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Written by Dreemerchent


I Come From Hell


Devil's Playground, 3




Prologue


Several Years into the Future. A dark cold land somewhere on, beneath or above Planet Earth. A patch of thin black ice slithered across the ground toward multiple fires which lit up tiny pieces of dense barren land. Some People believe it to be somewhere underneath the Antarctic because it is so cold. I think it is Purgatory that lives underneath us. A Hell that rumbles beneath our feet. Wherever this place does lie. It must lie in a dark frozen land that we would never come to believe that it would be one of 100 Hells that lurk beneath not just the Human Race but the Planet itself.


One of the blackest demons rises from the dark. It screeches like it is triumphant and victorious a-a-a-r-r-g-g-h-h-h! A dark, deep, awful voice whispers back from an almost invisible place hidden in between Heaven and Earth. A thick voiced beast yells. I have seen that boy once again in my visions. He draws closer and closer to his purpose in life. His destination is still unknown to us here in Hell! He will soon know what he can do with power that has been bestowed upon him by Earth’s Angels! And why he is really here! I hear whispers that tell me that Earth’s Angels still to this Day watch over that boy. I hear whispers of his name all the time. Almost every day Eurynome! I will send an army of Jailers to find him. Someone or something that has no interest in Hell. I will send an army of Deadmen from the City of the Dead. Too find that boy for us and Hell! He will fall at my feet before the darkest angels. His head turned slightly sideway. He stares up at the Heavens! Shall I release Syman and the Ambassadors of Hell or shall I leave them here to watch over Hell's Prisons. Unless you would prefer him to remain in the Pitt to cook awhile longer. I will send an army of Deadmen after him instead. I have made up my mind. I will send Men that could not cut the mustard here in the real World. Men that had no reason to be alive or purpose here on Earth. Men that had no idea that they were even dead! Humans call them undesirables, derelicts. People with no sense of conscience. I call them an army that never sleeps, eats or fears Death. Why because they're already dead in their Minds! Suddenly, the bowels of Hell open up in a ball of hysterical laughter. The belly of the beast filled with the sound of one of the most feared creatures that ever walked Earth. Hyenas. A small army of hyenas laugh up at the dark that hovered over that part of the World. An army of meat eating carnivores raise their head. They laugh up at a sheet of darkness like an army of Lunatics lived beneath. Creatures that resembled an army hidden somewhere in the dark beneath a blanket of blackness.


Eurynome has failed me twice! He will not deserve another chance until he can prove himself to me in Hell and my Demons! Shall I call on Lucifer father or do you have someone special in mind like Maresman. Lucifer will prepare an army to take Hell on with. Then he will want my job as well. I will have to kill him if he tries something like that. All I want from is that Child right here where he belongs. I want him here in Hell with me! Where can I keep a close eye on him until Doomsday. Until he to will grow old. Where he will Die of Old Age. I want his demise on everybody's lips and minds! Yes father that small creature covered in darkness slithered down into the black dirt where it disappeared from sight!


I will make my decision tonight. I will tell the Jailer of jails what needed to be done. I will send him to find that boy for you instead. I will dwell in the House of the Lord where I will relive Jesus Christ last words before he was Crucified. Especially that part where he asks God to forgive those who know not what they do. They did didn't they Father? Another dark being raised its massive black head. It steals a glance up at the dark skies that hover overhead and grunts h-a-r-r-r. It sounded more like a chuckle with a mean gesture hidden deep in his throat! You know I will find him father at any cost. Even if his life costs them Millions of lives. He whispers something before he vanishes into a thin cloud beneath his feet.




Chapter One


The Year is 2014 it is January 1st the day after New Year's Eve. Billy Seals is about to reach his 26th Birthday. By now he has decided to visit the Orphanage where he grew up when he was a Child. He knew Orphanages sent Orphans to other places throughout the Country. Although, he knew a handful would remain behind that God found room for at St Williams. A handful of Orphans which had nowhere to go. They would find a room of their own there. They would remain at St Williams Orphanage until further notice! Only a small number of Orphans would be sent away. A handful of Children were allowed to stay at the Orphanage.


A number of mysterious deaths which occurred over the Years. Priests that were too terrified to think that it could be the Devil. Or that he would return for a great number of Orphans. At that time they we're almost 353 Children. He did remember one Day. He walked across the street in the middle of the Night. He stopped to have a look up at a layer of sky that hovered over his head. They we're shaped like Wings of an Angel. Whether they were good or bad wings that he had no idea. The Devil had a way of playing tricks on him since way back when he was just a little boy.


On his way back to his apartment which at the time he rented. He had to rethink it through before he reached Home. He did find a job at a nearby restaurant on Cermak Avenue. A fairly large restaurant named Billy Bobs Breakfast, lunch and Dinner House. He washed dishes for a living at the time. He rented an apartment in Cicero, Illinois somewhere.


He found himself standing in the middle of the street one Day. While he stared up at the skies at what resembled wings made of a white cloud. IN his right hand he carried a large plastic bag with a cheeseburger and a chicken noodle soup. Two small packages of white crackers besides 3 bread rolls that they serve at dinner with butter.


A young blond haired girl with baby blue eyes caught him off guard. When she walked up behind him. She caught him wearing a smile. She caught him looking up at the Skies. She walked by but wondered what is it that he looked at so much. I'm looking at the skies '' he said. I see an  angel. I think it is anyway. Why don't you take a look for yourself '' he added. She stopped on a curb close by. She raised her head so she could also take a look for herself. She did not see an angel in wings. Instead, she walked away with a smirk on her face like he had other intentions on her behalf. He remained in the middle of the street like he waited for her to disappear. He had to wait for traffic to subside so he could run across the street to his apartment anyway. Damn, she is pretty '' he thought. I better get home before someone or something out here smells me!


Billy now almost 26 years old walked across the street. He continued to think of that 20 year old girl that walked away who he tried to seduce. Maybe, I will see her again '' he thought. If not I will see her around.


He noticed a Mexican Restaurant on his way across the street which stops him. It sold steak tacos which were pretty good. One quick look at his watch. He realizes it is almost 8 O’clock at night. It is sure a pretty night '' besides that '' and that girl he had to say.


Once on the other side of the street. He stopped to search for that blond haired girl. Then, he looked back up at the skies overhead. Why do I feel that something might be wrong. He tries to shake it off but he can't not at the moment anyway. It followed him Home whatever it is that he felt in his bones. He needed something to drink maybe a coke. He stopped at a local grocery store that sold almost everything from cigarettes to alcohol. He stopped to buy a coca cola from a grocery store attendant and leaves.


Another look around he does not see that girl so he forgot about her. An Angel that he believed watched over this part of the Sky.


Billy believed that Angels had jobs just like Humans. Except they were much more important jobs because they worked for God! He continued to think about girls that come and go. If you ever saw an Angel. Most People would not even know they did. I would have to say that Angels would be a once in a lifetime thing. He kept his eye on that cloud that resembled an angel in wings until he reached another corner and turned left.


He walked down the street toward his apartment. He found a pigeon that looked like it is being attacked by a falcon. He tried to help but that black and white feathered bird covered in feathers ripped it apart before he had a chance to save it from becoming a meal. It lifted the bird in its claws. It than flew into a massive tree not far away probably so it could eat it.


Afterward he walked a couple of more blocks. He reached an open field a block long and very wide. Several massive crows ate something that laid in the center. Maybe they were the remains of a bird or worst yet someone’s pet. It’s like it ordered him to walk this way. He could not walk away so he had to see what it ate. There were 5 maybe 6 very large crows that looked like they ripped something apart but what now that bothered him. He ran toward the center of the field to have a better look. All of a sudden an army of crows rise from the fields for the skies overhead with something that hung from their beaks. It had to be strands of flesh but who's or what now that remained to be a question.


Finally, he ran down the field a few more yards. He sees what that army of carnivores ate. It looked like the remains of a rabbit. He closed his eyes but before he took another glance down at what he believed is a rodent. He realized it was nothing more than the remains of a dead rabbit. It looked like it is half eaten but enough of it remained to tell him that it is a furry friend. He turned away after he seen his apartment from the fields. All of a sudden a cloud of black smoke rises. Unless it is a swarm of bats or black bugs. His chest started to beat much faster. Both eyes remain locked on a cloud of smoke that surrounded what looked like his Building where he now lived. He started to walk toward the Building instead. Curiosity forced him to look in another direction. A small brown rabbit stopped him before he reached the curb. Bread or carrots? I think they like carrots '' he mumbled. He remembered he had bread rolls and butter besides a cheeseburger. I will share my roll if it likes to eat bread. He reached into a plastic bag. He ripped a piece of bread off that roll. Here you go wabbit '' he whispered. He searched for a black cloud or something that surrounded the Building.


He crossed the street he chased that cloud of smoke around the corner where it disappeared. Both eyes were locked on an alley but it is not there anymore. It seeped into the brick than just like that vanishes. It has been almost 8 maybe 9 years since I had this feeling like someone or something relentlessly watched or looked for me. I don't think about it anymore. I headed back to my apartment instead.


Once in his apartment he turned to lock the door behind him. He looked around for a telephone. He pressed a button on the phone once. He located it after it activated a recorder. His first message tells him. Billy it is Johnny down at Karate School. I was thinking about you when someone from another school challenged us. They're from another School and Town that I never heard of. Get this it is named Kilttsville. Anyway, to make a long story short. It is this Saturday at lunchtime. If you’re going to come call me first because all we need is 7 fighters to represent us at School. See you  Saturday at 11 in the afternoon just in case you want to warm up. I will be there in case you need a sparring partner. Oh by the way. I met a girl today with blond hair and blue eyes. She is a real looker kid. She will also be there to cheer us on. Who knows maybe she has a friend. See you kid it is only Monday. Do not forget I will phone you again on Friday. I will not forget because I know your working 6 sometimes 7 days a week, click. His recorder than stopped playing. He had only 1 message then again this is all he expected if that. He placed his bag with food on the table. He turned to face a studio like apartment. He reached over for a silver besides black remote control that sat on a table not far away. Which faced a 19 inch color Television.


He dropped his body down on a seat that resembled a lounge chair but an economical one at that. Three normal sized windows remain to his right. A lamp in 1 corner a cocktail table in the center. A bathroom in front, which remained down a short hallway that led to a rather tiny kitchen. He flicked the button on the remote. He sees the local news on. He sat back he pulled a wooden lever to his right. He leaned back toward the floor up against a wall. His seat shifted back from a sitting position to a relax mode.


He sat back he watched the local news. He continued to feel like he was not alone. Billy sees a man in black clothes. A long black or charcoal gray colored summer coat that slammed Police Officers into their Vehicles before he mysteriously disappeared into a crowd. Will's back '' he mumbled. And  he's here looking for me now in Illinois. Billy pressed a button inward sort of slow. He turned off the Television. He reached for a set of keys that sat on the same table like his food. I will be back he repeated to himself. He made a mad dash into a hallway that led to the immediate outside.


On his way outside he noticed a man sitting on a corner who looked like he begged for change. It has gotten darker and colder outside. He reached into his inside pocket to remove what little change he did have. Here you go mister '' he whispered. He knew some People were not fortunate in certain ways. While others could barely take care of themselves. Billy looked down at a man with a look on his face that told him he looked very hungry. Here you go he gave him an extra handful of change that he needed himself but he gave it away, anyway. That man that he gave it to looked like a bum but something inside told him that he was not your average bum by far. Where you from mister? He looked like he was a 55 to 60 year old man on a hard road that he traveled up and down. A road that he did not know much about himself. I'm from way over there kid. A place you never will see for quite awhile! Or even heard of because it is so far away. You could not get there on a boat or even a plane. Where is it in the middle of the Ocean? The man giggled but it sounded funny but in an innocent funny way. Okay that meant that you did not want to tell me mister, which is okay with me. I will see you later anyhow. You will see me later kid because I live in this neighborhood on this corner and that one too. What is your name mister? If you do not mind me asking. He hesitated he waited for him to say something. Gabriel, my name is like the Angel kid just like I told you. I will be around so you will see me again. A white male in a dirty navy blue suit sat up against a tree to beg for change. He had long silvery hair, which looked awfully clean and blue. Real cold steel blue eyes that is.


Its funny '' he thought '' he looked like he just took a bath. And slipped into a dirty navy blue suit. Billy stopped after he walked 55 feet toward the corner to take another look at that male that rested up against a tree. Except he’s not there anymore. He disappeared into the bark just like a ghost or worst yet an Angel with Wings. He raised his head he started to look for him. He sees nothing but a serenade of dark clouds. He continued to search for Wings or better yet that Angel. Goodbye Gabriel '' he whispered. I would rather talk to a real Angel but a bum will have to do.


Billy headed to a Dojo to release some stress with a good workout. Just what he needed just what the Doctor ordered. He walked toward a school that remained open late on certain nights. That bum with big blue eyes remained on his mind for some reason or another. Maybe he met a ghost '' he thought. He turned to face the road ahead. He crossed the street to the other side. He remained 2 blocks away from the golden dragon school.


A young male owned the rights and name after so many wins. He began to run down the street just in case it is closed. He could head back Home to finish his meal and to sleep. Tomorrow is another day. He had to go to work to wash dishes and have 3 meals.


On his way there a crow fell from the skies. It landed right on his path to school. A serenade of trees lined both sides of the street that he lived on. It could have fallen from a tree or maybe even the skies which one that he had no idea. He stepped over a carnivorous bird toward school but stopped after he realized that it is closed. He turned to face his Home but first he wanted an ice cream. I remember an ice cream parlor lied not far from here. He started to walk toward Cermak Avenue to an ice cream parlor. If he did not remember it right. It should be right across the street from here. It is already 8;45 if it is even open. I will grab an ice cream cone and head Home. If not I will head Home anyway. I will stop at the store to buy me a cone in a wrapper. He reached the following corner. He stopped to look down the street to his right then left. Damn, I do not remember which way it is. I better just grab me an ice cream cone at a store ‘’ he mumbled.


Again, he raised his head to look at skies overhead for clouds that might resemble anything which included Angels or that would resemble one at least. Not this time he did not see any angels real or make believe just darkness that hovered overhead.


He noticed a blond haired girl across the street that walked pass several vehicles until he seen someone else. A young child no older than 1 maybe 2 years old if that walked by all by herself. At that time, he just watched until she disappeared down Cermak Street holding hands with her Child. He continued to watch traces and bits of her until she finally faded away in the dark. It is a quiet night. I do not see anything but street lights and cars driving by from left to right and right to left. I better head Home! It is getting late and I better hurry. It looks like rain unless it is Gabriel pissing down on us Humans from Heaven.


He turned to face the streets that waited while he stared into the dark to look for anyone that he might know. On his way Home, he remembered a crow fell from the skies or a tree. He wanted a better look in case he was right that a falcon got to him first. They were fighting for supremacy for food that lived in trees or skies from the looks of it. He passed by the school again on his way, back to look for a dead crow that he crossed path with minutes earlier. And there it is he mumbles to himself. Wait a minute later. It isn't alone it is being watched by a falcon. It is probably getting ready to eat by the way it looked. I must have interrupted its meal darn it. I walked by like, I did not hear or see anything. Still, I heard it land after I reached a certain distance.


I walked a good 15 to 20 feet first. I stopped to look back for some strange reason. It is eating the crow alright. It lifted the bird in both claws and disappeared into the skies.


He returned to walk back toward Home. On his way there, he thinks of that bum named Gabriel. For some strange reason or another. A neighborhood bum that he never seen before until today. Although, I never saw him before he must be because I have only been here a week. I will probably see him every day from now on so I better grab a lot of change in case he needs it.


He reached that same block that he lived on. He began to search the neighborhood for a bum that he saw earlier. He sees trees an open field across the street and a small flock of crows that ate what remained of a bird or something. He sees crows rise from the ground one after another like they we're fighting over they're meal?


Another quick look around, he does not find the bum anywhere. A small army of large crows that fed on a dead animal just a few 100 yards from Home. He turned to his right afterward. He reached a door covered in glass and multiple strips of wood. He placed both hands on the door handle outside. He pulled inward to allow himself into a large doorway. He reached for a set of keys that unlocked both doors downstairs that remain locked. He had to open them to allow himself inside first.


He unlocked the door to allow himself into his Apartment Building. He climbed the stairs one after another to the top. Mail, I almost forgot I did not look in my box. Instead, he headed back to the mailbox to take a look inside. Again, he stepped into a doorway, which is probably no bigger than most bedrooms. He unlocked a metal container that held mail for 8 to 12 Apartments. He reached into a small mailbox that is barely big enough to hold a paperback but it did the trick, nonetheless.


He removed what mail he had in his mailbox before he finally closes it. A letter from an Attorney. A dog club and a postcard that says vote for me. I am a Democrat. I hug Babies, shake hands and rattle and roll. My name is Lucky Louie and I want you to vote for me! He left postcards on a mantle that he did not at first understand until he read it. A Warning that a burglar is in the neighborhood and a jack roller. If I were you, I would stay in at night. It is safer than going outside from the way it sounds. He began to laugh at the idea, which made him take a longer look around before he headed back inside.


He finished a cheeseburger that he started on. He sat down then he yells out loud. Watch out for the boogeyman or he might get you in the middle of the night. Billy reached for a remote control that sat on top of an end table with a massive smirk on his face. He pressed an off button inward and decided to take a shower, afterward. But before he reached the bathroom. He grabbed a beach towel off the couch right where he left it yesterday. A ghost lied on one side, which is solid white on the other. He wrapped it around himself so he could carry a soda with him into the bathroom. First, he closed the door but he had no idea why he did not lock it after he lived alone.


After a quick shower a rapid shave. He dries himself off in his bathroom. He walked into the living room Just then a thin black shadow crossed paths with him. It made him stop he reached the couch 15 feet away. A stream of freezing cold air exited from his lungs right in front of his face. Again, he hesitated he stopped long enough to know that this is no coincidence. Something found him but who or worst yet what and where did it come from? He followed that cold freezing shadow with his eyes into a wall that led to the front of his Home. Guardian '' he whispered. I think we got company. I think they have found me at Home. He made the Sign of the Cross very slow? He started to Pray that it is nothing more than a figment of his imagination. He knelt down on the floor in front of his couch. He placed both hands together to Pray. He closed his eyes again. He sees Eurynome hidden in the dark. He is hiding somewhere in the back of his Mind. I have failed Billy but Lucifer is now in charge. He will send an army of devils to search and to find you. Believe me he will find you or he will kill everyone and everybody you know until he does. All of a sudden, the Television turned on as if by itself. A Military Prison in Kansas City named Steelmille. Found themselves in danger after it broke out into a massive riot. They believe 200 inmates escaped during the riot this afternoon but the count is still unsure. It could be more or less than that. They have 100 MP'S searching. He stood close-by along with National Guards. They have killed 6 Prison Guards. An Assistant Warden, six inmates, which were now considered snitches or tattletales.


Billy noticed that numbers were the same that he found in a Bible 616 which is the sign of the Devil. Billy remembered a conversation that he had with Syman the last time that they crossed paths. What will happen boy when the fighting games, end. I will learn how to fight much better and if that is not enough black angel. I will learn how to kill. And then what suddenly something in the background whispers. S-Y-M-A-N in a deep, dark long whisper followed like the Devil himself summoned him into his own personal prison cell that led to a residency somewhere in HELL. Then, you too will die when I return if Hell commands it!


He climbed to his feet he knew that Kansas City is not far from here. It is not far at all now that he thinks about it. They could be here in less than 24 hours from now. Even if they took a bus from the State. They would still be here in less than 24 hours from now. I better watch out from now on. I better sharpen my skills so I do not get caught with my pants down around my ankles.  


Billy remembered reading something about 100 angels that would fall from the skies down to Earth like a meteor shower but really they would descend into the Hells beneath. They will rob and kill everyone that remain in their path until he realized why they were here in the first place. Too do what the Devil wanted them too!


Billy turned to face the News so he would have a better idea who he should be looking for. Or better yet how many would be waiting to kill him of course! The Anchorman slowly raised his head. He stared into Billy's eyes or so '' he thought. Good luck '' he whispered. All of a sudden, the Anchorman on Television disappeared. It’s like he just left his screen blank. He turned his head he stared into the street from his apartment window. He wondered what will happen now. His Heartbeat started to race much faster. He knew now that it is not a game anymore. The Devil is coming and there is nothing or anything that he can do other than run or fight for his life! He dropped his weight down on the couch. He thinks about People that he recently met which is hardly anyone. Both Parents were now dead. There is no one left to ask for help not alive, anyway.


He did remember reading that 200 angels fell from Heaven to Earth. The Television News told him 200 inmates escaped today not 100 like he thinks he heard. Then the News reappeared that same guy that talked earlier told him that 100 inmates have been captured. Now only 100 inmates remain at large. That each and every one of them were either a murderer or a cold hearted Killer! Steelmille Prison is Hell for Military Soldiers that will never see daylight again. Some will be executed for Desertion, Murder and killing they're Superior Officers. Some of the meanest, baddest Males were now on the street, looking for a place to hide. If I were you. I would stay indoors as much as possible. If you do not own a gun. Now would be the time to buy one. I myself would buy one. Better yet I would buy a dog to let me know when someone or something snuck around my window and doors too. Again, the Television screen vanished. Again, it turned black like it was not even on.


Billy remembered seeing someone that gave away pups. He could use one now that a horde of rogue inmates could be anywhere. All he knew at this moment that he had to go to work to pay his bills. And that he saw a girl that he liked recently. He might see her again '' he thought. Then again she might be too young to be dating or maybe she belonged to someone else. What I do know that for some reason or another that message felt like its directed at me and only me. From now on I better sleep very light or I might get caught with my panties down like Sister Alaida did. I better get some sleep or I might end up to weak to fight when my time comes. He made the Sign of the Cross. He headed for his bedroom door so he could get some sleep.


Billy stepped into his bedroom, which lied in front of him. First, he made sure that the Television is off before doing so. When he did reach his single bed. He dropped down on top like a bag of dirty laundry. He dropped his head down on his pillow. He closed his eyes and started to Pray.


Within a matter of minutes he was asleep! He is thinking about St Williams Orphanage in his memorable thoughts. He remembered Sister Alaida's smile besides the way that she talked to him every time that she would ask him to do something. He always wanted to be helpful but there were too many things to do around the Orphanage as it is. He remembered telling Sister Alaida that he knew that both Statues of Guardian Angels would watch over the Orphanage after he's gone. Except Eurynome never left his mind neither. He also knew if there was a reason to find him that it was a just a matter of time before he would. Billy started to fall deep and deeper into a sleep. Sister Alaida slowly faded away from his memory and his Mind. He started to drift off to a place that he has never been before! Then just like that he sees that massive head and face. He heard words that made him shake once before. If I were you. I would RUN Billy. RUN! Both eyes opened he stared directly at the ceiling overhead. He gasped for a breath of fresh air afterward.


Bad angels have a distinct smell. A smell like no other. They smell like the Earth the black dirt. Its like they we're planted in the ground or buried in there somehow, someway Billions of Years Ago. They must have crawled up from their cold, dark, musty graves. Or like an unfinished basement that is covered in nothing but black earth. Something that he never forgot. It is a smell that he picked up that woke him from his sleep. Billy crawled to the edge of his bed. He fell to the floor very quiet like at first to listen to the sounds in his room. He needed a look out the front room window for some reason or another. He needed to be sure that feeling that he got from time to time told him if he would see a demon or the Devil. He would never know the difference until it is too late. He stepped back into the living room to have a look around before he returned to bed. As a matter of fact. He needed a drink of milk, which always let him sleep much better.


He reached the living room. He walked directly into the kitchen for some milk, instead. Poured himself a tall glass. He placed the milk carton back in the refrigerator then closed the door. He left the kitchen he walked back into the living room to sip on his milk. All he needed now is a handful of cookies to go with. Except milk always helped him sleep so he needed a glass full of that before he returned to bed.


On his way toward several windows that covered his front room wall. A perfect view of a 3 story building left side remained right across the street. A large backyard besides a 2 car garage lied behind that. A quick stare told him that it is nothing more but a black cloud that resembled exhaust that rises from the center of the street. From a manhole that sat in the middle of the block. I better get to sleep before I start seeing things. I have to go to work early tomorrow morning. He then turned to face the living room afterward whispers shhhh.




Chapter Two Steelmille Prison


Days after New Year’s Eve. Several imprisoned Ex-Military Soldiers plan an attack on Guards to escape Prison and their Execution. A Captain and another Soldier named Lieutenant Langley. Both plan their escape for the past several months. But before finally gaining control of E-Block. Besides, taking several Prison Guards Hostage. Two Hundred Prisoners escape from E-Block. They headed to the prison gates to escape. They take 6 Guards Prisoner for protection. Then the entire block comes to life.


They had to know that Assistant Warden Mister Tinkott would be visiting Steelmille Prison that day. Captain Long woke up one morning after he planned an escape for the last 3 months. Lieutenant Langley worked in the mill where they made steel wool to shine metals. Pads that were used to scrub pots and pans to remove rust from chrome.


One day they met on a prison yard after Captain Heath is taken to Steelmille Prison to be executed on September 15th of this Year. He had spent 5 Years already in a Jail close to the Courthouse where he has been ordered to Court. They say that the Captain killed 33 Soldiers one day during a drunken craze. It took several Soldiers to tackle him to the ground but 10 Men were still no match. He was a black belt in tae kwon do. He practiced several kinds of Martial Arts. Since they could not stop him from fighting. They had to remove his handgun by force. A Sergeant radioed Headquarters and several MP's were sent in to apprehend Captain Langley by force if need be. The Captain heard Lieutenant Langley was on his way to Steelmille. He decided to throw a party, instead. He ordered inmates that worked in the kitchen to bring him back enough sugar, fruit and oranges to make enough hooch to celebrate his homecoming. One soldier named Animal knew him from the battlefield. They were friends before even becoming Soldiers. They say both men were cut from the same cloth. At least from what they're Parents would say.


By the time both boys became Men. They were sent to the Military to become Soldiers. They were both 18 and 19 Years old when they enlisted. Now both men we’re 33 and 34 Years of age. When William woke up that day from what they say. He knew than that he had killed 33 Soldiers. He was unaware that he did.


Mike was charged with bringing large amounts of drugs across Borders into America before he was caught and apprehended. Still, he was charged with multiple counts of murder for both Military and Civilians in different Countries. They call him little Idi Amin of the Americas. A mass murderer from the United States. Now he is also scheduled to die this Year but later on around the Holidays unless he to is granted a stay of execution by a General in the Military.


On the Day William was Sentenced. He swore he would return to find them. After talking silly he was taken to his cell to await transfer to a super Maximum Penitentiary where he would be executed! He told his Lawyer not to waist his fucking time trying to defend him. They both knew he was guilty of multiple murders. He was a bad hombre! IN the last seconds before he was taken away behind a steel door that separated him from Judge and Jury he stopped. It appeared the base in his voice had changed. He turned to face the Judge. He says listen to me your Honor! Try to stay away from that bitch that you see behind your Wife’s back. Because before this Year is up she will catch you cheating and Divorce you. If you would have waited your Honor. I would have gladly killed that whore for you. But you’re always in a hurry to get to that bitch right your Honor! Take the prisoner away to his cell where he can spend the last remaining days of his pathetic life talking to himself! If I ever escape or for some strange reason or another. I should live! I'm going to do you a favor. I'm also going to kill that bitch you can't live without. Get him out of my Courtroom before I have him executed right here. Right Judge. Right now like you could kill someone in your Courtroom. Pathetic, that is you! I’m calling you a dumb stupid mother fucker just for that. I'm going to kill you too Judge! They finally close the door behind William after he threatened everyone in the Courtroom.


They take him to his cell but first he has a few words with a guard that  manhandled him. If you don't release my arm. I am going to kick your ass all over the jailhouse. The guard heard his case. He knew William is about to be executed for multiple counts of murder. I better believe him why wouldn’t I? He replied '' lead the way tough guy. I do not have a problem with a dead man. He yelled '' as if he's being sarcastic. Walking dead man get out of my way!


William walked down a long never ending hall by himself. A prison guard followed him from behind. He passed several cells all of them with Soldiers on their way to Death row or to Court to be Executed eventually. The same Men that he would eventually end up in Prison with from the way it sounds. He reached his cell. He stepped inside very slow at first. He waited for that guard to lock him inside behind the iron. He gave him a dirty look before he sat himself down on a metal 3 feet wide, 6 foot long slab of hard cold steel. He stared into his cell at a 5X8 concrete jungle made of steel and rock. I'm not staying in jail very long. You hear me whoever you are. I'm leaving as soon as I can. Even if I have to take your Guards with me dead or alive. Even if I have to leave a trail of dead bodies in my wake!


William laid back he stared up at a ceiling at the top bunk. He sees the words that an angel will be coming for you too. Have a little faith soldier. There is life after death. It starts here and now. Bow down to me. I am that angel. I will be there in the day of reckoning to take you with me to the promise land that you were once promised by God! William closed his eyes. He started to dream of an electric chair that waited instead. It made more sense than an angel actually coming to greet me. Although he heard voices coming from somewhere inside his head. He never questioned the words or black angels that he believed talked to him. Yet words that he read off a prison wall somehow inspired him. It is as if he was touched by an angel. A black angel in disguise he whispers with a smirk on his face of disgust.  


William started to plan his escape seconds after reading about an angel that would be with him at his hour of death. But William had other plans. He did not like either idea. The electric chair or that an angel would be waiting for him on the other side! He waited for the guard to take him back to his cell instead inside the jailhouse so he could start packing his belongings.


At almost 6-PM 2 Prison Guards come for William. They order him up off his bunk. We have a long ride back to the jailhouse Prisoner so get up. We have to leave right now! William remembered reading bow down to a black angel! I will be with you when it is your time to die! He climbed to his feet. He stared down at a pair of handcuffs besides at 2 large males in a prison green uniform that demanded him up off his bunk. He placed both hands in between the iron bars to wait for either guard to handcuff him. After he heard them click. He slid both hands into his cell. He waited to be led to a bus that would take him back to his cell to wait for a transfer to a super maximum penitentiary for the baddest mother fuckers that ever walked the streets of Planet Earth. From what he heard he knew it would be Steelmille. The most notorious Military Prison in the Country!


William is transferred back to his cell block in the jailhouse to wait for orders from that Judge that he threatened to kill if he escaped. He was never told where he would be sent but it did include Steelmille. There is a slight chance that he would go to a much better Prison but unlikely '' he thought. There is only one Prison that executed Military Soldiers and it is Steelmille. It was known to Soldiers as Death row the only Prison that counted death instead of inmates. I am coming angel '' he whispered. He walked down a corridor to his cell to wait to be let inside. After a quick glance at another fellow soldier in prison for committing a crime while on duty. He whispers I should be leaving within a few days. I was sentenced to death. I will be executed soon. Like I didn't know that already '' he thought. The guard allowed him into his cell but whispers tell that angel will you. Tell him I died but before that I gladly shared that with you! Where, I will be going there is no Heaven or hell. There will be nothing waiting for me but an army of maggots. Good luck William! You’re going to need it more than People like me who believe in nothing? We die with that inside us because we have no one to please but our self! Heathens, lost souls, poor souls whatever they call us these days. It really does not matter Lieutenant! Die in peace, which is all I have to say!


A short black male walked down a gallery like he had no care in the World. William again lied down on a bunk bed to think about dying in an electric chair on September 15th 2014 at Midnight. His cellmate continued to ask him questions one after another.


Three Days later he's transferred to Steelmille Prison and from there he met with a soldier named Long. I knew we would meet again Lieutenant if not in this World in the next. He greeted him with a bottle of homemade hooch. It smelled like it is rotted fruit. I almost forgot to tell you Lieutenant the entire neighborhood where we used to live is in Prison with us! Some of the boys that we enlisted with are also here in Prison. For heinous crimes just like ours murder, smuggling, desertion and disobeying Direct Orders. Take another drink I will tell you their names Lieutenant or better yet. I will call you Will instead. Jake the ripper, Sammy the slayer, Jimmy the bag boy and a whole bunch more. I think you will have plenty of time to get to know those that you have talked too before. This is just a few names that I remember but I'm sure there are at least 100 scattered throughout the Prison System waiting for old friends like us Lieutenant. Come on in Lieutenant and have a seat. I don’t think you will be leaving anytime soon either. William raised an old orange juice bottle, which is filled with some kind of homemade hooch. He drank down as much as he could before he passed it to another prisoner that he remembered from somewhere. What is your name soldier? I know you from some place but where? A tall thin male with long dark hair and eyes stares back. I'm just a soldier Lieutenant that's all. I don't remember you from anywhere at least where I have been. Please forgive me but I don't remember you. I do know that you’re going to die soon. Sometime this year unless there is a stay of execution. Then again only a Governor with Military Ties can do something like that. I Pray that your journey home is a pleasant one Lieutenant and not painful! Thank you soldier may I ask why you're in here and when will you leave or die. I caught my wife with her lover that's who died. I killed them both since we didn't have any Children. There was no loss whatsoever! I guess that old saying love you to death meant us alright ha-ha-ha. I didn't feel a thing after I killed her and her boyfriend except a sudden release of relief. It’s like I was reborn alright. I never felt better Lieutenant. I felt like someone had removed a rotten World from my shoulders. William lowered his head. He did not like hearing about sad unhappy soldiers or soldiers in prison for thinking like soldiers. Maybe, she deserved to be taught a lesson. I think murder is a little too much. He chuckled '' he turned away in case he started to swing. He didn’t want it on the face not his anyway.


Do you Pray Lieutenant or would you rather stay out of Church. If you like we can put a choir together to Pray to sing instead of reminiscing about the past. Most of us in prison are in for murder Lieutenant. We cannot deny what is coming for us. So we try to deal with it by singing, exercising, Praying and whatever else comes to mind. I'm not staying here to long. I have a plan to escape. I'm going to escape and your all coming with me. Ask yourself what do you have to live for. Another year in prison. Another Prayer, sing another song he then laughs. Not me soldier. I am leaving here soon and if I have too. I will take a shitload of guards with me. By the way, Lieutenant my name is Maresman. I am in here for the rest of my life too! I have but one question. Like you say if you leave here you’re taking everyone with you. I want to be one of them that goes with because I have better things to do than spend it on Death row Sir! Count yourself in soldier when it is time to go. I will come looking for you just be ready. By the way where did you get a name like that suddenly a guard walked by yelling. I want everybody in their cell right this second. I smell hooch, I want to know who has it and now! Inmates scatter into the day room. They scatter into cells along 4 walls that housed 153 Prisoners on each tier. Several Guards invade the day room after they we're alarmed that inmates were drinking some homemade, hooch. They begin to tear each and every cell apart. One by one after they found a half empty bottle with hooch inside.


Guards rip one cell after another apart in search of homemade liquor. They find several shanks, sticks, metal bars homemade stabbing weapons and a zip gun instead. He had each and every inmate searched in case anyone hid contraband on them-self. Mike didn't like how they treated him so he was taken to a hole after a brief confrontation. William remained in his cell. He knew it is just a matter of time before he too is taken to a hole. At that second the Warden walked into the Dayroom. He stopped everyone and everything that took place. He sent everyone back to their cell instead. The Warden a Retired General in the Military Ordered everyone back into their cells. He wanted inmates returned also from the hole. I don't want anyone taken to the hole. I want inmates returned to their cell until I can figure out what happened! I want weapons that were found tossed into the garbage. I want everyone in their cell right, now! William whispered ‘’ that he will live even if I cross paths with him again but only on my terms! Mike heard every word spoken but he didn’t understand what it meant. Words that he shared with fellow inmates.


Inmates were returned to their cell after a squad of Prison Guards that were named Doom. Made sure that everyone made it to their cell. Several hand made weapons which were made in Prison either with parts from a bunk bed or in the steel mill were all apprehended. They were taken away in a wheel barrel since there were so many knives and sticks involved. They were sent away to be burned in a incinerator.


After the Prison was taken back by force. Inmates were then allowed to return to the Dayroom to talk with each other. Mike is the first to enter the Dayroom after cells were, ripped apart. Belongings tossed down on the floor. William followed him into the Dayroom while his cellmate picked up their things off the concrete floor.


Several cells were single man cells but then again most of them were double because of the budget. Mike already had plans. He wanted to double up with William for one reason. He wanted to plan his escape but he wanted to do it in private so no one would hear them. I need you to work on that Will. I will take care of the rest because I also have a plan. I would  work on it if I were you. I would not worry too much about it. I would just relax some for awhile. We have a lot of time to plan our escape. Believe me we have plenty of time for that.


They spend the rest of the day talking in the Dayroom about nothing, really. But after only one month both inmates had come up with a plan of their own. A damn good one at that '' Will thought.


IN January inmates prepare for the Assistant Warden to give his Monthly Speech. Inmates grab clean clothes besides their usual stuff so they could remain in the Dayroom but only after doors closed.


For some reason or another today is different. A thin cloud of charcoal gray almost black colored smoke filled the venting system in the Prison Cell block. And the funny thing about it. It is Friday the 13th from what one Calendar tells them. A very unlucky day for most they would say. Will woke that day thinking the same damn thing that it is Friday the 13th.  Hopefully it would not be an unlucky day for them. With only a matter of Months left behind before he died. It didn't really matter much what day it is ‘’ he thought. Only that he would be outside or on the way outdoors with nothing to lose except more time. He decided to kill his way out if he had too. Instead of dying in an electric chair. Worst of all waiting to die which is even worst.


After a quick look around. Will noticed a thin cloud of black smoke seep into the Dayroom from a clog in the venting system. It’s like the Devil himself provoked this escape but better yet made a friend! Especially on a Friday and on the 13th of the Month.


Mike and Will take the Assistant Warden Hostage then both Personal Guards. Jake the ripper, Sammy the slayer, Jimmy the bag boy and 197 others take E-Block by force. And join in with the Assistant Warden and 6 Prison Guards that watch over him like he's the Pope. First, they kill 6 Guards who tried to stop Mike and Will from taking the Assistant Warden. They toss him to cellmates so they could see what inmates think of him. But only after they remove keys to Prison Gates and Doors that led into the free World. Inmates start to burn mattresses, papers, pictures anything and everything that burned.


Before joining in on the killing of innocent Prison Guards and other inmates that were known snitches. Both Males Will and Mike find 2 females that work in an Office just a few feet on the other side of the door in shock. He forced them into the Dayroom. He locked them in a cell so no one would rape them on his watch. Inmates try to grab them on the way into a cell but Will didn't go for it. He threatened them in different ways before he locked them inside. Afterward, inmates begin their reign of terror by taking guards and people that work in the Prison, Hostage. Will found a set of car keys soon after. Another followed then still one more. He handed them to inmates who knew it would cause a mess once they we’re outside among the living.


One inmate broke cameras on every floor and everywhere he found them. Another inmate took keys from every guard and secretary that they came across. Even after they had almost everything. They were still going to have a fight with soldiers once they passed E-Block. All of a sudden a team of 10 Men rush the Prison entrance with grenade launchers and automatic weapons. They take the first row of Military Soldiers out in a gun battle that stood guard. They were Soldiers that protected the Prison and the Warden.


Before Will and Mike reach the entrance. They we’re followed by 200 inmates that were housed in that same prison. They find a weapons depot before reaching the entrance but only after it exploded. A Team of Males with automatic weapons attacked the entrance. They take out towers that surrounded the Prison. Another Team of Men that resembled Soldiers or Mercenaries take out both tower guards. They release another grenade that hit a solid brick wall which is almost 14 feet high. Another grenade followed then still one more. A wall where inmates sit and talk suddenly burst! All of a sudden a Team of Military Soldiers came flying into the Prison Grounds in Massive Military Trucks. Inmates that worked their way to the entrance find themselves up against a Platoon of heavily armed Military Soldiers. Will noticed Soldiers tried to surround the entrance. He knew what he had to do then. He turned to Mike yells. I guess it is going to be a Sundance and Cassidy routine after all because I don't see another way out of here. Lead the way Will! I'm right behind you! I got your back boy let's run. Mike rises from the entrance where he remained hidden behind a brick wall. Several inmates follow after stealing a serenade of guns from a weapons depot. They decide to use them to free them self from Prison. Over Four Hundred Inmates follow from an entire cell house, which consisted of 4 blocks. He had E, F, G and H Block behind him. All of them were heavily armed and waited for the word, attack.


Will rises behind Mike. Together, they take on a Platoon of Military Soldiers right outside that surrounded the entrance. Will shouted '' how many guns do we have. He waited to take a good look around before he ran into the parking lot where Soldiers waited. I only see 40 to 50 Soldiers. I think we can make it out of here alive Mike. We're going to lose a shitload of Men in the process. Are you sure you want to do that. What kind of process would that be if they were going to die, anyway. It's just a matter of time. Will turned around he stared into a tunnel at an army of inmates that remained outside but waited for the word attack. Soldiers that waited just outside the entrance that led in and out of Steelmille Prison! First Will decided to make the Sign of the Cross. He turned to face his Men. He says shall we dance. We can die like Men or like animals in a cage if you’re still standing behind me when I give that call! Remember me good luck! One day of freedom is sometimes better than an eternity in Hell. Will cocked his weapon. He double checked his gun, which is filled with a 100 bullet clip. Suddenly, gunfire flew almost everywhere. A Team of Mercenary Soldiers that waited right outside for orders slowly disappear in shadows that surrounded the Platoon. Finally, Will rises again after taking a long look around at inmates with automatic weapons. We have enough weapons and manpower Mike. I say let's go get them NOW! He can see blue skies from that tiny piece of land where he waited to give that final order. Mike still unsure if he should follow Will to his death stalls. Like everyone else he decided to wait instead!
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