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Chapter One
Darci opened her eyes slowly and let them focus. She felt pressure on her chest and looked down to see her car’s airbag deflated in her lap. Her mind was working slowly as she tried to figure out where she was. It took a few minutes of sitting there before the dazed and confusing fog left her. She remembered her baby that was strapped in her car seat in the back seat. She unbuckled her seat belt and looked back to see how her baby was. The baby was not crying, but she had her eyes open and was looking around. Darci tried to turn her body but found she could not move her legs. Her purse was on the floor and she stretched to reach it. She pulled out her cell phone and dialed her friend’s number.
Carole answered with a cheerful hello and Darci cried, “I have been in an accident and I can’t reach the baby!”
Carole listened and asked, “Who is this?”
“Darci!”
Carole immediately asked, “Where are you? Are you hurt?”
“Hadley Corner! I don’t know! Get me an ambulance!”
Carole answered in a panic, “Darci, hang up the phone and I’ll call 911! I’m on my way and I’ll call you right back! I’ll be right there!”
“Hurry!”
Darci clicked the phone off but held onto it. She turned to look at the baby and started consoling her. Her little girl, Cami, smiled and Darci relaxed. Her baby seemed fine and Darci did not think she was hurt. She tried to remember what caused the accident and remembered the deer that ran across the road in front of her car. The ambulance arrived about the same time that Carole did. The attendants ran to the car and opened the door. One of the attendants opened the back door and took little Cami out of her car seat. She started to cry and Darci yelled at them to give the baby to her! No one seemed to listen to her. The attendant at her door was just standing there instead of helping her get out. The third attendant took the baby. The other attendant came over to her door. Darci did not understand why they were just standing there looking at her. She screamed again to get her out and give the baby to her! Carole came running up to the car and one of the attendants stopped her before she reached Darci’s door, telling her not to look.
Carole looked at her and started crying, “Oh God, No!”
Darci yelled, saying, “I‘m okay, just get me out of here!”
No one seemed to be listening! She wrenched her legs from the car and found herself standing outside.
She went to Carole saying, “I’m okay, see?”
Carole stood there crying and did not look at her, but past her at the car. Darci turned around and saw herself, all bloody, still in the car. She walked over to the door and stared at herself, lying with her head back, and her eyes open. She did not understand how she could be standing there and in the car at the same time.
She turned around and screamed at Carole, “Look at me! Carole, look at me!”
Her friend did not react to her words or look like she heard her at all. She ran to her baby girl and cooed at her as she had always done since she was born, and the baby smiled.
“You hear me don’t you sweetheart.”
The baby reacted as she always did to her mother. Cami looked right into her mother’s eyes and her little arms and legs kicked in delight.
The attendant was checking the baby over to make sure she was all right and yelled to the other attendant, “The baby seems fine.”
Darci tapped the attendant on his shoulder and he looked around but did not see anyone. She looked back at herself in the car and wondered, ‘How can this be?’
One of the attendants told Carole, “She died instantly and didn’t feel a thing.”
Carole swung her head around, looked at the attendant, and shook her head saying, “That’s not true! She called me and told me where she was and that she’d been in an accident!”
The attendant said, “Ma’am, from what I can see, she couldn’t have. Her neck is almost in two pieces. There is no way she would have been able to do that.”
Carole was enraged and shakily told him, “How would I have known to call you and known it was her, before I even got here?”
The attendant didn’t say anything but went to talk to the police officer that had arrived. Darci looked in the passenger side of her car and saw her purse on the floor with her phone still in the phone pocket on the front of the purse.
Darci would have told Carole, “It’s a Stephen King moment,” if Carole could have heard her. She was surprised at how calm she was. She thought that when you died you went toward the white light, but she did not see it. She looked all around in a circle and assured herself there was no white light. She went over to the ambulance and got in with her baby.
“I don’t know what I am supposed to be doing, but until the white light shows up, I’ll stay with you, my sweet baby girl.”
Cami heard her, looked over, and smiled. She put her finger near the baby’s hand and Cami wrapped her hand around it.
Darci smiled at her baby and said, “You know I’m here, don’t you, precious?”
The attendant looked at the baby and turned his head to see what was making her smile. He pulled at some of the red cord that was tucked up on a shelf in the ambulance and dangled it in front of Cami, talking baby talk.
“Is this what makes you so happy?” he asked.
Cami looked at what he dangled and frowned. When she looked back at her mother, she smiled and cooed.
The ambulance took them to the hospital and Darci followed wherever they took the baby. She listened to what the nurses and doctors were saying about the accident. According to the rather heavy nurse, Darci went off the road and struck a tree. The steering wheel almost cut her head off and she had died instantly. The part Darci was most interested in was that the baby did not even get a scratch.
Darci put her hands together and said, “Thank you, God, for protecting my baby.” The door opened to the examination room and a nurse came in, followed by Darci’s husband. Darci looked at him and he looked sad, but not sad enough. If she had been alive, it would have made her angry, but she did not seem to have any feeling about it at all. The only one that she had any feelings for was little Cami. Her husband, Ken, walked over and picked up the baby. He thanked everyone and started back out the door, with expressions of sympathy from the hospital staff. Darci followed along.
Ken drove to his parent’s house and took the baby inside. Darci was right there with her Cami. Her in-laws told him he should leave the baby with them to care for, until he could find someone to take care of her.
Darci waited for his answer and he told them, “I have someone who will do that already.”
His father told him to be careful if he planned to bring that girl into the house with him so soon. Darci wondered who that girl was.
His mother told her son, “It’s just not right!”
Ken told them, “Look, it was an accident. I’m not under suspicion for killing my wife. Relax, will you?”
He went on telling them that they watched too many police shows. His mother asked him if this girl had any idea about how to take care of a baby.
Ken callously said, “She’ll learn.”
Darci said to Cami, “That’s why God has left me with you. You need me to watch over you, little one.”
Darci thought back to the accident and assured herself that it was a deer. She was amazed that she did not get angry with Ken over his lack of caring about her death. That was good and made it much easier for her to watch over her baby. Her mother-in-law, Ann, fed Cami. She changed her clothes and cuddled with her. Darci watched with approval. Ken announced it was time to head home and he put the baby in the car seat the hospital had loaned him. Darci sat beside her baby as he headed the car home.
On the way home, he stopped about three streets away at another house. What looked like an attractive eighteen or nineteen-year-old came out of the house with a suitcase and got into the car. She tried to give him a kiss, but Ken told her to be careful in public and pushed her back.
She said, “Hmm, this was certainly unexpected. Are you sad?”
Ken was annoyed with her and snapped, “What in Hell do you think?”
She sat without answering him.
When they reached the house, he told her, “You’re here to watch the baby as far as the world knows. And that’s it! What happens behind closed doors is not to be talked about with anyone. Do you understand?”
She flipped him a look and said, “Yeah, Boss.”
They got out of the car and Ken carried Cami into the house with Darci right beside her. His girlfriend, Shelly, got her suitcase and followed.
Ken put the baby in her crib after feeding her a bottle and changing her. Darci watched him. She was happy that he had been involved with Cami since she was born. He knew how to take care of all of her needs. Darci wasn’t so sure about his girlfriend. She would make sure the girlfriend learned to do it right. She stayed with the baby and sang to her when he left the room. Cami looked at her mother and soon her eyes became heavy and she went to sleep. Darci left the room when she heard the doorbell and went to see who it was. Ken was opening the door to two police officers. They were asking to talk to him about the accident. Darci sat on the stairs and listened in. The police told Ken that it looked like a deer went in front of the car, she had tried to avoid it, and lost control.
The police officer told him, “We found the deer a short ways into the woods.”
Darci felt sad that she had killed the deer. She was surprised at the emotion, since she had only felt things about her daughter, and nothing else. The police officers went to the door telling Ken they were very sorry for his loss. He saw them out and closed the door. He called to Shelly who had been listening in the other room.
He hugged her and said, “Time for bed.”
Darci went back into the baby’s room to watch over her while she slept.
Morning arrived, the doorbell rang, and Ken answered. It was Darci’s parents. They had driven all night and had just arrived in town. Angie hugged her son-in-law and cried. Ken shook hands with Darci’s father and they went into the living room to talk. Shelly came out of the kitchen and Ken introduced her to his in-laws, as the nanny for Cami. Angie asked her if she had experience with babies. Shelly told her she had taken care of her brothers and sisters, and had practically raised them. Angie asked if her mother had passed.
Shelly looked confused and said, “Oh, no, she works full time and can’t be home much.”
Angie gave her husband a quick look, that Darci knew very well. When her mother disapproved of anything, that was the look. Darci was glad her parents had come. She trusted them to take good care of Cami while they were there. Her dad, Bill, went out to the car, brought in two suitcases, and started up the stairs to the room they always used when they visited. Angie told Ken she was going up to check in on the baby. Ken did not look happy with his houseguests, but he knew better than to offend them. Darci followed her mother to the baby’s room. Angie looked down on the baby and cried silently. Darci rubbed her mother’s back and Angie jumped. Her mother reached back and brushed her back as far up as she could reach. She looked around the room and put her hand on her forehead.
Angie said quietly, “My nerves are shot.”
Darci realized from the reaction of the ambulance person, and her mother, that people could feel her touches. They just couldn’t see or hear her. She would need to be more careful. She certainly didn’t want to give anyone a heart attack. Her mother covered Cami with a blanket and left the room.
Ken sat in his living room while his in-laws were upstairs. Shelly asked him where she should sleep. He whispered to her and told her to get a blanket and pillow from the linen closet upstairs, and she could bunk on the sofa for the rest of the in-laws visit.
He said in a low voice, “They will be gone once the funeral is over.”
Shelly responded in a quiet voice, “I’m going to miss you.”
Ken looked at Shelly, wondering if he hadn’t made a mistake in bringing her here so soon.
He frowned and told her, “Don’t do anything to give them an inkling of anything.”
She smiled and coyly said, “I won’t.”
He whispered angrily, “I mean it, Shelly!”
She sat back and said, “Okay, I heard you. Damn, you can be such a jerk!”
Ken realized how young she was. Not that she was that many years younger than him, but certainly her immaturity gave away her youth.
He looked at her saying, “Shouldn’t you be checking in on the baby?”
She spouted right back, “You’re home, you do it.”
Ken walked out of the room and headed upstairs, decidedly regretting his decision to bring Shelly here now. Cami was waking up when Ken came into the room. He saw she was smiling and cooing. When he approached the crib, the baby’s attention switched to him. He spoke sweetly to her. She smiled at him but went back to looking at some point in the room and cooing again. He turned to look at what held his baby’s attention and couldn’t see anything. He picked up the baby and she leaned to the side, holding out her arms.
Ken asked her, “What’re you looking at, sweetheart? Let’s go down and get some breakfast. Okay, Cams?”
Cami fussed still leaning away from him, and Ken did not know what she wanted. He headed toward the door and Cami started crying and squirming.
Ken got a better hold on her and went out the door muttering, “I don’t know what you want, Cami.”
Darci went out the door and followed Ken down the stairs. Cami kept trying to reach her mother as they entered the kitchen. Darci kept close to Cami and patted her as Ken put her in the high chair. The baby did not take her eyes off her mother, and Ken was able to feed her without too much trouble. Darci’s mother came into the kitchen and helped Ken wipe the baby’s face and hands. She picked up Cami, and again, the baby squirmed, holding out her hands to her mother.
Angie asked Ken, “What does she want?”
Ken answered saying, “I have no idea. She did the same thing with me.”
Angie looked at Cami and said, “Do you miss your mommy, Darling?”
Ken shuffled his feet and said, “She probably does.”
Angie looked at Ken and, with tears in her eyes, said, “Of course she does. No probably about it!”
He was trying to tell her that was what he meant as she took the baby out of the kitchen.
Bill entered the kitchen and asked Ken, “What arrangements have you made for the funeral?”
Ken told him that he had talked with the funeral home and they would make all the arrangements. Bill asked if he had started her obituary, and Ken shook his head no.
Bill responded to the nod and told him, “We should get started on that today.”
All Ken could say is, “I know.”
“Where were Darci and the baby going when she got into the accident?”
Ken said, “I think she was going grocery shopping, but I don’t really know.”
Bill asked him another question that made Ken squirm, “I think this girl you have watching the baby is too young. Don’t you? If you need some money, I’ll pay for a more qualified person to take care of Cami.”
Ken was feeling too guilty about being caught with Shelly in the house that he said, “You’re probably right.”
Bill continued right on saying, “Why don’t you give the girl a ride home. Angie and I will be around for a few days and we’ll find someone more capable before we leave.”
Ken did not argue, as he had always felt intimidated around his father-in-law.
Bill had a tightly pinched face when he spoke to Ken, “Take your little honey home now.”
Ken’s eyes widened in surprise and started to object to what he said, when Bill put his hand out to stop him, saying, “Don’t play me for a fool. Just take her home now.”
Ken walked out of the room without a response and went to Shelly, who was in the living room with Angie and the baby.
He spoke quickly, “Shelly, get your things. I’m taking you home.”
Shelly looked at him with a surprised expression and did not say a word. His face said it all. Angie put her face into her granddaughter’s belly and secretly smiled.
Darci had been watching all of this, and found herself amused at how perceptive her parents were.
Darci smiled at Cami, and her baby smiled back. She stroked her little head while she sat on Angie’s lap, and the baby responded with cooing. Little Cami was trying so hard to talk to her mother. Darci told her daughter she understood everything she was saying. Darci was amazed at the changes that happen when you die. Cami’s cooing was perfect English to Darci. Her baby was telling her that she loved her. Ken was standing in the living room waiting for Shelly to get her things. Darci decided to see if he could feel her touches. She walked up to him and tapped him on the shoulder. Ken looked around and then rubbed his shoulder. Angie saw this and asked him,
“Ken, what are you doing?”
He told her he thought he felt someone tap his shoulder.
“Obviously,” he said, “I was wrong.”
Angie asked Cami, “Is mommy here?”
Cami pointed to Darci who was standing beside Ken.
Ken moved nervously and asked, “Angie, what are you doing?”
“I had the same sensation upstairs in the baby’s room. I think Darci is here and I think the baby can see her.”
“That’s crazy!”
“How do you know it’s crazy? Do you know what happens when you die?”
“Darci’s not here!”
“I’m not so sure about that, Ken.”
Shelly came back into the room with her suitcase, announcing she was ready to go. Ken walked out of the room and Shelly followed.
Darci said to her daughter, “Your grandmother is one smart cookie.”
The baby smiled and waved her arms.
Ken got into the driver’s seat and Shelly put her suitcase in the back seat. He was muttering to himself when Shelly got into the passenger seat next to him.
“What’s going on with you? First, you tell me to pack and come stay with you and then the next day you’re telling me to pack to go home. What is your problem?”
“They know about our relationship.”
Shelly shouted at him, “Well, I didn’t tell!”
He told her to stop yelling and said, “Angie thinks Darci is in the house.”
Shelly looked incredulous and said, “She’s dead. You told me you saw her body!”
Ken looked nervous when he said, “Angie’s felt Darci and so have I, I think.”
Shelly laughed and told him. “You’re all nuts!”
Ken softly said, “I don’t believe in ghosts, but I’m not so sure about this.”
Shelly could not believe what he was saying and told him so. The rest of the drive, Ken listened to Shelly tell him how loony Darci’s parents were. Ken was glad when she got out of the car.
Darci was glad that her parents had strong-armed Ken to take Shelly home. She would need to be a little more careful around other people. Her touch could be felt and she wasn’t sure if she should be making her presence known. She really wasn’t sure what the rules were, in her position. ‘What do dead people do before the bright light shows up?’ she wondered. Her mother was taking the baby upstairs to bathe and dress her, and Darci followed. As her mother was undressing Cami for her bath, Darci splashed the water in the baby’s tub.
Angie stopped and looked at the fading ripples in the water saying, “Darci, is that you? If you are here, do it again.”
Darci splashed the water again, and her mother breathlessly said, “I knew you were here. I could feel you with us.”
Cami looked at her mother and squealed with delight.
Angie said looking around, “I know the baby sees you. I’m so happy she doesn’t have to grow up without you.”
Darci touched her mothers face and Angie reached out. Darci placed herself inside her arms and Angie whispered,
“I can feel you, Darci.”
Angie started to cry and Darci brushed the hair from her face.
Angie sobbed, “I love you so much and I’m glad you haven’t left us.”
Darci turned her attention to Cami and hugged her baby. Little Cami laid her head into her mother. Darci was content with knowing that those she loved could feel her. Angie cheered up, picked up Cami, and put her in the tub. Darci helped her mother with bathing the baby. The baby was dressed and taken back downstairs. Ken had returned and was sitting by himself in the living room.
Angie told Ken, “She is here. She splashed the baby’s bath water twice.”
Ken looked like he was the one that had died.
He asked Angie, “Don‘t you think we’re overreacting just a bit?”
Angie told him, “Ask her to do something!”
Ken looked nervous, but asked, “Darci, if you can hear me, touch my hand.”
With that, he held out his hand. Darci put her hand into his and he grabbed his hand away yelling,
“Oh my God! She is here!”
Angie said, “Of course she’s here.”
Ken asked, “Why?”
Angie answered him saying, “She couldn’t leave her baby for that young tart to raise.”
Ken put his head in his hands and said, “Oh God, I‘m so sorry.”
Ken was so pathetic that Darci felt sorry for him. She went over and patted him on the back, which made him cringe. Ken was not so sure this was the way things were supposed to be.
He looked up and asked, “Are you supposed to be here? Aren’t you supposed to be in Heaven?”
It was a good question and Darci wished she had the answer to it, but she didn‘t. At least not yet. She supposed that when the time was right, God would show her the light. For now, she knew she was to stay with her baby. So far, only her baby could see and hear her. From that, she figured, that’s where she belonged. She would see that her little girl was protected and would grow into a fine woman. Darci had wondered what else she could do. Her dad came into the room asking his wife if she wanted to help write the obituary. Angie told her husband to sit down and he took a chair.
Angie continued, “Bill, Darci’s here in this room.”
Bill looked at his wife with concern, and carefully said, “Sweetheart, you know she isn’t. No matter how much we want her to be, she’s gone.”
Angie shushed him saying, “I didn’t believe it at first but I watched the baby and she sees her. Darci splashed the water for me!”
Bill gazed at his wife with a worried look on his face. “Angie, please don’t.”
Ken spoke up and said, “Bill, she is here. Darci, touch him.”
Darci looked at the pained expression on her father’s face. She walked over to him and patted his cheek. Bill reacted by putting his hand on his cheek where she had touched it.
“How can this be?” he said.
Angie said, “I don’t know, Bill, but she’s here.”
Bill asked, “Is she a ghost?”
Angie said, “I haven’t heard her say boo.”
Ken looked at Angie and spewed, “This is not a joke, Angie. Why is my wife here and what does she want? Bill is right. She’s a ghost. That’s what you are if you’re still walking around after you’re dead!”
Angie laughed saying, “No, Ken, that’s a zombie.”
Ken was furious at Angie for taking the whole situation and making a joke out of it.
He angrily said, “I’m going to get a priest in here and have an exorcism!”
Bill spoke up at that and told him, “I suggest you calm down, Ken. There will be no exorcism. She’ll go when it’s time for her to go.”
Ken stormed out yelling, “You’re both crazy!” slamming the door behind him.
Cami started crying with all the yelling and Darci stroked her head telling her, “It’s ok, Sweetie. Mommy is here.”
Bill asked Angie, “What’re we going to do? We can’t let him bring a priest here and we can’t take her with us.”
Angie replied, “We can if he lets us take the baby. He could have his life with that girl, Shelly, and we would take care of Cami and Darci.”
Bill shook his head saying, “He’ll never let us take Cami.”
“He might,” Angie said.
She added, “Especially if Darci makes him.”
Darci listened to her parents, and she was comfortable with them taking Cami home with them. She heard what Ken wanted, and she knew he did not want her. She had a mission to fulfill, and she would not let Ken send her away before she had done the job she was left to do. Darci was not sure what kind of powers she had, but she was going to have to find out. Ken could come home with a priest, but she didn’t think he would, at least while her parents were there. She did not want to hurt Ken, but she did have to make sure he left her alone.
The doorbell rang and Angie answered the door.
Darci’s friend Carole was standing there and she asked Angie, “Are you Darci’s mother?”
“Yes, I am. May I help you?”
Carole was invited in and she started talking to Angie in an excited voice, “Darci called me after her accident and asked me to come help her, but the ambulance guy said she couldn’t have! He said she died instantly, but she did call me!”
Angie put her hand on her shoulder and said, “I’m sure she did call you.”
Carole looked at Angie and cried, “I’m not crazy! She called me!”
Angie told her she believed her. She explained about the touches and the baby seeing her mother.
Carole sat wide-eyed and asked, “Is she in this room now?”
Angie nodded in the affirmative and said, “Darci, let your friend know you are here.”
Darci went over to Carole and stroked her hair. Carole jumped and looked around. Darci tapped her shoulder, and again, Carole looked back expecting to see someone.
She looked at Angie and asked, “Is that her?”
Angie said, “It is.”
Carole responded in a rather high pitch, “But she spoke to me, why can’t she speak now?”
Darci remembered calling Carole but she didn’t know she was dead at the time. She tried calling to Carole at the accident scene and she didn’t hear her. No one did but the baby. Darci didn’t understand this new circumstance, and she wasn’t sure just what she could do.
Ken entered the house and saw Carole. She stood up, went to him, and hugged him.
“I’m so sorry about Darci. She called me when it happened.”
Ken accepted her condolences and sat down with the rest of them.
Bill asked him, “What are your plans, Ken?”
Ken looked at Carole and told Bill, “I don’t think this is the time to discuss it.”
Bill nonchalantly mentioned that Carole knew about Darci.
Ken shouted at them all and said, “What are you going to do, tell the whole frigging world?”
Carole spoke up and said, “She called me right after she had the accident, Ken.”
Darci’s husband ran his hand through his hair and snarled, “I can’t live with a ghost in this house, even if it is Darci.”
Angie spoke softly saying, “You don’t have to, if you let us take Cami home. She will follow the baby and you can live your life and start over with a new family.”
Ken angrily stated, “You just think you can take my daughter from me and I’ll start over? I love my daughter!”
Angie, in her quiet voice, calmly said, “Then let her keep her mother with her, either here, or with us.”
Ken looked at all of them and said, “I can’t believe this. It’s crazy. I don’t even believe in such things as ghosts or spirits, or what ever you call them!”
Darci saw that her parents had things under control and she left the room, closing the door behind her. Everyone stopped what he or she was doing and just looked at the door, which had closed all by itself.
Angie whispered, “She just left the room.”
Carole spoke up and said, “I think I should go home now.”
Ken made her promise she would not say a word to anyone. She told him that she wouldn’t and headed for the door.
He followed her and said, “I’ll brand you crazy if you say one word.”
She sadly looked at him and said, “I won’t tell anyone, but you had better get a grip, or everyone will think you’re the one that’s crazy!”
Carole gave a concerned parting look to Ken and left.
Chapter Two
Darci entered the baby’s room where she saw her grandmother, who had passed away twelve years before, sitting in the rocking chair. Darci smiled and her grandmother smiled back.
Grammy Mae spoke in her familiar voice, saying to Darci, “I’ve been allowed to come here to help you understand.”
Darci sat on the floor and asked, “Tell me Grammy, what am I supposed to do?”
Grammy Mae started speaking, “Cami is very special. She sees and hears us all. She has an amazing life to live and will do wonderful things. You, Darci, need to help her until she is grown and capable of understanding her path.”
“What is she going to do?” Darci asked almost in a whisper.
Grammy answered, “She is going to change the hearts of many people and help them cross toward the light.”
Darci sat quietly for a minute and asked, “Why did I die?”
Grammy Mae told her that many forces, both good and evil, were in the world.
She continued with, “Your accident was caused by the evil that wanted to hurt Cami. They can’t kill, but they can cause the body great harm. Your daughter was protected from harm, but you were not. We intervened when we saw that you would be paralyzed and instead, let you die. You have been given special permission to remain with Cami as her protector.”
“But Grammy,” Darci said, “they’re all down there discussing whether I can stay with Cami. Ken wants to get a priest here to exorcize me.”
Grammy smiled and told her she would remain with Cami until she was called home.
Darci asked, “Will I see the white light then?”
Grammy said, “You’ll see all of us, and you’ll know to come.”
Darci wanted her grandmother to tell her what the rules were that she had to abide by.
Grammy told her, “The only rule you have, Darci, is that you may not hurt any living thing.”
Her grandmother stood up from the rocker.
Darci asked, “That is the only rule I have? I can touch people and let them know I am here?”
“Yes, you may do whatever you need to do to protect Cami.”
“What about the evil spirits?”
Grammy said, “They’re not the living.”
Darci asked, “Before you go, please tell me what powers I have.”
Grammy told her that she had as many powers as she needed.
Darci looked puzzled and Grammy continued, “You may appear to those you have need to. You already know people can feel you. You may speak to those you need to and you will be heard. You will have strength when you need to be strong. You will, Darci, have whatever you need to keep Cami safe. We are always watching and we will help you whenever you need us. I love you and would like to tell you more, but I have to go now. Just remember, you are never alone.”
Grammy faded and was gone. Darci still sat on the floor and wondered if she would be back. She decided she would go back downstairs and see what had been decided.
Ken was pacing when Darci came into the room. She decided that since the door she had closed was open again after Carole left, she would close it behind her when she entered. The pacing stopped, as well as the discussion, as they all looked at the door. Darci decided that since it did not look like Ken was giving in to the wishes of her parents, she would intervene. She needed to be seen to get the point across to Ken, so she became visible to him. Ken gasped and sat down hard on the chair.
She needed him to hear her words and he did, as she said, “Ken, let my parents take Cami. You can visit her any time you want to and you’ll always be welcome. It’s for her own well being that she be taken care of by people who love her. I’ll watch over her and keep her safe. If you choose to keep her here, just remember that I will always be watching you. I will see everything you do and hear everything you say. A priest will not be able to separate me from Cami. I’m here for a purpose, and no one but God has the power to interfere. I’ll know when it’s time for me to go, and only then will I leave.”
Ken said pleadingly, “But she’s my daughter.”
Darci calmly told him, “She will always be your daughter, as well as, mine.”
Her parents sat quietly and listened to Ken. They couldn’t hear Darci because they didn’t need to. They couldn’t see Darci because they didn’t need to. Only little Cami and her father saw and heard it all. Ken watched as Darci faded from his sight. He sat stunned at what had just taken place.
He spoke to Angie and Bill saying, “Alright, you can take Cami home with you but I will be visiting her often.”
Bill responded, “As you should.”
Bill got up from his chair and said, “We need to write the obituary.”
Ken followed him into the kitchen.
Angie hugged the baby and said aloud, “I don’t know what you did, Darci, but it worked.”
Thanks to Grammy Mae, Darci understood why she had not seen the white light, and was thankful for the special privilege she had been given.
Darci stayed with Cami and the babysitter while her funeral was taking place. She was careful not to frighten the teenager while the girl took care of Cami. Ken and her parents, along with Ken’s parents, came back to the house when the funeral was over. Angie had prepared some food, which would be served to all that were coming. Ken’s parents had brought dishes, as did others. Darci saw many friends that she had made in the area and many from her hometown. Darci thought, ‘How special it is to see those who cared about you come to pay their respects.’ Darci stayed away from them all. There was no need to be near them. When Angie took the baby upstairs to put her down for a nap, Darci followed. Angie put the baby in her crib and stroked her head.
She whispered, “I love you, Little One.”
Darci needed to tell her mother about Cami and spoke, “Mom, I need to talk to you.”
Angie jumped and turned to face her daughter.
“Oh my God, Darci, I can see you!”
Darci told her, “I’m assuming you can hear me too?”
Angie put her hand to her chest and said, “I buried you today and now I am seeing you and talking with you. It‘s a miracle.”
Darci replied, “I know, Mom. I need you to listen to me. Grammy Mae was here earlier while you were at the funeral.”
Angie sucked in her air and said, “She was?”
“Yes. She told me that Cami has special talents that will help many people when she is older. That’s why I was left here. I need to watch over her and keep her safe.” Angie frowned and asked, “Why couldn’t you have done that alive?”
Darci understood the bitterness that was in that question, and answered her mother, “There are evil spirits in this world that caused the deer to run out in front of my car. I was supposed to be paralyzed and live because they have no power to kill. The angels got permission to let me die instead.”
Angie interrupted her and asked, “Why would they do that?”
Darci continued, “I need to protect Cami until she is old enough to protect herself, and I wouldn’t have been able to if I was lying in some bed on a feeding tube.”
Angie asked, “What kind of power does Cami have?”
Darci smiled and said softly, “Mighty and wonderful.”
Angie looked puzzled and asked, “Why would Cami get these powers? You and Ken have never been that religious.”
Darci thought a moment and said, “I don’t really know yet, but I’m sure I will at some point.”
Angie looked at Cami who was asleep and told her daughter, “Your Dad and I will do our best to keep you both safe.”
Darci chuckled, “I’m dead, Mom, keep your focus on Cami and so will I.”
Angie nodded in agreement.
Ken sat quietly contemplating what he had agreed to. He would miss his baby daughter, but Darci scared him. The thought of her wandering the house watching everything he said and did was just too much. He had to let Bill and Angie take Cami. He did know they would take excellent care of his daughter. Now, Shelly didn’t seem so important to him, but he still could not live with Darci. He saw her and heard her. There was no mistake about her presence. Darci had never been very assertive but she was now and it really frightened him. He was pretty sure she had some awesome powers, and he did not want to test them especially since she knew about Shelly. He still thought he should have called the priest, just to see what he could do. Some of Darci’s friends came over to him and offered their condolences. He thanked them, and they left with several others. The house was emptying and he was sure his in-laws would leave in the morning. His own mother came over to him and told him that she and his father were leaving to go home.
He hugged his mother and his father whispered to him, “Did they catch you with Shelly?”
“Yeah, they did.” he replied.
His father shook his head saying, “We told you not to bring her around so soon. I understand they are taking Cami back with them.”
Ken just nodded. His mother told him that they would take better care of the baby than the likes of Shelly could. He just nodded again. He did not want to tell them about Darci because he knew his father would think he had lost his mind. He had to work in this town, and he did not want any of this to get out to the public. He didn’t want anyone snickering behind his back. He got up and picked up some paper plates that were on the coffee table and took them into the kitchen. He just walked away from his parents not saying anymore, and they left. Bill was in the kitchen loading the dishwasher.
He turned and looked at Ken and told him, “You don’t look well.”
Ken calmly said, “I’m losing my daughter, how am I supposed to look?”
Bill frowned and told him, “Like me.”
Ken laughed and said, “Oh, but you haven’t lost Darci, she’s still around!”
Bill disgustedly said, “You’re a piece of work, you are. What’s your problem? Darci not dead enough for you?”
Ken recognized the tone in Bill’s voice and said, “I’m sorry. I wasn’t thinking.” Bill wiped his hands and pulled a paper from his jacket that was on the back of the chair. “Sit down and sign this, Ken.”
Ken sat and read the legal paper that gave full rights and custody of Cami to Darci’s parents.
Ken looked up and said, “This isn’t legal without a notary.”
Bill went to the door and asked Nola James, who was a notary at the Clerk of Courts to come into the room. Nola watched Ken sign, she stamped, initialed her stamp, and signed as witness. Bill picked up the paper and put it back in his jacket pocket.
Ken said, “Well, I guess you’ve thought of everything.”
Bill picked up his jacket and left the room with Nola.
Angie packed the baby’s things and put them at the head of the stairs. Bill came up the stairs, grabbed the bags, and headed back down and out to the car. He came back in, grabbed their already packed suitcases, and went again to the car. Angie picked up the baby and headed downstairs. Cami nestled into her grandmother and went back to sleep. Bill went into the kitchen where Ken still sat and grabbed the baby bag that had full bottles of formula for Cami. Ken was not paying much attention to Bill and did not realize they were leaving that night. Darci watched all of this and tapped Ken on the shoulder and told him to kiss the baby goodbye. He heard her and jumped. He then realized they were leaving and ran out to see his baby.
Darci said to him, “She will be safer with me, and you will be safer without her here. You can visit whenever you want. Kiss her goodbye, Ken, we have to leave.”
He kissed his sleeping daughter, turned, and said to the air, “I hate you, Darci.” He heard her say, “I don’t hate you.” The car backed out of the driveway and they were gone.
Ken entered his house and locked the door. He went into his bedroom and slammed the door. He saw that Angie had cleaned out all of Darci’s belongings and was glad about that. Ken laid down on his bed and closed his eyes. He had fallen asleep when a loud noise woke him. He listened for a minute and thought he had dreamed it when another loud noise sounded from upstairs. He jumped up from his bed and ran for the stairs. He wondered if they came back as he bolted up the stairs and opened the baby’s bedroom door. Cami’s crib was overturned and a man was standing by the overturned rocker. Ken was startled to see him.
He shakily asked, “Who are you and what’re you doing here?”
The strange man asked, “Where is the baby?”
Ken looked at the mess this guy had made, and told him, “Get out of here!”
The man told him in a menacing voice, “You will be much better off if you tell me where the baby is.”
Ken yelled at him, “Go to Hell!”
The man gave him a grimacing smile and said, “I just came from there and that’s not where she is!”
Ken stepped back and tried to leave the room when the door shut and locked on him.
Ken turned around and the man said, “Tell me where the baby is and I’ll let you leave.”
Ken could see the evil look on his face and realized why Darci and her family had left so soon with the baby. Ken heard the door unlock and saw it open. The evil man looked at the door and Ken could feel a hand on his back pushing him out. He turned and saw a woman push out her hand toward the evil man and he disappeared. Ken looked back at where the woman was, and she too, was gone. With his whole body shaking, he scrambled down the stairs, grabbed his coat with his keys in the pocket, unlocked his front door, and ran toward his car. He headed to his parents house. He wanted to head toward his in-laws but didn’t dare.
He said aloud to no one, “I don’t hate you, Darci.”
Chapter Three
Bill drove straight back to Maine from Darci’s house in North Carolina. Everyone was tired but Cami. She slept most of the way. Angie got out of the car when they arrived home and got Cami out of her car seat. She was about to go into the house, after Bill had unlocked it, when her neighbor, Laci, came running out of her house screaming. Angie, with Cami in her arms, ran towards her in a panic.
“What’s wrong, Laci?” Angie cried out.
“It’s Greg, he’s having a heart attack! Hurry!”
Angie screamed for Bill to call an ambulance. Laci grabbed Angie’s free arm and dragged her and Cami into her house to help her husband. Greg was in his chair and had a very ashen color to his face. His eyes were closed and Angie knew it wasn’t good.
She went over to him, leaned over, and spoke to him saying, “Open your eyes, Greg.”
He did not respond until Cami reached out and touched his chest.
Angie drew the baby back, as to not put any pressure on his chest, when she heard Darci say, “Let her touch him, Mom.”
Angie leaned over closer and let the baby put her hand on him again. Greg stirred and opened his eyes seeing the sweet face of a baby. He smiled and Cami smiled back at him.
Angie saw his eyes open and said, “Thank God, you’re alive!”
The ambulance had pulled into their driveway and the attendants were rushing into the house. Angie stood up and moved out of the way. The attendants hooked him up to a portable machine to check his heart. Greg kept his eyes on Cami and she looked back at him smiling. Darci watched what Cami had done. Before the attendant could tell Greg his heart was fine and strong, Darci already knew. Cami had done one of the wonderful things that she was destined to do.
Angie left a relieved Laci and took the baby home.
Bill opened the door for her, and she looked at her husband and asked, “Did the baby make him better? She did, didn’t she!”
Bill shrugged saying, “Let’s not jump to wild conclusions. Maybe it wasn’t his heart.”
Darci didn’t speak to her parents about what Cami had done for Greg, but let them wonder. Cami had begun her journey and maybe it was best to let her parents realize her baby’s powers over time. Angie put the baby down in a portable crib that she kept for when her daughter used to visit. Darci stayed with Cami as Angie left the room. She felt her Grammy Mae’s presence before she saw her. Grammy stayed but a short while telling Darci that because Cami had healed the man next door, the undesirables were aware of their location.
She continued saying, “They will always know where you are every time she uses one of her gifts.”
Darci told her grandmother that she would be alert and never leave the baby.
Her grandmother said, “They’ll come soon.”
She was gone as quickly as she came. Darci looked down and saw her daughter was already asleep. Darci put her hand on the portable crib as she felt the presence before she saw him.
The man approached the crib as he said in a deep voice, “There she is.”
Darci turned before he reached the crib and pushed out her hand. The man snarled but could not come any closer.
Darci calmly told him, “Leave, you’re not welcome.”
The snarled face became a blur and the man was gone. It all happened quickly and very quietly, with Cami sleeping soundly. Morning came without any more visits in the night. Cami woke with a sweet smile for her mother. She made her happy baby sounds and Angie appeared in the doorway.
Darci looked around her parent’s house and everything was the same as when she was living at home. Her life with her parents had been wonderful and she knew her daughter would be raised the same way as she was. Darci looked at her parents and watched how terrific they were with Cami. She knew she would have to be ever vigilant to keep them all safe. The evil man would be back. The doorbell rang and Bill went to answer it. Laci and Greg were at the door and were invited in.
Greg went straight to Cami and touched her head saying, “We just came from the doctor’s office and I’m in perfect health.”
Bill patted him on the back and said, “You gave us quite a scare last night.”
Laci chimed in with, “He died, you know.”
Bill and Angie looked at her and Angie said, “How do you know that? I didn’t hear them say that last night, Laci.”
Laci smiled and told them, “His doctor did tests this morning and told us. We didn’t tell him about the baby, though. Doctor Maddox said he couldn’t explain why he was still alive but his heart is healed.”
Angie asked, “What are you talking about, Laci?”
Greg quietly said, “She is trying to tell you that if the baby hadn’t been there, I would be dead.”
Angie started to speak when Greg added, “And in Hell.”
Angie sat silent and Greg continued, “I saw the evil ones waiting for me. I heard the words they said. They were taking me to Hell, and I know I deserved it. I stood and watched as they approached me, and I couldn’t move. I wanted to run from them but I was frozen in place, just waiting for them to reach me.” Greg had tears streaming down his face and he went on, “I saw them jump back in fear and then I opened my eyes and saw this little one looking at me. I felt her warm hand on my chest and I didn’t have any pain. This baby gave me a chance to make myself right and do what I was put on Earth to do.”
Angie got her voice and asked, “What’re you talking about, Greg?”
His only response was, “Ask Darci, she will tell you what I’m saying is true.”
He stood there and kept his hand on Cami’s head and the baby was content with that.
Bill asked Greg, “What are you supposed to do?”
Greg smiled saying, “Make someone’s life better.”
Angie piped in with, “Who’s?”
Laci spoke for Greg saying, “He doesn’t know yet, but because the baby saved him, he’s given the chance to change his path and that of a stranger.
Bill asked him, “How do you know this?”
Greg smiled brightly and said, “My dead great- grandmother told me. She also told me to help Darci with whatever she asks.”
Darci was beginning to understand how things were supposed to work.
Laci kissed Cami, and said, “Thank you, Little Baby.”
Cami squealed in delight and kicked her feet in excitement. Darci understood her baby’s happiness. Cami had started the chain of events that would change the world.
Ken woke up at his parent’s house, called his job, and told them he would not be showing up for a couple of weeks. He used Darci’s death as his excuse and it worked. He told his mother that he would be away for a while because he was going to see Cami. Ken did not mention the man and woman that were in Cami’s room. Ken didn’t want to think about it, but it was all he could think about. The only way he would get the answers was to talk to Darci. His mother asked him if he had told Shelly that he was leaving.
Ken replied, “I haven’t spoken to her since I took her home.”
His mother asked what she should say to her if she called.
“Tell her I’ve left town and won’t be back for a long time,” he said.
His mother chuckled and told Ken, “She won’t believe me. She’ll think I’m just keeping her away from you.”
Ken was annoyed and told his mother, “Well, let her. What’s the big deal?”
She looked at her son and said, “I didn’t want to hurt your relationship if it was important to you.”
Ken snickered, “It’s not. I’ve got to go.”
He kissed his mother’s cheek and went out to his car. He was in a hurry to find the answers to all of the crazy things that seemed to be happening in his life. Ken pulled out his cell phone and called Angie’s number.
When Bill picked up the phone, Ken told him, “I’m on my way to Maine. Something happened at the house after you left and I need to talk to Darci about it.”
Bill just said, “You’re always welcome, Ken. We’ll be here when you get here. Drive carefully.”
Ken said thanks and hung up. He headed to the I95 North exit thinking about the people in his house and the fact that he didn’t even have a change of clothes with him. He would buy some because he would never go back into that house until he knew what was going on.
Greg and Laci had left asking only that Bill and Angie talk to Darci, so she could confirm what they had been saying. Angie and Bill did not need to ask Darci if it was true. Just the mere fact that those two knew Darci was there was enough for them to know that Cami had brought Greg back to life. The phone rang, and Bill answered the call from Ken. When he hung up, he told Angie that Ken was on his way and needed to talk to Darci. Angie nodded, still thinking about what the neighbors had said. Darci watched it all, knowing the hardship that she and her daughter had placed on her parents. Darci knew it was only the beginning, and the best and the worst was yet to come.
Three houses down from Angie and Bill lived a family in turmoil. Deb and Bob Meyers were in a battle with their daughter, Lisa. The principal of Lisa’s high school called to report that Lisa was failing most of her classes and was bullying other girls. Deb was crying and Bob was yelling at Lisa, who just sat there in defiance and said nothing. Their youngest daughter, Beth, secretly listened from the stairs. Lisa stood up from the sofa, picked up her coat, and walked out of the house without saying a word. Bob yelled for her to come back and sit down, but Lisa was in her car and headed down the road.
Beth ran to her room to look out the window as her sister drove away. She could hear her mother and father fighting downstairs. Deb blamed Bob for being too hard on Lisa, and Bob was blaming Deb for letting their daughter run footloose and fancy-free. Beth covered her ears and cried. This is the way it had been for two months. Her sister was mean and she did bully others. Beth herself had some bruises from Lisa. She had heard the rumors in school that the group of kids that Lisa hung with was doing drugs. Beth suspected that Lisa was using as well. Lisa had always been able to get whatever she wanted from their mother. Beth had been closer to their dad because of that. It was not that her mother didn’t love her, but Beth suspected for many years that Lisa was her mother’s favorite daughter. Lisa was pretty and thin, which was something that Beth was not. Beth had battled weight all her life. She wasn’t fat, but she sure didn’t have the body that Lisa had.
Beth looked into her mirror and said quietly, “I don’t hold a candle to Lisa in the looks department.”
The yelling of her name broke her thoughts. Her father wanted her to come downstairs. Beth knew what this was about. She was going on the hot seat to answer questions about Lisa. She hated that. She left her room and headed downstairs. Her father was pacing, and her mother looked like she was in pain. Bob told her to sit and proceeded to launch the questions.
Bob looked at Beth and asked loudly, “What is going on with your sister?”
Beth responded with, “I don’t know, she doesn’t talk to me.”
Deb tried to stick up for Lisa by saying, “For God’s sake, Bob, she’s three years younger than Lisa! Why would Lisa tell her anything?”
Bob replied, “I am not asking Beth about what Lisa might have said. I’m asking what Beth knows!” Her father looked at Beth and asked, “What do you know?”
Beth hated this. She always seemed to be the one that got the most grilling and ended up with her parents angry with her whether she said anything or not.
She looked directly at her father and said, “Lisa is hanging out with a bad crowd.” Deb asked, “What do you mean, bad?”
Beth explained, “The crowd she goes with does drugs, beats up kids, and steals things.”
Deb stood up and accused Beth, “You don’t know that your sister does these things, do you? Have you seen her take drugs or steal? Are you trying to get her in trouble?”
Both parents were looking at her for answers and she was sorry she said anything. It was the way it always went, and she was tired of taking the crap for Lisa.
She looked at both her parents and said calmly, “You asked and I told you. Lisa has been doing this stuff for a while. Have I seen her steal or take drugs? No. Have I seen her beat up and pick on other girls? Yes. Do I believe she takes drugs? Yes, I do. As far as stealing, I don’t know, but if two out of three is true, then chances are, she does.”
Deb sat back down and said, “I don’t believe it.”
Bob looked at his wife and said, “I do.”
Beth asked, “May I go now?”
Deb answered, “Well, you have hung your sister out to dry, so you might as well.” Beth raised her voice and said, “That’s not fair! I didn’t volunteer anything! You asked me. Did you want me to lie?”
Bob told his daughter she could go and thanked her for being honest. Beth was hurt once again by her mother’s obvious preference for Lisa. She left the room and headed back upstairs.
Lisa headed her car to her friend’s house. She needed a fix and a place to stay. She was determined not to go home again. She hated school and wasn’t going back. It caused her nothing but trouble and was a waste of her time. She knocked on her friend’s door and she answered it. They went up to her room and locked the door. Lisa asked Amy if she had any coke. Amy shushed her and asked if she had any money.
Lisa pulled out five twenties and said, “Give me what this will buy me.”
Amy said, “Ok, but you can’t do it here. You need to leave.”
Lisa smiled and said, “Just give it to me and I’ll gladly go.”
She got her cocaine and quickly left.
Lisa heard the rap on her car window. She tried to open her eyes but they were too heavy.
She heard him ask, “Do you want to live or do you want to go to Hell now?”
Lisa managed to squint her eyes open and looked at the man who had said that to her. She tried to think why he would say that and looked at the empty bag of cocaine.
“Wow,” she said, “I didn’t think I used it all.” She looked at the man asking, “Did you take some?”
The man asked again, “Do you want to live or do you want to die and go to Hell now?”
Lisa replied, “Well, I don’t want to die. Even if I did all the coke myself, it’s not enough to kill me.”
The man said, “When its bad shit, it will.”
Lisa laughed and said, “My friend sold this to me and she wouldn’t sell me bad stuff.”
The man sneered at her and said, “She doesn’t know it’s bad.”
Lisa tried to focus and asked, “How do you know it’s bad?”
The man laughed and answered, “Because I sold it to her. Now do you want to live or not?”
Lisa looked at the empty bag again, and swore at the man. “Of course, I want to live, you bastard!”
He sneered again and said, “Tell me you’re mine and I will make all of this bad stuff go away.”
Lisa felt pains in her chest, and even under the fog of coke, began to panic. “Ok, I’m yours, now get me to the fucking hospital!”
The man reached into the car and scratched her on the back of her neck. Lisa was shocked to feel his hand on her when she had not rolled down the window of the car. The pain stopped in her chest and the effects of the cocaine seemed to instantly leave her. In fact, she was feeling better than she had in months. Her eyes opened wide and she looked at the man who was still standing outside the car.
She rolled down the window and asked him, “What did you do?”
He smiled and answered, “I branded you mine and made you well.”
She touched the back of her neck and could feel grooves, but it didn’t hurt.
She looked at him and asked, “Who are you?”
He grinned and said, “The one that owns you. Now go home until I call for your services.”
She was going to ask another question but he disappeared right before her eyes. Lisa was shocked and scared out of her wits but started her car and headed home as the man told her to do. She tried to tell herself it was only a delusional effect from the coke and laughed nervously, until the pain struck her in the back of her neck. She put her hand up to where the pain was and felt the mark, realizing it was not a delusion. The pain left and Lisa began to cry.
Chapter Four
Darci sat and watched as her mother played with Cami on the floor. She could feel the evil before she saw it. She laid her hand on her baby and the same man as before appeared.
She said, “Leave, you are not welcome here!”
The man snarled at Darci and told her, “You can keep the baby from me but you can’t keep your mother from my reach.”
Angie sat up and trembled as Darci watched the man touch her mother’s head. Her mother yelled for her husband and Bill came running. Darci watched as her father came into the room and saw the horror on his face. She looked at her mother and saw the droop on one side of Angie’s face. Darci pushed out her hand and the evil man grinned at her as he disappeared.
Bill ran to his wife and she told him in a slurred voice, “I don’t feel very good.”
Bill called an ambulance and then phoned next door. When Laci answered the phone, he asked her to come quickly and stay with the baby.
He told her, “Angie is having a stroke and the ambulance is on the way.”
He hung up and Laci was there in a flash.
Bill asked, pleading, “Please Darci, can the baby help your mother?”
Darci looked at Cami and the baby reached out for her grandmother and began to cry. Darci knew she couldn‘t. Laci picked up the baby and tried to console her.
Darci spoke to Cami saying, “Its ok sweetheart. Everything is going to be alright.”
Cami sniffled and buried her face into Laci. The ambulance was arriving and Bill went out to lead the attendants in. In an instant, her mother and father were off to the hospital, and Laci sat rocking back and forth with the baby. Darci felt the man and turned to see him laugh and disappear again. Laci saw none of this, and had done well to calm Cami as she rocked her to sleep.
Greg came rushing in the door and asked Laci, “Is she going to be alright?”
Laci put her fingers to her lips for him not to wake the baby and shrugged that she didn’t know.
Greg looked around and asked in a quiet voice, “Do you know, Darci?”
Darci did not answer, as she felt she shouldn‘t. She sat next to Laci with her hand on her baby’s head. Darci did however want to speak to her grandmother and she appeared.
Grammy Mae told Darci, “He’s recruiting and becoming stronger as he does. You need to prepare for the battles that are coming, Darci.”
Darci asked, “Why couldn’t Cami help Mom?”
Grammy Mae gently said, “Some things happen for reasons that belong only with the person they happen to. We can’t interfere in those events. As much as we want to help, we can‘t. This is one of those times.”
Darci responded, “He made it happen and Cami was as powerless as I was to stop it. Why couldn’t I make him go away this time?”
Grammy Mae answered, “In time, Darci, all will be clear to you. You are to protect the baby, and there you have all the power you need. Each of us has our own purpose and this was not yours.”
Darci asked, “Why couldn’t I make him leave like before?”
Grammy smiled saying, “He wasn’t here to hurt the baby, only your mother.” Darci was beginning to understand the limits of what she was able to do.
Grammy Mae went on saying, “Your mother is now in the care of another like you, and she’ll be fine.”
Darci asked, “Are we angels?”
Grammy smiled again and said, “No, Darci, but we are loved by angels.”
Grammy Mae left and Darci turned her attention to the people in the room. Greg sat next to Laci as the baby slept on her chest.
Greg said to Laci, “I don’t know what’s going on, but I will give my life to protect this child.”
Laci smiled saying, “I know you will, and so will I.”
Bill sat in the waiting room as the doctors worked on Angie. Bill began to silently pray and asked God to make his wife well. The hospital was busy and many patients were in the emergency room waiting to be seen. He looked around the room and noticed a man staring at him. He gave the man a polite nod and looked away. The doctor came into the room and all eyes turned toward the man in the white coat. He saw Bill and waved for him to follow him.
Bill got up and went to the doctor asking, “Is she alright?”
The doctor told him that it had been a stroke and that she was lucky that there was no paralysis except for the left side of her face. He continued telling Bill that she did not seem to have any memory loss but the nerves to the side of her face were damaged.
He continued, “I don’t know how long the paralysis will last or if it will get better. Everything else seems fine, but I want to keep her overnight and do some more tests before I let her go home.”
Bill was taken in to see her and she reached out her hand for his. He saw how badly her left cheek sagged and heard her slurred speech. He thought she was beautiful and told her so. They came with a stretcher and told them they were moving her to her room. Bill followed, still holding his wife’s hand.
Lisa drove into the driveway and shut off the car. She touched the mark again and shuddered. She saw her dad come out of the house and she got out of the car. He started yelling at her as soon as she did. She started to say she was sorry but he was too angry to listen to her. She started walking into the house and he was screaming about drugs, stealing, bad crowds, and she was sure there was more but it all ran together. She just knew she was in for a hard evening but she was very glad to be home. Once inside the door, she turned around and hugged her father.
He stopped his raving and asked, “What’s happened? What’s wrong?”
She just hugged him and told him, “I’m so sorry, Dad. I have done all those things and I know how wrong it was. I’m really sorry!”
Bob stood back from her making her let him go, and asked, “Are you trying to snowball me? It’s not going to work this time.”
Deb came into the room hearing all the screaming, ran to Lisa, and hugged her. Lisa looked back at her father and said, “I’ve done some pretty horrible things because I was hooked on the drugs. I am in so much trouble and I don’t know what to do.”
Deb sucked in her breath and asked, “What’s happened?”
Lisa looked at them both and said, “I think I sold my soul to the devil.”
Bob laughed saying, “Well that’s original.”
Lisa’s face did not change from the serious look she had been giving them.
She spoke slowly and said, “I mean it. I have sold my soul for being able to stand here and tell you this.”
Bob lost the smile and asked, “What are you talking about?”
Lisa showed them the mark on the back of her neck. It was a grooved circle with a line beneath it. It looked like it had been done for years. It looked like a deep tattoo with no color, but definitely distinct.
Deb asked, “When did you get this?”
Lisa told them about the man, the bad drugs, and the scratch. Bob looked like she had punched him in the stomach and knocked the breath out of him.
Deb told Lisa, “It doesn’t look like you just got this today. It’s all healed and wouldn’t be, if you just got it.”
Lisa sat down and told them both, “He gave me this scratch today and told me he had marked me as his. He said he would be calling for me when he needed me.”
Bob asked her, “Why did you say that you sold your soul to the devil?”
Lisa started crying and said, “Because, I did! He wanted to know if I wanted to live, or die and go to Hell. I chose to live and he branded me!”
Bob asked, “How do you know he’s the devil?”
Lisa started crying harder and sobbed, “He scratched me through my car window and the window was up. He just vanished in front of my eyes!”
Deb had been listening to it all and asked, “Lisa, are you positive you were not hallucinating? Couldn’t it have been the drugs you’d taken?”
Lisa told them she had not taken enough drugs to hallucinate and if the drugs were bad as he said, she should be dead.
Lisa added, “I’ll bet if you took me for a drug test right now, I would show clean.” Deb blurted, “Maybe she sold you something else and not cocaine!”
Lisa told her mother, “I wish that were true, but it was cocaine. I’ve taken it enough to know what it tastes like, and how it makes you feel, Mom.”
Bob sat and put his head in his hands and asked, “Why you, Lisa?”
Lisa said very softly, “Because I haven’t cared about anyone but myself and the drugs. I have been mean to people just for fun. I have robbed from people who couldn’t afford to be robbed. I have lied to and cheated those who have been the kindest to me. Why not me?”
Bob tried to rationalize by saying, “I have belief in God and I suppose the Devil. Guess you can’t have one without the other ,but I have a hard time believing some demon is going to come up to a car and barter with a young girl for her life.”
Lisa shivered and said, “It happened.”
Chapter Five
Ken knocked on his in-laws door. It was early in the morning but he couldn’t wait to speak to Darci. He didn’t want to spend the night anywhere alone. He knew he would be waking them up but he didn’t care. When the door opened, a strange man was standing there asking him if he could help him. Ken was confused because he knew he had the right address, as he had been there several times over the years.
Ken answered by saying, “I’m Darci’s husband, Ken.” He stuttered adding, “I mean I was.”
Greg introduced himself and told Ken to come in.
Ken asked, “Where are Bill and Angie?”
Greg hesitated and said, “Angie had a stroke yesterday, but she’s going to be alright. Bill stayed at the hospital with her. She’s coming home today.”
Ken looked startled and asked, “Where’s Cami?”
Greg answered quickly, “She’s ok, that’s why we’re staying here. She’s upstairs sleeping.”
Ken headed up the stairs, taking two at a time. He opened Darci’s bedroom door and saw the baby asleep.
He whispered, “Darci, are you here? I need to talk to you.”
Darci let herself be seen by Ken. Ken showed great relief on his face as he started to tell her about the man and woman in the baby’s room.
Darci waited until he finished and said, “The evil man was after Cami and the woman protected you. I don’t know who the woman is, but you have someone watching out for you.”
Ken asked, “The woman was a guardian angel?”
Darci told him, “No, but something like one.”
He thought a minute and said, “So, I have someone watching over me all the time?”
Darci felt the fear in him and told him, “I don’t know if she is watching all the time, but whenever you are in danger, she’ll be there.”
Ken asked, “Why was the guy there? Why did he want to know where Cami was?”
Darci explained to Ken about the wonders that Cami will do for the world and how the man wants to stop her.
“Is he the devil?”
Darci replied, “Something like that.”
He paced around the room, turned to her and asked, “Can you protect Cami from him?”
Darci answered, “Yes.”
Beth sat on the stairs and listened to Lisa and her parents. She rolled her eyes and went back into her room.
She sat at her dressing table and said into the mirror, “I can’t believe my parents are buying this one!”
She did not believe one word of Lisa’s story. Beth was disgusted with Lisa and a little with her parents.
She said to her reflection, “Next, she’ll be telling them a vampire made her do it. I’ve got to give her credit; she falls into a pile of crap and comes out as gorgeous as ever. I fall into a pile of crap and end up looking like crap. It’s just not fair!”
Beth was feeling very sorry for herself and was building up anger toward Lisa and her parents. She was incredulous her parents were so stupid to fall for another one of Lisa’s lies. She sat with her head on her hands staring at her own image and wondering why she couldn’t have gotten some of the looks instead of Lisa getting them all. She would have sunk deeper in her own misery if Lisa had not knocked on her door. Beth got up and opened the door. Lisa came into the room and sat on Beth’s bed.
Beth was angry and told her, “I heard the fairy tale, or should I say horror story?” Lisa had a strange look on her face and started to cry. Beth was too mad at her to feel sorry this time.
She told Lisa, “Quit the blubbering, the parents aren’t listening and I’m not buying it! Woo, next it will be ghosts and goblins.”
She was making fun of Lisa and did not care if she liked it or not.
Lisa watched her sister act out the mock fear and said, “It’s really true, Beth.” Beth gave a cackling laugh and said, “Sure it is. You’re such a phony!”
Lisa pulled up her long hair and told Beth, “Look at the mark he made!”
Beth smirked saying, “You probably had someone in your druggy group do that weeks ago! What is it, a gang initiation tattoo?”
Lisa shouted, “No, the mark was made today, just the way I said it was! I’m not lying!”
Beth had said her piece and did not want to argue anymore so she told her, “Ok, fine. If that’s your story, stick with it. I won’t say a word to the parents, but don’t expect me to buy it. I just don’t believe in the whole demon made me do it thing you have going on.”
Lisa’s eyes widened when she said, “They’re real, Beth, I swear on my own life, they’re real!”
Beth snickered saying, “Wow, on your own life. They must be real!”
Lisa got up and said as she left, “I hope to God you never see one.”
Beth shot back, “I’ll bet I don’t.”
Angie got dressed with the help of the nurse, and Bill pulled the car around to the entrance to the hospital. The hospital attendant wheeled her out and helped her into the car. Angie pulled down the car’s visor and opened the mirror to look at her face.
She commented, “I think I might need a face lift. Well, half a face lift anyway.” Bill knew his wife’s sense of humor and told her, “Just wait a few years, honey, and the other side will catch up.”
Angie laughed saying, “The way our life is going, it won’t take too many years.” She looked at him and asked, “What about my new lisp?”
Bill laughed and told her, “Just keep a stiff drink handy and everyone will think you’ve had one too many.”
Angie smiled and said, “Bill Anderson, you are an idiot.”
He responded, “Angie Anderson, you knew that years ago and you still married me.”
She faced ahead and answered, “Yes, I did.”
Ken slept a little in Darci’s old bed while she watched over Cami. He felt better after talking to her but was still pretty freaked about all the recent happenings. He woke fully when Laci came into the room and picked up the hungry baby. Laci apologized for waking him and took the baby out of the room. Darci followed the baby. Ken felt fear grip his chest as soon as Darci left and quickly got up and went downstairs after them. Greg had left for work already, according to Laci. She poured Ken a cup of coffee and asked him if he would like some breakfast.
Ken told her, “Thank you, but no. The coffee is fine and I think the baby is ready for her own breakfast.”
He kissed his daughter’s head and she made her baby talk sounds. Laci mixed the baby’s cereal and started feeding her.
Ken asked, “Do you have any children?”
Laci answered as she stuck the spoon into Cami’s open mouth, “No, we want them, but we haven’t been too successful so far.”
Ken saw the sad look on her face and told her, “It will happen when you least expect it, take if from me.”
Laci looked at him wondering if he had wanted Cami when she was born but kept quiet. She looked at the baby and wondered how anyone wouldn’t want this beautiful child. Darci listened to the two and knew that Ken had been upset when she had gotten pregnant. He was not ready for a baby, but had done a wonderful job of being a father when Cami was born. Darci hoped that a baby was in Laci’s future. Laci wiped the baby’s face and picked her up out of the high chair.
She remarked to Ken, “This little girl saved my husband’s life.”
Ken looked at her with a surprised look and responded, “No kidding? How’d she do that?”
Laci started out of the kitchen and said over her shoulder, “I’m sure Darci will tell you.”
Ken picked up his coffee and followed her into the living room. “What do you mean, Darci will tell me?”
She smiled and said, “We know all about Darci. She’s here right now and I bet you know that.”
Ken was not sure what he should say so he let it go and said, “I’m going up to clean up so I can go buy myself some clothes. I left rather abruptly and didn’t bring any with me.”
Laci nodded and turned her attention to dressing the baby.
Bill opened the door and helped Angie into the house.
Laci came quickly carrying Cami, asking, “How are you feeling, Angie? You look wonderful!”
Angie said, “Bless your heart, Laci. I sound like I’m drunk and one side of my face looks forty years older than the other. But other than that, I feel wonderful.”
Laci told her, “You look wonderful to me.”
Angie smiled her crooked smile and said, “You’re a sweet girl and I thank you for that. I also thank you from the bottom of my heart for your help with the baby.”
Laci hugged Cami and told her, “No thanks needed. It was my pleasure.”
Bill helped Angie to the sofa and went out into the kitchen to get her a cup of coffee.
Ken came back downstairs and went over to Angie saying, “I’m sorry this happened. How do you feel?”
Angie looked at him and told him, “I think I feel better than you. You’re looking a little scruffy, Ken.”
He laughed saying, “Yeah, I’m on my way to the store to get myself some clothes and personal items. Hopefully, I can get some of this scruff off.”
Bill came into the room with a cup of coffee for Angie and said, “Hi Ken. I saw your car, so I knew you made it here fine.”
Bill was a bit cold to Ken but Angie cracked another joke and lightened the mood. Ken left quickly and Laci told them she had to get back to her house, telling Angie that she was glad to have her back home. Darci looked at her mother and did not understand all that Grammy Mae had said, but she knew there was a reason for what had happened. She also knew it was not going to be exactly the way the evil man wanted it.
Lisa knocked on Beth’s door and asked her if she could give her a ride to school.
Beth usually didn’t get that kind of invitation from Lisa and told her, “Sure, if we’re going in the same direction.”
Lisa looked sad and said, “We are. About fifteen minutes, okay with you?”
Beth nodded and continued to fix her hair. Beth finished and went downstairs, hearing her mother ask Lisa if she was well enough to go to school.
Lisa answered Deb, “I’m fine.”
Beth could feel her eyes roll again as she picked up her coat and told Lisa, “I’m ready, lets go.”
Deb turned and looked at Beth with anguish in her face.
She said, “Oh, your giving your sister a ride?”
Lisa picked up her books and coat, saying to their mother, “Yes, it’s about time I did.”
Deb just watched as they went out the door.
The girls did not talk on the way to school. Each went their own way once they got there. Beth did notice that Lisa walked straight into her homeroom instead of seeking out her friends. Beth also noticed how well her sister looked. Her eyes were bright and clear and she had taken time to look really nice. Beth did not believe the story Lisa had told, but, she thought, maybe Lisa did. Her sister was looking and acting differently, but Beth was still leery that it would last. Beth was still miffed that Lisa had gotten out of all trouble, when she should have been grounded and taken for drug counseling. Instead, the parents were just worried about her feeling okay.
Beth felt some of the anger return, saying to herself, “She got all the looks and a charmed life too. It’s not fair.”
Her friend, Jean, came up and started chatting, interrupting Beth’s thoughts.
A week had passed with no visits from the evil man or Grammy Mae. Darci watched as her mother got stronger every day and was just about back to her old self, except for what the stroke had done. Darci listened to her mother as she constantly cheered her father up. Laci came every day to help with Cami, and Ken took over when Laci went home. Greg helped her father with the outside chores and would have done more, but Bill wouldn’t let him. Angie was walking by herself without help and did what she could for Cami. Darci was constantly with her baby, keeping her safe from anyone who might want to do her harm.
Bill was still cold with Ken, but Ken understood the reason. He had cheated on the man’s daughter, and Darci had died. Ken watched as his wife’s family took loving care of each other and his little Cami. He had come to realize just what a low-life he was and didn’t blame Bill at all for disliking him. Ken had not deserved Darci. He remembered how Darci was always concerned for his needs and wants. She had been a good wife and he had treated her badly. He remembered how well they had gotten along until she had gotten pregnant. Ken had not been ready for fatherhood and resented it. He had placed all the blame on Darci without accepting his part in it. Now he had a beautiful daughter that was half her mother and half him. He loved Cami with all his heart and was so sorry for all the wrong he had done to her mother. He talked when he could with Darci, but he didn’t want to take her away from protecting their daughter. Angie had been kind to him, and he did all he could to help around the house and with the baby. It had, at least, been quiet without any weird happenings.
Ken wondered who was protecting him and why he deserved it. He hadn’t been a religious man and he certainly was not without a lot of sins. He watched as Laci and Greg doted on his in-laws and his daughter. They were good people and if Cami had saved Greg, he certainly must have deserved it. He, on the other hand, had been recalling all the wrong things he had done in his life and was sorry for them all. Angie spoke to him and it broke his thoughts.
He asked her, “What did you say, Angie? I’m sorry I was deep in thought.” Angie said, “I noticed that. I asked if you would like some coffee.”
Ken answered her by saying, “I would love a cup, thank you.”
She poured him a cup and set it in front of him.
Ken said to Angie, “You are doing so much better. It’s good to see.”
Angie smiled at him saying, “I’m glad you are here. The baby needs both of you.”
Ken felt the tears flow down his cheek and kept trying to wipe them away, but they would not stop.
He told Angie, “I’m so sorry about Darci.”
Angie put her hand over his, and said gently, “It’s not your fault, Ken. Darci died for a special reason, which had nothing to do with you, other than the part you are of your daughter.”
Ken could not stop the tears no matter how fast he kept trying to wipe them away.
He said to Angie, “I was a real bastard to your daughter and you’ve been nothing but good to me. I’m ashamed about the way I behaved and I can’t take it back no matter how much I want to.”
Angie patted his hand and said, “She forgives you, Ken. Its time you forgive yourself and give your daughter all the love and attention she deserves. You ask forgiveness from all the people you have wronged in whatever way you need to, but you are already forgiven in this house.”
Ken asked, “I don’t think that goes for everyone in this house.”
Angie smiled and suggested, “Perhaps you need to ask his forgiveness, but Bill doesn’t wish you any ill will.”
Ken stood up and said, “I need to ask it now. I can’t let it go any longer.”
Angie watched as he left to find Bill.
She said aloud, hoping Darci would answer, “He’s a man in a lot of pain, and he’s done a lot wrong, but I see a change in him. He isn’t the arrogant boy you married, Darci.”
Laci came into the room carrying Cami and handed her to Angie.
When she did, Darci whispered in her mother’s ear, “I know.”
Beth watched Lisa intently. She noticed the change in her sister’s behavior. Lisa was calm and clear-headed. She was kind to everyone and went to school everyday. Beth was amazed at how different her sister was. Lisa used to go out every night but had not gone out all week. Beth hadn’t talked with Lisa much all week. The anger she felt, when she first heard the bizarre story Lisa had told, was gone. Beth decided she should talk with her sister about that story. Beth did not believe Lisa had met up with some demon, but she did think her sister truly believed she had. The dinner dishes were done and the kitchen was clean, so Beth and Lisa headed upstairs to do their homework.
On the way to their rooms, Beth asked Lisa, “Can I come in your room and talk to you for a minute?”
Lisa looked surprised, but said, “Of course you can.”
Lisa shut the door to her room and Beth sat on the bed.
Beth started with, “I just wanted to know what’s up with you? How come you don’t go out anymore? You’re not even hanging with your friends anymore. Why?”
Lisa was surprised that Beth had noticed all that.
She asked Beth, “Why do you care? I thought you’d be happy that I’m not in trouble every day.”
Beth replied, “I am, but I’m still curious, so tell me why.”
Lisa looked directly at Beth and firmly told her, “You heard what I told Mom and Dad. You don’t believe me, but I told the whole truth of what happened. I’m scared because I know I will see him again. I figure the better I behave, then maybe he won’t show up.”
Beth listened to Lisa and shook her head saying, “I don’t think you met any devil that day, but I think maybe you believe you did. I think the drugs affected what you were seeing.”
Lisa looked sad but smiled at her sister saying, “I know that’s what you believe but that’s not what happened. I wish you were right and it was all a delusion. I wouldn’t have to be so afraid. That would be wonderful.”
Beth saw the sadness and she tried to lighten the mood by saying, “Well, you certainly look better than you have in a long time.”
“Thanks, Beth. I feel a lot better too. Drugs really mess you up, so stay away from them. Just a little sisterly advice,” Lisa said. Then she added, “I’m sorry I was such a bitch to you.”
Beth laughed at Lisa and said, “I could take it.”
Lisa laughed with her and told her she had done pretty well at that.
Ken found Bill in the garage. Bill was busy working on making the baby a riding toy.
Bill looked up and said, “Cami will be big enough to use this pretty soon.”
Ken walked over and watched him saying, “She sure will. She’s growing so fast. Won’t be long before she starts walking.”
Bill chuckled, “She’ll run before she walks.”
Ken laughed, “Yeah, you might be right.”
Bill looked over and asked, “What’s on your mind?”
Ken shuffled nervously and said, “I came to apologize for the bastard I have been. I understand your feelings for me and I don’t expect to change your mind, but I did want to let you know that I am not proud of myself, and I am really sorry.”
Bill listened and kept working. He did not look up, but did respond, “Just take good care of my granddaughter and we’ll be fine.”
Before Ken realized he had spoken aloud, he blurted, “Darci has that part under control.”
Bill put down the toy and turned to face Ken, “Cami is alive and Darci is dead. You are responsible for the living and growing that Cami will do. Darci will take care of what she needs to, you worry about what you’re supposed to do.”
Ken regretted the words he said and told Bill so. “I’m sorry, Bill. I didn’t mean it the way it sounded.”
Bill went back to working on the toy and said, “I know, don’t worry about it.”
Ken asked if he could help Bill with what he was working on and Bill replied, “No, I want to do this myself, but thanks for asking.”
Ken wasn’t sure how well his conversation went with Bill but took his leave and went back into the house.
Laci got up before Greg and went downstairs to make coffee. She grabbed a piece of bread, popped it in the toaster, and turned on the small TV that was in the room. A man was talking about a car accident that happened the night before in the next town over. Two teens had been killed, with a third walking away without a scratch. Laci got herself a cup of coffee and sat down to watch. The car they showed was smashed so bad that Laci had a hard time imagining how the third kid got out alive. The reporter said the police were investigating the cause of the accident. Laci ate her toast thinking it was probably speeding and drugs that was the cause. ‘Kids are so foolish these days,’ she thought. She wondered why the two boys had died, yet one was fine.
Laci spoke aloud saying, “The mysteries of the world.”
Greg came in and asked who she was talking to and Laci laughed and told him, “Just commenting about the news.”
Greg poured himself a cup of coffee and asked, “What do you want to do for fun on this beautiful Sunday morning?”
Laci took another sip of coffee and answered, “Lets go to Warren and see where the accident happened.”
Greg looked puzzled and asked, “What accident?”
Laci told him about the news report she was watching on TV.
Greg said, “What do you want to go there for? For God’s sake, Laci, lets do something fun! I’ve had enough with death and dying lately. I don’t want to go find it.” Laci spoke, almost in a whisper, “I don’t know why I want to go but I feel I should.”
Greg asked, “Do you know anyone that was in the car?”
“No, at least I don’t think so. They didn’t give out the names.”
Greg look confused, “Why do you want to go then?”
She looked sad and said, “I just have a feeling that I should go there.”
Greg continued to try to talk her out of it by saying, “Laci, no one is going to be there. The kids have been taken away already. What good can it do you to go there?” Laci just shrugged and said, “Can we go?”
Greg gave in and said, “Get dressed and we’ll go if that’s what you really want to do.”
She got up and went to get ready.
Lisa came down the stairs and had plans to get some breakfast, but as soon as she saw the mangled car and the description of the boys inside, she forgot about food and sat down. She listened intently as the reporter talked. She recognized the car and wondered which of the boys were with Sam. She also wondered which two had died. These were her friends. At least they were a week or so ago. She knew why they were in the town of Warren. She had gone there herself a few times with Sam. It’s where the group got the drugs to sell and use.
She heard her father say, “Damn drugs! They’ll kill ’em one way or another.”
Lisa continued into the kitchen when the reporter went on to another story. Her mother was making breakfast as she did most Sundays. Beth was making toast for everyone and Lisa asked what she could do. Her mother told her to brew another pot of coffee. Beth didn’t seem to be bothered by anything, so Lisa figured she did not hear the news report about the accident. She hoped that the two that died would not be any of the ones she was close to. Even though they took drugs in that group, they were still caring human beings. Some of the guys had been really good to her. She didn’t know how she was going to find out their names, but she needed to. Sam was one of those friends. Deb called to her husband to come to breakfast. They all sat down and ate with very little conversation. Lisa was the first one done and left the table with Beth to follow. Deb and Bob continued to eat breakfast and read the Sunday edition of the Portland paper.
Lisa came out of her room dressed and carrying her jacket and purse. Beth asked where she was going and if she could go.
Lisa said, “I would take you but I don’t think you want to go where I’m going.” Beth was curious, “Where are you going?”
Lisa figured it would be better to take Beth than leave her home to rouse the parents concern.
She said to Beth, “Get your coat and you can come.”
Beth ran back into her room and grabbed her coat.
Lisa yelled to the parents on the way out the door, “Beth and I are going to the mall!”
Their response was, “Drive careful.”
The girls went out to the car and Lisa headed it to the hospital.
When they arrived, Lisa told Beth, “Stay in the car. I’ll be right back.”
Beth looked at Lisa and said, “I thought you said we were going to the mall?” Lisa rolled her eyes and got out of the car, leaving Beth to wonder if she really wanted to come with Lisa or not.
Lisa walked into the hospital and went to the receptionist.
She asked, “Could you tell me the names of the boys that were killed last night in the car accident in Warren?”
The receptionist looked at her and said, “I can’t give you that information, but the room of the boy that lived is 322.”
Lisa thanked her and headed to find the room. She asked and was directed down a long hall. She pushed the door open and saw Sam sitting on his bed talking to one of the other guys in the group.
She said, “Hi, Sam. I’m glad you are doing ok. Who was with you when it happened?”
Sam replied, “Jerry and Matt.”
She put her hand to her mouth and started crying. Matt had been one of those friends that was always there for her when she had needed him. Sam walked over to Lisa and put his arms around her, and she cried into his shoulder. She raised her arms and put them around his neck when she started crying harder. She pulled away abruptly and almost tripped over the chair. Lisa wanted to scream, but instead, she put her hands over her mouth and continued to back away from Sam.
“What the hell is your problem, Lisa?” Sam, wide eyed, asked.
Lisa looked at the other guy in the room, and seeing her look, the guy said, “Hey, its getting crazy in here. I’m going. See ya later.”
Watching Lisa, the boy left the room in a hurry.
Sam went back to his bed and asked Lisa, “What’s the problem?”
Lisa was in a panic state and was breathing hard but got the words out, “You sold your soul to live, didn’t you!?”
Sam started fidgeting and replied, “I did what?”
Lisa answered him slowly, “The mark on your neck, I have the same one.”
Sam’s hand went directly to the back of his neck.
She calmed down slightly and went over and told him, “Put your hand on the back of my neck and feel my mark.”
He did gingerly and withdrew his hand quickly.
Lisa stated, “You were supposed to die and he made you a deal you couldn’t refuse, right?”
Sam did not move but listened to her intently, and when he didn’t answer her, she continued, “He asked if you wanted to live, or die and go to Hell, right?”
Sam nodded his head up and down, and Lisa sat down in the chair she had almost tripped over.
“Oh my God, Sam, he is still around! I had hoped he wasn’t real but he is! I knew he was real but I didn’t want him to be!”
She was talking so fast that her words ran into each other. Sam sat still, not knowing what to say. He had made the deal to live. He just didn’t know that someone else he knew had too. Lisa finished her crying and calmed down to a manageable level.
Lisa told Sam, “He visited me last week when I took some bad coke I got from Amy. He put the mark on my neck saying I was his and when he needed me, he would call me.”
Sam nodded saying, “Yeah, those were the words he used with me too. Why does he want us?” Sam asked.
Lisa laughed a nervous laugh and said, “We haven’t been model citizens, Sam.” Sam looked really nervous, “Do you think he’s the Devil?”
She came back with, “Don’t you?”
Sam lay back on his bed and put his hands over his eyes saying, “I don’t know who else he would be, Lisa. Do you have any other ideas?”
Lisa said quite firmly, “We both know he’s the Devil or one of his demons. Don’t we?”
Sam nodded his head yes.
Lisa told Sam, “Be as good as you can, Sam, and maybe he’ll never come back.” Sam asked, “Is that why I haven’t seen you in a week?”
“Yes, it is, and you better change your ways or he will be calling on you again.” Sam stated, “I think it doesn’t matter how good we are, he’ll be calling us sooner or later.”
Lisa headed toward the door saying, “I hope you’re wrong.”
Chapter Six
It had been three months since the last visit from the evil man. Darci knew that good days would not continue for too much longer before he made his presence known again. She had not even had a visit from Grammy Mae. Angie was strong and well, even though the stroke was still visible but her speech was much clearer. Bill doted on Angie, and Darci could only smile when her mother would have to shoo him out of her way. He was content to wait on Angie, hand and foot, but she wasn’t having any of it. Cami was the apple of everyone’s eye. The baby was crawling and saying Mamie for Angie and Bampy for Bill.
Darci was content with the way her parents were raising her daughter. Ken had gone home after spending the full two weeks with Cami. He had made his peace with his in-laws and they with him. He had visited twice since leaving, for an overnight on the weekend. Ken had told Angie that he would never take Cami from their care. He was not good enough to have sole care of such a special baby. He made it clear that it was not that he didn’t want his daughter to live with him, but he was not capable of giving her what she needed. He also let them know that he wasn’t afraid to have Darci watching anymore. In fact, he had let them know that it was comforting. Big changes had happened to Ken and most of the changes were for the better.
Next door, Laci was vomiting again. She suspected she was pregnant but was nervous to find out for sure. She had so many disappointing doctor visits, where she was told she was not pregnant. This time, though, she was vomiting every morning and feeling nauseated all day until evening, when it would go away. She had not told Greg yet, but why he hadn’t guessed that it was more than the flu, was beyond her. ‘Maybe,’ she thought, ‘he didn’t want to upset me by asking, in case I wasn’t.’ She had an appointment with her doctor in three days. She decided she would wait to say anything to Greg until the doctor confirmed it. Laci tried hard not to dwell on the possible pregnancy but she wasn’t having much success.
Laci thought back to the day they had visited the accident site, and she remembered the feeling that she had while she and Greg stood by the tree that the car had hit. She could remember crying so hard that she had scared Greg. He hadn’t understood her sorrow and hadn’t known what to do when she had started to pray for those who died. She could see how stressed he had been by the look on his face. He had asked her several times to get in the car so they could leave but she did not. In fact, she couldn’t. She felt glued to the spot that she stood on and had to finish her prayer. When she had finished, she remembered that feeling of euphoria that swept over her. She had never felt that happy in her whole life and she had continued with that feeling to this very day. Even the nausea couldn’t dampen that feeling. ‘Maybe, that’s why I got pregnant. I wasn’t worried about anything and I think it took this time.’ She tried hard to shake the confident feeling but she couldn’t. She almost felt like driving to the nearest Planned Parenthood and have them do the test, but she had controlled the urge. She didn’t want one of those home tests, because they sometimes were wrong. She did not want to take any chances with any false-positives.
Laci said to herself, “I want my own doctor to share the results with me.”
Greg came home and could hear Laci singing in the kitchen. He had no idea why she was so happy but he wasn’t complaining. Greg thought, ‘I wonder if she’s pregnant? She would tell me though. I think.’
He yelled out, “Honey, I’m home!”
Laci came running out of the kitchen and ran into his arms for a hug. “Hey handsome,” she said, “supper is ready.”
She gave him a kiss and headed back into the kitchen telling him, “Hurry up and get it while its hot.”
Greg smiled and went to wash up.
Sam knocked at Lisa’s door. They had been dating since he got out of the hospital. Lisa had told him they were soul mates belonging to ‘one they never wanted to see again.’ Sam didn’t know about soul mates, but he knew they carried a secret that they didn’t want anyone to know. Lisa had been helping him stay away from the group they had hung with. Sam was afraid the man would be back and was willing to go along with Lisa’s idea as to how to keep him away.
Beth opened the door and told him, “Come in. Lisa is almost ready.”
Beth didn’t like Sam and didn’t care how good he had been behaving. She didn’t buy it. Beth yelled up the stairs, “Lisa, he’s here!”
She walked into the other room and left him standing at the door.
Deb came out, frowned at Beth, and said to Sam, “Come in and sit down, Sam. She shouldn’t be too much longer.”
Sam sat down and sprung back up when Lisa came running down the stairs saying, “Come on Sam, the movie is due to start in fifteen minutes and they say if you don’t see the very beginning, you don’t get what the movie is about.”
Sam followed her out to his car and they left.
Beth turned around and headed up stairs saying, “What a loser.”
Deb frowned and headed back into the kitchen when she heard Beth.
Lisa had heard Sam’s story about the night of the accident but knew he was keeping something from her.
She asked again, “What else went on in that car, Sam? I know you’re leaving something out and I think I should know about it.”
Sam continued to drive without saying much.
She poked and prodded until she drove him crazy and he blurted it out, “The other two guys wouldn’t choose to live if they owed their lives to him, and they died! Okay, now you know! Does it make you happy, because remembering makes me feel like a weak, sniveling, son of a bitch!”
Lisa sat in silence and thought about what he had just said. She asked, “Did you all get asked at the same time?”
Sam was angry with Lisa for making him remember that night. “Yeah, and I was the first to shout I wanted to live, and he branded me and called me his. The other two tried to stop me but I didn’t want to die! When he turned to them, they both said no, they wanted to die. And they did!” Sam started to break down and cry saying, “I wish now I had died too.”
Lisa tried to console him and he pulled off the side of the road and stopped the car. He put his head on the steering wheel and wept uncontrollably.
“I’m sorry to make you remember that but I need to know everything. There can’t be any secrets between us,” Lisa gently told him.
Sam just continued to weep and when he could speak, he asked her, “What difference does it make? He’s going to come back sooner or later and he is going to make us do something awful for him. I know it and you know it, too. We are going to go to Hell anyway, Lisa.”
Lisa yelled back at him and said, “No, we aren’t! We have time to change it and we will!”
Lisa was startled by the wicked sounding laugh that came out of Sam, and it frightened her. Sam looked over at her, his eyes squinted, and his lip curled into a snarl. Lisa looked into a pure evil face and she jumped out of the car with a scream.
Sam said gruffly, “You will never be far from me and I will come to call and you will do as I say.”
Lisa saw the face of the evil man in the face of Sam. She began to scream a long blood-curdling scream that seemed to have no end.
The phone rang and Bob answered.
He listened and asked, “Where is she?”
Deb looked up from the book she was reading, and felt the panic set in.
Bob told the person on the phone, “We’ll be right there,” and hung up.
He was shaking and told Deb, “Something’s happened to Lisa, get your coat.”
Deb, in a full panic, cried, “What’s happened to her?! Is she all right? Answer me!” Bob turned and said, “Get your coat. I don’t know all the details but she’s in the psychiatric ward at the hospital.”
Deb cried, “Oh my God!” as they ran out the door.
Beth was standing at the head of the stairs and heard what her parents had said. She went into her room, shut her door, and curled up in a ball on her bed.
When they arrived at the hospital, a Knox County Deputy Sheriff met Bob and Deb. He sat with them before he let them see Lisa.
He explained, “I got a call about a girl standing on the side of the road on Buttermilk Lane that was just screaming. The couple who called me tried to help her, but they couldn’t get her to move or stop screaming. No one really knows what’s happened to her. As soon as I got there, the ambulance pulled up and she just dropped to the ground. It was the weirdest thing. She looked like someone had unplugged her and she just dropped like a rag doll.”
Deb in a whisper asked, “Is she alive?”
The officer seemed to snap out of the memory of the incident while telling them and said, “Oh yes, sorry. The doctor says she’s in good physical health but she isn’t making much sense.”
Bob asked, “Where is the boy, Sam, that she was with?”
The Deputy replied, “She was alone when she was found. Sam who?”
Deb told him, “He was her date for the movies. What did he do to her?”
The Deputy said, “Until we can get some sensible answers from her, we won’t know what happened. But, in the meantime, I would like to question this Sam. What’s his last name?”
Deb said, “Duncan or Dugan, something like that.”
The Deputy looked up from his note pad and asked, “Did he have an accident a few months back?”
Deb said, “I think so. Lisa never talks about him much, so what I know is what her sister has told me.”
The Deputy said, “I know who the boy is. I’ll be calling on him tonight. We’ll see what his version of all this is.”
The deputy thanked them for their time and asked, “If she tells you anything, please call me. Here’s my card.”
With that, he handed them a business card and was on his way out of the hospital doors. Bob went up to the nurses’ station and asked for Lisa’s room. The nurse asked who they were. When it was established that they were Lisa’s parents, she led them to a door that she unlocked and opened.
Lisa sat on the bed mumbling to herself.
The nurse led Bob and Deb in explaining, “We have sedated her, but she is still wide awake.”
Deb noticed the lost look on her daughter’s face. She went to Lisa and tried to hug her, but Lisa cringed and pulled away, starting to wail louder and louder. The nurse left the room and came back quickly with a doctor, who gave Lisa a shot in her arm. Lisa hissed at the doctor. To Bob, his daughter looked like a rabid animal. The doctor turned to Bob, asked him to follow, and they left the room. Deb winced when she heard the nurse lock the door behind them. The doctor took them into a small room with a round table in the middle of the room. They all sat down and the doctor began.
“Lisa has had a complete nervous breakdown. I don’t know what’s caused it or how long it will take her to come out of it. We will keep her here and try to treat her. If we can’t reach her, we’re going to have to transport her to a facility that is more equipped to help her.”
Deb cried and Bob asked, “Is there a chance she’ll just snap out of this?”
The doctor said, “She could and that’s what we’ll try to do this week. If not, she will need you to sign her into a psychiatric hospital. They would be better equipped to help her if this is something that is going to take time to bring her back from. Do you have any idea what could have caused this?”
Bob started to tell the doctor about the evil man, but Deb interrupted him by saying, “She has told some wild stories that are hard to believe for a while now. I think she was beginning to have a breakdown months ago.”
The doctor asked, “What kind of stories?”
Bob looked at Deb, not understanding her reluctance to tell the doctor what Lisa had said happened to her.
He listened as Deb answered the doctor, “She was hooked on cocaine for a while and she would talk about vampires, monsters, demons, things like that.”
Bob listened to his wife slip the only true description, demon, in with names of things Lisa had never said.
The doctor said, “She was clean. We tested for drugs and the common ones we look for weren’t there. She may have taken something that we haven’t tested for, but her veins look good. If she was on cocaine, she couldn’t have used for very long and certainly not much.”
Deb told the doctor, “I only know about the cocaine.”
The doctor thanked them for talking with her and told them, “I’ll be testing for some other substances and we’ll see what we come up with.”
She left the room and Deb told Bob, before he could ask her what she was doing, “I want to go home now.”
Bob followed Deb to the exit and to their car.
Once inside, away from prying ears, he said, “What in hell are you doing? You lied in there!”
Deb gave her husband a defiant look and said, “I’m not going to talk about what she told us. If she is crazy, then it doesn’t matter what she said. They can treat her without looking for demons in her room.”
Bob told her bluntly, “I think you’re making a big mistake.” With that, he started the car.
Deb sat back and looked out the side window avoiding her husband’s disapproving look.
Ted Duncan answered the door to find Deputy Sheriff Mark Boyd standing there. He invited the Deputy in and asked what he could do for him.
The Deputy asked, “Is Sam here? I would like to talk to him.”
Mr. Duncan knew the Deputy and asked, “What has he done now, Mark?”
Deputy Boyd told Ted, “I don’t know, but I need to talk to him. Is he here?”
Ted yelled up the stairs and told Sam to come down. Sam appeared at the head of the stairs, looked down, and saw Deputy Boyd.
He walked down the stairs and said, “She started freaking out and I didn’t know what to do with her. So, I left her beside the road and her screaming never stopped. I heard her all the way down route one. I knew someone would find her. You couldn’t help but hear her.”
Deputy Boyd sarcastically asked, “You couldn’t call someone?”
Sam apologized saying, “Yeah, I suppose I could have, but she scared the heck out of me!”
Ted looked at his son and asked whom was he talking about and Sam said, “Lisa.” Ted got angry with his son and said, “Bob Meyer’s daughter? I told you to stay away from that girl. She’s nothing but trouble!”
Sam said in Lisa’s defense, “She has changed, Dad. She doesn’t do the kinds of things she used to do.”
Ken stared at his son with wide eyes and said, “We have a deputy standing here asking you questions because of that girl. How has she changed? She is trouble from the word go. Stay away from her!”
Deputy Boyd asked Ted, “What kind of trouble has she been in?”
Ted gave a nasty little laugh and said, “What kind of trouble hasn’t she been in? She takes drugs, harasses people. Kip, who owns one of the pharmacies in town, has told me he has a list of kids who rip him off consistently, and she’s on it. What more do you need to know about this girl? If she was standing on the roadside screaming, she was probably high on drugs!”
Sam didn’t say anything, but Deputy Boyd asked him, “Do you use?”
Sam lowered his head and answered. “I’ve tried it before.”
Ted whipped around and asked his son, “How many times?”
Sam replied, “A few.”
The Deputy asked, “Were you using tonight?”
Sam raised his voice and said, “No! Lisa didn’t either!”
Mark Boyd put his notebook away and said, “Thanks for telling me what you know, Sam. If you think of anything that might have caused this, you’ll call me, right?” The deputy handed a business card to both of them.
He shook Ted’s hand saying, “Sorry to disturb your evening.”
Ted told him, “I’ll try to get to the bottom of this with my son and I’ll call you if I find out anything more.”
Deputy Boyd went out the door saying, “Thank you, enjoy the rest of your evening.”
Ted responded, “You bet. Take care.”
Deputy Boyd pulled out of the driveway and headed back to the hospital. He wasn’t so sure that Sam didn’t play a bigger part in this incident than he said. He knew of some of this boy’s history, as he had been involved with questioning Sam many times before. What surprised the deputy was the way Ted carried on about the girl, in spite of the fact that his own son had been in trouble with the law many times. Ted had left the impression that Lisa was the cause of all Sam’s problems and Mark knew that was not true. Sam had been on the sheriff department’s radar for a while now, and Lisa Meyers was a new name for Mark.
The nurse at the hospital looked around, and seeing the other nurses were busy with other patients, she unlocked Lisa’s door and went in. Lisa was still mumbling to herself but was calm. The nurse stood in front of Lisa and grabbed her by her throat. Lisa looked into the nurse’s face and saw the evil one again. She started to scream but no noise came out of her. The nurse spoke and told her to obey, but the words were spoken in the evil man’s voice. Lisa sat still and the nurse let her go.
The nurse said, “You will stop with this craziness and do as I tell you. You will be calm and you will be friendly. You will agree to all the tests that they want to run. You will apologize and tell them that you thought you saw a child in front of Sam’s car and you thought he had hit it. You will tell them all that I have told you and you will behave in a rational way. If you do not, you will not like what happens to you or your family. I can hurt you all. We have a contract and you will keep it.”
The back of Lisa’s neck burned so bad that she wanted to scream but even though the nurse had let her go, she still could not make a sound.
The nurse turned to leave, turned back with her own face, and with her own voice said, “Did you call me? Was there something I could do for you?”
The nurse was very confused as to why she was standing in the room, when the girl was not assigned to her.
Lisa spoke softly and calmly saying, “Could I have a drink of water, please?” The nurse, still shaken, stuttered, “I’ll tell your nurse.”
She left the room and the burning on Lisa’s neck eased.
Deputy Boyd watched as the nurse came out of Lisa’s room.
He asked, “Can I talk to her?
The nurse looked at the Deputy and said, “I’ll get her doctor for you.”
He asked the nurse, “How is she doing?”
The nurse looked at him and said, “You know, Mark, I don’t even know why I was in there. Strangest thing. Maybe I should take one of these rooms for myself. What do you think?”
She gave a small laugh and the deputy responded with a chuckle saying, “Hey, you work in this ward long enough; you’re bound to get a little funny yourself.”
She nodded saying, “You got that right! I’ll page her doctor for you.”
Mark took a chair in the hall and thought to himself, ‘If I was sick in the head, I sure wouldn’t want that nurse taking care of me. She hasn’t got a sympathetic bone in her body.’ Of all the nurses on the floor, Martha Pratt was known to be a total hard ass. Mark wondered how she even kept her job.
He said to himself, “I suppose someone has to deal with the hard-core crazies and she’s not one to take any guff from them.”
He sat there patiently, and Dr. Emma Franken came walking down the hall.
Mark got up and put out his hand to the doctor, saying, “I would like to talk with Lisa if she is calm enough and you think its okay.”
Dr. Franklin responded, “Let me go in and see how she’s doing and I’ll come out and let you know.”
He nodded ok and she got the key at the nurse’s station, unlocked the door, and went in. She came out of the door a few minutes later and waved for him to come in. Mark stood in the door way and Lisa sat on the side of her bed with her hands in her lap.
She looked up at him, smiled, and said, “Hi.”
To Mark, this was not the same girl he saw just a few short hours ago.
He smiled at her and said, “Hi, Lisa, my name is Deputy Boyd. Would it be okay if we talked for a little bit?”
Lisa nodded her head up and down and said, “Sure.”
The doctor gave Mark a face that read, ‘I don’t have a clue about what’s coming next’ as she sat down in one of the chairs in the room. Mark pulled up one of the empty chairs and sat down in front of Lisa.
“What happened tonight, do you remember?”
Lisa started explaining, “I’m so sorry all of this happened. I thought I saw a little girl in front of the car and I thought Sam ran over her. I just lost it, I guess. It really freaked me out and I guess I got a bit crazy, huh?”
Mark asked her, “What made you think you saw a little girl? Did you take any drugs before or while you were with Sam?”
Lisa quietly said, “I used to do that. I don’t anymore. I just thought I saw a little girl. Maybe it was a reflection from the sun or something. I didn’t mean to cause all this trouble.”
Mark asked if she could tell him, step by step, what had happened.
Lisa said, “Sure. Sam and I were going to the movies and I was anxious to get there, cause I was told if you missed the first part, you couldn’t figure out the rest of the movie. I might have been pushing him to rush, something caught my eye quickly, and that’s when I thought I saw the little girl. I guess that’s why Sam stopped and I got out of the car. I really don’t remember much after that.”
Mark got up and put his chair back from where he had gotten it and said, “Thank you for talking to me. I think this clears things up a little more. You rest easy; no one else was around when you were picked up. There wasn’t any little girl. It must have been a reflection, like you said.”
Lisa just nodded calmly and the doctor and Mark left the room.
He turned to Dr. Franklin and said, “You don’t look convinced.”
She answered, “Neither do you.”
Mark tried to explain, “I don’t know what to think at this stage. I’m looking to you for some answers. Do you go from almost catatonic to calmly relaying the events a few hours later?”
The doctor looked at him and just said, “Not usually like this. It could happen, I suppose. I need some more time to figure this one out.”
Mark said, “From what we brought in, to what she is now, I’m having a hard time connecting the dots.”
Dr. Franklin smiled and said, “I’m not releasing her for a few days, until I know she won’t relapse back into what you brought in. So, she’ll be here if you need to ask any more questions.”
Mark shook her hand, “Thank you. I’m sure I’ll be back.”
She responded, “You’re welcome any time.”
Mark left the hospital and noticed the ambulance attendant that was leaning on the side of a car, talking to the person in it. He was one of the guys that brought Lisa to the hospital. Mark pulled his cruiser over to the man and asked if he could speak with him for a minute. The guy stood up and walked over to Mark. Deputy Boyd introduced himself and asked him if he could understand anything that the girl they had transported earlier had said.
The attendant commented, “She was a scary one, huh?”
Mark asked, “Did she say anything or did she just scream?”
The man shuffled from one foot to the other and said, “Yeah, she said a few things that didn’t make a lot of sense.”
Mark shut off the cruiser and asked, “What kind of things?”
The attendant prefaced his words by saying, “She said a few things that almost made me crap in my shorts! Man, she was scary. You know, like that girl that was possessed in that movie, can’t remember the name of it, but her head spun around. You know the one!”
Mark said, “Yeah, what did she say?”
The attendant nervously shifted side to side on his feet, “She said, the demon was back and he was in Sam. She also said, I made a pact with him and he’s going to make me do bad things and she was going to Hell. That’s about all it consisted of. It wasn’t so much her words as it was her face and her voice. She scared the piss out of me.”
Mark asked, “What about her face and her voice?”
The attendant said in a lower voice, “If I was a betting man, I would have bet the demon was right inside her! I swear I thought her head was going to do a three sixty on her shoulders! She looked evil, man, and she sounded the part, with that deep throaty voice.”
Mark told the attendant, “Thanks for talking with me. You have a nice evening.” The attendant told Mark, “I’m going home and pour myself a stiff one, maybe two.”
Mark laughed and warned, “Don’t let me see you driving then.”
“You got it, Officer. Take care!” the attendant said, as he walked to his car.
Mark took out his notebook and added the things the man had said.
Snow was falling and Laci was waiting for Greg to come home. She had lit a fire in the fireplace and was watching the television. Dinner was baking in the oven and Laci was trying to occupy herself until Greg got there. When he walked through the door, Laci ran to him and threw her arms around him. Greg was surprised and braced for the impact.
“Whoa, what’s up, pretty lady?”
Laci pulled away and said, “You’re going to be a daddy!”
Greg shouted, “No kidding?”
Laci grinned widely, “No kidding! Give the baby about seven and a half months to bake and the wee bun will be here!”
Greg hugged his wife gently and said, “I knew you were throwing up for a reason!”
Laci looked at him with tears in her eyes and said, “I didn’t want to say anything to you until I knew for sure. I didn’t want to disappoint you again.”
Greg quickly said, “Laci, you have never disappointed me since the day I met you. I don’t believe you ever could. I didn’t say anything because I didn’t want to upset you if you weren’t.”
They held each other and Laci pulled away and said, “Yikes, my roast is going to get too done! Wash up and come quick. Dinner is definitely ready.”
Chapter Seven
Ken had dinner at his parent’s house and decided it was getting late and he wanted to get a good night’s sleep.
He told his mother, “Work comes early.”
He gave her a kiss good night and left the house. During his drive home, he came upon a car that was broken down on the side of the road. He debated with himself if he wanted to stop and get involved, which would make him late getting to bed, or just continue past. He saw the little girl beside her mother trying to wave down cars. He pulled over and got out.
The little girl walked up to him and said, “Hi, my name is Becky and I’m three years old.”
She held up her three fingers to show him.
Becky’s mother came over saying, “Becky, you go stand on the other side of the car, so you don’t get run over.” She held out her hand and said, “Hi, thank you for stopping. My name is Alicia French, and as you know, this is my daughter, Becky. You wouldn’t believe the cars that have passed us without stopping.”
Ken smiled and asked, “What seems to be the problem?”
Alicia answered with, “Honestly, I know absolutely nothing about cars except how to drive them when they work.”
Ken laughed and said, “Oh, this is a case of ‘typical woman’s syndrome’. I was married once and I am quite familiar with it.”
Alicia laughed and asked, “Are you divorced?”
Ken smiled saying, “No, I’m widowed. My wife died about six months ago in a car accident.”
Alicia apologized saying, “I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have pried.”
Ken chuckled and told her, “You didn’t pry. I volunteered.”
She smiled saying, “Thank you for that, but I have a bad habit of opening my mouth and inserting my foot.”
Ken laughed and said, “Don’t we all.” Ken walked over to the front of the car and asked, “What happened with your car?”
Alicia told him, “I was going fine and it just stopped so I coasted to the side of the road. Thankfully, no one was behind me.”
Ken looked at her gauges inside the car and asked, “When was the last time you put gas in this thing?”
She replied, “It isn’t on empty yet, though I know it’s close. I thought I could make it to the next gas station. Am I out of gas even though it’s not on empty?”
Ken said, as he tried to start the car, “In this cold weather, your gauge could be a bit off. Its better to try and keep them as full as you can so condensation doesn’t build up inside the tank.”
He tried turning the key once and said, “It does sound like you might be out of gas. Do you have far to go?”
Alicia said, almost in a whisper, “As far as I can get.”
Ken picked up on the damsel in distress vibe and asked, “Are you and your daughter running from someone? Whoops, I just inserted my foot. Sorry. None of my business.”
Alicia’s smile lasted only a second and she answered, “Yeah, my ex-husband, Becky’s dad.”
Ken just replied with, “Oh.”
Alicia said, “He is pretty violent and he didn’t appreciate the divorce.”
Ken said, “Is he looking for you and your daughter?”
Alicia said, “I don’t know, but I suspect he is. It’s something he would do just to get Becky back. Not because he wants her, but because it’s the only thing he could do to hurt me.“
Ken said, “Why don’t you get Becky and get into my car. I’ll take you to the next station and arrange a tow truck to come get your car.”
Alicia told him she really didn’t have the money to stay overnight in a hotel. They had been sleeping in the car. Ken looked at the slim young woman with a little three year old and felt the chill of the night.
He said, “You two can stay at my house tonight and we’ll get you on your way in the morning. Please, get your daughter, and let me help you with this very simple thing.” She sadly smiled and picked up her little daughter and got into Ken’s car. He looked in the passenger window and she rolled it down.
He asked, “Do you have any bags in the car?”
Alicia told him, “Yes, in the trunk, here’s the keys.”
He took the keys, got their bags, and put them into the back seat of his car.
When he got back inside the car, he handed her the keys and told her, “We’ll give them to the tow company that will pick the car up and get it to a garage to be looked at. Hopefully it’s only out of gas but we’ll have them check it over for you.”
Alicia had tears rolling down her cheeks saying, “I don’t have any money.”
Ken chuckled, “I think we already established that.”
She said, “I can’t pay you back.”
He said, “I don’t remember asking.”
Alicia cuddled her daughter close and Ken turned up the heat in the car. They stopped at the place that Ken always used, and they called the tow company. The garage owner told Ken he would take care of it and would call him as soon as he had the car. Ken dropped the keys to her car in his hand and went back to his car. He drove the two to his house. Ken opened the front door with his key and turned on the light for them. Alicia, carrying Becky, walked through the door. Ken motioned for them to have a seat and asked if they were hungry. Alicia said no but Becky said yes. Ken walked into the kitchen and opened his refrigerator.
Becky came up behind him and said, “I like cereal and toast.”
Alicia came in, heard her daughter, and seemed embarrassed.
Ken said to Becky, “I love a woman who can make up her mind.”
Alicia said, “I’m sorry.”
Ken got Becky a bowl of cereal and popped a slice of bread in the toaster. He pulled out a box of eggs, scrambled three eggs for Alicia, and popped in two more slices in the toaster when Becky’s was done. He told Alicia to sit and pointed to a chair at the table. She sat down next to her daughter and was served the eggs and toast. Ken watched as she and her daughter devoured their food. He poured them each a glass of milk but Becky was already picking up her bowl and drinking the milk from that. Alicia had half the tall glass of milk gone in one drink.
Ken asked Alicia, “How long has it been since you two have eaten?”
She told him that she had gotten a cheeseburger from the dollar menu at McDonald’s for her daughter that noontime.
He asked, “When was your last meal?”
She looked down at her hands and said, “A couple days ago.”
Ken called into work in the morning and told them he would not be in. Thankfully, Ken had a position at the company that would allow him to take the time he needed, when he needed it. Ken was a programmer with a local computer company. He was excellent at what he did, and the best around, so his company was very generous when it came to Ken. He brewed a pot of coffee and started frying up some bacon he thawed from the freezer. The smells brought Becky down the stairs and into the kitchen.
She crawled up into one of the chairs at the table and asked, “What are you cooking?”
Ken smiled brightly at her and said, “Hey, good morning! I’m frying up some bacon for your breakfast.”
Becky said, “I like bacon. Mommy does too.”
Ken said to her, “Well, good. There’s plenty of it for you and your mommy.” Alicia came into the kitchen and said, “It smells wonderful.”
He poured her a cup of coffee and went back to cooking breakfast. He made them pancakes, bacon, and each a bowl of fruit. Ken was glad he had done his grocery shopping before he went to his parent’s house the night before. He watched them eat and had a plate himself. When breakfast was done, Alicia took Becky’s hand and asked if she could give her a bath, adding a request for a shower for herself. Ken told them to take all the time they needed and to enjoy the water.
Becky turned around at the door and said, “You cook good.”
Ken laughed and said, “You eat good.”
Becky giggled and followed her mother.
Ken sat in his living room and listened to the little girl, Becky, squeal with pleasure while her mother bathed her. Ken loved the sound and missed his own daughter. The house had been so quiet and lonely. He looked over at the computer he had set up in the living room for him to work on when he came home. It kept him from thinking too much about how lonely and quiet the house was. He picked up the phone and called Angie.
When she answered, he asked, “How is my little girl today?”
Angie said, “Hi, Ken, let me put the phone up to her ear so you can talk to her.” Ken started talking to Cami and he heard her say Dada. Ken was thrilled and talked happily with his baby.
When Angie came back on the phone, she asked Ken, “What do you think of that?”
Ken laughed and told Angie, “It was music to my ears. Did you teach her to say Dada?”
Angie replied, “Darci and I did.”
Ken felt a bit choked up and said, “Please tell Darci that I said thank you.”
Angie said she would and asked when he might be coming to visit the baby again. Ken said, “Soon, I promise. Kiss her for me and tell her I love her.”
Angie said, “Will do. You visit when you can. Bye now.”
Ken said, “Bye.” He hung up as Becky came toddling down the stairs.
She sat next to Ken on the sofa and said, “Mommy is taking a shower but I had a bath.”
Ken said, “You look very clean.”
She replied, “Yup, Mommy washed me from head to toe,” pointing to her head and her toes for emphasis.
Ken laughed because he couldn’t help it, and said, “I think she did a good job, don’t you?”
She looked at him and sat back saying, “Yup.”
Alicia came down the stairs looking so much better than she did the night before. Her hair was long, light brown, and shined when the light hit it. She was neatly dressed in jeans and a t-shirt.
He looked at her and whistled saying, “Wow, you clean up nice.”
Alicia blushed and said, “Thank you.”
Becky spoke up saying, “Mommy cleans good.”
Ken said, “She sure does.”
Alicia looked embarrassed.
Ken laughed and said, “You look lovely today.”
She responded with, “Thank you.”
She sat down in one of the easy chairs and Becky ran and sat on her lap. The phone rang and it was the garage saying the car was ready to be picked up. It had only needed some dry gas and a full tank. Ken told the man they would be there in a few minutes.
When Ken hung up the phone, he turned around and asked, “Do you have a specific place you are going?”
Alicia said, “No, I don’t really have any place to go. I just want to get as far away from Ben as I can.”
Why don’t you stay here for a while until you make some concrete plans for the future?” He added, “For your daughter’s sake, if not for your own.”
Alicia told him that she could never repay him and made it clear she was not looking for another relationship with a man.
Ken laughed, “No worry. I’ve sworn off women for the time being.”
Alicia looked at Becky and asked her, “What do you think, Becky? Should we stay here for a while?”
Becky said simply, “Yup.”
Alicia said, “I can cook and I can clean for our stay. “
Ken smiled and nodded, saying, “Sounds like a plan. Let’s go get your car.”
Sam had heard through friends that Lisa had been released from the hospital. He tried to remember the night she lost her mind. He recalled she had been pushing for the reason he lived and the other guys died, and he remembered telling her. From that point on, all he remembered was her standing outside the car and screaming. He had tried to get her back into the car but she wouldn’t let him near her. He knew he should have called someone as the officer had suggested, but she was so freaked out that he was scared and left. He tried to remember her getting out of the car and he couldn‘t. What had happened, in between him telling her what the guys had said and her standing on the side of the road out of her mind, was a blank.
Sam kept the fear that he had done something to cause her to do that and said to himself, “I know I did something to her but I don’t remember a thing.”
His dad called up to him and told him Officer Boyd was there, and wanted to talk to him again. Sam felt cold chills run down his spine but he went downstairs to face the officer again.
Mark held out his hand to shake Sam’s hand and Sam responded with a firm handshake saying, “Hi, how is Lisa doing?”
Mark smiled and said, “She seems to be doing well now. She’s home with her parents. I’m here to ask you a few more questions about that night.”
Sam grinned and said, “I figured that.”
They all sat down and Mark asked, “Have you remembered anything else that might clear this situation up for me?”
Sam shook his head and said, “Honestly, I don’t know what made her go nuts. I’ve tried and tried to think of what I could have said or done that would have caused that reaction and I didn’t do anything.”
Mark asked him if she had said anything about him hitting a little girl.
Sam wrinkled his brow and said, “No. There wasn’t anyone around.”
Mark believed Sam about that, and asked, “What about the demon?”
Sam’s face went white and the guilty look on his face startled both officer and father. Sam’s hands began to shake, though he tried to cover it up by sitting on them. Mark could see the bead of sweat that appeared on Sam’s forehead.
Sam was trying desperately to shake the panic and answered the officer by saying, “Demon? You’ve got to be kidding!”
It might have worked except Sam’s voice was shrill and cracked when he said kidding and both older men looked at each other with concern on their faces.
Sam’s dad asked, “What in hell are you not telling us, Sam?”
Sam looked like a cornered animal. His own realization that Lisa had seen the demon that night in the car, and he couldn’t remember, engulfed him in a state of sheer panic.
Sam looked at his dad and said, “I sold my soul to the devil.” Before he could say anymore, his neck began to burn hotter and hotter, until he cried out while grabbing at the pain. Officer Boyd stood up and went to him while his father sat in horror. Sam began to scream, saying, “Make it stop! I won’t say anything! Please make it stop!”
The deputy grabbed his hand away and saw the mark.
He asked Sam, “How did you get this mark on your neck?” Sam went very quiet and the pain stopped. Sam’s father had composed himself, got up, and looked at his son’s neck.
“What’s this mark, Sam? How did you get it?” Sam was crying but not saying a word.
Mark asked him, “Is the pain gone?”
Sam nodded his head, yes.
His father yelled at Sam, “You better come clean with what’s going on or your sorry ass won’t be leaving this house for quite a while!”
Mark looked at Sam’s dad and said, “Ted, calm down.”
Ted sat back down with a face full of fear for his son.
Mark spoke softly and asked Sam, “Are you and Lisa involved with some kind of devil worship?”
Sam shook his head, no.
With the look on Sam’s face, Mark rephrased the question, “Are you involved with a demon?”
Sam did not respond at all.
Ted put his hands on his head and said, “Holy Christ, what are you into now, boy?”
Mark, being a man of faith, did believe there was good and evil in the world. He, personally, had never met up with any angels or demons but did believe they existed. Mark slowly asked Sam, “Have you seen this demon with your own eyes?
Sam would not respond.
Mark stood up and asked one last question, “If I go see Lisa, will she have this same mark on her neck?”
Sam looked pleadingly into Mark’s eyes and said nothing.
Mark headed for the door saying, “I thought so.”
Ted asked Mark, “What do I do with him? What should I do?”
Mark patted Ted’s shoulder and said, “Keep a close eye on him. He’s going to be alright. Don’t worry. Thanks for letting me talk to you both and I’ll be back in touch.” Mark headed out of the door and got into his cruiser.
Mark had the cruiser headed for Lisa’s house. He, personally, was a bit shaken but firm in his belief that right always won out over wrong. He didn’t see the town’s plow coming. The impact was so great, that the cruiser folded up like a piece of tin foil. The driver of the plow had fallen asleep at the wheel, went through the red light, and broadsided Mark’s car. Mark was awake through the whole ordeal and knew, in that moment, something very sinister was taking place around him. His fellow officers and the town’s police came within minutes.
He answered Dick, his fellow officer, when he asked, “Mark, where are you hurt? We’re going to get you out of here. You hang on, buddy!”
Mark said, “I’m okay, how’s the other driver doing?”
Dick looked at him in amazement saying, “He’s got a cut on his head but he looks fine.”
Dick looked at the crumpled cruiser and feared for Marks condition. One of the other officers came with several tools to pry open what used to be a door. Both officers worked together to cut into the crumpled mass to get Mark out. Two ambulances had arrived and one was on its way to the hospital with the driver of the plow. The other was waiting for the officers to reach Mark.
Once they had removed enough of the door to pull Mark out, the ambulance attendants moved in and asked him, “Can you move your legs?”
Mark said he could.
The attendant asked, “Where do you hurt?”
Mark told them that he didn‘t.
With that answer they asked, “Can you move your arms?”
Mark lifted both arms and with that, the two attendants reached in and carefully pulled him out. They had him on the ground and told him to lie still and do not move.
Mark did as he was told, but said to them, “I’m fine. I’m not hurt.”
They listened but brought over the stretcher. They lifted him onto a board and put a collar on his neck, hoisting him up onto the stretcher. Mark closed his eyes and one of the attendants told him to keep his eyes open.
Mark responded with, “I’m saying a prayer of thanks. I’m not falling asleep.”
Once at the hospital, the doctors felt every bone in his body, had him x-rayed, and sent him to CT Scan. Once satisfied, they told him that, if he felt he could, he could sit up. Mark sat up easily and swung his legs over the side of the gurney. They asked if he felt lightheaded and he told them no. The doctor asked him to stand and was there, along with the nurse, to grab him if he fell.
Mark stood up and said, “Honestly, there’s nothing wrong with me. They build those cruisers to take quite a lot.”
The doctor went out into the waiting room and told the officers there, “He’s fine. There isn’t a scratch on him.”
The two officers looked at each other in disbelief.
One of them said to the doctor, “Are you sure?”
The doctor said he was and asked, “Why?”
The officer who had not spoken said, “That car was crushed down to the size of a go cart. We are having a hard time believing Mark came out of this alive.”
The other officer chimed in, “No one should have walked away from a car in that condition.”
The doctor assured them saying, “He not only walked away but he doesn’t even have a simple scratch on his body.”
Dick looked at the other officer and said, “I’ve got chills running up and down my spine. This is as close to a miracle as I’ve ever gotten.”
The doctor left telling them, “He’ll be ready to go home in just a few.”
Dick sat down with the other officer and said, “Man, this is unbelievable.”
Lisa sat in front of the TV but not really seeing what was on. Her mother was in and out of the room, keeping a careful watch on her. Lisa knew now that the demon had never left. He was already controlling her life and she couldn’t do anything about it. She no longer spoke about the demon, nor did she mention anything else that had happened. She was alone in this. She didn’t even dare talk to Sam over the phone, let alone see him again. She no longer had a will of her own. She contemplated suicide but knew she was too chicken to ever do it. ‘Besides,’ she thought, ‘I’ll just end up in Hell all the quicker, so what’s the point?’ The doctor had prescribed anti-depressants, but, though they kept her calm, they did not help with her mood. She curled up on the sofa and hoped for sleep.
Beth came in the door and announced she was home from school.
Deb came out of the kitchen and said, “Your sister is having a really down day. Why don’t you go in and cheer her up.”
Beth was disturbed a little that her mother could not ask how her day had gone first. She thought, as she went into the living room, ‘Always, Lisa first.’
Beth asked Lisa, “What have you been up to today?”
Lisa just stared at the TV and shrugged.
Beth asked, “Did you get any of that home schooling stuff done today?”
Doctor Franklin had suggested they home school Lisa for the rest of the year.
Lisa sat up and said, “Doesn’t look like I’m going to get a nap in down here.”
She started to get up when Beth announced, “That cop you talked to was in a major car crash today.”
Lisa looked at Beth and asked, “Is he dead?”
Beth, disturbed by her sister’s question, asked, “Why, do you want him to be?” Lisa rolled her eyes at her sister and asked, “How is he?”
Beth replied, “Fit as a fiddle, they say.”
Lisa drawled, “Then why bother telling me.”
Beth got angry and said, “You need to lighten up! You are such a loser!”
Lisa glanced at Beth on her way to her room and said, “You have no idea.”
Beth sat down, picked up the TV remote, and changed the channel. Deb came into the room and asked where Lisa was.
Beth answered, “She went up to take a nap. I didn’t do so well in cheering her up.”
Deb frowned at Beth and went up the stairs to check on Lisa.
The doorbell rang and Beth went to answer the door. Three officers were standing there. One was the officer that had been in the accident that day.
Beth was surprised to see him and said, “Wow, I can’t believe you’re here! That car was completely totaled.”
Mark smiled and asked if they could speak with Lisa and her parents.
Beth said, “Yeah, sure. Only one parent is home though. Dad is still at work. Come in.”
Beth hollered up the stairs to her mother and when she appeared, Mark asked if he might have a word with her and Lisa. Deb nodded yes and went to get her.
They both came down the stairs and Deb asked, “Why does there need to be three officers here?”
Mark said with a chuckle, “These two are here for me. They have been told to babysit me for the day.”
Deb asked, “Why?”
Beth responded to the question before Mark had a chance to, “He was in a bad accident today. You should have seen the police car. It was crushed to pieces!”
Mark smiled saying, “My fellow officers expect me to drop at their feet any minute even though I have assured them I won‘t.”
Deb just said, “Oh,” and led them into the living room.
Once everyone was seated, Deb said to Beth, “You are excused now.”
Beth got up and headed up the stairs where she plopped down on the top step to listen.
Mark began by asking Lisa if she had spoken to Sam lately.
Lisa went wide-eyed and said, “No.”
Mark told her that he had spoken to Sam before his accident earlier in the day.
He went on and said, “He has trouble with the mark you both have on the back of your necks.”
Before he could continue, both Deb and Lisa let out gasps.
Mark said, “I didn’t realize, Mrs. Meyers, that you knew about the marks.”
Deb said, “I only know about Lisa’s. I didn’t know Sam had one too.”
Mark asked, “Did she tell you how she got it?”
Deb was at a loss for words because she didn’t want to say anything about what Lisa had told her and her husband.
She stammered, “She was high on cocaine and was spouting all kinds of things that day!”
Mark quietly said, “Mrs. Meyers, I know about the demon.”
Deb put her hands up to her face and started crying. Mark’s fellow officers mouths dropped open as they looked at each other.
Lisa squinted up her face and said, “You liar!”
The two officers with Mark squirmed in their seats, very uncomfortable with the track the questions were on. Neither officer spoke, giving Mark the respect they felt he deserved, but questioning in their own minds, ‘If Mark hadn’t taken a major knock to his head in the accident.’
Deb asked Lisa to tell the officer the truth and Lisa hissed at her mother, “Just shut up.”
Deb was taken aback by the tone and words her daughter used with her.
She looked at Mark and told him, “She said she had sold her soul to the devil when she came home one night. She said she was offered the choice to die and go to Hell or live and be owned by this thing she thought she saw. I believe she was in a drugged stupor and the whole thing is in her imagination.”
Mark looked directly at Lisa and said, “I don’t, do you Lisa?”
Lisa’s neck was starting to burn and she stopped it by refusing to speak.
Mark saw what was going on and the rubbing of her neck and said, “He’s making it hurt now, isn’t he?”
Lisa refused to look at Mark and she said nothing. Deb listened to Mark and watched her daughter with fear building inside her.
“Sam is experiencing the same things as you are, Lisa. Did you know that?”
Lisa remained quiet. Mark stood up and the officers did too.
He walked over to Lisa and said, “May I check your neck?”
Lisa looked up at him in horror and shook her head no.
“Ok, Lisa.” He looked at Deb and said, “A circle with a line under it?”
Deb nodded yes.
Mark looked at Lisa and said, “Your demon tried to kill me today. He isn’t as powerful as he would like you to believe. Someone else has much more. I hope you think about that and call on the one that you need to help you. The one that can help you no matter what your demon says.”
Everyone’s eyes were on Mark as he headed to the door. The two officers hurried up behind him. Deb sat contemplating what she had just heard and Lisa didn’t want the pain to come back.
Once inside the cruiser, Mark turned to the officers who had said nothing, “I have one more stop and then you can take me home. I need to see the guy who was driving the plow that hit me.”
Dick looked at Mark and asked, “Are you sure you’re alright?”
Mark said, “Yeah, I’m fine, why?”
Dick said carefully, “You said some pretty weird things in that house, Mark. Demons? Come on, Brother! You don’t really believe that stuff do you?”
The officer in the back seat spoke up saying, “It gave me the heebee jeebees but what I saw at the accident did that too. Dick, he doesn’t have a scratch on him! You explain how that can be. You saw the car, no one should have lived through that and he didn’t get a scratch!”
Dick responded in surprise, “For God’s sake, Frank, don’t go getting loony on me too!”
Mark could see that Dick was getting really disturbed with the conversation and said, “Dick, do you believe in God?”
Dick turned to Mark and said, “That’s it! Time to take you home.”
Mark repeated, “Do you believe in God?”
Dick spouted, “Yes, I believe in God. I don’t, however, believe in demons and possessions and all that crap!”
Mark said quietly, “If you believe in God, you must know there are the other things you just mentioned. You really can’t have the one without the other. Good and evil exist even in modern times.”
Frank leaned forward from the back seat and said, “Hey, Mark, how did you manage to come out of that accident like you did? Was it an angel?”
Mark said, “I think we all have someone watching over us and if something that is not ok is happening, then I think they intervene on our behalf. Are they angels? I don’t know, but they sure feel like angels.”
Dick was disturbed with the conversation but he did make plans to be at Sunday Service.
Angie had bundled the baby to the point Cami couldn’t move if she wanted to. Laci came over and the two of them were going to take Cami to the park on her little baby sled. Darci watched them strap Cami into the sled and start walking to the park. Darci was right beside her baby as Laci and Angie pulled while walking and talking. When they got to the park, they brushed off a bench to sit down. They let Cami out of the sled and she toddled around. When she fell on her bottom, she sat and played with the snow as the two women watched. A young girl came over to the baby. Darci got that feeling that he was around. She stood over Cami and watched the girl come closer. As she approached, Darci knew the girl meant the baby harm. She could sense with every step the girl made, she had evil in her. Darci pushed out her hand and the girl backed off. She turned and looked directly at Darci and she could see her sneer. She turned and disappeared into the daylight. Angie and Laci had not seen a thing. When Darci turned to look at the two women, she saw each had a protector standing behind them.
Cami said, “Mama” which brought Angie to her.
Angie picked up her granddaughter and said, “Let’s go for another ride, Cami.” She put Cami back into the sled and the two women headed for home with Darci next to her daughter. Darci noticed the two protectors were not there. Obviously, for the moment, the danger had passed. Darci was pleased to see each woman would be safe from what she knew was to come.
Chapter Eight
Ken drove into his driveway and was pleased to see the lights on in his house. The porch light had been on for him every night since Alicia came to stay with little Becky.
He walked into his house and Becky came running to tell him, “Mommy made a cake for us!”
Ken playfully jumped up and down and clapped his hands saying, “Yea, I love cake!”
Becky laughed her cute little laugh and she took his hand and led him into the kitchen. The table was set and dinner was being served. He went to the sink, washed his hands, and sat down.
“Something smells awfully good,” he said.
Becky spoke up and said, “Yup. Mommy made supper.”
Alicia laughed and said, “Meat loaf.”
Becky crawled up in her chair and Ken pushed her into the table. Alicia finished putting everything on the table and sat down.
Becky put her hands together and bowed her head saying, “Thank you, God, for this food, Amen.”
Ken quickly got his head down before Becky picked up hers. Alicia raised her head shortly after Ken. She had been saying her own prayer. Ken liked this. It gave him a sense of peace and security that he had not felt in years. They ate their dinner, Alicia asked how his day had gone, and he told her. She was interested in the computer and he was teaching her how to use one. She liked hearing the stories that he brought home. Some of his co-workers were funny and he would always throw in a Dan and Mike story that made her laugh. She cleared the table and Ken helped.
She brought over the cake and Ken asked, “What’s the occasion?”
Alicia softly said, “It’s my birthday today and I wanted a cake.”
Ken felt like a heel.
He said, “You should have told me. When is Becky’s birthday?”
Alicia said, “Don’t worry, she just had hers about two months ago.”
Ken looked at Becky and said, “Lets eat our cake and then you and I are going shopping for Mommy’s present.”
Becky squealed, “Yea!”
Alicia spoke up and said, “Ken, please don’t. What you have done for my daughter and me is far too much already.”
Ken said, “Excuse me, but birthdays have to have presents, right Becky?”
Becky said, “Yup.”
Ken said, “Eat up, Becks. We have some shopping to do.”
Before Alicia could finish her cake, they were out the door and on their way. Ken headed for the computer store. He asked the sales clerk to see his laptops and Ken looked over each one and their specs. He decided on the one that was the best of its group and asked the sales clerk for a case she could carry it in. He pointed to the cases and Ken let Becky pick the case she liked.
Becky picked one that was pink and white and he asked the sales clerk, “Do you have this computer in white or pink?”
The sales clerk brought out both and Ken let Becky pick which one she liked. He was not surprised she picked pink.
He asked if it was possible to get the items wrapped and the sales clerk said, “I don’t think we have any wrapping paper but I can put everything into a big box and tape the box.
Ken said, “That will do. Thanks.”
When they got home, Ken carried the big box inside. Alicia had the kitchen picked up and she was folding some laundry. Ken put the box down and told Alicia to stop working. He went over to her, picked up the laundry basket, and set it across the room from her. He went over, picked up the box, and set it in front of her.
Becky was jumping up and down saying, “Open it, Mommy, open it, Mommy!” Alicia looked at the box and tried picking the tape. Ken pulled out his jack knife and cut the tape for her. She opened the top and another box was inside. Ken helped her pull out the box and cut the tape on that box. She started laughing. Another box was inside that box. Alicia was giggling just like her daughter by the time she reached the last box. Ken cut the tape, and she looked inside and squealed with excitement. Ken had not had this much pleasure in giving a gift in years. Even when he gave presents to Darci, she had never been as excited as this.
Alicia pulled out the pink laptop and said, “It’s beautiful. Oh my, it’s too much.” Ken looked at her and said, “A thank you will suit me fine.”
He motioned to Becky to pull out the box under the laptop and give it to her mother.
Becky yelled, “Now open mine, Mommy!”
Alicia delicately put down the laptop back in its box and Ken took it off her lap. Becky pointed into the box and she saw one more. She pulled it out, Ken cut the tape and she opened it to find the pink and white carrying case.
Becky was bouncing all over the place and said, “I picked it out for you, Mommy.”
Alicia told her daughter to come give her a kiss.
She hugged her daughter and said, “It’s beautiful and I love it. Thank you, both.” She opened the top of the laptop and looked at it.
Ken went over and said, “That button is your on button. Go ahead, push it.”
She turned on the computer and she had the face of an excited child. When it started loading she noticed the name of the computer was Alicia’s Birthday Present. She giggled excitedly as she read it.
Ken told her to put in her personal ID and he picked up Becky and turned around telling Becky, “Don’t peek.”
Becky buried her head in his shoulder and he hugged her while Alicia typed her password twice. She told them, “Ok, I’m done.”
The two of them turned around and Ken said, “Hit enter.”
She did and the windows screen came up. She was so excited and Ken was excited for her.
He said, “Ok, now do what you learned to do on the big computer, except this is the way you navigate the screen.”
He showed her the little mouse pad built into the laptop and showed her how to move the cursor with her fingers.
She looked up at him and with tears in her eyes, she said, “Thank you so much for everything you have done for us.”
He smiled down at her and said, “You are very welcome. Happy birthday.”
Deb was driving past the Catholic church and found herself pulling into the parking lot. The words of the officer had been replaying in her mind for over a week. Lisa was quiet and didn’t stay around the family much. She was mostly in her room. Deb knew she had to do something and what the officer said about seeking out the one that can help was the only thing she had left to try. She walked into the church and saw a priest down at the altar. She walked down the center aisle and cleared her throat to speak.
The priest turned around and asked, “May I help you?”
Deb was nervous but she answered, “Yes, could I talk with you for a bit?”
The priest smiled and motioned for her to sit down. She sat on the pew and he sat beside her. Deb asked if he or anyone in the church did exorcisms. The priest did not look surprised, but asked her why she needed one.
Deb broke down and cried as she said, “My daughter has sold her soul to the devil.”
The priest smiled and asked how she knew that. Deb told him about the night of the first encounter. She explained as accurately as she could everything Lisa had told her. He sat with a smile the whole time she was talking until she explained about the mark on the back of her neck and how Lisa said she got it.
The smile faded and he asked her, “Please describe the mark to me.”
Deb said, “It’s a circle with a line under it and a boy she knows has the same thing on his neck.”
The priest took a deep breath and asked if he might meet her daughter.
Deb said, “She gets a pain in her neck every time she tries to talk to anyone about the demon.”
The priest asked, “What kind of pain does she get?”
Deb said, “It’s a burning one that keeps getting hotter the longer she tells things.” The priest asked, “How long has this been going on?”
Deb replied, “About two months or so.”
Deb told him about the stay in the hospital and the seemingly total recovery that Lisa had. She said, “The psychiatrist didn’t buy her remarkable recovery. It happened, according to the doctor, too quickly.”
The priest asked if he could have a couple days to consult with the clergy and he would get back to her. Deb left feeling better that she had tried the very last thing she could think of and hoped she had done the right thing. She and her family were not Catholic but she needed someone who had experience with this sort of thing. It always seemed to be Catholics that did exorcisms. Deb, of course, based most of her knowledge on what she had seen in the movies, but did know that they did them for real. She decided not to mention her visit to anyone, just yet.
Sam was in his room playing a video game when he heard the doorbell ring and his dad answer. He heard his father call him down so he paused his game and headed down the stairs. Halfway down, the burn started in his neck.
He stopped and said aloud, “I won’t say anything, please stop.”
The priest had been standing in the hall along side the staircase when he heard what Sam had said. Sam continued down the stairs holding his neck and was startled by the priest that greeted him at the end.
“I want to look at the devil’s mark.” And before Sam could stop him, the priest’s hand went behind his neck and bent him over so he could see.
Ted stood by and watched what the priest was doing without interfering. Sam tried to pull away, but the priest was strong.
The priest asked Sam, “Does it burn much?”
Sam finally pulled away and went to stand by his dad.
The priest went on, “The mark is associated with a special demon that is assigned to stop those who can change the course of the souls already captured by Satan. He is a particularly nasty demon that does not mind using pain and threats to keep his fold in line. How am I doing, Sam?“
Ted looked like he had been hit in the head by a two by four, and Sam stood belligerently.
Ted looked at Sam and told him, “You answer the man, Sam.”
The priest asked, “Has he threatened your family yet or has the pain been enough to keep you in line? How about your friend, Lisa?”
Sam tried pitifully to laugh, and the priest stared directly into his eyes and said, “He lies and promises life when he has no control over death. He promises you Hell in the end when God has promised forgiveness of sins and Paradise. He gives you pain and God gives you peace. He takes away your freedom and God gives you the freedom of choice. He offers you nothing but fear and God gives you serenity. He makes you weak and God makes you strong. Are you hearing me, Sam?”
Sam felt the pain start again and he reached for his neck. The priest rushed over to him and clamped his hand over the mark saying, “In the name of Jesus Christ, leave this boy alone! In the name of our Savior, be gone from this boy! In the name of Jesus Christ, I cast you out and back to the Hell from which you came!”
Sam felt the breaks in his legs and he dropped to the floor. His face had the cuts from the rear view mirror and they were bleeding.
Ted asked the priest, “My God, what is happening to him?”
The priest said, “Call an ambulance. He is back to where he was before the soul was sold, the way he would have been after the accident.
Sam was in excruciating pain but looked up at the priest and said, “Thank you, Father.”
Darci felt him and it pained her this time. She put her hand on her baby and he showed his face. He was raging at Darci, threatening to tear the baby apart. He told her that her death was in vain because she could not keep him from the child. Darci stood firm and pushed out her hand. Instead of disappearing, he laughed and went out the door of the baby’s room. Darci called upon her Grammy Mae and all those who fought against the demon. Grammy Mae did not appear, but she could hear them all downstairs against the demon. She could not and would not leave Cami’s side. Darci prayed with words she had never used in life and stayed with her sleeping child. Grammy Mae appeared and Darci felt joy.
Darci asked Grammy Mae, “What has happened? Are my parents alright?” Grammy Mae told her, “This is only the beginning, Darci. A soul was taken back from the demon and he is reckless right now. He is only going to get worse and more powerful.”
Darci said, “But how did the soul get taken back?”
Grammy smiled and said, “This one was taken back by one who lives by the word, in this world. The demon was shown the power of God and could not fight it. He knows that if this man of God can take back the souls he has stolen, then this child will be able to put an end to his kind. You did well, Darci.”
She was gone again as Darci’s parents ran into the room.
Angie looked at the sleeping baby with Bill by her side. They had never experienced the nightmare that woke them both.
Angie said, “She is sleeping like an angel. Thank goodness that whatever woke us up didn’t touch her.”
Bill replied, “I think we had a very angry spirit among us tonight that wanted to hurt us.”
Darci stayed silent because she felt it was the right thing to do.
Bill continued, “It isn’t normal for two people to have the same nightmare. We have angels among us, Angie. They fought our battle with that horrid creature in our nightmare.”
Angie said quietly, “Darci, we have angels like you to protect us. Thank you. I love you, my darling daughter.”
Darci smiled and decided to give her a soft rub on the back.
Angie said, “Good night, our angel.”
Deb had been waiting for over a week to hear from the priest. She had not told Bob or her daughters what she had done. Deb contemplated calling on the priest again but he told her to wait until he had spoken with his fellow priests, so she would. The doorbell rang and Sam’s dad was standing there. Deb invited him in and he asked if he could have a few words with her.
He asked, “Have you thought about exorcism as a way to help Lisa?”
She shook her head saying, “Yes, I’m waiting for a priest to get back to me.” Ted continued, “So you were the one that told the priest about Sam?”
Deb lowered her head and answered, “I thought the priest should know that Lisa wasn’t the only one battling this demon. I’m sorry to involve Sam.”
Ted jumped in and said, “Oh no, I’m here to thank you for what you did. Sam is free of that devil now.”
Deb looked up quickly and whispered breathlessly, “Sam had the priest do an exorcism?’
Ted smiled saying, “No, I think you did. Sam, in the beginning, wasn’t having anything to do with it.”
Deb asked, “Where is Sam now? Why didn’t he come? I think it would help Lisa to see he’s fine.”
Ted said, “The result isn’t quite what you see in the movies.”
Deb looked at Ted and felt panic set in, “Did he die and go to Heaven?” she asked. Ted reached out and patted her hand to calm her, saying, “Oh, goodness no! But what had happened to him when he made the deal with the devil is how he is now.” Deb still was panicked and told him, “I don’t understand. How is Sam now?” Ted said, “He’s in the hospital with two broken legs and some pretty good cuts and bruises.”
Deb put her hand to her mouth and asked, “Is that what the exorcism does to the kids?”
Ted said, “I guess I’m not doing very well explaining this to you, am I? No, the exorcism didn’t do it, the car accident he was in the night he made the pact with the devil caused that.”
Deb looked confused and Ted continued, “This demon, as the priest called him, lied to these kids, making them think they were dying when they weren’t. Sam is in the condition he would have been in if the demon hadn’t come along. He was not going to die, but this thing made him believe he was and that he was going to Hell. None of what he said was true. But now the broken legs and all the rest will have to be dealt with.”
Deb thought a moment and said, “So Sam is the way he would have been after the accident. He wouldn’t have walked away from it like he did.”
Ted said, “Exactly.”
Deb asked Ted, “Is it possible for Lisa to die if she took bad drugs?”
Ted asked, “Is that what happened to Lisa when she made her deal?”
Deb told him, “Lisa didn’t think she took bad drugs because she said she always got them from the same person and they had always been ok. The demon told her she had taken bad drugs and was going to die.”
Ted said, “According to the priest, this demon doesn’t have control over who dies. So I would bet she didn’t have bad drugs.” Adding, “If you can call any drugs good.”
Deb looked relieved, saying, “I am so glad I stopped at the church that day. Bob and I didn’t know what else we could do to get her out of this mess.”
Ted stood up and said, “I don’t think I would say anything to Lisa quite yet. I think I would wait for the priest to show up and do it the way he did it for Sam.”
Deb asked, “Did he say when he would come here?”
Ken shook his head no but said, “I don’t think he’ll wait too long before he comes. I don’t know why he came to Sam first and not Lisa, but I’m thankful he did.” Deb said, “Thank you for telling me this. I have more hope now.”
Ted wished Deb and her family well and said goodbye. Deb felt some happiness for the first time since this all happened.
Two weeks had passed and Deb was concerned. The priest had not contacted her at all. She grabbed her purse and headed for the church. On the way, everything that Ted had told her about what the priest had done for Sam ran through her mind. She just did not understand why he had not come by to do the same for Lisa. She walked into the church toward the altar and saw another priest talking to an older woman. She sat and waited for the woman to leave and then approached the priest to ask for the priest she had talked to that day. The priest asked if she had his name. Deb realized that she had never gotten his name.
She said, “I think I was so distraught that I forgot to ask. He was the only priest here that day about three weeks ago.”
The priest smiled at her, introduced himself as Father Michael, and said, “I have been the only priest here in this church for the last seven years.”
Deb’s mouth dropped open and she sat down on the pew.
The priest continued, “I will go through the visitor’s record book and see if someone might have stopped in around that time, but, to my knowledge, there hasn’t been another priest here for the last five weeks.”
She looked up at him and said, “But he did an exorcism on a boy that had the same problem as my daughter does. He helped him and he said he would help my daughter!”
The priest gave a surprised look and said, “We don’t usually do an exorcism without careful examination of the case, and we certainly do not work alone when we do one.”
Deb started to cry and said, “He did one alone and I did talk to him.”
The priest was kind and told her, “Let me check some records and see if I can clear this up for you. Don’t get upset, we’ll get to the bottom of this.”
Deb thanked him and left. She sat behind her car’s steering wheel and sobbed uncontrollably.
Sam lay in his hospital bed with two casts on his legs and multiple stitches on his face. His dad sat next to his bed watching the TV with him. The nurses and doctors questioned Ted about how this happened. He asked one of the nurses to call Deputy Mark Boyd.
When Mark walked into the room, he looked at Sam in the bed and asked, “What happened?”
Ted stood up and shook his hand thanking him for coming. He said, “Sam had an exorcism of sorts.”
Mark looked at Ted and said, “He had what?”
Ted explained how the priest had shown up at the door because of Deb Meyers. He said, “He just grabbed Sam and said some pretty holy words and Sam collapsed. The priest said that Sam was rendered to the state he was in at the time he made the deal with the devil.”
Mark looked at Sam and said, “I wondered how you ended up walking away from a crash like that.” He hesitated, and then said “Until I had my crash after I left your house and walked away from it. Though I don’t think it was any devil helping me, just the opposite.”
Sam was groggy from the painkillers but he said to Mark, “I never was going to die. I was going to end up like this, but I made the stupid deal with a lying demon.”
Mark looked at Ted and asked, “Has this priest helped Lisa?”
Before Ted had a chance to answer, Deb walked in and answered it for him. “No, and he isn’t the priest at the church like I thought. I just came from there because I wanted to see him again and ask him to come see Lisa. I was informed by the regular priest that there is no other priest there.”
Ted asked, “Then who is he?”
Mark suggested that it might have been someone sent from God to intervene.
Deb started crying again and asked, “Why didn’t he come to Lisa? I was the one who asked him to come for my daughter. I only mentioned Sam because I wanted him to believe me and not think I was a crazy woman.”
Mark said, “He probably will, Mrs. Meyers. I think they do things in their own time.”
Deb was angry and at wits end. She raised her voice a bit and said, “Who are they!”
Mark looked into her eyes and said, “Angels.”
Deb took a step back and said, “What are you talking about?”
Mark stated, “If you believe a demon possessed your daughter then you must believe in angels.”
Deb was not amused and said, “You’re saying the priest was an angel? How about, he is just a Priest? How about, my daughter has had some kind of psychological breakdown? I am having a hard time in believing my daughter is mixed up with a literal war between good and evil!”
Sam spoke up and said, “Mrs. Meyers, the demon is real and the priest is real. I don’t know if he is an angel or not but he helped me. I will guarantee you, the demon has Lisa just like he had me.”
Ted told Deb that Sam was going to get to go home tomorrow. He said, “He isn’t going to be walking for a long time.”
Sam piped up saying, “Maybe never.”
Ted looked back at his son and said, “They didn’t say that, Sam.”
Sam smirked and said, “They didn’t have to, Dad, and you know it.” Sam continued, “Its ok. This is so much better than it ever was when that freak was around. I’m actually fine with everything. So don’t get all weird about it, Dad.”
Deb heard what Sam was saying loud and clear.
She said, “No matter how much you have lost because of the exorcism, it was all worth it?”
Sam quickly replied, “Yes ma’am, and whatever happens to Lisa, it will be worth it to her too.”
Deb walked over and kissed Sam on his head and said, “God Bless you, Sam.” She left as quickly as she came.
Mark told Sam and his father, “I hope I get to meet this priest. More so, I hope Lisa does. See you guys later.”
Mark left to catch up to Deb. He caught Deb at the elevator.
He said to her, “This priest will do what he needs to do for Lisa.”
Deb said, “It’s been two weeks and I haven’t heard a word.”
He put his hand on her shoulder and said quietly, “I believe you will see him soon, but I do think you need to pray diligently for help. I believe in miracles. I have had a few in my life. We have angels watching us and I know the priest will find his way to Lisa.” Deb smiled faintly and said, “I do pray you’re right.”
Chapter Nine
Thanksgiving was the next Thursday and Ken was invited to Maine to celebrate it with his daughter. Ken had asked Angie if it would be ok to bring a friend and her daughter.
Angie asked, “Is this a girlfriend, Ken?”
He responded with the story of how he had met her and that it was just a friendship.
Angie told him, “What a good and decent thing you’ve done, Ken. Of course they are welcome.”
He asked, “If she had been a girlfriend, which she is not, would your answer have been different?”
Angie thought a minute and answered, “I don’t know. Maybe a year from now it wouldn’t, but right now, I think it might.”
Ken told her, “I understand. I think you will like Alicia and I know you will adore little Becky.”
Angie said, “I can’t wait to meet them. See you sometime Wednesday night? You will be staying for a few days, won’t you?”
Ken told her he would take a few days off from work so that he could.
He said, “I’ll see you probably late Wednesday night.”
Angie said, “Sounds good. We’ll all be looking forward to it.”
They said their goodbyes and hung up. Ken put the phone down and turned to Becky who was standing there waiting for him to get off the phone.
Ken asked, “How would you like to go see my little baby daughter, Cami, tomorrow?
Becky jumped up and down and said, “Yea!”
She ran into the kitchen where Alicia was making dinner and said, “We’re going to see the baby, Mommy!”
Ken walked in and said, “Now Becky, we have to ask your mommy if she wants to go.”
Alicia looked puzzled and Ken said, “We have been invited to Maine for Thanksgiving and want you to go with us.”
Alicia looked at Becky and said, “Oh, so you’re leaving me to go to Maine?” Becky said, “No, you are coming with us, right Mommy?”
Ken spoke up and said, “We really want you to come, but if you don’t want to, I’ll call them back and tell them I can’t come.”
Alicia had a concerned look on her face and asked, “Are you sure they want me to come? Did you tell them about us?”
Ken smiled and said, “I am sure and yes, I did tell them about the two of you. They can’t wait to meet you.”
Alicia relaxed and said, “I would love to meet your little girl.”
Ken said, “Great! It’s settled. We leave early Wednesday morning. Pack enough for the weekend cause we’ll head back here sometime Saturday.”
Becky was bouncing around and Alicia made her stop before she hurt herself. Ken picked her up, put her on his shoulders, and carried her back out into the living room.
Cami was climbing onto the sofa and Darci was amazed at how fast she was growing. Darci had felt she could relax some and give the baby some room. She had hovered over her when she wasn’t so mobile and she knew that the feeling of evil came before the demon appeared, so she could get to her baby in time. It had been a while since the last appearance of the demon so she knew it would not be long before he made his presence known again. For now, all was calm.
Angie was in the kitchen making pies for Thanksgiving. Ken would be coming with his friend and her daughter so she wanted to make sure everything was done early. She made three pies that day. She planned to do her two creamed pies the next day. Laci and Greg were invited and accepted. Laci had told Angie that she would bring the mashed potatoes and green bean casserole, which was a great help to Angie.
Bill came in from outside and exclaimed, “Is that pumpkin pie I smell?”
Angie told him she had just taken it out of the oven and added, “Don’t you dare touch any of these pies.”
Bill got a devilish look on his face and said, “I wouldn’t do that.”
Angie threw him a gaze and said, “Of course you wouldn’t. That’s why I told you not to.”
Bill hung up his coat and said, “Ok, I’ll be good. It smells wonderful in here.” Angie responded with, “It’s a nice time of year. I just spoke to Ken. He will be bringing a friend and her daughter.”
Bill frowned and she quickly added, “She is not a girlfriend, so relax.”
She proceeded to tell him the circumstances why the friend was staying at his house.
Bill responded with, “I think the boy might be finally growing up. That’s a fine thing he has done.”
Angie said, “I thought so and I’m glad they’re coming. It will make for a big Thanksgiving and I’ll enjoy that. Also, its Cami’s first one, so it’s pretty special.”
Bill said, “Speaking of the munchkin, where is she?”
Angie pointed toward the living room and said, “She is wreaking havoc in our living room with Darci.”
Bill headed toward the living room and Angie could hear her husband make their granddaughter squeal.
Laci was next door doing laundry when she heard Greg come home. She had been feeling so much better since the morning sickness had gone. She went to the front door to greet her husband when she saw that he was with a priest. Greg introduced Laci and the priest, and she asked if he would like some coffee.
He responded with, “If you have a tea bag around, I would love a cup of tea.” Laci told him that she did, “That’s all I can drink since I got pregnant.”
He smiled and said, “Congratulations to the both of you.”
Both Greg and Laci said, at the same time, “Thank you.”
Greg invited the priest to sit down. The priest was making small talk with Greg while waiting for Laci to join them with the tea and a cup of coffee for Greg. When Laci returned, Father Becker told them that he wanted to talk to them about something that was very important. Laci sat down next to Greg continuing to wonder what a priest was doing visiting them, since they weren’t Catholic.
The priest started by saying to them, “A young girl lives not too far from here that is in need of your help, Greg.
Greg looked surprised saying, “How can I help her?”
The priest went on saying, “Cami gave you a gift of life for this reason. This girl needs you to snatch her back from the demon that possesses her.”
Greg spilled some of his coffee and Laci sat wide-eyed and silent.
When Greg composed himself again, he asked, “What does she need me to do?” The priest said, “Let me explain. Two young people in this town made an agreement with a demon to be possessed by him. The demon lied to both to get this agreement. Each thought they were going to die and he promised them life if they belonged to him. This demon lied to them about everything except the possession. I have been able to help the boy but I am not strong enough to get through all the evil that surrounds the house the girl lives in. Because I cast the demon out of the boy, he has called in his minions to help him keep the girl from me. The whole family of this girl is in dire crisis and I have been sent to you.”
Greg asked attentively, “Who sent you?”
Father Becker smiled and said, “The same ones who sent Cami to you.”
Greg’s hands were shaking and he was about to speak when Laci said, “What do you want my husband to do?”
The priest spoke slowly and softly, “All I ask that you do is to go to her house and bring her here. I ask that when you speak to her mother, you tell her that the priest has sent you to get her.”
Greg responded, “That’s all you want me to do is to go get her?”
The priest said, “And her mother.”
Greg smiled and said, “Where does she live? I’ll go now.”
Greg stood on the front steps and rang the doorbell.
A woman answered and Greg said, “I have come to take you and your daughter to the priest.”
The woman broke down crying saying, “Oh thank God!”
She called up to Lisa and told her to come down. Lisa appeared at the head of the stairs and looked down at Greg.
She scowled and said, “Go away, I don’t want to talk to anyone.”
Greg said to her, “I want to take you to see Cami.”
Lisa’s eyes widened and the evil in them was apparent to Greg, who said, “Her grandparents are looking for a babysitter and we were given your name. Would you like to babysit today?”
Lisa seemed to lick her lips and ran down the stairs toward them.
She grabbed her coat and said, “Yeah, let’s go!”
Greg said to Deb, “Would you mind coming, Mrs. Meyers, so Cami’s grandparents can meet you?”
Deb could see this man was deceiving her daughter but she did not care and answered, “Of course, I would like to know where she will be babysitting.”
Deb put on her coat and they went out to Greg’s car. Greg opened the back door and quickly pushed Lisa in. The priest grabbed Lisa and his exorcism began. Deb saw the priest before Lisa did and stood back thanking God for sending him. Lisa screamed, kicked, and tried to get away from the grasp of the priest but he hung on. Greg closed the door and stood back with Deb. Greg had tinted windows in his car and they could see movement and hear the words of the priest but they could not see exactly everything that was going on.
When the door opened, the priest told Greg and Deb to get into the car and take Lisa to the hospital. Deb, in a panic, ran to the door and asked what had happened to Lisa. The priest answered, “She is free from her demon but she has way too many drugs in her system and she needs medical help right now.”
Deb got in beside her daughter, and the priest and Greg jumped into the front seat. He drove quickly to the hospital where Deputy Boyd was standing in the lobby. He had been there asking a patient routine questions about a car accident that had occurred earlier. When he saw Lisa and her mother, he came straight away to see if he could help. The priest gently touched his arm and told him that all would be well.
Mark looked into the priest’s eyes and said, “Of course.”
Mark stood back and the hospital staff rushed Lisa into a room.
Deb turned to the priest and said, “Thank you so much!”
The priest told Deb, “Thank the one who sent me.”
She nodded and was gone. Greg stood quietly and watched. Mark approached him and asked his name.
Greg told him and Mark said, “Thank you for answering the call to help this girl.” Greg said, “I had a small child answer the call for me and I am forever beholden to help whenever I am needed.”
Mark patted his shoulder and said, “So am I.”
The priest approached them both and said, “You both are needed in this battle and I appreciate the help you both have given.”
Greg felt very weak kneed. He had never experienced anything like that and was feeling overwhelmed.
The priest sensed this and told Greg, “For every call you answer, you’re strength will grow and your blessings will increase. God serves well those that serve him.”
Greg looked at the priest and said, “God owes me nothing, I owe all to God.” With a big smile, the priest said, “And yet, you shall prosper.”
Greg had tears in his eyes and said, “I am willing to do whatever is asked of me.” The priest said, “We know, and much will be asked.” He laughed and said, “How about a ride back to your house so I can get my car? Greg was so serious that it took him a minute to realize what he was asked.
The priest patted him on the back adding, “I don’t really want to walk all the way to your house.”
Greg laughed and said, “I was so caught in the moment. Sorry, of course, lets go.” The priest said, “Move from those moments with gratitude and hope. Let your life be blessed with happiness.”
Mark knew this was the priest that Deb had talked to Ted about, in Sam’s room. He walked up to Greg and the priest and said, “You are the priest that helped Sam, aren’t you?”
The priest smiled and said, “I am but the vessel of God.”
Mark asked his name and Greg introduced the priest saying, “This is Father Becker.”
Mark said to the two of them, “I’m Mark Boyd, nice to meet you both.”
The priest took his hand and said, “You have done well for your fellow man and more is required, but help is with you. You are a good man, Mark Boyd.”
The priest turned to Greg saying, “How about that ride?”
Greg shook hands with Mark and said, “Thank you for what you do.”
Mark said, “Likewise.”
Greg followed the priest out toward the parking lot.
Laci sat by the window waiting for Greg to get home. When she saw his car pull in the driveway, she ran to the door and opened it wide. She saw the priest wave to her, get into his car, and leave.
Greg came bounding up the steps and said, “Wow, this has been some kind of day!”
Laci wanted to know what had happened and Greg told her.
She was a bit frightened but Greg said, “Laci, I know why Cami brought me back to life! This is all good. My life has purpose and a deeper meaning now.”
Laci looked at him and asked, “What purpose are you talking about?”
The priest needed me to do what I did. As simple a thing as I did, it was for good.”
Laci asked, “What do you mean?”
Greg tried to explain his feelings, “I was needed and I didn’t hesitate. I feel so hopeful for all of us and it feels wonderful!”
Laci said in a small voice, “I’ve always needed you.”
Greg hugged her and said, “You have my heart, and always will, but I know God has my soul.”
Deb sat by Lisa’s bed. Lisa had an IV drip in her hand and a small oxygen mask on her, helping her to breathe. She moaned and stirred and the nurses turned her constantly. Deb silently prayed for her daughter and gave thanks for the help God had given. The priest said the demon was gone and she was so thankful. Her daughter’s face looked very pale and drawn but she knew the priest would not have done what he did if she was not worth saving.
Bob came in the door asking, “How is she? When did she get the drugs?”
Deb told him that she was in the state she would have been in, had the demon not come along.
Bob asked, “Is the demon gone?”
Deb said with a sigh, “Yes, and I watched the miracle happen as she went from combativeness to absolute submission. The priest was wonderful.”
Bob asked, “He won’t come back, will he? The demon, I mean.”
Deb said, “Not unless she invites him back, and I can’t see her doing that again.” Bob looked at Deb and said, “Let’s hope not.”
Darci heard the howling outside. She saw Grammy Mae sitting quietly with two others like herself, that Darci didn‘t know. To those in the world, the howling would sound like the wind but to Darci, she knew the demon was angry again. She did not worry about him entering the house because of those she saw standing guard, but evil was about outside. Darci was fearful for those who would feel his rage tonight.
Beth visited Lisa in the hospital. Her parents were already there. She had gotten a call from her father and he told her to take a cab to the hospital while she was at her friend’s house. To Beth, Lisa looked like she was dying, which startled her.
She asked her parents, “What’s wrong with her?”
Deb said in a quiet tone, “She had an exorcism performed on her. The demon is gone but she is left the way she would have been if the demon hadn’t possessed her.”
Beth looked at her mother as if she had two heads saying, “Are you for real?”
Her father spoke harshly to Beth saying, “Enough! There are things in this world that you have no clue about, little girl. You best accept what is the truth and stop looking at all of us like we’re crazy. I have enough to handle with all of this, without your smart mouth!”
Beth said nothing, but was surprised by her normally levelheaded dad, believing what Lisa had told them. Beth looked down at Lisa and believed that Lisa had gotten another delivery of cocaine. She sat in one of the chairs in the room and kept quiet. In her thoughts, she did not believe in demons and she just was not buying Lisa’s story. She loved her sister, but she did not understand why she did the things she did. In Beth’s opinion, the parents had been very liberal in letting Lisa do whatever she wanted. Lisa had for years been the one who was interested in sports, school plays, and community service. Those were the things that Beth was not interested in. Beth muddled over in her mind how she had been the one that was always home, helping around the house while Lisa was out doing her own thing. Yet she thought, ‘Lisa has always been the favorite.’ Beth looked around and saw the loving concern for Lisa and she said to herself, ‘Maybe I should go out and do all the things Lisa did wrong. Maybe I’ll get some attention.’ She looked out the window and it was snowing again.
“Snow came early this year. Usually we don’t get much snow before Thanksgiving, but this year we’ve gotten a lot.” She said aloud.
Her parents looked out the window and her father said, “Looks like we’re in for a hard winter.”
Deb spoke up and added, “In more ways than one.”
Chapter Ten
They had been driving for hours but finally got to Angie and Bill’s house. Alicia was nervous, and Ken tried to make her feel more at ease with small jokes and stories. Becky, on the other hand, was excited and anxious to get out of the car.
Angie opened the door when they got out of the car and told them, “Come in, it’s snowing like crazy. I worried about you guys on the road.”
Ken left the bags in the car and walked Alicia and Becky up to Angie to introduce them.
Angie hugged Alicia and said to Becky, “What a beautiful little lady you are!” They entered the house and Bill was standing in the foyer holding his granddaughter. Ken went to Bill and held out his arms for Cami. She leaned into her father’s arms and he hugged her turning around to introduce his daughter to Alicia and Becky. Becky was very quiet, but Alicia went to gently shake Cami’s little hand and say hello. Alicia turned and beckoned to Becky to come see the baby. Becky walked over to her mother very shyly.
Ken, seeing this, said to Angie, “This is not how she usually enters a house. She is usually in full speed ahead mode!”
Alicia asked Becky, “Are you feeling tired, sweetie?”
Becky shook her head no and said, “This house is a big one, isn’t it Mommy?” Alicia smiled and said, “Yes, it is a big house.”
Becky looked around and said, “Lots of people live here. Is that why it’s big, Mommy?”
Angie, hearing this, said to Becky, “Honey, there are only three people who live here. Bill, the baby, and myself are the only ones.”
Becky looked up at Angie and said, “She lives here too,” pointing to a place beside Ken and the baby.
Alicia looked at where she pointed and not seeing anyone asked, “Who do you mean, Becky?”
Becky said, “Right there, that lady.”
Alicia looked at Angie and said, “I think my daughter is so tired she is seeing things,” and gave a little chuckle.
The rest of the adults looked at each other and were amazed she could see Darci. Darci smiled at the little girl and Becky smiled back. Ken was now nervous. He had never expected Becky to be able to see Darci. Everyone moved into the living room and Angie told them to have a seat.
She said to all, “I need to get this baby to bed. Give your daughter a kiss, Ken, and I’ll take her up.”
Ken gave the baby a big hug and kiss and handed her to Angie, who went quickly up the stairs.
Becky piped up and said, “Good night baby. Good night, Lady.”
Alicia told her daughter that Angie would be right back.
Becky said, “No, the other lady. She has to stay with the baby.”
Alicia looked at Ken, who was very uncomfortable, and said, “I don’t know what she is talking about.”
Ken said, “Who knows with kids. Maybe she is going to have an invisible friend here.”
With that, he chuckled and Alicia said, “I hope not.”
Bill listened and did not say much. He did ask if they would like something to eat.
Becky piped up and said, “I would like cereal.”
Bill smiled and took her hand and led her into the kitchen to get her a bowl of cereal saying, “Let’s go find something to eat.” Angie came back down the stairs and sat down with Ken and Alicia.
Ken asked if Cami went to bed well and Angie answered, “She always does.”
Bill put a bowl of sugar pops in front of Becky saying, “We heard you really like this kind of cereal.”
Becky, with a spoon going into the bowl, said, “Yup.”
Bill liked this little girl. She was sweet and bright and spoke her mind.
Becky asked, after her first bite of cereal, “Are you going to have a bowl, too?” Bill said, “Well, they look awfully good.”
Becky nodded her head up and down with a mouth full of cereal. Bill got himself a bowl, poured the cereal into it, and added the milk.
Becky piped up, “You don’t need any sugar cause it has it already in it.”
Bill responded with, “Is that right?”
She shook her head up and down and said, “Yup, Mommy told me.”
Bill took a bite of the cereal and said, “Hey, your mommy is right. It does have sugar already in it.”
Becky again answered, “Yup.”
Bill smiled and they both ate their bowl of cereal.
Angie was talking with Ken and Alicia when Bill came back into the room with Becky.
The little girl rubbed her belly and said, “I’m full.”
Bill rubbed his and said, “Me too.”
Angie laughed and said, “Looks to me like Bill has found a friend.”
Ken spoke up and said, “She’s something, isn’t she?”
Alicia smiled and said, “She speaks her mind even though sometimes you wish she wouldn’t.”
Angie said, “Darci, my daughter, when she was little, was known for that. It can be pretty humiliating sometimes.”
Alicia said, “With this child, more than sometimes.”
Angie told her, “Don’t worry, there’s not much we haven’t heard before.”
Alicia laughed and said, “Give her a second, she might surprise you. She does me.”
Ken was pleased that Angie and Bill seemed to like Alicia and Becky. He was nervous about Becky being able to see Darci, but there was not much he could do about it. ‘Hopefully,’ he thought, ‘we can all just laugh about it.’
Beth and her parents left the hospital and went home. Once there, Beth wanted to go upstairs to bed but her mother asked her to sit down for a minute.
Deb started in with, “I know you don’t understand about what has happened to Lisa, but your father and I think we should explain it to you.”
Beth said, “It’s late, can we wait until tomorrow?”
Her father said, “No, you need to hear all of this now.”
Beth sighed and sat down.
Deb continued saying, “Not only did Lisa have this demon but so did Sam. They both have seen the priest and the demon is gone.”
Beth was a little stunned that Sam’s name was brought up in all this. “You’re telling me that Sam saw the same thing as Lisa?”
Her father said, “Sam was as possessed as Lisa.”
Beth smirked and said, “Are you sure it was a demon or could it have been the drugs? Both used, you know.”
Deb shouted at Beth saying, “For God’s sake, Beth, will you get it through your head! It wasn’t the drugs!”
Beth sat back and said, “Ok, calm down. It wasn’t the drugs. So when did ole Sammy get the ‘devil made him do it’?”
Deb rolled her eyes and looked at Bob with a ‘you deal with her’ look.
Bob spoke calmly and said, “Remember Sam’s accident? Well, that’s when he made the pact with the demon to live. He walked away unscathed when the other two boys died. Pretty amazing, isn’t it?”
Beth answered, “Yeah, but things like that happen all the time.”
Bob went on, “Do they end up with two broken legs and not much chance to walk again weeks later for no reason?”
Beth sat up and said, “What?”
Bob repeated the question and Beth said, “No way.”
Deb said, “He saw the priest because I told him about Sam when I went to him to help Lisa. When the priest did the exorcism on Sam, he went back to the way he would have been if he hadn’t made the deal at the accident scene.”
Beth said, “He just has two broken legs, suddenly, for no reason?”
Bob said, “Yes, exactly.”
Deb said, “When we go to the hospital tomorrow, I want you to look at the back of your sister’s neck.”
Beth said, “I know about that tattoo thing.”
Deb went on saying, “It’s not there anymore. Can you explain how a mark like that can just disappear?”
Beth said incredulously, “No, I can’t. Is it really gone?”
Her father said, “It’s gone as if it was never there.”
Beth softly said, “Ok, no more. You guys are really freaking me out right now.” Bob said to his daughter, “We wanted you to know how real it is so you wouldn’t find yourself inviting this demon into your life. He is a liar and no matter what he says, it’s a lie.”
Beth went pale and asked, “Do you think he will come near me? I don’t take drugs or do any of the things Lisa did!”
Bob said, “Calm down. No, we don’t think he will, but we want to warn you just in case you should find yourself in that situation.”
Beth, for the first time, was taking all of this very seriously.
She said, “Sam can’t walk? What’s going to happen to Lisa?”
Deb said, “She did overdose that night. The doctors say she will live but until she wakes up, we won’t know what the full damage is. They think she will be fine but I guess she did a number on her heart. They have her hooked to all kinds of machines to keep watch on it.”
Deb started to weep and Beth put her arms around her and said, “It will be ok, Mom. Lisa is strong.”
Beth continued shedding a few tears of her own saying, “I didn’t believe a word she said that night. I need to tell her how sorry I am. I honestly thought she was lying again. She lied so much to you guys and you always seemed to believe her. This story was the weirdest yet, and it made me mad when you believed her. I mean, you’ve got to admit it was out there!”
Bob smiled and said, “I didn’t believe her at first either because she did lie to us a lot. It was something else, that’s for sure. Never have heard one like it before. It really did fall into ‘the devil made me do it’ category’.”
They all chuckled and the mood lightened.
Beth told her parents, “Don’t be surprised if I crawl in bed with you two tonight.”
Angie showed Alicia and Becky their room. Alicia commented, “What a lovely room.”
Becky went and bounced on one of the twin beds and Alicia said, “Guess she has chosen which bed she wants.”
Angie asked Becky, “Do you think you can sleep in here?”
Becky said, “Yup.”
Alicia said, “That’s her favorite word.”
Angie said, “Hey, it’s better than no.”
Alicia responded with, “I guess you’re right.”
Ken came to the bedroom door with their suitcase and put it on one of the beds. On his way out, he said, “You two sleep tight and I’ll see you in the morning.” Becky ran over and gave him a hug saying, “Don’t let the bed bugs bite!”
Ken laughed and said, “I won’t if you won‘t.”
Becky said, “I won’t.”
He left the room with Angie and closed the door. Alicia opened the suitcase and took out Becky’s pajamas.
She started undressing her daughter when Becky said, “How come the baby doesn’t live with us, Mommy?”
Alicia told her, “I don’t know, Honey, but that isn’t our business. That’s Ken’s business, ok?”
Her daughter was helping put on her pajama top and said, “Yup.”
Angie told Ken going down the upstairs hall, “I really like them. You did a good thing, Ken.”
Ken said, “I’m glad you like them and I’m glad I could help.”
Angie responded, “You have become a very good man and I’m proud of you.” Ken remarked, “It’s too bad I couldn’t have been this way for Darci.”
Angie turned to him and said, “It wouldn’t have changed a thing for her. Stop beating yourself up over it. We have forgiven and forgotten and so has Darci.”
Ken said quietly, “Thank you.”
Angie grinned and said, “You’re welcome. Now go to bed.”
He saluted her and headed for the baby’s room, which used to be Darci’s. He hoped he could speak to Darci about Becky seeing her. He opened the door and saw the baby in her crib, sound asleep.
He went over to the bed and whispered, “Darci, can I talk to you, please?”
He could feel Darci’s touch on his cheek and he asked her, “Please let me see you.”
Darci spoke and Ken heard.
She said, “I would rather you just talked with me. The seeing is not necessary.” Ken responded with, “Ok, I was just a little concerned that Becky could see you when none of the rest of us, who know about you, couldn’t.”
Darci answered, “I was a bit surprised myself. She is obviously a very sensitive child because I did not make my presence known to her but she saw me anyway. I don’t know how I can keep away from her if she is around Cami.”
Ken said, “I guess we let the chips fall where they may. I’m not worried about Becky but I am concerned about Alicia.”
Darci asked, “Why?” Ken told her about Alicia’s circumstances and said, “I think she might be afraid, if you know what I mean.”
Darci said, “She is special to you, isn’t she?”
Ken started to protest, “I have never touched her! I wouldn’t do that to her.”
Darci said softly, “I’m not saying it’s a bad thing, Ken. I think she and her child are good for you. I don’t have any feelings of jealousy. I wish you well, for our daughter’s sake.”
Ken sat on the bed and said, “Oh. I don’t feel towards her like I did Shelly. I just want to protect her and her little girl.”
Darci told him, “Thank goodness for that. I think you need to sleep now before the baby wakes up.”
Ken said, “Thank you, Darci.
He heard her say, “You’re welcome.”
Thanksgiving started early with Angie and Bill putting the huge Turkey in the oven at four in the morning. She had stuffed it and rubbed it in butter and Bill lifted it into the oven for her.
Bill tried to get her to go back to bed but she said, “With all the people in the house, I should stay up. Especially if Becky is an early riser. Alicia doesn’t know where anything is.”
Bill said, “I’m sure Alicia will keep Becky in bed until they hear someone stirring down here. You might make them get up earlier than they want.”
Angie looked at Bill and said, “You are probably right, but don’t let me oversleep.”
Bill assured her, “I wouldn’t dare.”
Ken woke up and the clock said six thirty. He laid there wondering why he was awake so early when he heard the low voices. He looked over at the crib and he saw Becky beside Cami’s crib with Cami sitting and looking at her. Becky was chatting and giving the baby toys to play with.
He rolled on his side to listen better and he heard Becky say, “How come you wear the same clothes all the time? My Mommy makes me change my clothes every day.”
Ken couldn’t help but smile. Becky always said what she thought.
Cami squealed in excitement and Becky said, “Now baby, do you want this toy?” Ken saw her putting more toys into the crib. Cami stood up in the crib holding on to the rails.
Becky was saying, “Good baby, what a big girl you are.”
Cami was all smiles and very excited.
Angie poked her head into the room, went to the crib, and picked up Cami, saying to Becky in a hushed voice, “Let’s go get some breakfast.”
Ken let them go without letting them know he was awake.
Lacie and Greg came over and the women headed toward the kitchen with the men in front of the TV. Cami and Becky sat in the living room where the men were and played in the toy corner. Ken would look over at the girls every few minutes and saw that they were enjoying their playtime together. Angie came into the room to tell the men to head toward the dining room. She went over to the girls and picked up Cami, and Becky followed. The table was full of food and beautifully set. Bill said Grace, and the food and conversation started.
Becky spoke up and said to her mother, “Daddy is at Ken’s house.”
Alicia put her fork down and asked, “What did you say, Becky?”
“Daddy is at Ken’s house. Cami told me.”
Alicia tried to hide the panic that was building inside her by asking, “How does Cami know that?”
“She knows about those things.”
“I don’t think your daddy is at Ken’s.”
“Yup. He is.”
Alicia was losing her patience with Becky and told her to stop saying that.
Ken looked over at Alicia and, seeing the look on her face, asked, “Are you and Becky ok?”
“She is telling me that my ex is at your house right now and I told her to stop.”
Ken asked, “Becky, who told you that, sweetheart?”
“Cami told me and she doesn’t lie!”
Everyone stopped what they were doing and was listening to Becky. Alicia was alarmed at what her daughter said and embarrassed that everyone at the table was hearing it.
Greg spoke up saying, “If Cami said it, then it is true.”
Alicia asked Greg, “Why do you say that? She is just a baby! How could she possibly know what is going on hundreds of miles away?”
Angie looked at Bill and Bill looked at Ken.
Laci quietly said, “I think you and Ken should stay here longer.”
“This is totally crazy. There is no way that baby could know that! What does she have, telepathic abilities or something?”
Alicia’s voice was cracking and everyone heard the stress she was feeling.
Becky stated, “Cami just said Daddy is with two bad mans and he is taking your car.”
Alicia looked like she had been slapped. She was fully aware of the faces around the table taking what her daughter said so seriously. Alicia was afraid of what her Becky said. She didn’t know how such a small little baby could know her ex husband, Ben, was at Ken’s house. She wanted to scream at them all to snap out of it, it wasn’t true! She could not shake the feeling that everyone knew something that she did not.
Alicia asked them all, “What are you all hiding from me? How does this baby know anything about my situation? Someone needs to talk to me before I come out of my skin!”
Angie spoke first and said, “Our Cami is a very special baby. I think telepathic is a good way to describe how she is able to do what she does. Don’t you agree, Ken?”
Ken knew this moment would come and it was as bad as he imagined it would be.
“My daughter has many strengths and I guess you can label them with any word you choose. I know she can do what Becky is talking about. I believe, Alicia, your ex husband is at my home. I think we need to listen to what Cami tells Becky and do what we need to keep you all safe.”
“I feel like I’m in an episode of The Twilight Zone! You’re all telling me that this baby can do this stuff but you’re not telling me how! I’m so sorry I am ruining this beautiful dinner but I am totally freaked out by this whole thing.”
Alicia sat with tears rolling down her cheeks when Becky patted her arm.
“Mommy, it’s ok. Cami says you have one watching over you.”
“One, what, Becky?”
“A perteckter.”
“You mean protector?” Alicia asked.
Becky shook her head up and down and said, “Yup.”
Ken took Alicia’s hand and told her, “I didn’t want to involve you in any of this, but for some reason, you are here and involved. I think it’s probably meant to be this way. I’m going to tell you the story and let you handle it the way you will.”
Ken started to speak when he could feel Darci’s touch. He knew she was going to help and he sat quietly. Alicia continued to stare at him, waiting for him to say something. Her eyes left his face and looked behind him where she saw a young woman standing. Alicia jumped in surprise as she had seen this woman before in the pictures at Ken’s house.
Darci spoke softly to her, “Alicia, it’s ok. I’m Cami’s mother and my purpose for being here is to protect my daughter from the evil that wants to harm her. Your daughter, Becky, has special sensitivity to our purpose. I am not going to tell you everything, but understand you were sent to the place you are now for a very special reason. I believe you must be very strong and courageous or you wouldn’t have been chosen.”
“Chosen for what?”
“Becky’s mother.”
“Why did you die if you were chosen to be Cami’s mother?”
Darci paused and then answered as if she finally understood why she had died.
“Alive, I wasn’t strong enough.”
“Maybe, I’m not strong enough either. Maybe Ben will kill me this time!”
“No, Alicia. You have far more strength than I had. You have a protector, as Becky said. Ben has the evil in him and you will defeat his purpose. You don’t have any reason to be afraid.”
Everyone at the table could hear the conversation. They sat very quietly, allowing Darci to do what she needed.
Alicia asked Darci, “Are you an angel? Is my protector an angel?”
“No, I’m not an angel but I’m hoping to be one someday. I think your protector is like me and has the same hope. There are many levels of goodness when you die. I only know what my purpose is right now and I don’t know what level that is. I am happy and content to do what needs to be done.”
“Is every family like this? I don’t remember growing up with angels popping in and out of the family. I don’t mean to joke about this, but I am curious.”
“Not every family experiences the gift of a special child. To those that much is given, much is required.”
“Why me? I went to Sunday school and some church when I was younger but haven’t been overly religious. Why did I get the special child?”
“I don’t have that answer for you. I am only trying to explain to you that you have no reason to fear anyone on this earth. You will always have help with that which you can’t handle.”
Becky spoke, “Ryan says mommy saved him from drowning and almost drowned herself but her perteckter saved her. Ryan is Mommy‘s brother.”
Up until that moment, Alicia felt she was starring in her own sci-fi movie and it was just too surreal to comprehend. When Becky spoke about her brother, the reality of the situation dropped like a lead balloon. Becky had never been told about her brother, since he had passed years before Becky was born. She certainly had never been told the story of how her mother had saved Ryan from drowning.
“Who told you that, Becky?”
Darci faded from sight and did not speak again to Alicia. Cami could handle it all with the help of Becky.
Becky said, “Oh mommy, I told you. Ryan told me.”
Angie told everyone to eat before it got any colder and, not surprising, the food was not cold at all. Ken was relieved that Alicia finally knew about everything. Greg was hungry and Laci was filled with a sense of optimism. Bill saw the crow sitting on the outside window ledge looking in and felt a pain in his chest.
Becky turned and looked at the bird and yelled, “Stop it! Cami says go away!”
The bird flew away and the pain in Bill’s chest subsided. Everyone heard what Becky said and saw the crow fly away. Bill had been clutching his chest without realizing it, and Angie was at his side.
“Are you ok?”
“I am now. Thanks to my granddaughter and her little friend.”
Bill got up, went over to the high chair, and gave Cami a kiss on her head. He stopped behind Becky’s chair and did the same thing.
Becky piped up and announced, “Lacie has two babies in her belly.”
Greg burst out laughing and asked Becky, “Did Cami tell you that?”
“Becky giggled saying, “Nope, it wasn’t Cami.”
Greg, looking puzzled along with the rest of the adults, asked, “Well, who told you, little miss Becky?”
“Ryan.”
Alicia broke down and cried. The day’s events were overwhelming, and the fact that her daughter was being spoken to by her dead brother zapped whatever energy she had left.
Greg asked, “Who’s Ryan?”
Alicia sobbed, “My dead brother.”
Ken had been listening and watching the entire goings on and finally said, “This is certainly not the Thanksgiving dinner I had envisioned.”
He was so serious and awe struck by all he had heard that everyone started laughing at the total honesty of the statement.
Ken blushed and Bill, still laughing, told him, “I couldn’t have said it better!”
Even Alicia smiled and all the tenseness was gone.
She leaned over, kissed her daughter’s cheek, and silently said, “I love you, Ryan.”
Once back in the living room, Bill asked Ken, “What are your plans since Alicia’s ex husband is at your house?”
“I don’t know. I think I’ll get Becky to ask Cami for that answer. Sounds crazy, but she probably knows better than I do what the next step should be.”
“You’re probably smart doing that.”
Greg piped up, “Do you think we’re going to have twins?”
Ken smiled and said, “I wouldn’t bet against it.”
The women came into the living room and sat down. Angie was holding Cami in her lap but the baby was ready to get down and play. Becky went with Cami to the toy corner and the two children started taking toys out of the toy box. Angie asked Alicia about her brother.
“How old was your brother when he died?”
“Sixteen.”
Lacie asked, “How did he die?”
Alicia‘s eyes glistened with the welling tears and she answered, “He was in a car accident with a couple of his friends.”
Angie said, “It looks like you were very close to your brother. Do you have any other siblings?”
Alicia explained that she grew up with only her brother. She was two years older than he and was off to college when the car accident happened.
Lacie smiled at Alicia and said, “I think it’s so fascinating that Becky knows him and talks to him.”
Alicia sadly admitted, “I’m a little jealous that I can’t talk to him. I miss him so much. I was shocked she even knew about him at all.”
“Is there a reason you didn’t tell her about Ryan?” Angie asked.
“I didn’t want to go into all the death and dying stuff while she was still so young.”
Lacie chimed in, “I understand that.”
Angie agreed.
Becky and Cami came walking hand in hand to Angie. Becky patted Angie’s knee and Angie asked, “What is it, Sweetheart?”
“Cami says it’s time to go home with her daddy.”
Angie felt pangs and asked, “Who will take care of her while her daddy works?”
“My mommy.”
Alicia spoke up and said, “I would love to take care of Cami, honey, but that’s up to her daddy and grandparents.”
Angie got tears in her eyes and said, “I don’t think it is.”
Ken had been half listening to the women’s conversation and when he heard what Becky said, got up and went over to them.
He sat next to Angie and said, “I won’t take Cami if you don’t want me to.”
Angie smiled and patted Ken’s hand and said, “I don’t think we have any say in this matter. I think we do what is best for both girls. Cami needs Becky right now and if that’s how it has to be, then I won’t try and stop her from leaving.”
Ken asked, “What does Darci say?”
Darci gently spoke into Ken’s ear and told him, “She is ready to go with you now.”
Ken looked at Alicia and asked, “What do you think about this? You would have to take care of my daughter during the day while I work. Is that going to be a problem for you?”
Alicia said smiling, “After what went on here today, taking care of Cami will be a piece of cake.”
Angie added, “Darci will be with her as well. Does that make a difference to you? I mean, she is a spirit.”
Alicia looked at Becky and said, “And so is Ryan. No, it doesn’t make any difference to me now. If I hadn’t experienced today, my answer would probably be a lot different.”
Bill, hearing all of this, came over and said, “Sounds like it’s settled.”
Becky looked up at Bill and said, “The crow won’t bother your heart anymore because we will be gone.”
Bill bent over, looked Becky straight in the eyes, and said, “I’m going to miss you little girls very much.”
“Harry says he’ll take good care of you.”
Bill stood straight up and asked, “Who?”
Becky said, “Harry said to tell you that you still don’t have any chest hair.”
Angie looked at Bill and said, “Oh my goodness, it’s your brother!”
Chapter Eleven
Lisa sat in the chair in her hospital room. She looked at all the machines that she was hooked to. The doctor had just been there telling her how fortunate she was to still be breathing. Her heart had some damage but the doctor said she should make a full recovery. She had regained consciousness earlier that morning. Her parents had been called and were on their way in to see her. The nurse had brought her in some magazines and she was thumbing through them when she heard her name.
“Hi, Lisa, it’s good to see you again. Do you mind if I come in and sit for a while?”
Lisa looked up from her magazine and saw a priest standing there.
She responded to him by saying, “Hi, I’m not Catholic but you are certainly welcome to come in.”
“How are you feeling?”
“Much better, thank you. Did I meet you when I came in? I’m sorry but I was pretty out of it then.”
“No, I met you just before you came in here. Though, I don’t think it was you I was talking with at the time.”
Lisa put her head down and said, “Oh.”
“Please don’t look down, Lisa. You are an extremely brave young lady and you have survived the ordeal. You couldn’t have gotten rid of him if you didn’t want him to leave.”
Lisa began to cry and looked at the priest. “You saved me from him, didn’t you?”
“I helped, but a power much stronger than mine made him leave.”
“Why would God do that for me when I have been so bad?”
“You asked him to.”
The priest held out his hand and said, “I’m Father Becker, Lisa. Nice to meet you.”
Lisa brightened and said, “It’s very nice to meet you.”
Deb came into the room and smiled saying, “Father, it’s so good to see you again.”
Father Becker responded with, “The circumstances are much better, I would say.”
Deb hugged her daughter and said to the priest, “She is going to be alright now.”
The priest spoke, “I have come here today to counsel with Lisa, should she meet the demon again.”
Lisa looked startled and asked, “Will he come after me again?”
Father Becker smiled at the frightened girl and said, “He may. He, however, can’t do anything to you, Lisa, unless you set yourself up for it again.”
“I swear I won’t!”
The priest took her hand and said, “No more drugs, alcohol, or hanging with those kids that are behaving in a way that is enticing to the one you just got rid of.”
“I promise!’
“Good girl. You have power any time you need it by calling on God. He is always there for you. Remember that. If the demon comes near you again, just call on God and he will send him away.”
“I promise, I will.”
Father Becker stood and told them, “I have a special young man to go see. He will need your friendship, Lisa, in the months and years ahead.”
“You helped Sam, too?”
“He didn’t come out of this as well as you. However, I think Sam feels better now than he did. I’m sure you can understand that.”
“I know he does. I will go see him as soon as they let me get up and walk. Thank you so much for all you did for both of us.”
“Your mother came and found me. She deserves a lot of love and respect from you, Lisa.”
“She has it already, forever.”
Father Becker patted her on the head and walked out the door. Deb ran after him to ask him the question that had hounded her since visiting the church the second time.
“Father? May I speak with you for a second?”
“Of course, Mrs. Meyers.”
The priest at the church has no recollection of you or your visit. He said that exorcisms are not done alone. Did he not know you were there the day I met you?”
“I wasn’t there to see him.”
“What were you doing there?”
“I was there to see you.”
“How could that be? I didn’t even know I was going to stop, until I did.”
He smiled and pointed upwards and said, “He did.”
Sam was watching TV when Father Becker came in. Sam smiled widely and asked him to sit down.
The priest sat in a chair and said, “I just saw your friend Lisa.”
“Is she ok?”
“She’s going to be fine but I think you’re going to have to help her be strong, Sam.”
“What’s wrong with her?”
“She’s afraid. Lisa is going to need you to talk to. She has only you that she can rely on to understand what has happened. Can you be there for her, Sam?”
“You bet I can. I may be crippled but there’s nothing wrong with my ears or my mouth.”
The priest got up and said, “You are a good boy. I wish I could tell you that you will walk again but I don’t have that power. Either way, you will be fine.”
“I don’t need to walk to know that. I feel wonderful and I’m so thankful.”
The priest got up and said, “I don’t know if our paths will cross again, Sam, but it has been a pleasure to meet you. God bless you.”
“God bless you, Father.”
Father Becker walked toward the door and said, “Thank you, Sam.”
Beth and her dad walked into Lisa’s room. Deb was sitting in a chair next to Lisa, and Beth ran over and hugged her sister.
Bob grinned at Lisa and said, “Phew, you sure look better than you did yesterday!”
Lisa grinned back and said, “Thank you, Daddy.”
Beth squeezed her sister’s hand and said, “I’m so happy you are going to be alright.”
“Aw, you just want a ride to school.”
Beth giggled, “Well, yeah!”
Bob exclaimed, “You scared the hell out of me!”
Lisa looked up at her dad and said almost in a whisper, “It wasn’t you that had the hell in them.”
Deb chimed in with, “Let’s talk about something happy, like when Lisa can come home.”
“Mom, it happened and we can’t not talk about it.”
Beth jumped in with, “We will talk about it any time you want to, but today we are just thankful you are going to be alright.”
Lisa sat up straighter in her chair and said, “I just want to make sure all of you are going to be alright.”
Deb asked, “What are you talking about?”
“He could come back unless we do what we need to do to keep him away.”
Beth asked, “What do we need to do?”
“The priest told me that we need to stay away from anything that would entice him back.”
Beth was wide eyed, “Like what?”
“Anything that we know is wrong to do or say.”
Beth, again wide eyed, stated, “I can’t be perfect. Does that mean the demon will come after me?”
“He didn’t say we had to be perfect but he did say no drugs, alcohol, or wrong crowds.”
Beth looked relieved, “No problem, then.”
Bob looked a little worried and asked, “Does that mean I can’t have a beer or two every now and then?”
“Dad, I think he meant us kids. Aren’t you always saying, ‘everything in moderation’?”
Deb added, “I think we all have a few things that we do that could be improved upon. Including you, Bob.”
“I hear you, Honey.”
Angie and Bill sat at the kitchen table feeling very lonely without Cami. Ken had taken her back home with him. She knew it was time.
Angie spoke and broke the silence by saying, “I think Alicia and Becky were meant to find Ken. That baby has really taken to Becky. She speaks for her until she can speak for herself.”
Bill responded quietly, “That won’t be for too much longer. Cami is already saying words.”
“There is some reason they all met up.”
Bill looked at Angie and said out of the blue, “Let’s go on a trip.”
“What kind of trip?”
“How about a cruise?”
“That sounds wonderful.”
Bill stood up and held out his hand for Angie, “Let’s go see a travel agent.”
“I’ll grab our coats.”
When Ken pulled into the driveway, Alicia’s car was not there.
Alicia looked at Ken and said, “Cami was right. Ben has been here.”
Ken looked back at the two girls in the backseat and said, “I will go in first and make sure we don’t have any other surprises.”
Becky said, “Its ok. Daddy isn’t here now. Cami said he will come back soon.”
“Let’s go in then. I’ll get Cami and, Alicia, you get Becky.”
Alicia’s face was as white as a sheet as she got her daughter out of the back seat and headed for the house. Ken got on the phone to the police department and told them about Alicia’s ex-husband.
They both looked around the house and Alicia cried out, “He took my new laptop!”
Ken walked over, patted her back, and told her, “Don’t worry, if the police can’t get it back, I’ll buy you a new one.”
Nothing else seemed to be disturbed and Ken went out to the car to get their bags. Alicia got Cami ready for bed along with Becky. Darci watched as Alicia cared for her daughter and she was pleased at how kind and good Alicia was. Ken came into the room and kissed Cami good night.
On his way out he said, “Thank you, Darci.”
Darci whispered, “She is a good woman, Ken.”
Ken stopped and said, “It’s not like that, Darci.”
“I know, Ken, but it will be and it’s ok.”
Ken was a bit disturbed by Darci’s words but went about locking up the house and dead bolting what he could. Without Cami telling Becky to say Ben would be back, he knew he would.
The police officer was inside the front door when Ken came out from the kitchen. He was asking Alicia, “What has he taken?”
The officer looked around and then asked if she had her divorce papers that he could look at and Alicia went into her room to get them. The officer looked over the documents and said his office would put out the word on her ex-husband.
When the officer was leaving, he asked Alicia, “Has he been violent with you or your child?”
Alicia blushed and said, “Yes, mostly with me.”
The officer asked, “And the child?”
“He spanks her too hard.”
“What has he done to you?”
“He hits me.”
The officer put his hat back on and told her he would find him and for her not to worry. She thanked him and Ken opened the door for him.
Officer Hanks went back to the office and entered the information on Ben into the computer. It looked like this Ben Prentiss was a rough character. He had been in multiple bar brawls and had spent time as a teenager in a youth facility. Officer Sam Mason came into the office and asked Sean what he had.
“Anything interesting tonight?”
Sean showed him the computer screen saying, “This guy is trouble. He is after his ex-wife and little daughter. Looks like he ripped her off while she was out of town. The ex-husband is from Chicago.”
“What’s the address of the wife?”
Sean told him Ken’s address.
Sam said, “I think I’ll take some time in that area tonight.”
Sean commented, “I don’t think it would hurt. He’s ripped her off of a laptop. If you see this guy, the laptop is pink. Shouldn’t be hard to identify.”
Sam laughed saying, “They make those things in all colors, don’t they? I think if I run across a tough guy with a pink laptop, the questioning should be a lot of fun.”
Sean laughed and asked, “Let me watch, will you?”
Sam headed back out to his cruiser with the print-out on Ben Prentiss.
Beth and her parents had finally gotten home from the hospital. They had spent most of the day with Lisa. She listened to her parents talk about noticing Lisa’s hands shaking and that she looked like she was going through withdrawal.
Deb told Bob, “The nurse said they were giving her medication to help her through the withdrawal.”
“She looked like Hell, didn’t she?”
“For heavens sake, Bob, give her some time to recuperate will you?”
Beth saw the same dynamics playing out. Her mother was protecting and defending Lisa, and her dad was calling it as he saw it. She was grateful when her friend, Gayle, called. She got off the phone and told her parents that she was going to spend the night with her friend. Her mother asked, “What are the plans for the evening? Are her parents there?”
“Mom, I’m Beth, remember? I don’t do the stuff Lisa used to.”
Her mother frowned at her retort and snapped, “Just make sure you don’t!”
“I‘ll see you sometime tomorrow morning. Love you guys!”
She ran upstairs, grabbed her overnight bag, and headed back down and straight out the door. Her friend’s mom was waiting with Gayle to give her a ride.
“Hi, Mrs. Evans. Thank you for picking me up.”
Karen Evans smiled, “How is your sister doing?”
Beth shot Gayle a look that said, ‘You told her!’
Then she answered Gayle’s mother. “She’s getting better, thank you.”
Gayle jumped into the conversation before her mother could ask another question.
“We are going to the movies tonight.”
“Sounds good to me.” Beth responded.
Karen asked, “Have you had anything to eat, Beth?”
“No, we had just gotten home when Gayle called me. That’s ok, I’m not that hungry.”
“That’s good. I’ve ordered a pizza for you two. I’m picking it up on the way home.”
Beth told her, “That sounds wonderful!”
“I thought it would.” Karen smiled into the rear view mirror at the girls.
Gayle quietly handed Beth a note. She could not believe what it said.
Chapter Twelve
Sam was making his second pass by Ken’s home when he saw three men at the front door. He pulled along side the road and watched as one of the men was banging his fist on the door. With that, Sam pulled into the driveway and got out of the car. Two of the men stepped off the front steps while Ben continued to beat on the door and yell obscenities. Sam told one of the men to tell Ben to stop and come down so he could speak to him. The man tugged his arm and Ben swung around in a rage. Seeing the officer, he flew off the front steps and headed toward Sam.
Ben screamed, “My wife and daughter are in that house!”
Sam calmly smiled and said, “I believe it’s your ex-wife and child in there. I also understand she has full custody of your daughter.”
“I want to talk to her!”
“I don’t think she wants to talk to you.”
“I have the right to see her!”
“Not in this state you don’t.”
“What about my kid?”
“I thought we were talking about your daughter. Either way, it’s not happening this way and certainly not tonight.”
A second cruiser pulled into the yard blocking the car Ben and his friends had arrived in. Sean got out of the car and told the two friends to get back into their car and stay there! He then told them that he wasn’t afraid to shoot if they decided to run. He walked up to Sam and told him that Ken had called the office asking for help.
“Yeah, I saw him banging on the door and acting pretty threatening.”
Sean walked over to the car with the two men in it and flashed his light inside. He told one of the men to pass him out the laptop that was on the backseat floor. He smiled at Ben when he was walking back to Sam.
“Is this your laptop?”
Ben sneered saying, “It’s my wife’s.”
Sean wiped his brow mockingly and said, “Oh man, I’m glad to hear that.”
Sam chimed in saying, “It’s a real pretty color. But seriously, I wouldn’t be caught dead with that thing!”
Sean, hiding the grin, said, “Problem we have here is that it was taken from this house while the owner was away.”
Sam said, “You’ve got to be kidding! How did that happen, Ben?”
Ben was still sneering at both officers and said, “I’m not saying another word.”
Sean took a step closer to Ben, he started to bolt down the driveway, and Sam tackled him. Sam put the cuffs on him and picked him up by his belt and pushed him toward Sean’s cruiser. Sean had his hand on his revolver as he stood by the car the other men were in.
“She’s going to be sorry she did this! The bitch!”
Sam called over to Sean and said, “Did I just hear him threaten someone?”
Ben snarled saying, “You have no idea who you’re dealing with here. You two are a couple of small town cops and you aren’t prepared to handle what’s coming if you don’t let me go!”
Sean said, “I think he’s added us into the threat. How many years does that carry, Sam?”
Yeah, threatening a police officer, excuse me, two police officers, resisting arrest, theft, breaking and entering, and oh yeah, disturbing the peace. Phew, we’re looking at some kind of time, Sean.”
Sam grabbed him by the cuffs and pushed him into the cruiser. Sam went over to the other two in the car and told them to get out. Sean grabbed the second set of cuffs from his car and cuffed one while Sam cuffed the other. He put the two men in Sam’s cruiser and shut the door. Sam called on his radio that he and Sean were bringing in three for overnight accommodations at the local lock up. Sam went to the front door and knocked. Ken opened immediately.
“Here’s the lady’s laptop and these gentlemen won’t be bothering you again tonight.”
Ken asked, “Will they get out tomorrow?”
Sam saw the worry on the man’s face and the woman’s that stood behind him.
“I don’t know if they will get bail or not, but my fellow officer and I are going to charge him with a few things ourselves. You will need to come down to the station if you want to press charges for the breaking and entering. If you’d like, I can have one of our officers come by and dust for the man’s prints inside your home.”
“I will be pressing charges and yes, that would be good.”
Do you mind if I come by tomorrow and chat with you a bit about all this?”
“That will be fine.”
I’ll need to speak to you too, Ma’am, if that’s alright?”
Alicia nodded yes.
“You two have a nice evening. We’ll be taking these three with us. Is their car alright where it is for tonight?”
“It’s my car.” Alicia said in a small voice.
Sam looked surprised, “I’m sorry. I didn’t realize he stole your car too. I only heard about the laptop. Well, that will certainly add to the charges. I’ll see you tomorrow morning. Goodnight, now.”
Sam got in his cruiser and he and Sean headed in to book the three thugs.
Beth and Gayle stood in the lobby waiting for Dave and Adam. The note was from Dave telling Beth he wanted to see her tonight. She had liked Dave for two years and he never really had noticed her before this. She was nervous as she waited but they were there within a few minutes of the girls. She saw Dave as he came swaggering in as confident as he always was. Adam spotted Gayle and told Dave where they were. Dave came over to Beth and asked if she would like to go for a ride.
Beth knew she shouldn’t but she didn’t want to act like a baby and said, “I’m here with Gayle. If she wants to go, then sure, I’ll go.”
Adam had his arm around Gayle and she said, “Sure, as long as we are back before the movie lets out.”
Dave put his hand on Beth’s back and gently guided her to the door of the lobby. Adam and Gayle followed. Beth sat in the front with Dave and Adam sat in back with Gayle.
Beth asked, “Where are we going?”
Adam and I thought we would take you two to a party.”
Beth was nervous but thrilled that Dave would show up at a party with her. Dave was a classmate of her sisters and was very popular with the girls. He came from a very good family with lots of money.
“That sounds like fun. Who’s having the party?”
“It’s at Ella’s house.”
Ella was another classmate of Lisa’s and a bit on the wild side. Beth thought, ‘At least that’s what the girls I hang around have said.’
Gayle reminded the boys they had to be back at the Cinema before the movie got over.
She added, “My mom will have the whole police force out looking for us if we’re not there.”
Dave responded with, “Don’t worry; you’ll be back on time. I promise.”
Ella’s house was a big two-story home at the end of a long driveway. Beth could see the lights and hear the music. Dave parked among several cars and they went in. Beth could smell the pot as soon as she entered. She could see the bottles of alcohol and was sure most of the partygoers were either drunk or stoned. Dave took her hand and led her into the dining room where Ella was sitting with her boyfriend.
“Hey, good looking! Who do we have here?”
Dave introduced her as Lisa Meyers’ sister, Beth.
Ella said, “Welcome, Lisa’s sister.”
Beth said, “Hi.”
Ella asked, “What did you boys bring for a contribution?”
Dave dropped a small bag on the table. Beth knew it was cocaine and her stomach was churning. Beth wanted to go home. She had seen enough of what that crap had done to Lisa and she wanted no part of it. She didn’t care if Dave thought she was a dork or not. She turned around and went to find Gayle. Dave caught up to her and asked if she was alright.
She turned and yelled, “You jerk! My sister is going through hell right now because of that crap!”
“I didn’t push it on you, did I? What’s the problem?”
“I want you to take Gayle and me back to the cinema. Right now!”
“Ok, but I think your friend is getting it on with Adam and may not want us to interrupt them.”
“Go get Gayle. I don’t care what they’re in the middle of!”
Dave came back shortly with Gayle in tow.
She had been crying and Beth asked, “Are you ok?”
“I want to go home, Beth.”
Beth turned to Dave and said, “Let’s go, now!”
Ella came into the room and said, “Hey, Lisa’s sister, this will make you feel better.”
She was holding the little bag of cocaine and Beth could see all the rumors were true. Dave walked to the door and Beth and Gayle followed. He took them back to the front door of the cinema lobby and dropped them off. The two girls went inside and headed to the ladies room.
Beth asked, “What did he do to you?”
Gayle smiled and said, “He tried to do it all and I didn’t let him do anything.”
“Thank God! You had me so worried when I saw you. I thought he forced himself on you.”
“He tried, but he thought I was such a baby that he gave up.”
“Neither one of us is ready for that quite yet. What a bunch of losers they all were!”
Gayle started to giggle saying, “I think you scared Dave.”
“I’m sure not. But he did move when I said move.”
Both girls were giggling and broke out in full laughter at how obedient Dave was.
Gayle laughed and said, “You were forceful tonight. I was even a little afraid of you.”
“Stop it! You’re going to make me pee my pants.”
Gayle laughed all the harder and said, “We’ve come to the right room.”
Both girls were being silly and, when the laughter subsided, decided to wash their faces and get ready for Gayle’s mother to pick them up.
Sam was at Ken’s door at 10AM. Alicia came out of the kitchen and asked if he would like a cup of coffee.
He said, “That would be great. Thank you.”
Ken sat down with Sam and asked how it went with the three men.
“Two of them were pretty submissive. Her ex thinks he commands the Chicago Mob scene. He’s threatening all kinds of horrors on us if we don’t let him go. The more he talks the more charges are filed. He’s a piece of work, that’s for sure.”
Alicia came out with a tray of coffee and muffins and sat them down on the coffee table in front of Sam.
“Wow, what a treat. Thank you.”
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