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  Grave Guardian, 2




  Mermen and Beasts




  Kreepers from the Krypt




  T




  hree Days Later Guillermo is invaded by the United States Military. Four Chinook Choppers filled with Military Soldiers land in the middle of the Village. Four Black Hawks equipped with enough firepower to take out a small Town find and threaten lone survivors. They find Captain Longfellow besides that what remained of a Team that walked down the middle of the Village with weapons in both hands. Four Black Hawks surround them from all 4 sides yell. Drop your weapons on the ground or we will open fire on you. I cannot see you from up here or if you belong to the American Army. I realize you have a Uniform on. All I ask soldier that you place your weapons on the ground than lie down on your stomach. All of a sudden, soldiers fall from the skies like raindrops dipped in green rain. They land on both feet with automatic weapons in their hand. They surround a small group of People within a matter of seconds. Soldiers on land stand ready just in case another army hidden in the Village attacked them from behind. My name is Captain Alexander Longfellow with the United States Marines! One soldier in black clothes and in a mask searches him first. His identification checks out Sir. Suddenly, four Black Hawks land right behind his answer. Four Chinooks with over 150 Soldiers inside wait for the next Command from their Commanding Officer! Tell me what happened here Captain. My name is Captain Berkowitz with the United States Army. We received a distress call that a Village named Guillermo is under attack. And that a small team of People from the United States which included Military Soldiers were taken hostage. Something like that Captain. I’m sorry I do not know where to start. How about at the beginning Captain like most People? That is usually where everything starts. Am I right Captain?




  A small group of people that included Billy Blass, Sergeant Amos Moser and Carol enter a Chinook. They’re offered medical attention, food and clean drinking water. Captain Longfellow exploded that the Village is Haunted with ghosts of dead Villagers. The lake is also Haunted with ghosts that drowned in there? If he told them that a monster lived in the water who would believe me? It would be better if they find out for them self. All they have to do is jump straight into the lake. Suddenly, Captain Berkowitz Ordered everyone to be quiet. Do you hear that Longfellow? No Captain I did not. It sounded like 2 People were just about to fight like they we're arguing. He turned around he Ordered both Pilots to cut both motors. All of a sudden, Captain Berkowitz is slammed on the ground by some unknown force. There is nothing standing next to him. He felt like he’s being kicked by something human. Soldiers surround him with automatic weapons like someone or something will eventually materialize from a dust cloud that rises around him in the Village. He started to yell at Soldiers standing around with weapons aimed down at him. Jump on me so maybe it might stop kicking me '' he yelled. Soldiers drop their weapon on the ground and leap down on top of him. One soldier yells nigger pile with a smile as big as Texas! Everyone finally held him down long enough to stop that thing from kicking him back and forth. What happened here Soldier? I want to know what happened here. I can’t tell you on grounds that it sounded more like a madman made of dust lives here. What would you do Captain Longfellow if this was your call. I would search the entire Village besides that, I would swim to the bottom of that lake to look for monsters. I would find 10 to 12 coffins at the bottom of the lake, which belong to a Team named Krypts Kreepers instead. I would finally take them Home where they belong to be Buried properly Captain. Will do Captain as of right now! He walked over to a small army of Soldiers. He gave everyone an Order. Within seconds that entire Team of Soldiers disbursed into 4 different directions. Captain Berkowitz wondered why he would send a Team into the lake. He took another look at Captain Longfellow and decided to do so instead. I want another Team of 10 in the water in 15 minutes. One soldier came running toward Captain Berkowitz, screaming. You have got to see this Captain. I found Martians right here in the Village floating on top of the water. Like they we're dead Captain. How do you know they were Martians Soldier. I pulled one out of the water Captain by its arm. It is covered in thick armored scales. What color were its scales soldier? Navy Blue Captain but get this its stomach is the color of sand. It is covered in scales just like an alligator but thicker I think. It is part human in form. It has 2 legs and arms and a head. Two hands with a one inch web in between both its fingers and its toes. Take me to this Martian Soldier. Now! He waved his finger around in a circle way up high. All of a sudden, a soldier in a military jeep pulled up. He allowed Captain and another soldier into the rear. This way Captain toward the lake. He drove off toward the water, which took up half of the Village. They pull up in front of the lake right where one soldier told him too. Just then they see 2 arms pull what resembled a dead Martian into the water. I had no idea that Martians prefer water to land creatures. There is nothing down there but a water world and fish. Maybe they found something of value down there like their 2 front teeth! Just joking Captain? I think that was just so funny soldier that I nominated you for a swim team. I want you down in that lake in 15 minutes like the others. Do not forget to take your jokes with you. You might need them when you bump into that thing that just carried a Martian away. Not just any Martian soldier but yours. Yes Sir Captain I will be ready in less than 15 minutes. He started to undress in the back of the jeep. I don’t think so Soldier '' he added. I think you have better wait until we get back to the chopper to undress. He climbed out on the sand covered ground to take a better look. He can see a nest of rats climbing up through holes in the ground in search of something to eat. I think they like red meat for instance or anything left on land that rotted away.




  Captain Berkowitz noticed a foul smell coming from his right. He turned his head he looked for that piece of rotting meat. He noticed a large mountain of sand 4 to 5 feet high instead. Whatever that foul smell is it came from that way somewhere. He started to walk in that direction. All of a sudden, a large condor and a small flock of vultures rise into the skies. He must have scared the hell out of them with his loud footsteps. He lowered his stare he watched a small army of birds fly away. He took another look at what they were eating. It had to be one of those Martians that Captain Longfellow wanted to tell him about. He felt no one would believe him, which is why he never spoke about it. That thing that laid on the ground covered in a dark blue colored skin looked like it had been eaten away at except for its scaly shell. I think we should take a sample back with us to Headquarters Soldier. Did anyone bring a plastic baggy with them '' he asked. No one uttered a word other than no. I will have to come back for one. I will not touch anything that is dead unless I have gloves. The Captain continued to look out over a massive lake. Something told him after he did that this body of water would not last very long. He could see the water line against the shore. It looked like it has been sinking one inch every day if not every 12 hours. A wall of iron and steel wreckage laced the shoreline as well. Several pickup trucks equipped with 50 caliber machine guns in rear were burned to a crisp. It looked like whatever blew them up came from somewhere inside the lake or on it. Captain Berkowitz looked around he didn’t see a ship anywhere. He wondered where did something that big go. It did not just vanish into thin air. Unless some gigantic crane lifted it from the lake. That would make no sense '' he thought '' in the first place. Then, he turned his attention to the water. Captain Longfellow told me that Martians live in the lake. He turned around again this time he Ordered a soldier in the backseat to grab a frogman suit. I want a team of frogmen in the water in less than 15 minutes. He raised his radio he Ordered 10 to 15 Soldiers in frogmen suits right now. I want you down here by the lake like a minute ago. I have no idea what is down there in the water. I want to know what is down there like now. Yes Sir I will be in the water like a minute ago. He Ordered a Jeep in front of the lake with 10 Soldiers and frogmen suits.




  Within minutes 2 military jeeps with 10 to 15 Soldiers and multiple black frogmen suits jump down on the ground. They change into frogmen suits on the double. One by one they fall into the lake like dead fish. They're objective search for anyone or anything that should not be in the water. 




  Captain Berkowitz noticed a wall of wreckage. His first notion how did that happen. Now it gave him more reason to find out what does live in the water. Ten Soldiers dressed in frogmen suit fall into the lake backward. I want to know how deep it is first of all? I want to know if anything is alive down there. I want to know if you find any dead bodies? I want to know if you find any of our stuff. I want to know if we have any wooden crates that sank after our chopper exploded mysteriously somehow. I can see something right now Captain. I think it is a  propeller to a chopper. Ten Soldiers disappear into the sand filled lake. The other 5 Soldiers walk along shore to look for anything else that might be dead.




  They find a nest of rats not far from where 3 Military Jeeps sat parked. Captain Berkowitz one soldier yells. I think you have better come here now! Look at this I found a nest of rats that live on shore right in the water. They must be muskrats or something like that. These things must be rats Captain. I doubt that they’re muskrats. I think they're rats and the worst kind. They eat dead stuff like us when we die. Captain Berkowitz walked a good 55 feet to his right. He found several dead bodies on the ground some, which were burned to a crisp. A small army of rodents ripped tiny mouthfuls of meat, skin and small bones off dead bodies that remained scattered across the shoreline. That must be what I smell '' he thought '' and coughs. He analyzed a wall of iron and steel wreckage. The missiles had to come from that direction. There is no sign of any boats or enemy aircraft overhead. Wherever that army came from. It had to come from that way. The only thing that way is a mountain. Captain Berkowitz raised his head after he sees a light glare coming from a mountaintop. Soldier '' he replied '' what in the hell does that look like to you? If I’m not mistaken. I would have to say a small  graveyard with shiny crosses. That is exactly what I see. We better get back to that army of rats that continues to eat the dead. We have several identities that belong to this army of rebels. I want to know who everybody is soldier before it is over. I want someone to dig a hole for the dead or burn them before this place starts to stink. Captain Berkowitz reached into his back pocket. He removed a blue and white handkerchief. He placed it up to his nose and mouth. He noticed 55 to 65 dead Rebels in every Uniform known to man. We had a dead Russian and Chinese Soldier. Over here we had a man that dressed like an Italian and another a Spaniard. Still, one more with what resembled a Warrior from another Era. He had no idea where they came from or what they were doing in Guillermo in the first place. He knew whatever did happen here. It had to come from the air or water. That army of pickups look like they faced the lake's direction. Whatever and whoever it is that Captain Longfellow fought against. It had to come from the mountain's direction. Captain Berkowitz took notice to what he believed might have happened.




  He has 10 Soldiers down in the water at this moment search for whatever it is they find. Maybe they might find treasure or better yet someone elses? Captain Berkowitz Ordered Captain Longfellow to be brought to the lake for questioning. Captain Berkowitz walked along the shore to look for anything to tell him what happened here. Where did that mysterious army disappear too? What happened to the rest of the army unless this is all that they had. He remembered hearing somewhere on the radio that there were over 200 rebels in the army maybe even more. All of a sudden one frogman in a black rubber suit popped his head up. Captain Berkowitz I found a door that looks like it is locked tight. I can’t open it by human force. I need a massive pry bar or some kind of heavy duty strength to open it. I will be right down to have a look at it just wait right there. Suddenly, Captain Longfellow stopped him. If I were you Captain Berkowitz. I would not open that door whatsoever. May I ask why not Captain Longfellow? I have reason to believe there might be another monster waiting to escape from that last room down there. Last room Captain? Would you like to explain or are you assuming? I sure will everything down there is a creature of some kind or another. Every time something goes wrong. I take credit for it whether you like it or not. There were several creatures that live down there in the tunnels Captain. If you open that door. I'm not sure that we can stop it. It could be apocalyptic! It could even be Biblical Captain Berkowitz. I think Captain Longfellow has been in the Sun to long. I think I'll need one of those frogman suits. Go get me a frogman suit. Will you Soldier? Yes Sir! I have one in the back of my jeep right now. Would you like me to go get it for you soldier. No Sir! I will get it for you on the double. Why don't you get froggy soldier and go get it now. Finally, he ran off to get that frogman suit. Captain Berkowitz a tall white male with dark brown hair and blue eyes undresses in front of his Men. If I find out that anyone of you is gay. You better turn around right now. He slipped into his frogman suit. He walked toward shore afterward. I will be right back Captain Longfellow! I will need that large pry bar to open that door with. Pass it to Private Howell so he can pry open the door. I will be right back Captain so do not go anywhere until I get back. He slipped a smile that he wore on his face back underneath a mask. He fell backward into the water with Private Howell and disappeared from sight. Captain Longfellow stared down at the water like he waited for disaster to happen. He had no idea what waited behind door number five or six. Could it be the last beast that would wipe out mankind. Maybe another beast that went by the number 616 or another zombie like creature that waited its turn to escape the dark room inside that tunnel for a bite to eat. 




  Captain Longfellow sat down on the warm sand in the middle of the day. He had just got back from a search of the Village. They had no fuel left in the camper or pickup truck. Every vehicle that he came across exploded or did not work due to a lack of gas. Now Captain Berkowitz a Veteran Soldier in the Military knew just about everything that there is to know. He continued to look over his shoulder at a mountain behind him. He had to watch out for an army that somehow vanished last night somewhere in the dark. I knew they had to be close if not somewhere near. The only place possible told him that it had to be over there by a mountain. A constant flow of bubbles surfaces every now and then. It continued to rise to the surface from the bottom of the lake. Soldiers stand around to watch to wait just in case they need help.




  Captain Berkowitz finally reached an underwater tunnel. It looked like it is about to cave in on them. He found several doors, which were pried wide open. All but two doors that led to what or whom '' he thought. He motioned to one soldier to pry it open. He slipped his pry bar in between a doorway and solid rock frame. He started to pry it open but it would not budge. It is like it is held tight together by air, steel or suction. Another soldier intervened he tried to help budge the door open if even an inch. He continued to try with the help of another soldier. Together they press their weight against that door jam. He realized there could be no water in that room if it would not open. He tried it again he pressed his weight against the door. This time Captain Berkowitz helped by pressing his combat boots against the wall across from that door. He pushed so hard that it budged maybe an inch. Water gushed into that massive room that sucked in 3 Soldiers and a Captain. Three Soldiers, which were sucked into the massive room find a world of company. One hundred men dressed in black and white prison uniforms turn around. All of a sudden they come rushing at them. A powerful flow of water engulfed that small army of what resembled prisoners hidden in a doorway. They reach forward and grab several Soldiers on the way out by their uniform. They wrap their teeth around their visible necks and skin. They’re faces, cheeks, eyes, noses anywhere that exposed meat for an everlasting bite. They take multiple bites until they find them self out of breath. They cannot swallow food without breathing so they began drowning. They swim toward the opening that led to sunlight that they followed. Once outside they swim toward the surface. They search for an easy way out besides a quick bite to eat. They reach the surface and find a wall of Military Soldiers in Green Uniform. Soldiers have no idea what they're up against until they reach shore. They warn them from climbing up on shore but they do not stop rising. Soldiers open fire on that army of prisoners that resembled something that has been stuck in prison for over 100 Years? They were starving to death from what they're eyes told them? They could not take a chance being bit. A thin layer of saliva or acid sizzled once it touched anything including human skin. They open fire on every man in black and white uniform. Prisoner clothes were ripped, tattered and torn. They did not have enough cloth to cover their bodies from the looks of things. They looked more like their clothes were eaten by moths. Prisoners must have eaten each other from visible bite marks on their bodies. One soldier reaches for his radio since the other 2 were too busy shooting. One prisoner flew across the shoreline into one soldier's lap. He started to take bites and eat away at him. Before he even had a chance to know that he is being ripped apart one morsel after another. The other soldier reached the other Soldiers but by now it is too late. They drag what is left of 3 Soldiers away into a dry hole in the ground. Ten prisoners in black and white Prison clothes vanish into the Earth still alive. One soldier radioed for help. He watched his comrades dragged away and eaten at the same time. They bite into their human flesh through their Uniform straight into the meat and bone. They rip mouthfuls of arm and chest meat out with their teeth. It raises their head like an alligator. It tried to swallow it whole in one bite. They drag their lifeless yet screaming bodies into a hole in the ground and disappear. He could hear them scream even more so when they could not fit inside that thin hole. Prisoners were very thin from the get go. It looked like they were starving to death. When they saw Humans outside on shore. They attacked like they were at an all you can eat  buffet of human treats.




  A soldier fell to his knees after the attack. He had seen a horde of demons up close as far as he was concerned. His knees knock together like Christmas ornaments on a tree being shook. He could not see 4 feet in front of him from the fear in his mind heart and in his eyes. When he reopened his eyes. He looked into the faces of Soldiers. They came as fast as possible one soldier yelled. Captain Berkowitz rises from the lake as if he had been in a battle. He dripped blood from both his hands and his forehead. It still dripped after his body left the lake for shore or dry land. What happened to the other 3 Soldiers Captain? I don't know for sure. I think they're still down there. I think they’re probably dead by now. Those monsters took their breathing apparatus away from them in a dark room. They started to eat them before they even had a chance to shoot or stab any of them. They were like cannibals with an endless hunger. Once they bit into my Men. They did not have a chance either. As soon as they opened their mouth to scream they started to drown. I want to know where did they go? And how many prisoners got away? Most of them Captain. Right down into the Earth. He looked around he found multiple dead prisoners on the ground riddled with bullet holes. He noticed a soldier that they had left behind. He clings to shore for dear life as if he had seen something so horrific. Captain Berkowitz Ordered an attack on every hole in the ground. They were to be searched and disposed of with explosives. I want my Orders executed as of this second Gentlemen! Soldiers disburse into several directions. Captain Longfellow stopped the Captain before he moved any further away. I have to tell you Captain that both mountains were filled with cannibals and zombies. I think they live on the mountain or in caves alongside. We fought against an army of Revolutionaries for 2 days. I think the remaining rebels took off in that direction to hide from you Captain or a handful of vacationers that I saw earlier. I want that army of Prisoners apprehended and brought back to Justice. I want that group killed if need be Captain Longfellow. I have no intentions on leaving until I do so! I sure am glad to have you aboard Captain Berkowitz. I would like to say that this Village needs something. If I were you. I would take my time searching Guillermo for an army of undesirables? They say this Village is condemned by Angels and Heaven. No army will step foot in Guillermo because it is filled with the Devil's Presence. We're not just any army Captain! We're the United States Marines and Army. Didn't you read the name across both chopper's side. We are the Lepers. We do not come in peace. If you stay out of the way. We will leave it that way. Unless you like we can make war until the second we leave. I have a team of soldiers that will follow me around without me even knowing. As a matter of fact I see one now. He turned around he looked but does not sees anything. All of a sudden, a small army of men in desert colored clothes rise. They we're covered in a thin dust. The same color as their surroundings. They can hide right in front of you and you would not even know they were here. 




  It is awfully hot in Guillermo to wear that Captain. If we were here on a Mission. Believe me we will wear what we must. Now, you tell me the Village is covered in cactus plants and rats. I think they wear what they have too. The Devil must own Guillermo and probably every other place on Earth that is condemned. I can only guess how many places that would be! Too be frank with you Captain Longfellow. I really do not give a crap what the Devil owns. I came here on a distress call. This is my job. I found reason to stay. I found reason to kill my enemies. I have nothing more or less to say about the matter anymore?




  Captain Longfellow grabbed something to eat besides a cup of coffee. Grab something cold and follow me into the Devil's Playground. We will take Guillermo back from the Devil or we will not leave here alive! Captain Longfellow smiled he knew that the other Captain had no idea what he had just said or meant.




  After a few confrontations with beasts and creatures that lived in Guillermo. We will see if he still felt that way afterward. Now go get me some explosives so we can send this cannibalistic army of prisoners back to Hell. Back into the Devil’s Playground where they belong with the Devil. We have numerous holes in the ground Captain. I want you to place a marker in both day and night colors so we can find them anytime we want. 




  Soldiers scatter to find everything that Captain Longfellow Ordered. He had a funny feeling that they would find his Father and his Team on this Mission. They would excavate their graves from a graveyard down at the bottom of the lake that waited. At least we could bury him properly if we did. Captain Longfellow headed to a chopper for something to eat and cold to drink.




  Captain Berkowitz had an attitude that belonged in the Military. He knew how to get things done when they needed to be. Captain Longfellow had another notion the same one that he had when he got to Guillermo. That changed right along with that notion after he got into his first fight. After one to many fights with enemies without any brains. He knew Guillermo had an endless supply of battles to come. As soon as Captain Berkowitz realizes that. I'm sure he will feel the same way I do. He headed to a chopper for something warm and a cold sandwich. 




  Billy Blass got what he wanted Carol. He wanted her the first day that he met her. She was a cheerleader back at Home. He also knew William Krisp is not coming back after that trouble that he got himself into. Then again, Carol might have stayed in Guillermo if she knew. Still, he had a chance to find out for himself if it would work out or not. He kept close eyes on Carol from that moment forth. He knew if William showed up that he could be arrested by the Military. He has no idea if it worked that way but he did not have any intentions on finding out either way. He remained wherever it is he should stay and hide?




  Billy tries to get closer to Carol through his words. He has no idea if William is upset with him or if he can see them both. He continues to stare out at a sheet of barren land that covered the Earth over Guillermo. If it is not covered in water. It is what remained of a Village and land.




  He continues to look out over the Village for a sign of William Krisp or a sound of a turbo 4 wheeler. Several military choppers sat in the middle of Guillermo. Several Military Jeeps and Trucks that carried supplies sit there as well. Three military jeeps with 50 caliber machine guns in rear waited for Commands from their Captain as well.




  Captain Berkowitz decided to use one chopper for communications. He did not feel like building a communication center from scratch. The Captain stood up he looked around for a sign of an enemy. He did not see a soul other than his Men in Uniform. Suddenly, they see something shiny across from them up on a mountain to the left. It is a mirror that someone or something used to make contact. Who would they be contacting he thought. An enemy on another mountain or hidden somewhere on the lake. Since he could see what remained hidden behind the mountain. He could only guess who or what it might be. Bring me two inflatable boats. I want them on the lake in 10 minutes. Hurry men we still have 4 hours of daylight. We have no idea what this Village has to offer but we will find out as well.




  Two hundred Soldiers hurry in every direction to fill the Captain's Orders. One heavy-duty jeep dragged wreckage away from the lake. Disposed of it by pushing  it into a massive hole in the Earth. Rats scurry back and forth with tiny pieces of meat in their mouths. They crawled into tiny holes in the earth and vanish from sight. A small army of rats started to disappear after jeeps ran over everything including them. One Soldier drove a heavy-duty jeep named John Kraft watches something peculiar happen. He noticed an army of rats, which were different from the rest. These rats could swim in the water. Maybe they weren't rats at all? Maybe they were muskrats or rats mixed with muskrat. Either way he looked at it. That horde of rats waited. He knew one thing these things with extreme long tails could swim both underwater and across the lake. He continued to watch them swim back on shore for more dead rebel meat then back into the lake. They had gills just like fish that had to breath underwater. These rats were not your average rat. They were changing like caveman did when dinosaurs came to earth. The rat learned to live in the water just in case it does not find food on land. All of a sudden one massive black rat stopped. It is like it felt me looking at it. It turned around with a tiny piece of red meat that dripped from the corner of its mouth. It stood up on its hind legs and hisses back like a rattler. A tiny piece of red meat disappeared in its mouth in slow motion like it wanted me to see it. It crawled back into the lake and vanished afterward. I felt like shooting it in the head but I dared not. I might need a bullet later on if everything else fails. If anything Captain Longfellow told me is true. I should keep my eyes open and my mind on my work or else? I could end up looking like him? His eyes were swollen from not sleeping. He looked like a drunk that never stopped partying.




  He continued to drag wreckage away from the shoreline. First, one soldier took pictures of everything that they find including the Village of Guillermo from every angle. He dragged multiple pickup trucks with an iron chain that they used to pull heavy objects like steel wrecks. He hooked the last truck to the back of a military jeep. Suddenly, he found a green serpent that resembled a man covered in scales that hid just underneath. It crawled to its slightly webbed feet. It had big oval shaped sea green colored eyes. It had a look in its eyes like it is so sad. They were much larger than any humans eyes for that matter. It had small teeth like a piranha but it did not look dangerous at all. It disappeared into the water as mysteriously at it appeared. John Kraft had no idea what to make of it other than who or what kind of creature is it? He jumped down from the back of a wide open truck. He walked up behind the creature to the edge of the water. He searched for it in a avocado green colored water. He realized why it looked so green. The water it swam in and lived under. It must have changed not just its skin color but its eyes as well.




  John stared into the lake at a wondrous world of lake creatures and things. Guillermo had mermaids or something that resembled them. They were harmless creatures with no appetite for red meat. Suddenly, he noticed something splash in the water. It had to be that creature that swam back into the lake. He removed his automatic weapon from his back. He aimed it into the water at a splashing sound. He sees something dark blue reach for that green mermaid. It looked like an alligator from the shoreline. He took aim he started to shoot at it without hesitation. Suddenly, that green creature resurfaced but further away. That thing in navy blue colored scales stared back 20 feet from shore in a threatening like manner. He could see both royal blue eyes surrounded in gold besides a tiny black slit that ran up and down in the center. It looked back like it wanted to talk. It wanted to tell me that it is bullet proof or it does not feel pain. I raised my weapon again just in case it wanted to play? It waited around to see if I would shoot. Suddenly, I felt something at the edge of the water. Another dark blue scaled creature stared up at me from the deep. I lowered my head to look for the other. I knew what it meant that this monster did not like games. It slowly vanished into the dark green and blue water probably toward the bottom and vanishes. I then looked for the other. Slowly, it also vanished from sight mine anyway. Now I had a better idea what Captain Longfellow talked about when he told us that creatures live at the bottom of the lake! He stared back into the open for a lime green colored creature. He can see a thin glow coming from somewhere in the center. It must be headed for the mountain to my right or is it to my left he thought. I should get that wreckage off the shoreline or I might get in trouble. I will not get any mayo on my sandwich if I disobey Orders '' he mumbled '' jokingly. I have better tell Captain Berkowitz that I saw something in the water with teeth like an alligator. He climbed back into a heavy-duty truck. He reached for a radio that sat on a dashboard. He radioed Captain Berkowitz with new information.




  I did not see anything in the water other than a horde of lake creatures. I know that Captain. I saw something looking back at me from the lake. It has dark blue, black and gold colored eyes. It resembled an alligator. It is dark blue in color. I will send another team down into the water for another search John. I need to finish my lunch first. Me and Captain Longfellow we’re having something to eat. We're discussing what were going to do with the Village before we leave! I will be down there within the next half hour with another team to search the lake. I want to know from now on what you find, John. I want pictures of everything or anything that is not from our species or human. You have an underwater camera right Serge? Yes Captain! I want you to use it by taking pictures of what you see next time you radio me or anyone else? Yes Captain Berkowitz I sure will. You damn nut job '' he whispered. Yes Captain over and out. He reached for his cell phone instead which took pictures. He turned to face the lake to see if it worked. He snapped one picture then another. He turned it so he could see if it had any pictures. He found both pictures, one had a shiny light coming from a mountain to his right. It looked like someone is up there or might be trying to contact us. Maybe they cannot descend or worst yet he may be crippled. Maybe he cannot climb down that mountain for one reason or the other. Maybe they were communicating with another army. Maybe they were headed back into Guillermo to take the Village back. He reached for a pair of binoculars that he kept in his utility belt. He raised them to his eyes to take a better look. He noticed multiple white crosses or what resembled markers that People once used in the old days to bury the dead. Stumped at what he sees. He decided to make a note of it instead. He did not want to take a picture of something so far beneath a blinding dull light that should have been Sunlight. Instead, he turned to finish his work. He had to remove large pieces of mangled metal that fell off vehicles after,  exploding.




  He attached one large hook to a piece of large metal. He stopped after he thought about how that might have happened. How in the hell did they explode. He stood there he tried to figure out what happened. He lowered his head he stared back into that lime green water. It had to come from there '' he thought. There is no other logical explanation other than that. Whatever happened to the vehicles came from the water. Something or someone either in a boat or chopper hovered over the water with an armed missile or missiles. Unless someone or something underneath the lake like a submarine blew them up unseen. Suddenly, his radio came to life with a loud tone of voice. I do not see anything moving anymore John Kraft. I would like to know what is your problem. I have no problem Captain. I am moving as fast as I can. I cannot attach my chain to a piece of metal. I will get it to work together Captain. Don't you worry one little bit. You better John or I will send someone else down there to do it for you! I am on the job Captain. I hear you loud and clear. He released a button on his radio. He returned to a large piece of wreckage that needed to be removed.




  He continued to slam that metal hook into a large piece of metal. It would not hold whatsoever. He heard the sound of water splash. It is only lightly at first. Like someone or something tried to leave it or tried to sneak out unannounced. He turned around slow like because he did not feel anything to wrong. Then he stared into a dark blue serpent's eyes filled with hunger. Not just a hunger that it wanted food. It wanted to tear me apart if it could. I remember I left my weapon in the front seat of my truck. I reached down to unbuckle my knife from a leather sheath. It slammed me directly into the front of my truck fender. I opened my eyes. I should have never screamed. It started to drag me toward the water's edge. I could only guess what it wanted from me. I hope it does not like red meat especially American. We we're in Mexico. Maybe it likes Mexican bloody raw stuff. I hope it does not like an All American Boy like myself John Kraft yelled. He reaches down for his sheath to extract a knife. He pulled it out slow. He raised it high enough to stab it in the chest. His knife bounced off its thick armor. It’s like it is made of small pieces of steel. Dark blue scales about a half dollar in size. Some were quarter in size. It had to belong to the alligator family for it to have skin that tough. His knife stabbed at it again and again. It just bounced off still. It dragged him into the lake. Before he vanished he shoved his knife into the ground one foot from shore then screamed. It beat him with a massive thick one inch webbed claw into the sand covered shoreline. The creature dragged him by his Uniform into the water before it vanished afterward.




  Chapter Two It begins




  Tell me Captain Longfellow are you a Religious Man. I used to be when my Father was still alive. We would go to Church almost every Sunday. He used to Pray like most People. I used to watch more than anything else. I am now that you ask Captain Berkowitz. I read from the Bible often. I believe a lot of what it says although People have a way of misrepresenting what it meant or what it means to others. Me myself, I believe God has a master plan. It is unfortunate that the World is filled with so much temptation. The Bible that Jesus left for us to read has every answer. While some People believe it says this, others believe it meant something else. You believe in War Captain Berkowitz. I believe it has to happen sometimes to clear the air and sometimes the earth. I think this Village is possessed by something other than the Devil. Maybe something else that man has yet to investigate like what lives beneath the ground. Do you believe the Devil lives underneath us. I believe he stood in between Heaven and Earth somehow. There is nothing down in the ground except worms and dead People. Where would he live if he did in a volcano. I doubt that is how it works. He hid in between Heaven and Earth like a scavenger waiting to scavenge on the weak, misled lost and misfortunate. He is always in search of Souls whether he can get them or not which is between him and Heaven’s Angels. He is somewhere here on Earth or in between a space that led to Heaven! Enough about my thoughts Longfellow. What do you believe happened here in Guillermo. Something real bad came here a long time ago and never left. I think whatever it is it is waiting for something. Maybe the Devil is supposed to appear here. Maybe a horde of demons will rise from the Pitt in Hell. I am not sure Captain. I wonder about them both. Someday that beast will rise that I do know. I just hope that it is not here in this village when it decides too! I would like to read a little something for you from the Bible if you do not mind. I have nothing to do except finish my chicken salad sandwich. Suddenly, his radio came to life. Captain Berkowitz we have disturbing news. I cannot find John Kraft anywhere. He has vanished from shore. I found his knife shoved into the ground one foot from the water's edge. I saw some blood on the sand. It also looks like it might be fresh. I cannot tell because it has soaked into the sand. I will be down there in 10 minutes Soldier! Come on Longfellow we have a situation at hand. You do not mind, I call you Alex do you? No Captain I do not. You can call me by my first name George. I sure will George Berkowitz.




  Both Captains head to the lake. Stop outside the chopper for a look around. I do not see anything or anyone Alex. I hope we see some action before long. I will have to head Home with disturbing news. I will have to tell them I found nothing to tell us that we were up against an army of Revolutionaries or Rebels. 




  Both Captains climb into a jeep. Yell at a driver to the lake soldier. On the double. He stepped down on the pedal. He turned the steering wheel to the right. He drove straight in the direction of the lake. Both Captains continue to talk about how hot it is in Guillermo. Wait until tonight George. It will be hotter than a frying pan that has been cooking over a stove for hours. Sometimes, I used to lie awake in bed all night wondering how hot it would be tomorrow. Finally, they see a small group of Soldiers standing around the lake. We found 3 missing Soldiers Captain. Something has eaten away at the meat on their bodies. It looks like piranhas live in the lake Captain. I would think that except I doubt it is what lives in the water. It might be more like a flock of cannibals that live in the water that take small bites. Take a better look at the dead bodies soldier. Tell me what you really see. He gave him a minute to look down at several bodies that showered the shoreline with their corpses. They must be some big piranhas Captain. They have mouth size bite marks as big as Humans. Whatever lives down in the lake likes meat gentlemen? I suggest we stay out of the water until further notice. I will send a team of scuba divers into the water at the first sign of daylight. First, we must settle in for the night. We need a perimeter built for anything that creeps, crawls, climbs and can run faster than us. I want it built in the next 15 to 20 minutes before it is dark. Captain Berkowitz turned to face Alexander. I want to know what lives down in the lake. I want to know now Captain before I send a team of divers into the water first thing tomorrow morning. You would not believe me if I told you George! Try me Alexander. I want to know how many Men this will cost me! It is not the Men George. It is the will to bring a beast out of Guillermo. Suddenly, George raised his head he looked up at the skies. I never saw anything like this in my life. The skies changed color from a dull white light to a dark almost graphite color in seconds. Captain Longfellow noticed it hover over the lake. It did not engulf the skies over Guillermo just over the water. Whatever it is that does this to the Village. It has a power all itself. It ran throughout the waters. It did not for some reason or another darken the Village. Captain Berkowitz heard something bubbling from his left. Pieces of wood, slivers of pine box continued to rise from the bottom of the lake. It had no meaning to either George or Alexander. Still, both Captains stand around to watch the water bubble upward. I almost forgot George Berkowitz. There is a graveyard at the bottom of the lake. He turned to face Alexander. What does that mean Captain. Did you kill a bunch of People. There could be a cemetery down there with what I saw myself. I have no idea what happened down in the water. I do know some strange force killed a lot of People including Villagers. That Mountain over there Captain. It is riddled with dead bodies. The walls were filled with the dead. The Mountainside is also filled with dead bodies. When me and my Team walked down that Mountainside. We we're faced with a horde of ghosts. They followed us halfway down the mountain to the base of the Village almost. Captain Berkowitz continued to watch the Mountain from a distance. I would like to see that one day Alex! Suddenly, a blanket of black smoke started to cover only a part of the lake. It was a part of the lake where he last saw his Father's Team’s Graveyard. I do not like this George. I think something happened or is happening down there in the lake. Captain Berkowitz turned to a soldier that stood close. Jump into the water for a look at that black stuff rising. I want to know what it is before I leave the water. He lowered his automatic on the ground. He dove into the water head first to have a look. All of a sudden everything looked like it moved from that part of the lake to the center. His soldier rises in the water waist high screaming and yelling.  He looked like he is on fire from a layer of smoke that continuously rises around his body. His body started to catch fire from the inside out. His skin started to peel off his visible skin. His remains float to the top of the water like a piece of charcoal or dry wood.




  We better wait until Morning before we go back into the water. Both Captains turn to face the Village. We better set up a camp right here on shore. I want 2 soldiers to watch what goes into the water for a drink and what comes out! I want that 2 man team here in 10 minutes before I leave here. Give them enough food and water for 2 days. One man can sleep while the other kept an eye on anything that moves. We have a camera system, I built myself. I just do not know if it works anymore. We lost the camper in an explosion 4 Days Ago. We can go over it if it works then we can use it. If it does not work we can always run a brand new system that does. I have a camera specialist that can hook up anything that has to do with cameras. I want him to run a camera down here by the lake. I want to know what lives in the water. Do I make myself clear gentlemen! Yes Captain Berkowitz you make yourself clear one soldier adds. He began to walk away with Captain Longfellow. They climb into a jeep that sat parked along the shoreline. Both Captains and one soldier drive back toward communications. 




  The skies overhead change color. Everything looked like it changed color the Desert, Lake, surroundings and now the Sky overhead. The lake had a color that did not belong anywhere else on Earth. It only came from a volcano, Hell or a place like that '' he thought. He did not see a volcano or anywhere that had hot lava. This place looked like it transformed from the way things look. The lake first started to change from a mint green to a graphite. Only over a graveyard that Captain Longfellow told him lied down there.




  Once he reached communications. They leave the jeep for a cup of coffee and a bite to eat. Captain Berkowitz Ordered his Soldiers that only specialize in communications and computers. I want another camera system down by the lake by Morning. I want to watch everything from my desk or my easy chair. I want to reach for my radio. I want to yell into my radio. Grab me some lunch immediately soldier! Several Soldiers head back into another chopper for materials besides cameras. 




  Captain Berkowitz carried a cup of coffee outside to drink. He ordered a ham and cheese sandwich for Dinner. Captain Longfellow Ordered the same. He joined the other Captain outside alongside the chopper. It blocked sand and dust from flying into their cup of coffee or from them eating it. They sit down to stare out over a sand covered Desert. The lake remained to the right of a convoy of jeeps, trucks and choppers. 




  Chinooks carried just about everything they would need to start a war of their own in Guillermo. They had just about everything on the ground that waited to attack. He continued to sip on his cup of coffee while he ate a sandwich. Captain Berkowitz noticed it grew colder by the minute. This is one hell of a strange place Longfellow. It is so hot during the day that you could fry an egg on the Desert floor. At night it is so cold sometimes that we freeze to death. It does make up for the hot Days, although. I never complain because I love it cold and so do the others. 




  By midnight both Captains turn in to both bunks. They sleep in one chopper equipped with makeshift bunks that fall both from walls. He took one last look outside in the dark that covered everything in sight. I hope and Pray that it is a restful night with sleep. Good night Father, I hope I see you again before I leave Guillermo! He crawled into the chopper to the back. He hid in a bunk in rear where it is coldest. Captain Berkowitz took a bunk in the front so he did not miss anything. Soldiers prance around from front to back just in case rats appeared. They did not want either Captain bit or attacked by a rodent the size of a small dog.




  All of a sudden at 12'30 PM a loud screech woke everyone. Both Captains rise from their sleep to take a look outside. Does anyone know where that came from? I think it came from that Mountain Captain to our left one soldier replied. Then another screech appeared this one sounded like it belonged to a General who gave an army Orders to attack! It came from a creature that made everyone think it is massive in size. It made the hair on the back of both Captains rise! I never in my whole life ever heard anything like it before Longfellow. It sounded like a beast that Hell unleashed. Soldiers stand ready with weapons locked and loaded. They surround both Captains just in case it is an attack from an unknown army of some kind? I do not like this Longfellow! I think you better start talking. You better tell us what happened here before it is to late. I told you Captain Berkowitz. I told you the Devil owns this Village. I think that Beast lives beneath us is about to unleash its latest creature on us. I am glad you stopped by to help Captain Berkowitz! He turned his head to look into Captain Longfellow’s Eyes. What in God's Name did I get myself into Longfellow? I have no idea George. We  will definitely find out before it is over. Both Captains take to one side of a Chinook They search for something that might be hiding in the dark with infrared lenses. They turn their head in every direction possible. Captain Longfellow replied '' I think it might be coming from underneath George. First thing Tomorrow Morning Alex. I want a Team of Divers to find that soldier's dead body. I want to know what happened down there in the water. I want that hole in the ground searched then I want it blown into pieces. I want a hole I can climb down into with my arms wide open. That will definitely take a lot of explosives or dynamite George! We have plenty of both Captain Longfellow. I say we better get some sleep or we might miss the whole party Tomorrow Alex. I'm with you Captain! Both Captains return to their makeshift bunks inside a Chinook




  At the first sign of Daylight. Captain Longfellow decided to search the lake with a Team of 6 Divers. Captain Berkowitz decided to find out what really lived beneath the Village. First, he has to make a hole in the ground 5 to 10 times the size it already is with dynamite. 




  Captain Longfellow drove away with 6 Divers in solid black leather in frogmen suits. A cup of coffee in one hand an egg sandwich in the other. They reach shore one soldier left the jeep first. He does not want Captain Longfellow to lose a drop of coffee. He helped him down with his sandwich as well. He slipped into his frogman suit behind the others. I want to know what you find by taking snap shots. I want to place them on a computer when I get back. I want Captain Berkowitz to know what lied down there when you get back. If you find unbearable hot water in the lake. I want you to leave the water as quickly as possible. Good luck Men. I will be right here waiting for you. First one soldier in black frog attire walked into the lake. He noticed it did not bubble or it is hot anymore. He did find what remained of that soldier that fried in the lake like it is hot burning oil. He dragged what remained of him toward shore. He tried to lift him, his body fell apart the second that it touched open air. He had to go deep to find what else lied at the bottom of the lake. Suddenly, that 6 man team vanished  into the water. Captain Longfellow drank his cup of hot coffee. Nibbled on what is left of his sandwich. He turned to face the lake. He continued to watch a certain part of the water. He remembered whatever or whoever lived down there had power. He had no idea what or who after a battle that took place 4 Days Ago. He was left in shock and disbelief. He had no hearing for 3 Days, afterward. He had no sight neither. He could not see straight after whatever lived down in the lake attacked everything on land. Then, that hideous screech followed from that certain area that he remembered hearing last night. He turned his head to face that Mountain to his left. It came from that direction I think. His Mind left him for the next 4 minutes. He wondered what he would do if they attacked. Billy came to mind after that then Carol. He is glad that he sent them Home to be with Family. He did not need to be in charge of a bunch of Civilians either. He finished his cup of coffee. He turned to face the water with that last bite in his mouth after it left his hand. He closed his eyes if for a second. He imagined an army of beggars, choosers, vagrants, people that live beneath bridges or in cardboard boxes run at him. He shook his head from left to right than back again. I hope there is nothing out here more powerful than a 200 man Platoon of Soldiers. He raised his wristwatch to have a look. He realized it has been 15 minutes now. I hope they have something to tell or show. He remembered they carried one hour oxygen tanks each on their back. They should be coming within 30 to 45 minutes.
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