own Father. As a matter of fact. I believe that same thing. I will keep in touch with you from now on. By the way Father I almost forgot. I did see something else. Something, I could not quite make any sense of. I heard there are things that live and breathe underneath the water. There are things that also live beneath the dry Earth. It is another sign that the devil exists. It is the work of demons my child. He is always on the job my Son. Are you always on the job Father? He will always look for a sign of weakness in us Humans. Remember that part is true, I will Father next time. If I need to talk with you Father Prell. I will contact your Office first. Thank you Father Prell. I will not take up anymore of your time. I will be much more aware of my surroundings from this moment forth. I will always keep Jesus in my thoughts and in my heart. Alex climbed to his feet. He started to walk down the hall to an entrance. 




  Alexander often wondered what happened to Guillermo. He wanted to know what happened to the graves that they found yet left behind. He wanted to return to excavate the ground that the Government did not feel was no longer necessary to do. He wondered if he should do it on his own. He walked toward the doorway to Saint Francis Church in wonder. Stopped, just on the other side of 2 large wooden doors. He Made the Sign of the Cross. He stopped for a few seconds. He stared into a massive parking lot. His right hand rested on an iron handrail that looked like it has been, weathered. He stared up at The Heavens Overhead. He sees nothing but baby blue skies overhead. There we’re millions of white clouds that covered the parking lot beneath in a glare but nothing else. He lowered his head he stared back out over the parking lot. A massive body of water as big as a lake lied down there. He does not see anything else except his vehicle parked on the outskirts of the lake. He took another long look around. He sees a mountain to his left another to his right. Damn he thought this place looked more and more like Guillermo. He closed his eyes he walked down a set of steps to a sheet of black asphalt that waited. He turned to face his vehicle the entire time he looked for a body of water. His boot touched the hard black asphalt instead. He walked to his vehicle parked a few yards away. He unlocked his car door. 




  On his way Home, he started to think about a Village named Guillermo. He remembered something else that stayed with him since his last trip there. He remembered seeing two doors in that tunnel that we're never opened much less touched. Something inside told him that he wanted to know what survived or lived in the other two enclosed rooms. 




  He passes a window on his way Home that says take a chance? Alex turned his head he faced the driver side window to look out. He realized it is a milk truck that passed by. He remembered seeing his Mother on the side! She is a Middle-aged Woman that resembled his Mom covered in milk stares back. Alex quickly pulled over after he remembered something else. He waited for that specific milk truck to finally leave the red light that it got stuck behind. He remembered turning his head to face the Blue Skies and wondered? Since his Mother lost her Boyfriend in a freak accident. He found himself mostly in wonder about that car accident with his Mother and her Dead Boyfriend. She told me the last thing that she remembered seeing is my Father’s Face. Somehow, he had reached into her vehicle. He had stopped a milk crate from slamming into her head. She did know that milk crate would have killed her. Did my Father return from his grave that day to save her? Did he come back to save her like she thought? He must have unless by some lucky chance she moved her head just in time. She must have stared into the faces of death. That milk crate must have flown at her in slow motion. A milk crate made of solid steel that killed her boyfriend. Those milk crates were made of solid steel. I think a real life Angel intervened that day to save her life.




  He pulled away from the curb very slow. He followed that milk truck for about a mile. He waited to see if he would remember or see anything out of the ordinary. He did not see or feel a thing until he pulled away. He noticed several Soldiers on a Billboard in a picture overhead. Someday, you will remember me but that Day will not be today! I live and Die for America! It is because I fight that you live in a Country as Great as this one! He turned to his left at the following corner and drives away. All of a sudden, his cell phone rings. Honey, I just bought us a brand new sand colored jeep with 4 doors. I cannot believe it! I think it is about time that you did something. I have something I would like to share with you. I think we should go on vacation. I think we should do something before our kids grow up to be Adults. We can talk about it when you get Home, Dear! I will see you soon he mumbled. He flipped his cell phone closed. He continues to drive toward his Home in a Brand New Sand Colored 4 Door Jeep.




  Alexander started to think about his Father and his Team! He remembered the last time he was there. The entire Village filled with water. He could not see anything but the top of the Mountain. He wondered did their graves float to the surface or did they remain deep in the soft wet earth. Now they were under the water like the rest of his, Team. Krypts Kreepers Koffins remain hidden beneath the water.




  He pulled into the driveway to his Home. He remembered telling his Wife that they should go on vacation. Now he has another idea. He should go back to Guillermo to look for William Long! The last remaining Soldier unless he too died in that flood or a fight. Then again, he might have encountered another fight along the way. He could not remember why or how he talked with him. How did he survive after what happened to the others. Maybe, he could just return to the Village named Guillermo to scuba dive, swim, boat and search for his father’s graves all at the same time! I could take my Father's Soldiers Sons with me. I could call and tell them. I think I know what happened. I'm sure they're about 18 to 35 Years Old by now. It has been a long time since we talked to one another. Maybe, I should call them one by one to find out what they're doing these Days. 




  After driving awhile he pulled into his driveway at Home. He removed a set of keys to his Brand New 4 Door Sand colored Jeep Truck. He climbed down on the driveway asphalt. He looked around for any visitors or cars, which we’re parked alongside his block. His Wife must be inside the House or he would see her looking out a window for him. He reached back into the vehicle. He beeped the horn a couple of times. He waited for the front door to open but the garage door did, instead. He turned his head to the right this time he looked into the faces of his Family. His Wife and both kids stood in the garage entrance, just beneath the rising door with a smile on their faces. How do you like it Son. He bent down he wiped a cloud of dust off the right front fender with his forearm sleeve. All of a sudden, he looked into the faces of an army of males in the reflection of the Sun. He did not get a chance to take a better look. His Wife ran toward him with her arms wide open besides covered in smiles. He hugged her, he allowed his Children into the vehicle to smell the leather. Besides look around after he opened both doors that allowed them into the backseat. His Son followed his same footsteps that he named after himself, Alexander. In addition, his Daughter who he calls Jewel since he thinks of her as a precious stone. Both kids climb into his vehicle and begin to jump around. He told her to keep an eye on the kids until he got back from making a call. Sure honey, I need you to leave me the keys to our Brand New Car in case an alarm goes off. No problem '' he answered '' he tosses her a few keys that a Car Salesman gave him at a Dealership.




  He stepped into his Home through a garage door. He walked passed his two Children, his Wife, in through another door that led into a kitchen. He walked over to a wood counter with droors. He reached for an old address book that he kept in a mail holder right underneath. He removed it from an inside slot. He tried to open it but it took awhile. All of a sudden, he heard his car alarm activate. Instead, he rushed back outside through that same door just one second before she deactivated it. Thank you Dear I was just about to phone my Father's Friends Families and Sons. She smiled back she played with a set of keys in her hand awhile. While her Husband Alex stepped back into the garage to return to his phone calls.




  He needed a phone book that his Father kept. He wanted to talk to Sons or Nephews of Fathers that once were Krypts Kreepers. He figured if anyone had something to say or do. This would be the time. He still had plans to see Guillermo after everything that did happen. Except this time, he did not want to return with a Platoon or an army. He figured he could take his own small force or arsenal of weapons with him while on vacation. I'm sure his Father's Teams Sons had a small arsenal of their own to add. Maybe we can make a vacation out of it. Maybe, we can add some friends to the family or just bring a large picnic basket. If I’m not mistaken that is.




  I remember I saw a massive body of water that somehow remained behind. Maybe we can bring a small rowboat speedboat, canoe or a couple of floatation devices like banana boats that we can pull behind my Brand New Truck. Most of all I remember there were two doors that remain at the bottom of the lake in Guillermo that we’re never opened. Two doors he remembered seeing the last time that he was there. He remembered crawling through the Village underneath the hard sun dried earth. He remembered seeing two doors that only God knew what waited or hid behind it. It probably waited for some poor soul to open it like me. Now, that Village is underwater. I have no idea what to expect from it myself, anymore. 




  Alexander walked over to a desk that remained plastered up against a wall in his garage. He decided to search through some doors for a phone book. That his Father kept in his desk in case he ever needed it. He opened several doors that lied to his left. One droor remained to his right. It lied in front of him two feet wide 8 inches tall. Another droor lied to his right 4 inches high 4 wide. It told him this is where his Father would keep his phone book or anything with information that he would need. He reached down he opened the droor with his right hand. All of a sudden, another door opened right underneath. A door that he never saw before opened like a door that a magician would use to lock or unlock his guests with. It popped open underneath just like a puppet in a box. Too his surprise he found stacks of 100 dollar bills. Besides, several small books about the size of a pocket sized phone book. He opened the first of six books that he finds. 




  I do not know how to explain what I have heard and seen. I can tell you from what I dream about. There is a Devil and there is a God up in Heaven! I remember what a witch doctor once told me! One Day, I will come face to face with the unbelievable, unforeseen and unknown. My Life will be in danger and those of my Soldiers from that moment forth. If you are reading through my notes and journals. It meant only one thing that I am no longer, alive. Please continue to read so you do not ever underestimate the power of Will. By now my Team and I have no longer been seen or heard from. I do not know where I died. I do know it is in a place where that witch doctor told me we would meet our Maker. It is a place a Village somewhere deep in a Country surrounded by Deserts, Revolutionaries, Creatures and wild animals. He told me an army of unforeseeable numbers will be responsible for our Deaths. Something told me it would be Africa. I know now I was wrong. It had to be a warm place if not hot by the witch doctor's message alone. There is only one other Continent with that kind of heat or warmth. It had to be somewhere in South America then again. There were numerous Countries in that Continent. It would only take one Country to die in or lose an army there. I pray you read every journal that I have written and prepared for you. That is I am no longer here to tell you myself what to expect. It meant good luck my Son until we meet again. I will see you again someday, someway, somewhere, somehow in another world. Remember every time you feel a kiss on the right cheek. Even if you think it is nothing more than a cool breeze. It’s just me standing close enough to tell you that I am still here with you. It is just to let you know that it is meant for good little boys. Remember kisses for little boys will always be on the right cheek. Stay away from that place where me and my Men Died or vanished from. If I or we did not win. I Pray neither did that monster, creature, Beast or army did either. If anyone or anything remained powerful enough to stop 12 Soldiers that were highly trained in combat. Believe me that enemy would have been a formidable combatant my Son. Alex closed his eyes he stared back into the Village at what he might have remembered. There is nothing but a Village covered in smoke. A cloud of sand colored dust rises two feet high. Besides the smell of Dead people remain almost everywhere. It filled his nostrils, which he blew out of his nose. A sand colored spitball also landed on the floor. 




  Alex sat back in his seat. He remembered something that his Father told him. He also felt something in his garage with him at that moment but what. He could not see anyone or anything even if his life depended on it. What he did remember is that his Father would always kiss him on his right cheek when he was a child. He told him every time he received a kiss on his cheek. It is because he was a good little boy. All of a sudden, he felt something that resembled a kiss on the right cheek. His head rises he started to search his garage for a mysterious kiss that came from out of nowhere. Father he whispered he climbed to his feet he looked around. Again, he does not see anything or anyone just a sense of someone or something, there. He knew the dead can hide in clouds, in mists, in dark shadows. Maybe even in the clear blue skies right overhead. Something told him he better keep an open mind and both eyes. Maybe it is his Father. Maybe it is a ghost or even the Devil himself in disguise blowing kisses in the wind as usual.




  Alex faced the open garage to look for something in the wind or in a breeze that followed him around. The only thing that did remain is the stench of something or someone dead. He did remember that smell when he walked through Guillermo the last time he was there. I know you came here to see, warn and tell me to stay away from the Village of the Condemned and Dead. I cannot Father! I am returning to Guillermo to bring your grave or your corpse back Home to the State! He also remembered something that grabbed his attention. They left two doors locked, which were now underwater. I'm sure General Warbucks would like to know what lies beneath the Village of Guillermo. As a matter of fact. I think several of us would like to know what we left behind in that Village too. All of a sudden, that wooden desk droor fell to the hard concrete ground. He turned around he faced the desk after he turns to face the open garage. He noticed a desk droor burst into numerous large pieces of wood. And another stack of 100s fell on the concrete ground from somewhere underneath that same desk. This time he decided to rip that wood desk apart just in case something else hid inside hidden away. I also know something much more important than money like information that Generals did not tell us about might be hidden in there. Until they too were good and ready to tell us Civilians.




  There is only problem! What really remained underneath the water in that tunnel filled with 6 to 8 rooms. Maybe there is an Aztec God filled with gold to the ceiling. There might be more than that. I did not stay around long enough to find out. Hopefully I will find out what really remained hidden in the Earth. What waits for my Team of Soldiers and myself. I am sorry Father. I must see for myself what lies behind both door number 5 and 6. Again, that wood droor made a sudden noise. This time it slid across the garage concrete ground. It slammed into a solid plasterboard wall. Alex stuttered this time he whispered. I am sorry Father! I am coming anyway to see what else hid beneath the Village. I will bring some friends and Family along with us. Maybe even some of your Team's Sons might want to follow me. Alexander turned to face the garage entrance one last time. Slowly, that tiny Village came to life. He sees Guillermo covered in a thin coat of sand colored dust. It began to rise one foot after another until it reached three feet in all. This time he sees a Team of Soldiers standing in the background. He also noticed something else. An army of zombies that stood around like they waited for something to eat or to eat them. Since, I do not have a Team anymore to order around. I guess I will have to bring some nonbelievers along to start believing in Horror.




  He slipped a wood droor back into the desk opening. He then slipped several thin phone books into his back pocket. He placed both stacks of 100s in the top droor for later. Suddenly, his Daughter Jewel calls to him from a place somewhere else in a room inside the Home. 




  Alexander's Wife has a new pet name. He decides to call her Jewel from now on. Something that he picked up on his way Home from the Barracks one day recently. Since, he had a vacation coming. He figured he should use it before he loses it. He had 2 months vacation coming from his time on the Barracks. Like they say better start planning my vacation or get out of the other guys way. I'm coming Dear. I take it Lunch is ready! 




  Alexander is about to enter his Home through the garage. He decides to take a stack of money to buy things for his Mission back into Guillermo. He shoved it into his front pocket even though it did not fit properly. He decides to Finance a Mission back into Guillermo with his Father's Dead Money. Maybe he could turn it into a trip. Some kind of vacation or something. Then again, he could do whatever he wanted since this has started! Would I take my Kids to this vacation after everything that happened there, No! I should keep this undercover until I can figure out what I really want to do. Anyway, I have a phone Book with my Father's Teams Family Members. I'm sure we can muster up enough Man Power to take with us to Guillermo! As soon as he walked into the kitchen from the garage. He heard the loud screech of some kind of monster or large beast. A loud gush of water splashed from some distant place like some kind of waterfall. He turned around he faced the direction of Guillermo. It is not coming from that same place where my Father lies in a Grave down at the bottom of that Lake. He raised his head he faced Heaven overhead. Tell me Father should I stay or should I go. He walked into the kitchen. He found a plate covered with sandwiches. Jewel, he calls out. I have a plan except it did not include you at the moment. I cannot take you with m. I can take your Mother if she wants.




  Since, she did not hear him. He reached for that sandwich, instead. He imagined a creature of some kind. A large sea monster that lived down at the bottom of Lake Guillermo. Something that ate boats or small vessels that pass by on the water. Maybe they have a Lochness Monster like the Scottish in Scotland did at one time. I hear so much about it. I know they must have or did at one time I heard.




  He sat down at the kitchen table. He opened a phone book that he brought back with him from his garage in his back pocket. He started to flip through pages back and forth to look for familiar names. Names, his Father usually talked about like William Long or Billy Blass. I forgot his last name but it is something like that! I cannot remember his last name. Billy had so many plans he did not know what to do with them. I remember my father telling him to keep his plans to himself whatever that meant. I'm sure he left a Son behind somewhere. All I have to do is find him. 




  He finished his sandwich. He decides to have another while he waits. Just in case his Wife showed up with some bad news of her own. He finishes off half of a ham sandwich and sits back. He started to go through each, and every page in that phone book. Then, he found him. His real name is Billy Blass just like that clothing guy. There is one problem although. I do not think I would ever find his Son. He did not leave any information behind. No forwarding Address, phone number, Wife or any Family like Brothers or Sisters, whatsoever. He slid his plate forward after he realized he could not eat but half of his second sandwich. Since, he did not hear his Wife anywhere inside their house. He decided to look outside for her, instead.




  She drove off in their Brand New Desert Sand Colored Jeep from the looks of it. Both kids were also missing after he started yelling for them. He realized his Wife would be gone for the time being. He walked back into the kitchen after he closed the door. He reopened a phone book that he so curiously wanted to look through. He started to circle phone numbers than addresses that he would need to drive to for a sit down. Since there last phone number has been scratched out. He started to circle his own phone numbers and addresses. Places that he planned to visit or call early tomorrow morning. He had no idea what time his Wife would return with their Brand New Jeep. So he headed to his bedroom on the main floor to rest awhile. He needed some sleep if not just a doggie nap to get him through the rest of the day. He headed back straight to his bedroom. He twisted the doorknob to his right than his left. He opened the bedroom door which he did not remember closing. He opened the door gentle like just a few inches. He looked around as if someone might be trying to rob his home. Next, he searched for a sign that someone might have crept inside while he was outside with his Family. He did not find anything missing or out of place so he allowed his body to drop down on his bed. He lied down he felt so much weight on both shoulders that he could not keep his eyes open any longer? He lied down he turned his head to face the only window in his room. He closed his eyes he turned his face to look out his bedroom window at skies first then at multiple colors? Something told him his Wife would enjoy that Brand New Jeep with the kids. Both hands reach up to grab hold of his pillows. He squeezed them together to make a special place right underneath his head to sleep on.




  He smiled at a pleasant thought that he had. He turned his head to face an opposite wall across from his window. For some reason or another I think. He pressed his eyes together as if he wanted to squint. His thoughts race back to a wad of money that he found. He wondered why did his Father hide a droor full of money in a desk. I guess my Mother must have. Then, he washed that thought from his head. He started to go over a flood that started to rise from the center of Guillermo. It looked like it came from everywhere including the skies overhead. It slid down one Mountain toward the bottom of Guillermo like a landslide. Then another mountain across from that one appeared like a giant waterfall. It is as if a volcano slammed into Guillermo like they we're both working together. Another wave came from another direction that also slammed into the tiny Village at full force. Then this massive gush of water started to rise from the center. It bubbled up through a hole in the Earth, into the village like a gigantic Tsunami or waterfall slammed into it from every side. He remembered something that he would never forget. He saw a Tall Man in a Green Military Uniform. His Uniform looked like it is old, torn, ripped and in some places burnt. That man that I remember seeing. He was no man that you would find alive today. No, he might be one of the dead. He had two glassy eyes as if he was sad to see us go. I know he had one mission in life to take orders or to give them. His eyes were piercing his stare told me he was not here like a Human. He had a reason like no man I have ever seen before. That stare and that look told me that he was here for me! Maybe he is here for another reason but what could or would that be? He turned his eyes away for one split second to look at what had happened around him. He turned back to look at that seat next to his. He searched for that Man in a Green Military Uniform. He was gone somehow, someway! I cannot remember his face anymore. Not that he had one to remember. I did not look for it anymore either. What I did look for is a stare that he gave me from that seat next to mine. He was cold, mean yet in a business way. He was a soldier in arms like the rest of us. Who side is he on? I have no idea whatsoever. From the looks of it, I hoped mine or ours. He might have been on mine or ours! I do not remember what I felt after I thought about it. I stared down at that seat next to mine. He was not in it anymore yet he was still here with me. Something seeped out of his seat into the wide open air right outside our Chopper in a dark green mist like gas. All of a sudden, he felt a slight gentle kiss on his right cheek. His mind raced back to one thing that his Father always told him. Always, on the right cheek for little boys Alex. Always! Suddenly, he opened his eyes. He heard the front door open then a sound of kids laughing everywhere.




  He decided to rise from his doggie nap early that evening. He decided he should join the others. He wanted to know what happened to his Brand New Jeep. Did they like what he picked up at a car lot. Did his Wife want to return the Brand New Vehicle or not?




  As soon as he saw her face. He knew she fell in love with the Jeep the moment that she sat down in it. On his way into the living room '' he thought about that vacation. Since there were no more zombies or cannibals living in the village why not? I could drop the kids off at my Mother's Home. I could take off for a vacation with my Wife. It has been a long time since we went anywhere, anyway. He decided not to say anything about it until he was sure.




  Tell me honey did you like the ride or not. She turned to face her Husband. She started to smirk in the size of a full size smile. She yells back yes I did like it Alexander. I guess you’re going to keep that motorcycle inside the garage. That is unless we can afford two New Cars. What New Car, I only bought one honey not two. Then, it is unanimous you are going to keep that old beat up motorcycle in the garage for yourself. Yes Dear I am. I will keep that old beat up bike for myself. Good, what else did you have to say Alex before I rudely interrupted you! Nothing dear I thought about a vacation. Now after buying a Brand New Car we can forget that idea too. He thought about that mission then that droor full of money. I can still go by myself no matter what? He grabbed his wife with both hands. He squeezed her but smiles at the same time? His kids run up to him, hug, squeeze and surround them both. After a quick hug from each other they break free. It is getting late. I think we should get ready for bed. Okay Dad Junior answered. His Daughter followed with her answer okay. Alex kissed both Parents goodnight then Jewel, followed. The four of them head back to their Bedroom to sleep. 




  Alex remembered he had a stack of money in his back pocket, which really bothered him. He had to find another safe place to hide his money. He headed back to the garage to find a place to keep that wad until he needed it. Then, he remembered a phone book that he had in his back pocket as well. He decided to make one phone call to find out what happened to some of his Father's Krypts Kreepers Families like their Sons and Daughters. One number in particular hit him William Long. His Mother had the only phone number that his Father carried in his book to William Long. He sat down at that same desk where he found that money. 




  He pulled a wooden seat out. He sat down with a wad of money and his Father's phone book. He dialed the only number that he found that would connect him to Krypts Kreepers Families. He began to dial one phone number in particular. He started dialing 1-773-715-6365. He waited for it to ring first! He did not hear anything at first. Once, twice, three times just before he decided to hang up. He heard a sweet little old lady say Hello who is it. My name is Alexander Longfellow! My Father used to be a Soldier in the Military. A Team of Soldiers named Krypts Kreepers right along with your Son. I believe he might be called William Long! I have not seen my Son in over 14 Years Young Man. I'm sorry to say and your name again is what? Alex Longfellow Miss! I would like to stop by to talk to you if I can Mrs Long. First, I need to know if you're from the Military Alex. Yes I am, Mrs Long! Yes I am. I am here looking for him! I would like to know if he had any Sons or Daughters that you know of. I have his only Son living with me after his Mother abandoned him 13 Years Ago. His name is also William but his last name is different it is Krisp. It is William Krisp after his Mother. I would like to stop by to talk to him and you if that is okay Mrs Long. I will be waiting for you Alexander Longfellow. I did not tell you that I knew your Father did I? No Mrs Long you did not! I will bring you something sweet like an apple pie or better yet peach. Do you like Baker's Square Pies Mrs Long. I love banana crème pies. They are my favorite Alex. I will be sure to bring you one. No maybe two banana crème pies. I would like that Alex Longfellow. Wait a minute you did not tell me that you were a Lieutenant or a Sergeant. I'm neither Mrs Long. I'm a Captain in the Marines just like my Father! We Train Men that want to be more than a soldier. Men that want to be Marines Mrs Long! I know the slogan young man. I have heard it many times before when William was still around. Now, I have his Son living with me. He practices Karate all the time with friends of his in a School. His Mother is a drug user, which is the only reason why he's here! I will stop by early tomorrow morning to see you and Will. Tell William, I have a Mission I’m going on. I would like to know if he would like to come with me! I believe I know where his Father is today. That same place where my Father might be. It is in a tiny Village somewhere deep in the Deserts of Mexico. It is located nowhere on a map or anywhere where you will see it on any piece of paper. It is a place that God Forgot. It is in my Heart. It is also in my Mind. I cannot touch it without going there myself in person. We will go there together if not I will go by myself Mrs Long! I will be expecting that banana crème pie young man! Do you hear me Alexander Longfellow. Yes, I hear you loud and clear Mrs Long. I will call you early tomorrow morning to make sure you remember our teenie weenie conversation! I will see you first thing in the morning Mrs Long. Goodbye! He hung up the phone. He sat down for a minute to rethink everything that he had to say. Hesitantly he climbed to his feet in wonder. He slid his wooden seat back underneath his Father's Desk. A sand colored salamander three inches long ran across the garage concrete floor directly in between his feet. He caught it with the corner of right his eye? How in the hell did you get in here he thought. He reached down he lifted a tiny lizard with his right hand real gentle like. He closed his eyes if just for a second. It leaped forward it forced him back several inches then back up to his feet. He saw something else in that one second that he closed his eyes. He saw something like a snake the color of his Jeep. It screeched at him like a giant rodent. It had 50 to 60 teeth in its mouth. They were spiny, sharp besides that about 1 inch long each. They were as pointy as toothpicks. He could not remember seeing anything else. Not after a mouthful of teeth, stared back at him from a mouth no bigger than a large sized dog. That tiny sand colored lizard crawled back underneath his Father's Desk and disappeared. He raised his head he stared at a wall in front of him after something inside told him too. It is as if he fell into a trance or had an immediate vision. Something told him not to come to Guillermo. It told him not to leave his Home. It did mean something to him except what? He is not sure what it meant. He continued to stare at a map that he drew up for his Mother. She wanted to know where her Husband might be. Is he in a prison or dead, somewhere. He drew it up the best way he could. He is no artist but he could draw a map using a pencil on a piece of paper. A thin stick in the dirt or he could use his big toe in the sand to carve out a map. The map he did draw up told him exactly where his Father might have Died! He began to study both mountains, which remained across from each other. He knew somewhere in between those two masses of black mountainous dirt. His Father's Dead Body remained somewhere deep in the ground. Somewhere, in that body of water from what he remembered seeing in a vision. A man made graveyard with white crosses which protruded one on top of each and every one of them. Twelve Krypts Kreepers were Buried somewhere in that massive body of water underneath. Who buried them if there we’re 12 Graves already down in the ground? Twelve Soldiers walked into Guillermo one day? If all twelve of them were dead? Who buried them in those manmade coffins? Who made their coffins first of all? And who buried their dead bodies in a lake. How did they end up like that next to each other? Someone or something had to have buried them like that. William Long might have been Dead by then too. I cannot remember what happened to him after the gunfight. He sat down he slid his seat back a few feet off a wall or map that he drew up. Maybe he buried them in their coffins before he died. He sat down he studied the map that he drew from memory. It looked almost like he remembered it perfectly. He remembered the first step that he took through the Village. At least what he remembered from the last time that he was there.




  He sat back he pressed his shoulders into his wooden seat. He closed both eyes. He remembered the first time they told him that his Father vanished in a tiny Village somewhere deep in Mexico. He knew something in that Village is not right. What, that part he had no idea yet. Either what it would mean to him or to his Team! He had to continue forward with his Mission in Mind. He had to know what killed his Father or who took him away from him. Too some far off land or maybe tossed him into a prison somewhere hidden right here in that Village named Guillermo. Then, it dawned on him. He could be somewhere down there in those tunnels still. No, he cannot if I’m not mistaken. I saw their graves and their markers in the water. I doubt that Team survived what Evil had in store for them or what that horde of zombies did. If we ever come face to face with an army of that magnitude. I hope it is impossible. I know he could not outlast an army of zombies like most. Once they got bit it would have been over for that Team. There would be no one left to fight but them self. Suddenly, he heard his dog diamond run through the house straight into the garage. He thought about taking his dog with him to Guillermo. As a matter of fact he thought about taking a few now that he thinks about it. This is a good idea he mumbled to himself. Why did I not think of that before. I might have saved a few Military Soldiers. Maybe even a handful of Marines in the process. I will take it into consideration next time I go to that Village named Guillermo. Diamond ran straight into the garage then into both arms. That tiny lizard ran back out from underneath the desk into the wide open. He followed it around the desk toward that same wall that he drew a map on and vanished. He had to get up from his seat to take a look for himself. Where did it go he did not see anything except a wall and a map of Guillermo! He closed his eyes he remembered that sand colored snake with teeth like a massive pincushion. What lied behind door number five Father! That is the question? He climbed to his feet. He looked around for his dog diamond. A miniature red nosed pit bull with pointy sharp teeth. He headed toward a door that led into his Home. She had to be inside already. After all, she is awfully quick with both her teeth and her claws. He reached for the doorknob. He twisted it to his right then he stopped. If I was not mistaken this door was open just a second ago. How did diamond get out or into the garage he wondered. He pulled the door open very slow.




  He walked into the Home but again he stopped just on the other side of the door. He heard a distant bark like it came from somewhere right outside. The garage door that led back outside is closed and locked. He turned his attention to a hand drawn picture of Guillermo. He whispered to himself. Dear God. It is coming from somewhere in that picture where my Father is Buried. Diamond is in Guillermo somewhere! He turned his head to the right. He looked around as if he did not know where he is at the moment. All of a sudden, diamond ran out from behind that picture as if she hid in there all along. He raised his head this time he stared back directly into the center of Guillermo! Whatever hid behind door number five. It must really want me to stay here! Even if it is my Father M.I.A. Captain Michael Longfellow! He lowered his head he stared down at diamond but smiles. How did you do that girl? He raised his head he stared back into the picture. This time she ran back into the House to play with the kids. He remained dumbfounded by her actions.




  Alex stared back directly into the hand drawn map of Guillermo with a stare. He fell into a slight trance in the process still again. All of a sudden, one coffin rises to the surface. Then, the second pine box followed right behind that one. Another coffin hit the top with a splash. Suddenly, he woke from a slight trance that he is in to steal another glance. Finally, he catches his breath. He remembered where he is and started to look around. He noticed diamond standing at his side as if she waited to be picked up. He closed his eyes only to reopen them. This time he is back in the middle of Guillermo with his dog named diamond. She started to bark before she ran into the Village as if she knew her way around. I must still be in a trance he thought. He started to shake himself free as if he had fleas. He woke from a trance with both eyes on diamond. I should take you with me to Guillermo if I ever go again girl! She continued to wag her tail as if she knew what it meant. I should get some sleep girl. I have an important meeting tomorrow with Mrs Long. William Long's Mother, I don’t think she understands what I want from her. I should go down there in person to talk with her, instead.




  Alexander headed back into the house, afterward. Come on girl I think we should get some sleep or else. You might be too tired to go anywhere with me tomorrow. He reached down he lifted her off the concrete floor. 




  Chapter Two Address Books




  Early the next Day Alexander rises. He has a million things to do like call everyone in that Book. He already made contact with William Long's Mother yesterday. Now all he needed to do is phone everyone else.




  Alex walked back into his Home. He carried his red nosed pit bull back inside with him. He dropped her on the ground after she started to wiggle around too much. His Wife made them all Dinner. She had his plate waiting for him in the microwave oven. They were having macaroni and cheese. Hotdogs which were roasted in a roaster. Besides, French fries fried to a tender crisp. He had a quick bite to eat and headed for the Bedroom. He decided to call everyone after he talked with Mrs Long again! 




  Once he reached his bedroom door. He stopped just on the other side of the door. He listened to the sound of both Children. They played in their bedroom with their toys, dolls or video games. He turned to face his bedroom entrance before he walked inside. He pushed the door closed only halfway so he could hear what goes on in there. He lied down on top of his queen size bed. He needed some sleep. First, he dropped his Uniform on a chair, which sat in one corner in his bedroom. He climbed into his royal blue pajamas after that. He slid over toward the only window in his room to look outside. He was tired but he wasn't exhausted not just yet. He had to wait to fall asleep but not long. That much he knew from the way his Mind told him to take me to sleep! Suddenly, diamond ran into his bedroom to join him in bed. She curled up underneath his right arm. He turned to his left so he would not crush her with his weight. He closed his eyes he turned around again to face an open window. He stared into the semi dark at skies overhead that look like they were changing color. They changed from a bluish color to a dark royal blue. He stares into the semi dark at clouds that slowly moved. He could see Angels form into clusters of clouds that look like they we're on their way into Space or The Heavens. It looked more like they used a web of darkness that engulfed the skies to guide them into space or in between what he can and cannot see. He can't tell if he's asleep or if he's sleepwalking. He opened his eyes he stared directly into William Long's face. Alex, I need you to do something for me! He turned away, he turns back to look into his eyes. He looked like he was upset like he wanted to beat me up or something. That look on his face told me he wasn't playing and that I better listen. He did not look like the living. William Long looked more like he was Dead! He talked from a few yards away like he didn't want me to catch his disease. And from the looks of it. It looked like death. It had crawled into his body with him! Tell my Mother that I love her dearly! Tell her these were my dog tags! He reached out he grabbed hold of a pair of dog tags. Tell her that they belong to William Long! Just like that a cloud of sand colored dust slammed into Alex and knocked him to the ground or so he thought! He opened his eyes he felt something dangling from his hand. He raised his hand so he could see what it is that he held so tight. They were William Long's Dog tags! He looked around inside his room. His Wife lied down next to him fast asleep. If she was asleep that meant that both kids were asleep too. I will give them to her William Long he whispered! He slipped both dog tags into his pillow case. He tried to close his eyes but he couldn't sleep anymore. He raised his stare he looked over at a clock that sat on a wall in his bedroom. It is almost 5AM in the Morning. I might as well get up. I have several things to do before I leave for Mrs Long's House. He reached back into his pillow case. He does not feel them anymore. What happened to William Long's dog tags. I must be dreaming, he thought. Then, he heard something jingle like dog tags usually did. Then again, maybe not he whispered. He reached behind his pillow between his headboard and wall. He slid his hand down in between them both. He touched something that felt like dog tags. Suddenly, he grabbed a metal tip then he pulled upward. They were William Long's Dog tags, alright. Somehow, I stepped into his world or him into mine! He could see the name Long besides an array of numbers that the Military Issued Soldiers. Just in case they ever end up missing or presumed dead. They could tell from his dog tags who he was even if his body rotted away.




  Alex headed for the kitchen to have some coffee and a donut. He needed to wake up if he planned to drive across the City to visit with Mrs Long. He placed William Long's Dog tags down on the kitchen counter to make some coffee. He didn't know what happened or if that is even possible. He did know something dropped these dog tags off sometime last night or early this morning. He could hear the coffee maker percolating. He could see both dog tags sparkle under the kitchen light. He sat down he remembered William Long told him to do something for him. Tell my Mother that I love her dearly! Tell her these dog tags belong to William Long. He thought about his Father. He wondered when would he hear something like that from him! A message anything, something that he was still here with us. There were still 10 other soldiers that were never found. And to this day remain unaccounted for. Maybe, I will see them again somehow or someway. He poured himself a tall cup of coffee. He reached over for a French donut. If not I can always talk to their Sons and Daughters.
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