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Epilogue - Excerpt Taken From Snap 2

The time came for Dave and Jenkins to begin their way up the river to
observe The Bavarian Grove. They blacked themselves out and each of
them had .22 pistols. They both checked to make sure that they were
fully loaded. They each packed some food in the backpacks and put extra
ammo in them as well. Dave gave Jenkins a couple of extra grenades.
"Gotta be prepared", Dave said.

Jenkins was a little nervous. The operation for killing Virginia Tulsa was
very forward; this though was so covert. It was a different mission. "It is
okay, Jenksy", Dave said, "you are ready. | made sure".

They rowed their way in a canoe for approximately two miles and Dave
saw a way to scale the side of a small mountain. "This is supposed to be
it", Dave said. They crawled their way up to the top and hid inside brush.
It was maybe 50 yards through the brush to the giant monkey that Suhr

had showed them. They lay in wait and watched as people scurried



about. After maybe 90 minutes that felt like 90 days, the people of The
Bavarian Grove had assembled. A man stepped to the front and began
to speak.

"We are here to consecrate this child tonight. He will be the General
as he ages. This is the one for which we have waited. He will lead us into
the New World. One Nation. One World. One Government. One Religion.
Let us quote John 6:54. "Whoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood shall
live forever". Each of the members repeated this three times and then a
young girl was brought to the front. She was maybe 15, Jenkins thought.
She was completely nude.

"What the fuck?", Jenkins said as he started to stand.

"Get down", Dave said, "you are going to get us killed".

"But...", Jenkins said.

"I know. But we must pick our battles", Dave said.

The young girl then chanted, "l am Life. | am Vision. | am Energy". She
repeated this three times and then the first man to speak quickly took a

knife and slit her from ear to ear. Two large men appeared and then



appeared to be draining the girl of blood and they passed the drink and
all those in attendance drank. They then carried the girl through the
crowd, and everyone took a bite.

"Shit, | can’t watch this", Dave said.

The man who seemed to be running the show then nodded to the side
of the monkey and a person appeared with a baby.

"Is that Benedict Randolph?", Jenkins said. "That's my brother".

"What?", Dave said.

"That baby. That is my mother's child", Jenkins said.

"What?", Dave said as the man picked the baby up over his head and
faced the monkey.

"Here is Life. Here is Vision. Here is Energy", he said.

The crowd repeated the clause. Over and over.

They began to cheer, when Dave stood, "fuck this!", he said, and he
tossed two grenades as quickly as possible. "Run Jenksy!". The two of
them began sprinting back to the edge of the mountain. A figure

appeared before them.



"STOP!", the figure yelled.

Dave didn’t flinch and shot his gun toward the shadowy figure. Dave
and Jenkins heard the thump of a body hitting the ground and didn’t
break stride. The two were running and occasionally jumping trying to
avoid what sticks and limbs they could see. Jenkins broke to the front
when he heard Dave scream, "OH SHIT!". Jenkins turned and saw Dave
hit the ground.

Jenkins could see through the moonlight. Dave was in a trap that was
intended for a bear. His leg appeared to be snapped in half. Dave laid
groaning. "Go Jenkins. You must tell what we have seen".

"No man left behind, right?", Jenkins said.

"Thisisn’t the Marines, Jenksy", Dave spoke those last words as a bullet
ripped through the night and caught Dave just below his left eye. The
blood spewed onto Jenkins and Dave collapsed backwards.

"Fuck!", Jenkins screamed as he drew his gun and fired in the direction
that the deadly projectile had come. Jenkins stood and began to sprint

again. He could see the edge of the cliff coming rapidly. He could hear



bullets whistling past. He decided climbing down was a lost cause. He
would have to jump. What causes a man to know how to instinctively
work for survival? He approached the edge going top speed and as he
leapt, he felt his hamstring snap. He dropped the 100 plus feet and
plunged into the river. His head popped up and he tread water as he
looked through the moonlight to the canoe. There it is. "Damn", Jenkins
said, "my leg hurts so bad". He treaded to the canoe and pulled himself
over and with a couple of quick strokes he was now speeding
downstream. He laid flat in the boat. He reached back to his leg. Just
below his buttocks he found the sore spot. There was a wet sticky
substance. He couldn’t quite see but he knew it was blood. He had been

shot. He laid back and felt himself losing consciousness.



Chapter 1 - Nine Months Earlier

When a large black male walks into a restaurant in a small Indiana
town people watch. Bucky Meeks is a large black male, and he was
walking into a restaurant in a small Indiana town. He walked in and asked
for a booth near the back. Like any other patron, he got out his phone
and began to thumb on it. Only he wasn't scrolling through social media.
Bucky was hacking into the register at Joe's Diner. Joe’s Diner was the
favorite place for lunch for Myron Finklebaum. Finklebaum was an
accountant for the Lords of Brimstone. The Lords had him stashed in this
tiny town north of Indianapolis. It was no more than a two-stoplight
town. It took Bucky quite a while to trace him here to Emerald, Indiana
population 1380.

Bucky was well aware of all the eyes on him, but it didn't matter. He
had a job to do and besides he wouldn't let these hillbillies from this small

town do a thing. Even if they did get a drop on him, Bucky knew Ty Zorn



was sitting outside in a stolen Toyota Corolla. Ty Zorn was one half of the
twin blondes that work for the Shield. They were guys that get you out
of trouble. They were experts in close contact killing. They always had a
syringe of something available. Some of the syringes could heal and
some could kill. The Zorns were the kind of guys you were glad were on
your side.

Ty Zorn sat in the Toyota Corolla and watched on the laptop through
the secret camera on Bucky’s hat. He was listening to the latest Tipping
Points of Jimmy Evans. Ty and Trey were like sponges when it came to
Christianity. They both wanted to learn as much as they could. Ty and
Trey were experts in Chemistry. They were both bomb experts in the
military and continued to study as much as they could as Civilians. Mr.
Suhr found them and recruited them to the Shield. They were raised by
Mildred in a Hotel in Kansas. It wasn't exactly like Zach and Cody and the
Suite Life on Disney. But they were happy.

Bucky finally tapped into the register and could see the last ten
purchases. There it was A Pastrami on Rye and an order of Fried Pickles



