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      Where to begin? HYPO is a story I wrote back in 2011-2012. I had just moved to a new city/state and was looking for employment. During my downtime, I would do several things that were hobbies for most of my adult life. That includes seeing movies, playing video games, and writing. Also, one of my lifelong loves, working with computers. That lead to a lot of website work, blogging, and eventually writing long form fiction (and non-fiction).

      

      I got the idea for this story based on a story I remember hearing when I was younger. The old story about the woman who had a child trapped beneath a car in an accident. She was able to lift the car to save her child. I never believed that story, but I thought it was fascinating to think about. I thought, if that was true, if the body can do such extraordinary things, scientist or doctors should’ve figured out a way to manipulate your body or brain to do those things at will, with medicine. Then I thought, what would happen if some type of medicine was created to accomplish those things at will?

      

      To be honest, HYPO was not a novel…initially. During that time, I was big into writing screenplays. I did a lot of research on the formatting, writing and methods of the art. Even took a video-based class on screenplay writing. I’ve written a lot of screenplays… well I started a lot of screenplay’s. HYPO was the first one that I finished. I would consider my HYPO screenplay to be a first draft, it is not perfect, I still needed to do some work on it and always said I would go back to it one day and do a re-write. The year I wrote the HYPO screenplay, I submitted it into the Academy Nicholl Fellowships in Screenwriting competition. It was a fun experience, knowing that something I wrote was being considered among other screenwriters across the country. I never expected anything to come of it, but I did it, and I was proud of that. Spoiler, nothing did ever come of it.

      

      This brings us to now. I had several novels in the works, a couple non-fiction and one fiction. I needed a brain cleanser, so I decided to do a rewrite of HYPO. I opened the screenplay on my computer and started reading it. Other than the first act, I had never let anyone read the whole thing. By the time I got to the end of the screenplay, I decided I was going to rewrite HYPO as a novel and publish it.

      

      I had several ideas about publishing HYPO. At first, I was thinking I would self-publish HYPO in its screenplay state. Then I thought about re-writing as a novel and self-publishing that way. What I have decided on is the multiple approach option. I always felt like there were 3 parts to this story. So, I am writing each part as a short story and self-publishing them that way. Of course, the entire 3 parts is one story, so you will have to read each part to get the full complete story.

      

      After I have finished each of the parts, in eBook form only, I will then work on creating a paperback and eBook. That paperback and eBook will include the entire story. All 3 eBooks and the original screenplay that I wrote way back. And if you are reading this, that is what you have now. I thought it might be interesting to some to see how this story would play out on screen, and since it’s not an actual movie, reading the screenplay will get you the closest.

      

      So, I hope you enjoy Hypo, My very first published Novel (it’s more of a novella length).

      

      Thank you!
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      Chauncy arrived at the HD shop a little earlier than usual. The HD Shop is a home electronics store, Chauncy’s baby. His pride and joy. He is the owner and founder of this popular store that sold all the latest televisions, stereo equipment and other home electronics and gadgets. This was a very high-end store in the growing city he lived.

      This morning, Chauncy didn’t just show up early because he had a boost of motivation. Someone called him in. Not by an employee or a customer, but the police. What awaits him was very disappointing. He put his whole life’s work into this store and it has done well for him. He lives a comfortable life with all the life lavishes that goes along with the fantasy of being a business owner. What he saw as he pulled up and got out of his car left him distraught.

      The front window of the store is shattered. There’s a cinder block sitting on the floor, just inside the store. That cinder block was used to break the window and gain entry. Someone robbed the HD shop. Shattered glass covers the floor around the cinder block. A closed sign is hanging on its frame but still lit.

      Through the broken storefront window, the view inside shows that there were no damaged items, but clearly missing items. Someone moved the display of the new large panel TVs around with several missing. Movie players and computers were missing from the shelves. Even cables and universal remotes were missing. The thieves had their pick of items and meticulously grabbed things they wanted and all the accessories that went with those things.

      “It was like they had all night.” Chauncy thought to himself.

      He also thought about how it looked like the thieves had a plan and a layout of the store.

      “Could be an inside job, but anyone can walk in a few times and get a layout of the store.” Chauncy thought again.

      A few Workers had surveyed the damage. A replacement window pane was staged nearby ready to install and replace the damaged one. Chauncy walked through the HD shop to the back of the store, to his office.

      The back office of the HD shop is lush with an oversized leather couch. On the other side of the room sits a large mahogany executive style desk. The highest end personal computer is sitting on the desk. Mounted on the wall on the other side of the room were several surveillance monitors. Chauncy stood in his lush office and looked around. He looked at his computer for a few minutes then looked over at his surveillance monitors. Shaking his head, he tapped away at the keyboard on his desk while guiding his mouse around.

      2 Police officers were already in Chauncy’s office waiting for him to come in. Chauncy didn’t acknowledged them. He walked past them as he came in as if they weren’t there. Officer Ryan, a 47-year-old black man was writing notes on his notepad while Officer Ford stood, impatiently, waiting for Chauncy to address her. Officer Ford was a 38-year-old White lady.

      Chauncy types more on his computer and seems to grow with anger as he typed. He kept looking at the monitors. He would get writhe with anger at moments but kept a somewhat cool composure.

      “How is it I have owned this store for 10 years and not once have I been robbed or broken into, but in the past 2 months it has happened 3 times! What the hell am I paying you for?” Chauncy said as he aims his glare at the 2 police officers.

      “To Keep my shop from being broken into! That’s why I’m paying you!” Chauncy added.

      Chauncy looks at his watch then walks over to the file cabinet mounted on the wall. He takes a set of keys from his pocket.

      “Sir, I know this is unfortunate, but we are here to help” Said Officer Ford.

      “So, you said—”

      “Excuse me, Miss Ford, I know I don’t actually pay you and I apologize for saying that” Chauncy interrupted.

      “I’m just mad and frustrated” Chauncy continued.

      Chauncy unlocks the top drawer of his desk and grabs a TV remote. He sits it on top of the desk. He then reaches back into the desk and picks up a prescription pill bottle and opens it.

      “I accept your apology, don’t worry about it. You are upset, and it is understandable…” Said Officer Ford.

      “Also…its OFFICER FORD” She added.

      Chauncy dumps a few pills from his prescription bottle into the palm of his hand. He lifts his hand and takes a pill, no water, chews and swallows it. He then puts the rest, loose, in his pocket as he puts the prescription bottle back in the desk drawer.

      “Officer Ford it is…” Chauncy said.

      “So, you were saying you had surveillance film of what happened?” Said Officer Ford.

      “Can we see that?” She added.

      Chauncy grabs the remote from his desk and points it at the monitor.

      “That’s is some set-up you got there.” Said officer Ryan.

      “I didn’t even notice the cameras when I was walking through the store.

      “Yea, I spent a ton of cash on this so that you don’t see the cameras when you are walking through the store” Responded Chauncy.

      “Got my house wired the same way…I hit this switch and…”

      Chauncy leans over to his computer and presses a button. All the monitors go black. After a second, they all return and there is a bedroom on the screen. On another screen there is a living room, then another the front door. Basically, every inch of a house is being displayed throughout the monitors on the wall.

      “Is that your house?” Office Ford asks

      “Yes, it is…and the cameras are just as invisible there as they are here.” Chauncy replied.

      Chauncy goes back to the computer and switches the Monitors back to the store camera’s He points the remote at the screen and starts playback of some video recorded during the break-in. Everyone focus their attention on the monitors mounted on the wall as there were several different angles of the robbery playing at the same time.

      The video starts.

      3 thieves are standing outside the store, wearing all black.

      One thief slings a large cinderblock through the front window.

      The other 2 run inside after the glass falls, they rush to the 70-inch Flat-panel TV while the first thief grabs a movie player off the shelf.

      The lights of the van backing up near the front of the store come into view. The van doors open, and the thieves load the stolen items. After the thieves finished loading the van, one thief ran back into the store and grab a handful of cables.

      Finally, all the thieves get into the van and drive away.

      “Do you have sound on this?” Asked Officer Ryan.

      “Yea, let me turn it up and I’ll replay it”

      Chauncy points the remote and starts the video again, this time with sound. They all watch again, and the thieves commit the crime.

      “Did you hear? Somebody said something” Said officer Ryan.

      Chauncy reversed the video again and played. They watch the deed again and got to the part were the thieve was about to run back into the store. They can hear a voice from off camera.

      “Who said that, was it the driver?” Chauncy ask.

      “They said “go back and get some cables, those things are expensive” Some nerve” Said Officer Ford.

      “Shit! Who cares how expensive cables are when you stole the TV you need them for!” Chauncy yells.

      “From the video, we can’t make out any faces, but we would like to hold onto the footage if possible. One thing we do know, they knew exactly what they were going in there to get so they have been in your store before.” Said Officer Ryan.

      Chauncy leans over to his computer and loads a drive into the USB port.

      “Sure, I’ll make you a copy. Just a sec”

      Chauncy kits a few keys on the keyboard and copies the video to the USB drive.

      “I need to be out on the floor more often. I need to know if people in here are actually shopping…or just getting a shopping list together…to come back later and steal my shit!” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy pulls out the USB drive and hands it over to Officer Ryan.

      “Mr. Peters, I would say take notice of your customers but that’s it. There is a whole lot more paperwork involved with a murder verse a B&E.” Said Officer Ryan.

      The 3 of them leave Chauncy’s office out to the Showroom floor, they look around for a few minutes then Chauncy escorts the officers through the store.

      A few employees have now shown up for work and are looking around, wondering what has happened. The workers have just finished replacing the storefront window pane and are now packing up the job. Chauncy noticed the new employees arriving.

      “One of you get a broom and clean up this glass, we got to open the doors in 30 minutes.” Chauncy said.

      Jeff, a personal trainer from a nearby gym walks by and see the damage.

      “What happened, someone broke in again?” Ask Jeff

      “Yea, Third time in the last 2 months. They got the 70 inch this time” Chauncy responded.

      Officer Ford walks by Jeff. She stops and looks. Jeff was a very well-built man, very easy on the eyes and Officer Ford noticed.

      “Please tell me he broke into your store…I’d love to get him in cuffs” Said officer Ford.

      “Miss—I mean, Officer Ford” Chauncy said with surprise in his voice.

      “I was being MISS FORD that time. You got it right” Officer Ford answers.

      “I am human! Who is he?” She added.

      “That’s Jeff. He works at the Gym down the street. Use to be my Wife’s personal trainer. Had to put a stop to that.” Chauncy said.

      They both laughed.

      “Rodney! Get someone to help you bring another one of those 70 inches from the back” Chauncy yelled to one of his employee’s.

      Chauncy and the 2 officers stood in front of the store for a while going over the final details. The employees are cleaning and getting the store ready. One employee has the TV turned on watching the morning news.

      “You see this shit?” said one of the employee’s

      TV Newscast

      The fifth family has gone missing last night in what has seemed to be a serial kidnapping epidemic. The other 4 families were kidnapped while returning to the city. They were held hostage for approximately a week then let go. All their belongings were stolen. The identities of the kidnappers are still unknown. They didn’t ask for ransom or anything, just held the families for a week then let them go. More at 12…

      “Turn that off! We don’t need that depressing shit playing when the customers come!” Chauncy said.
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      Chauncy walked back into his office and took a seat at his desk, he sat for a minute, then got up and walked over to the leather sofa. He plopped down on it, raising his feet up to get comfortable. His phone rings. He looked over at it for a second then walked back to his desk to answer.

      

      “Hello, the HD Shop. Chauncy speaking. May I help you?”

      “Hey Bae, what did the police say? What was stolen?” Ask Rebecca.

      “Not much the police can do as usual. The thieves have been in the store before though. They stole that 70 inch I had on display and a movie player and some other shit. They broke the whole front window to get in. Fixing that cost me 2 times the amount of the shit they stole. It pisses me off!!” Chauncy answers.

      Chauncy put the phone on speaker and walked back to his sofa. He thumbed through some paperwork as he talked.

      “Chauncy! One of your Bitches called here again today! I thought we were over this!” Rebecca yelled.

      “One of my bitches? I don’t have any bitches…I got a wife that would sometime fall into that category. But I wouldn’t dare tell her.” Chauncy said jokingly.

      “For real babe, what are you talking about?” He added

      “Who is TRACY? She called 2 times today! And this ain't the first time I saw her number on our phone!”

      “Hold up Becca, Tracy is not a bitch…Well I mean HE is a HE! This Tracy is not a female!” Chauncy said

      “Don’t try that shit with me CHAUNCY! We’ve been through this shit before! I know- “

      “10 YEARS AGO!” Chauncy interrupted.

      “We’ve been through this before 10 years ago! When I was Younger! When I was dumber! You still have suspicions about me playing around...NOW?! I thought we were past that Becca.” Chauncy added.

      “Tracy is TRE…

      Remember him?

      We went to high school together, He was in our wedding. Remember?” Chauncy explained.

      “Remember I told you he was coming to visit this weekend?”

      “Oh…OK” Rebecca responds

      Chauncy could hear Rebecca giggle nervously on the phone as he imagines she was embarrassed.

      “Yea I guess I still get a little insecure at times. You are gone so much and keep so busy” Rebecca said.

      “You know I was just stupid back then, that will never happen again. I love you and only want you. You have it all beauty, Brains! I owe a lot to you, you have been there for me even after I screwed up 10 years ago” Chauncy explained.

      “We have been there for each-other.” Rebecca said.

      “Hell, you are the finest, sexiest woman in the city, what would I want from another woman that I can’t get from you?

      “A baby…” Rebecca whispered.

      “We will have a child, we just have to keep trying. I’m definitely not complaining about the trying part” Chancy said.

      “We have been trying for the last 3 years and nothing – Wait a minute” Rebecca gathered her thoughts.

      “You are talking about the same Tre that came to our wedding and used it as a focus test for his Thesis? He aired all our dirty laundry, ALL over the state! Just so he can ace his class!!!

      That asshole?

      I thought you weren’t talking to him.”

      “Well, it wasn’t that I stopped talking to him, I just decided to keep my distance” Chauncy responded.

      “But like my infidelities, that was also 10 years ago. It’s the past. He and I spent a lot of time together growing up. It will be good to hang out with ole Tre again.” Chauncy added.

      “I might be out when you get here, Lisa wants to go have a drink.” Rebecca said.

      “Oh, Lisa will be around this weekend? She’s single right?” Chauncy said.

      “Yes she will probably be around and yes she is single.” Rebecca said.

      “Tre is single…” Chauncy said.

      “No Chauncy, I am not hooking my friend up with Tre.” Rebecca said.

      “Why not? Who knows, they may hit it off.”

      “If they do, then I would have to deal with Tre again. I don’t want that” Lisa said.

      “I know. I don’t think I’m ready for that kind of interaction with Tre myself. A weekend is one thing but imaging, Tre coming here every weekend…holidays…the 4 of us going on double dates. Or even worse, going on group trips and vacationing together?” Chauncy said.

      “ugh, makes me sick just thinking about it. Keep Tre way the hell away from Lisa!” Rebecca said.

      “Ok Becca. This is one thing I agree with you about.”

      “Besides, I think Lisa has a thing for that young boy that works for you.” Rebecca said.

      “She always had a thing for younger men. I thought she was trying to get at your personal trainer” Chauncy said.

      “She was…I had to put a stop to that. Couldn’t have my personal trainer focusing on her while he supposed to be keeping me fit.” Said Rebecca.

      “What about now? He’s not your trainer anymore.” Chauncy said.

      “She hasn’t mentioned it in a while.” Rebecca replied.
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      Tre was about the same age as Chauncy, 36, He was tall and thin. “A wiry framed man” as some would describe him. Chauncy last saw him during his wedding, they were both in college. Tre has changed a lot in his appearance now, more mature looking. He sat at his desk looking over some paperwork. Now wearing glasses, a little grey in his hair. He adjusted his lab coat as he reached over to the phone on his desk. He tapped the speakerphone button and dialed an extension. His assistant answered.

      “Lucy, could you get a hold of Michael and see if he could come in here for a minute” Tre asked

      “Sure thing Mr. Jones” She responded.

      Michael was an older black man, older than Tre but he reported to Tre just the same. He was wearing your Typical office attire. Slacks, a button-down shirt, and a tie. Michael was sitting at his desk when the phone rang. Tre summoned him to his office. He got up and headed across the office floor and into Tre’s office.

      “What’s up Tre? You ready for your trip?” Asked Michael.

      “As ready as I’m going to be. I haven’t seen Chauncy in well over 10 years. We didn’t exactly part on good terms” Tre explained.

      “It’s not going to be all fun and relaxation on this trip though, I have a lot of work to do while I’m visiting” Tre added.

      “Remember, you are not visiting, you are there to work. That’s what this trip is about first and foremost” Michael confirmed.

      “I know. Are the samples ready? This is a new batch, right?” Tre asked.

      “Yes, sir! The latest and greatest. You should come down to the lab and watch the test they are doing now. There really has been a lot of progress.” Michael said.

      Tre rose from his desk and gather a few things and walked with Michael across the office. Once past the office floor, through a row of cubicles, they got to the elevator. They waited for a few seconds and the doors opened. Michael and Tracy entered and hit the button to take them to the lab.

      The lab environment was huge. There were tables and equipment everywhere, it was a spotless room with a lot of testing and sample stations in different areas. Michael and Tre got off the elevator and walked over to 2 large tables at the back of the lab. Each of those tables had a maze set-up that spread the length. Next to the tables were cages. One cage held About 20 little white mice. Tre stood by the table looking at the mazes.

      “I don’t get this new set-up” Tre said

      He points to one table and comments on how that maze isn’t really a maze but just a straight line to the end. Then he looks at the maze on the other table and points out how there is a lot of branching paths going in all different directions.

      “Yes, Sir! That is exactly what you are looking at. The table with all the branching paths circles around the cheese. If you notice, there is no access to the cheese in that maze” Michael explained.

      Michael reached in and grabbed one mouse from the cage. He held it up, dangling it by his tail. With his other hand, he holds a piece of cheese in front of the mouse, almost teasing it. The mouse reaches out while swinging back and forth trying to grab at the cheese. He then put the piece of cheese in the middle of the maze. He put the mouse at the beginning of the maze and let it go.

      The mouse sniffs around and runs. He keeps running through all the branching paths of the maze and ends up just running around the path that circles the cheese. The mouse can smell the cheese but with no patch to get to the cheese, all the mouse can do is circle around.

      “So, the mouse knows the cheese is there and he just keeps circling it. Seems like typical behavior” Tre said.

      “It is indeed typical behavior. That’s the control, the mouse acts as it is expected. This maze here with the straight line to the finish is the test” Michael said pointing to the table as if he was displaying a prized showcase.

      “OK, that’s a single hall to the cheese. But it’s still blocked—”

      Yes, the cheese is blocked off” Michael interrupted.

      Michael reached down and picked up the little-wooded block that ended the straight line on the table. He handed it to Tre and Tre examined it. He noticed that the block is slightly heavier than what these mice can physically move. Michael then walks back over to the cage of mice and grabbed a different mouse. He then took a syringe from the table and injected the mouse.

      “Well, Mice have been known to gnaw off their own limbs to escape mousetraps” Tracy said.

      Tre watches as Michael dangles the mouse in the air. He then took another piece of cheese and held it in front of the mouse. The mouse seems to get excited trying to get at the cheese. The mouse viciously grabbed at the cheese, trying to bite it while dangling. Even bit Michael a few times.

      “Damn, that mouse seems a lot more aggressive than before” Tre said

      “Take a look at this…Oh, just so you know, this is the 37th time we have done this today” Michael answered.

      Michael took the weighted block from Tre and placed it back in its spot at the end of the maze. He then took the piece of cheese and put it behind the block. Tre examined the maze, which was just a straight line to the weighted block, with the piece of cheese hiding behind it. Michael walks to the front of the maze and placed the mouse at the starting point.

      The mouse immediately runs toward the maze’s finish at a speed beyond that of the fastest mice they’ve seen in the lab. The mouse runs to the end of the maze and slams head first into the weighted block. The block moved just a fraction of an inch. The mouse then viciously claws and bites at the block.

      “Wow, I’ve never seen anything like that before. That mouse seems to be really determined, to the point where it completely ignored the pain from slamming into the block at that speed” Tre commented.

      The mouse then takes off running in the opposite direction, back towards the beginning of the maze. He turns around and sprints back to the block at an even faster speed than before, slamming his head on the block once again.

      “The mouse isn’t ignoring the pain, the brain stopped registering it” Michael said.

      The mouse repeats this act several times, moving the block just a fraction each time. After a few minutes of this display, the block was moved just enough for the mouse to slide through the opening. The mouse did so and ate the cheese.

      “My research stated that this would happen but I didn’t think we could achieve that this soon.” Tre said.

      “Well, the last set of changes you proposed to the formula seem to put us at the almost there state. As you can see by the speed of the mouse, the brain is able to tell the body’s muscles to perform at levels above normal. The mouse’s skin seems to go into a protective mode and harden, just a tad, to brace for impact.” Michael explained.

      Michael reaches into the maze and removes the weighted block. The mouse continues to eat the cheese.

      “So, we have created a near invincible mouse…” Said Tre.

      “No, the mouse is still completely vincible, but it will be the toughest mouse you have ever seen…for a short period of time.”

      “How long?”

      “Well, it’s hard to say with other specimens, but with the mice we have, and the dosage we have been giving them, it last about 5 minutes. The other problems we have had are still there with prolong use so we have been using a new mouse each time.” Michael said.

      “There is one problem…” Michael added.

      Tre looks at the maze and notices the mouse is laying limp on the floor beside the cheese. The lab tech walked over and picked up the mouse as if it is dead and put it in a second cage filled with a different set of mice.

      “Did the mouse die?” Tre asks.

      “No, it didn’t die. All the benefits of the formula are fueled by a goal, which in this case was getting to the piece of cheese. Once the goal is accomplished, the Hypothalamus realized it has delegated functions beyond the body’s safe capabilities. Tries to normalize the brain functions in a hurry. Thus, the mouse passes out.” Michael explains.

      “Hmm…new problem…” Tre said.

      “Yep…New problem. The passing out seems to have no effects on the mouse. Just looks like it’s a way of the brain returning to normal…in a hurry. But something you must be mindful of. Nothing we can do about it now.”

      Tre looks over at the mouse cage to see the once limp mouse running on the pinwheel, like nothing happened. Tre’s phone rings. It’s the assistant telling Tre he has a call in his office from Chauncy Peters. Tre rushes back to the elevator and makes his way to his office. He puts his phone on speaker and answers.

      Heey, Tre…It's almost time! Your flight is about an hour, right? I’m about an hour away from the airport so I was trying to time things out, don’t want you to be waiting too long” Chauncy said.

      “Yep, it leaves at 8 and I’m all packed. I just have to finish up a little work here and I’ll be heading straight to the airport.” Tre said.

      “Damn it’s going to be good to see you again” Tre added.

      “Yea, same here. What’s it been? 10 years? Wait over 10 years!”

      “Yes over 10 years…Rebecca still mad at me?” asked Tre.

      “Naa…Well…yea, she should’ve been mad at me. I’m the idiot that decided to sleep with my hot neighbor the night before the wedding.” Said Chauncy.

      “But I’m the one that knew and did a documentary on the outcome…without your knowledge. I never thought anyone would see what I wrote or recorded besides my professor. Who knew that it would be the thing that my life since has to thank. I owe you and I really want to try to make it up to Rebecca.” Said Tre.

      Tre looks over at the wall where he has the Thesis he wrote over 10 years ago framed. He thought about how that Thesis got him an A in that class, recommendations from his professors, lauded in the newspapers, and caused his career after college to take off. He now owns his own wing of this pharmaceutical company with his own staff and labs. The very pharmaceutical company that he dreamed of being an employee. Everything he wanted in life has happened because of that class, that grade, that thesis, and documentary. He sometimes thinks about how he lost a good friend because of his betrayal. Those thoughts quickly turn to how he feels it was well worth it for what he got in return.

      “No worries, that was over 10 years ago. Becca and I are over it and have moved on…was tough for a minute though. Becca is a good woman and I’ve tried to make sure she is a very, happily, married woman every second since that situation.” Chauncy said.

      “Like you said, that was 10 years ago. 10 YEARS! You have been married for 10 years so you must be doing something right.” Said Tre.

      “Yea, I guess I have…mostly—”

      “Well I hate to cut this short, but I need to wrap some things up here before going to the airport.” Tre said

      “Ok, Talk later”

      Tre presses the button on his phone to hang up the call. He then gathers some papers and folders from various spots in his office. He packs them in a suitcase and a backpack. Michael walked into the office and puts 2 small plain white cardboard boxes on Tre’s desk. The boxes are about 4 inches by 4 inches. Tre looks at the boxes and Michael leaves the room.
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      Chauncy had a busy day at the HD Shop and looks around thinking about what has happened. The broken window has been replaced, no evidence that anything ever happened. Sales were good for the day and he talked to his long-lost buddy Tre.

      Chauncy walked through the parking lot and pulled out the key remote to his car. He pressed the button on the remote and the car chirps. Once in the car, he rolls the windows down. Rodney Peebles is running towards him. Rodney was one of the younger employees at the HD shop, 21-years old. His appearance is deceptive. The appearance of a physically fit young man, but  always winded. He was a heavy smoker, had been for years. He always had a cigarette in his mouth, like a fashion accessory. It didn’t matter if he was smoking it or not, it was always one there.

      “Mr. Peters! Wait! Mr. Peters!” Rodney yelled half out of breath.

      “Rodney…you better stop with those cigarettes, you can’t even run 20 feet without almost passing out.” Chauncy responded.

      Rodney stops in front of Chauncy’s car and bend over, putting his hands on his knees. He was taking very deep breaths which ends in heavy coughing.

      “Mr. Peters, I know the store will be closed the next couple of days, but remember you suggested having security here to keep watch over the store? Can I come in and do that? I could really use the money.” Rodney asked.

      “You plan on throwing a party in my store?” Chauncy asked jokingly but looks at Rodney sideways.

      “NO SIR! I just need the money.”

      Rodney looks on as he awaits a response from Chauncy. Chauncy looks at Rodney sideways a few seconds more, mulling over the idea in his head.

      “OK, yea sure…you can do it. Just make sure you don’t run all the equipment, be easy on my electric bill.” Chauncy responded.

      “Thank you, sir! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” Rodney said.

      Rodney turns around and runs back to the store, stopping half way and coughing a few times. He then pulls out a cigarette and lights it as he walks the rest of the way back.

      “You better hope no one breaks in…you don’t have the lung capacity to keep a puppy off a sofa! Never the less a person from breaking into the store!!!” Chauncy yelled to Rodney.

      Chauncy starts his car and drives away.

      Chauncy gets home and quickly enters his house. He takes a quick look for his wife as he walks in. Not seeing her, he yells out to her. He continues running through the house gathering things and putting things away. He yells out to Rebecca…

      “Becca! Did you want to ride with me to pick up Tre? I’ll be leaving in about an hour.”

      “You coming home tonight to try again?” Rebecca responded.

      “Girl, you wore me out this morning! I think I need a day to recoup.” Chauncy said.

      “Recoup my ass!”

      Rebecca walks into the livingroom still wearing her workout gear. She is very into fitness and spends a lot of time at the gym, or at home doing various exercise classes, yoga and anything health and fitness related. She very much wanted to have a child but has had problems conceiving. One thing she wanted to make sure was that her health and fitness wasn’t the cause, so she worked extra hard at staying fit.

      Rebecca walks over to Chauncy and plants a kiss on his cheek as he is gathering things. She then Sat down on the sofa in front of him. She picks up a tumbler sitting on a coffee table and takes a sip.

      “You going to miss those drinks when you are pregnant.” Chauncy said.

      “I don’t drink as much anymore” Rebecca responded.

      Chauncy looks at Rebecca sideways as Rebecca returns a sideways look.

      “For real, I’m starting to get paranoid that the drinking may be hurting my chances too. I want to not do anything that contributes to our problem…I want a child!” Rebecca added.

      “So, you coming with me? Figured both of us together would make him extremely uncomfortable. You would get a kick out of that.” Said Chauncy.

      “That does sound fun, watch that skinny inconsiderate little nerd sweat!” Rebecca said laughing.

      “I really don’t want to see him though. If I can get through this weekend without seeing him at all, I will be happy. In fact, that is my goal.” Rebecca added.

      “Aww, Becca, he’s going to think you don’t like him…well, he already things that. I’m thinking in his mind, seeing you would be more surprising than not seeing you.” Said Chauncy.

      “SO, I can really avoid him the entire time?” Rebecca asked.

      Chauncy walked into the kitchen and opened the refrigerator. He grabbed a bottle of water and drinks as he ignored Rebecca’s last question. He then goes to the cabinet and grab a couple cookies from a box. Rebecca walks over to Chauncy.

      “So, what’s this I hear about you needing to recoup? From this morning?”

      Rebecca leans in really close to Chauncy. Chauncy could feel the warmth from her body against his, he could smell her scent, which was a combination of soap, perfume and a little of the days sweat. It was a pleasant smell. Chauncy lifts the cookie to take a bite and just as it was about to enter his mouth, she takes it out of his hand.

      She leans in and kisses Chauncy. He acts uninterested, returning a quick kiss and walking around to the other side of the table. Frustrated, Rebecca throws her hands down and walks away. Just as she gets to the door, she feels her body lift off the floor as Chauncy lifts her. He then tosses her in the air, spinning her to face him. She lets out a small yell, a combination of surprise, fear of falling and pleasure.

      Chauncy catches her and kisser her. He then sits her on the table and undresses her.
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      Tre arrived at the airport on Time and stood outside waiting for Chauncy. He had enough time to go to pick up his luggage. He had a couple bags and his backpack. He keeps looking at his phone, and the cars as they pass, expecting Chauncy to show up.

      Chauncy’s car pulls up in a rush. Chauncy hops out and pops the trunk.

      “What it up! Man, it’s been a long time! Let me help you with those…” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy grabbed a bag out of Tre’s hand and tosses it in the trunk.

      “Chauncy Peters! Took you long enough. Good to see you man!” Tre said.

      Chauncy then grabbed a second bag out of Tre’s and tossed it in the trunk. He then reached for Tre’s backpack.

      “I got the backpack, can’t let this out of my site.” Tre explained.

      “Top Secret huh? Excuse me MR AWARD WINNER…” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy closed the trunk and gives Tre a quick hug as he rushes him to the car. Tre gets in the passenger side and Chauncy hops back behind the wheel.

      “Ahh, I see, I’m MR AWARD WINNER now? Man, I’m still the same ole Tre. But yea, we do need to hurry. I have a conference call with some very important clients from China in a few hours.” Tre said.

      “Thought we would hang out, have a few Drinks…” Said Chauncy as he drives off.

      “Oh, we will. This is more of an update call. Should only last about 10 minutes, they just like to do these meetings face to face…Well video conference.”

      “Man, it’s good to see you Tre. You have been a busy man since college. I see you haven’t made any time for a marriage or kids…huh?” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy looked at his watch then reached in his pocket. He pulled out a pill and tosses it in his mouth.

      “Nope, no time for that kind of stuff yet.”

      Tre noticed Chauncy taking the pill.

      “What’s that you on? Blood pressure meds?” Tre asks.

      “Oh, Nothing like that. Doc got me on these pills. Becca and I been trying to get pregnant. This is supposed to help the process.” Chauncy explained.

      “Viagra? I know it’s been 10 years, but we haven’t got to that age yet…have we?” Tre said.

      “I don’t know about you, but that age is no time soon for me! Never a problem in that category…Becca wants a child. We’ve been trying for about 3 years. My swimmers aren’t cooperating.” Explained Chauncy.

      “I see…yea that’s rough. Thought you never wanted kids.” Tre said.

      “I used to think I didn’t, but you know…people’s mind change about some things as time passes. At first Becca was having some issues and those have been taken care of…”

      “And now?”

      “Now it’s me. Doc has me on this medication. I have to take a pill 2 times a day for 3 weeks. Becca doesn’t even know.” Chauncy explained.

      “She still thinks it’s her?” Tre asks.

      Chauncy looks down at the gas gauge and notice the gas light is blinking. He was in such a rush to get to the airport, he forgot that he needed to stop to get gas.

      “Yea. I hate lying to her about it. I just couldn’t face her knowing things aren’t working up to par on my end.” Chauncy said.

      Tre gave Chauncy a look and sang the theme song from a once popular television sit-com.

      “MEN, MEN, MEN, MEN, MEN…”

      “HA HA HA. Shut up Tre. Very funny.” Chauncy laughs.

      They drove for a few miles. Chancy was scanning the side of the road looking for a gas station. They were driving on a stretch of road that didn’t have much in the way of businesses or houses. Chauncy noticed an old gas station.

      “I’m going to pull over here to get some gas”

      “Is that place even open?” Tre asked.

      Chauncy pulls the car into the parking lot of the gas station, pulls beside a pump. He looks, and it is a rundown building. It does indeed look like it is closed. After scanning the area for a few seconds, he notices that the lights inside were on. Chauncy gets out of the car and walk through the front door. Once inside, he looks around but sees no one.

      “HELLO!?!”

      Chauncy looks behind the counter and there is no one there. He stands for a few seconds more and decides to leave. He heads back towards the front door.

      “No one has been here for a few days!” said a voice

      Chauncy looks to see where the voice is coming from. There’s a man holding Tre in a headlock from behind. It was a large white man wearing women’s stockings on his head to hide his face. Chauncy paused to check out the man. The man had a very long beard, went down to about mid chest. It was a mixture of blonde and grey.

      The man held Tre in a headlock with one arm and rose his free arm. He was holding a sawed-off shotgun. He smiled and pointed the gun at Chauncy.

      “The car keys…they in your right or left pocket?” asked the large man.

      “Left.” said Chauncy.

      “We don’t have any money, you’re wasting your time” Said Tre.

      Another man walked into the store, also wearing women’s stockings on his head. He was carrying a pistol. He reached into his back pocket and pulled out a hand full of zip wire ties. He walked over to the first man who was holding Tre and grabbed Tre’s arms. He then used the zip wire ties to bind Tre’s hands behind his back. He then uses a few more wire ties to bind his ankles together. The first man took a roll of duct tape from the counter and taped Tre’s mouth so that he could no longer talk. Chauncy, still surveying the store noticed a third man sitting at a table. That man was also wearing stockings on his head.

      “What do you want--” Chauncy said before interrupted.

      The second man with the pistol swung and punched Chauncy in the jaw, knocking him to the ground. He then kicked Chauncy a few times. Several hard kicks to the stomach. Chauncy coughed and struggled for a few seconds till one kick took all his effort away and he lay sprawled on the floor. The man then took the wire ties and tied Chauncy the same way they bound Tre. His hands bound behind his back and his ankles tied together. The man then reached into Chauncy’s left pocket and took his car keys.

      Chauncy looked over at Tre. The third man sitting at the table was now standing over him. He had a towel in his hand. Chauncy watched as the man pulled out a bottle and poured something into the towel. The third man then put the towel over Tre’s face and Tre fell limp. While he was watching, he noticed an arm appear in front of his face holding a towel. He struggled for a second as the towel smothered him but he too soon fell limp.
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      An hour or so had past, Chauncy and Tre finally started to wake up from their chloroform induced nap. They were both shirtless and barefoot. They look around for a minute to noticed that they are in a room with no windows. Not the same location that they were in before. The only way out of the room was what use to be double French doors. The doors were missing but in their place were 4x4 wood beams nailed to the frame. The room they were in was a make-shift cell. Tre and Chauncy investigated their surroundings. Checking every wall and inspecting the make-shift beams that blocked the exit.

      “Are we in here alone?” Tre asks.

      “I don’t know” Chauncy responds.

      “HELLOO!!! HEY!!” Chauncy yelled.

      “HEY!!! ANYONE HERE!?!” Tre added.

      “LET US OUT! PEOPLE WILL BE LOOKING FOR US!!!”

      They spent a few minutes yelling and making a lot of noise. Eventually they heard some heavy footsteps coming from down the hall outside the room. From the sounds and looks of things it looks as if they were in an old abandoned house, maybe condemned.

      “SHUT THE FUCK UP IN THERE!!”

      The first man with the bearded pocked his head in front of the make-shift door to just say that. He was still wearing the stockings over his face. Chauncy recognized the beard.

      “That’s the same guy from before.” Chauncy whispered.

      “Shit! What are we going to do? I’ve been hearing about these guys on the news…at least I know they aren’t killers.” Chauncy said.

      “That’s if these are the same guys…” Tre added.

      “I SAID SHUT THE FUCK UP IN THERE!!!” Said the bearded man.

      The bearded man stormed into the room and stood outside of the make-shift cage door. He pulled out a set of keys from his pocket and unlocked the door. He walked in the room and kicked Chauncy in the stomach. Chauncy fell to his knees. Chauncy then stood and charged the bearded man. He grabbed the man and tried to take him to the ground, but he was just too big and strong. The bearded man slung Chauncy back to the ground and kicked him some more. Chauncy coughed and gagged on the blood that came out of his mouth. Tre stood terrified, wondering if he should try to attack the bearded man also.

      “What? You thinking about giving it a shot too?” The bearded man said looking at Tre.

      Tre stood silent.

      The bearded man walked over to Tre and looked him in the eyes. Chauncy watched what was happening as he was trying to bring himself to his feet. The bearded man reached behind him and pulled out a large knife from the sheath on the back of his belt. He put the blade to Tre’s throat. Chauncy noticed a tear drop from Tre’s eye. Chauncy then ran towards the bearded man to try to get him while his back was turned.

      The bearded man turned around as Chauncy was coming and held up the knife. Chauncy stopped.

      “Just for that, Say goodbye to Tre!” The bearded man said.

      He then turned around and swung his knife into Tre’s stomach. Chauncy yelled. Tre winced as this was happening then realized he wasn’t stabbed. He looked down to see that the blade missed him. The blade had stabbed the wall beside Tre instead. The bearded man pulled the blade out from the wall and laughed. Tre slid down the wall, letting out a sigh of relief. The bearded man continued laughing as he walked away, locking the cage door as he left the room.

      “Now Shut the fuck up.” He said as he left.

      Chauncy crawled over to Tre.

      “Man…I thought you were…” Chauncy said.

      “Me too! What the fuck are we going to do Chauncy?” Tre responded.

      Chauncy crawled over to the wall Tre was sitting against and sat beside him.

      They both sat quiet for a few minutes. Tre fell asleep. Chauncy leaned his head back against the wall and after a few moments, also fell asleep.

      Chauncy was awakened by one of the kidnappers, this time it wasn’t the bearded man. This kidnapper still had his face covered. He grabbed Tre by the arm and dragged him out of the caged room. Tre was holding on and fighting, trying to keep from being dragged away.

      “What are you doing? where are you taking me?” Tre yelled.

      Chauncy ran over behind the kidnapper dragging Tre but he closed the door and locked it. Chauncy watched as Tre was dragged out of sight. He could hear what was going on. 3 of the kidnappers were yelling at Tre, asking for his pin number to his bank card. Tre wouldn’t tell them. Sounds of a beating was then heard. Sounds of flesh being slapped and punched filled the room.

      “Tre!” Chauncy yelled.

      The kidnappers repeated asked Tre for his pin number with no response. The beating continued. 2 of the kidnappers dragged Tre back to the cage. Tre was limp and half unconscious. He had blood running from his mouth.

      “They must’ve stuck to all body shots.” Chauncy thought as he noticed Tre didn’t have any swelling on his face.

      They opened the caged door and tossed Tre inside. Chauncy went over to him. He braced himself to be dragged out next.

      “Don’t worry, you don’t have shit we want…Chauncy!” The kidnapper said.

      “How do they know our names?” Chauncy said.

      “They have our wallets, our ID’s.” Tre responded, coughing.

      They sat in silence a bit more.

      “Damn, what a way to reunite…after 10 years.” Tre said.

      “Yea, this is fucked.” Chauncy added.

      “Is that our stuff over there? Just outside the wooden bars?” Tre said as he pointed.

      Chauncy looked and saw several bags and suitcases. The amount of stuff that was thrown against the wall outside the make-shift cell confirmed that these kidnappers were the same as the ones he heard about on the news. Chauncy thought that all that luggage must be the items stolen from others that were kidnapped.

      “Yea, looks like they went through it and just tossed it against the wall in the corner.” Chauncy answered.

      “My Backpack! Think you can get to that?” Tre said.

      “Let me try…” Chauncy responded.

      Chauncy reached for the backpack but it was just out of reach. Tre puts his leg between the make-shift bars and was just able to touch the backpack after a few tries. He could get enough of his toe on the backpack to slide it just a little. Chauncy tried reaching it again and this time he could get a finger on it. After a few minutes of trying, he could get enough of a hold on a corner of the backpack. He slogged the backpack closer and closer to the make-shift cell door. Eventually he got it close enough to where he could comfortably pull it the rest of the way.

      “Now what?” Chauncy asked.

      Tre unzipped the back pack and pulled out a small cardboard box. The box didn’t have any writing of information on it. It was very nondescript. While the backpack was still too big to bring inside the room through the wooden bars, the cardboard box fit through with no problems.

      “This is what I’ve been working on…” Tre explained.

      “What? You worried about your job right now?! How does this help at all in this moment Tre?” Chauncy angrily asked.

      Tre opens the box and inside were a lot of little vials. Each vial contained a liquid and a built-in syringe. Looks like each vial was a single dosage and delivery mechanism for some type of drug or medicine. Tre’s face lit up. Chauncy looked at him confused.

      “Ok, What I need you to do is really concentrate on getting out of here.” Tre said.

      “Will you explain what that shit is—”

      “Just think about all you want to do is get out of this place and get to safety” Tre interrupted.

      “That is what I want dammit!” Chauncy yelled.

      “Ok…Keep that thought! Concentrate on that thought!” Tre said.

      Tre takes one vial out of the box and looks at it for a second. He then pulls off the cap and stick Chauncy in the arm. He then squeezed the chemical into his arm. He takes another one vial out of the box and do the same to himself. Tre then puts the little white box back in the backpack and zips it.

      “What did you just do? I feel fucked up.” Chauncy asked.

      “Me Too…Just keep thinking about getting out of here. It is the most important thing in your life right now!” Tre said.

      Chauncy notices his body feel warm. He’s getting warmer and warmer as seconds pass. Both Chauncy and Tre start to sweat profusely. The muscles on their back and shoulders start to show visibly. The muscles on their arms flex and their veins pulse. They both start breathing hard.

      The room turns silent.

      “AAAAAAGGGHHHHH!!!!!!” Chauncy yells uncontrollably.

      “LET ME OUT OF HERE!!!!” Tre yells.

      But of their eyes are glassy and their whole body has tensed up. The beating of their hearts is almost visibly seen through their chest.

      Chauncy takes off running at full speed towards the 4x4 wooden bars and with one try, crashes through them. Wood from the make-shift bars splinter all over the floor. Tre quickly follow him. They both are yelling and screaming uncontrollably. One kidnapper runs into the hall leading to the make-shift cell to see what was going on.

      Tre runs straight for the man, charging him. He hits the man with his shoulders at full speed, lifting him off his feed. Without losing momentum, Tre crashed the kidnapper hard into the wall. The kidnappers head slams into the wall, knocking him out as they blast a whole in the wall. Tre drops him in that hole unconscious.

      Chauncy runs past Tre through the whole in the wall and down the hall. One of the other kidnappers stood off to the side of Chauncy’s path. He was holding a knife and as Chauncy ran past him, he swung the knife. The knife ran from Chauncy’s shoulders down to the middle of his back, doing no damage. The blade just rubbed him like a paint brush, not breaking the skin. The kidnapper is stunned.

      Chauncy looks at the kidnapper and charges towards him. In one fluid motion, he throws his elbow, hitting the kidnapper in the face. The kidnapper fell forward and Chauncy threw an uppercut to his chin, standing him back up. He then threw another uppercut which lifted the kidnapper off the ground and up into the air. Chauncy reached out and grabbed his ankles and whipped him to the ground. Chauncy steps over the limped, passed out body and continues running.

      The kidnapper with the beard was a lot bigger than the other kidnappers, he thought he would tackle Tre since he was a wiry framed person. He wraps his arms around Tre as he ran by, but Tre didn’t slow down. He kept running, dragging the kidnapper across the floor with ease. The kidnapper held on for a few feet, then let go. He tumbled into a table.

      Chauncy gets to a door and tried to open it but its locked. He takes a few steps back, several feet then run full speed at the door. He crashed through, never missing a step. He looks back to see Tre doing the same thing, except he comes crashing through a boarded-up side of the house.

      Now that they are free, they continue running across the field outside of the house, yelling and screaming. Both in an uncontrollable rage. After They run for about a mile, they both stop to catch their breath. Just then, they both pass out and lay lifeless on the ground.
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      “I Think he is awake! DR!” Nurse!?” Rebecca calls out.

      Chauncy opens his eyes to see that he is laying in a hospital bed. He looks up and see Rebecca looking back at him. TO his left was another hospital bet where Tre was sitting on the side, Wearing a hospital gown.

      “Becca…How did I get here?” Chauncy asked.

      “State police found your car abandoned sometime last night. This morning they found you and Tre passed out on the side of the highway.” Rebecca answered.

      She seemed so relieved to see Chauncy away, she leaned in and gave him a big hug, kissing him repeatedly.

      “Is Tre ok? Man, last night is all really fuzzy.” Chauncy said.

      “Do you remember anything? They say they think those same kidnappers from the news might have tried to get you two. You must’ve somehow fought your way out.” Rebecca said.

      “Yea, things are a little fuzzy to me too. Chancy, Man…we need to talk…” Tre said.

      “Yea we do! What the hell did you give me—”

      “Not now…” Tre interrupted.

      “The police want to ask you a few questions. The Doc said you can leave after.” Rebecca informed Chauncy.

      A couple policemen entered the hospital room and asked Tre and Chauncy a few Questions. The questions were typical wellbeing type but once they asked detailed questions about what happened, Tre stepped in.

      “Can we just come to the station later and answer these questions? I would really like to get to my hotel”

      “I suppose. With what you told us already Mr. Jones, we do have enough information for right now. Here’s my card” said one of the police officers.

      Both police officers handed Tre and Chauncy their business card and left the room. Tre started getting dress, as well as Chauncy. Rebecca helping him with his shirt.

      “Why am I so sore?” Chauncy thought.

      They both get dressed and left the hospital. Chauncy and Tre hopped in the car with Rebecca and drove off.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 8

          

        

      

    

    
      Chauncy and Rebecca arrived at home from the hospital late afternoon. Chauncy was still thinking about what had happened the night before. He wondered how he ended up in the hospital, what it was that Tre had given him.

      “Did I really run through a wall?” He thought to himself.

      He went over the details of his capture and escape over and over in his mind. What he could remember. Everything was still a little fuzzy to him. His thoughts were cloudy. He didn’t know what was real and what wasn’t.

      Rebecca was grateful to have Chauncy back safe. She went into the kitchen and grabbed a wineglass from the cabinet. After filling the glass, she went back to the Livingroom and took a seat. She started taking sips of her wine. Chauncy paced back and forth, trying to figure things out in his head.

      “Chauncy, come sit down, baby. You are making me nervous.” She said.

      “I’m sorry, it’s just that last night…” Chauncy replied.

      “Well, you are fine. That’s all I’m worried about.”

      “Yea, I guess you’re right.” Chauncy responded.

      Chauncy finally decided to take a seat and sat down beside Rebecca. She leaned over and kissed him on the cheek while balancing her glass of wine. Chauncy was still nervous, he kept bouncing his knees while he sat, he couldn’t relax.

      “I need to talk to Tre… last night… you just wouldn’t believe… I have to talk to Tré.” Chauncy said, almost incoherently.

      “Well, why don’t you go talk to him? We just dropped him off at his hotel, think he’s still there?” Rebecca said.

      Chauncy picked up his phone and dial Tre’s hotel, the phone rang and rang. He hangs up and puts the phone back in his pocket.

      “No Answer.” Said Chauncy.

      “I hope he’s alright.” Said Rebecca.

      Chauncy waited about 10 minutes then tried to dial Tre’s hotel room again. Still no answer. Just as he was about to take a seat beside Rebecca, the doorbell rings. Chauncy looks over at Rebecca and Rebecca looks back. She gets up, still holding her glass of wine and walked over to answer the door. Chauncy started back pacing back and forth in front of the sofa.

      “Heeey, Rebecca! Chauncy around? Just figured I’d stop by and check on you 2.” Tre said as Rebecca opened the door.

      Chauncy heard Tre at the door and rushed over to see him.

      “Hey Chauncy. I know you probably have a few questions for me.” Tre said.

      “Damn right I have some questions. What was that shi—”

      “Shhhh” Tre stopped Chauncy.

      “No one is supposed to know about what we took yesterday. It’s VERY experimental. You haven’t talked to the police, have you?” Tre continued.

      “I didn’t say anything. I figured it was something you were working on and wanted to talk to you about it first. We can talk out here…” Chauncy said, motioning for Tre to follow.

      Chauncy leads Tre out the front door and through the side of the house. They walked around the house to the back and came to a detached garage. Chauncy unlocked the door and held it open for Tre as he walked in.

      Inside the detached garage was very similar to his office at the HD shop. It was sort-of a man-cave slash office. There was a large mahogany desk, the security monitors, leather sofa, a fridge, a microwave, a computer and a large panel TV.

      “Wow, you could live out here” Tre commented.

      “Luckily, I've never had too” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy then reached up and pulled down a metal gate that blocked the door which they entered.

      “Soundproof” Chauncy said.

      He then walked over to the computer and tapped a few keys on his keyboard. Music started playing in the room. Chauncy then grabbed a remote and lowered the volume. He then sat down at his desk and looked at Tre.

      “Ok, tell me… what was that shit you gave me yesterday!?” Asked Chauncy.

      Tre still standing, took a deep breath and sat down on the leather sofa. He sat on the edge of the sofa, resting his elbows on his knees.

      “The reason I’m in town this weekend, I’m meeting with a government contractor.” Tre said.

      Chauncy rolled his eyes but continued to listen on.

      “I’m trying to get funding for this drug… the one we used last night.” Tre added.

      “Drug? What is it? I mean… did you see what we did? How did that happen? How is that possible? I RAN THROUGH A WALL TRE!” Chauncy said.

      Tre took another deep breath, this time he looked Chauncy over, almost as if he was inspecting him. He paused for a minute more, as if he was trying to judge whether to tell the full story.

      “Tell me mother fucker!” Chauncy demanded.

      Well… about 5 years ago, I started a project based on some studies I was doing on brain activity. It started as something we thought we could use to help people with mental disabilities. Enhancing Brain activity, allowing increased learning, comprehension, memory and logic. Sort-of like a steroid for your brain.” Tre explained.

      “Well I didn’t feel smart! I actually felt dumb as shit. I wasn’t even thinking! So, I’m guessing the project isn’t that anymore?” Chauncy said.

      “No, it’s definitely not that anymore… well not exactly. The focus has changed completely.” Tre said.

      “Explain.” Chauncy demanded.

      “Now our focus is based on the Hypothalamus.”

      “Hypothalamus???”

      “The part of the brain that controls a lot of other things that your body does. From your hormone production to the nervous system. We focused on controlling that.” Tre explained.

      Chauncy stood up and walked over to the mini fridge in the corner of the room. He opened the door and grabbed a beer. He popped the top off the beer and turned it upside down. Drinking about half the bottle before turning it upright. He looks at Tre for a few seconds wondering what he will ask next.

      “you want one?” Chauncy said holding up his beer.

      “Thanks, but I don’t drink.”

      Chauncy turns up the beer and finishes off the bottle. He then grabs another out of the mini fridge and goes back to his seat at the desk. Tre is still watching Chauncy very closely, monitoring his every move, his every action.

      “OK… So… how does what you say, make what we did… happen?” Chauncy asked.

      Tre took another deep breath.

      “Well… once we figured out what all we can control, and how to control it, we were able to create a drug that would force the Hypothalamus to give out these extraordinary orders… to all different parts of the body that it controls or takes part in controlling. Thus, the enhanced strength and stamina. The hardened skin.” Tre explained.

      “So… it’s a steroid?” Chauncy asked.

      “More like a steroid… on steroids.” Tre said proudly.

      “Ok…” Chauncy replied, slightly rolling his eyes.

      “The catch… it only enhances the things the brain thinks it needs to enhance. It needs a desire.” Tre explained.

      “That’s where the focus came in… why you were telling me to focus on getting out of here. You wanted me to have that desire…”

      “Exactly!”

      “Me having the desire would allow the drug to let me… make me do whatever I needed to do to get out of there. Even run through a wall and throw a man 2 times my size.”

      “Correct!” Tre confirmed.

      Chauncy thought about that for a few minutes more, mulling over what Tre just told him and the previous night’s event in his head. Tre continued monitored Chauncy, looking him over, checking his facial expressions. Just then, Chauncy’s phone rang. Chauncy reached in his pocked to get his phone and answered.

      “Hello?”

      “Mr. Peters? This is Officer Ford. I know you’ve been through a lot the last day or so, but you need to come to the HD shop.”

      “Everything ok?”

      “There was another break-in.” Said Officer Ford.

      “Dammit! I was supposed to have security there this time. I’ll be right there.” Chauncy answered.

      Chauncy ended the call and put his phone back in his pocket. He motions for Tre to follow him as he lifted the metal gate and opened the door leading out of the garage.

      “Sorry Tre, I have to go to the shop. I’ve been having a little of a break-in problem lately.” Chauncy explained.

      “No Problem Chauncy. I got some work to do tonight, anyway. I’ll catch up with you tomorrow before I head back.”
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      Chauncy rushes to the HD shop. As he pulls up, he notices a few police cars and an ambulance. The store was closed, so he was able to park in front, beside the police cars. Chauncy got out of the car and walked over to Officer Ryan and Officer Ford.

      “Mr. Peters, you got off lucky this time. Nothing was stolen or damaged.” Explained Officer Ryan.

      “It looks like one of your employees was in the store. He manages to run the would-be thieves away.” Added Officer Ford.

      “Rodney?” Chauncy asked.

      A stretcher rolls by, being pushed by 2 paramedics. Chauncy looked to see Rodney laying in the stretcher. Rodney was awake. He looks up and see Chauncy. His eyes brightened.

      “Mr. Peters! I did it! Not on my watch! I told you!” Rodney said excitedly.

      “Good work Rodney!” Chauncy said as he walked over and gave Rodney a light shoulder pat.

      “Is he ok? What happened?” Chauncy asked.

      “Oh… he saw the van. Got a good look at them outside of the store. He made a bunch of noise, running back and forth. They must’ve thought there were a lot of people in the store.” Said Officer Ford.

      “Yea it must’ve been a little too much for him… all the running. He had a panic attack. They are just taking him to the hospital to make sure that’s all it was.” Said Officer Ryan.

      “I’ll have to give that boy a raise! I surely thought he would pass out trying to stop anyone… well I guess he damn near did.” Chauncy laughed.

      Chauncy looked at his watch then reached in his pocket. He expected to grab one of his pills, but he had something unfamiliar in his hand. He pulled it out and opened his hand. It was one a vial. A syringe Vial from the previous night. One of Tre’s experimental drug vials. He rolled the vial around in his have for a few seconds, wondering how it managed to get there.

      “Are you ok Mr. Peters?” asked Officer Ford.

      “Yea… Yes I’m fine”

      “We have gotten all we needed tonight, we are going to call it.” She continued.

      Chauncy then put the Vial back in his pocket.

      “Thanks Miss Ford- “

      “OFFICER Ford Mr. Peters.”

      “Sorry, Thanks Officer Ford.” Chauncy said correcting himself.

      Chauncy walked around the HD shop a little while more, just making sure there wasn’t anything overlooked. The police slowly drove away, leaving Chauncy there along. He thumbed the Vial in his pocked for a few seconds then headed to his car.

      Once he got to his car, he grabbed his keys to unlock the door but he stopped. He decided to take a walk. He didn’t have a destination but just continued past his car and down the blocks. Thoughts of the kidnapping filled his mind. He kept going over it in his head. He Walked a few blocks before he realized it. One thing Tre told him kept replaying over in his head.

      It only enhances the things the brain thinks it needs to enhance. It needs a desire.

      “It needs a desire…” Chauncy whispered to himself.

      Chauncy takes the vial out of his pocked and inspects it. He took a loon hard look at it. He examined the liquid inside. He looked at the imprint where your thumb goes to squeeze the drug into your body. He took the cap covering the syringe off and put it back on a few times.

      “It needs a desire.” Chauncy said again.

      He let himself get deep in thought while thumbing the Vial. Concentrating and contemplating. He started walking faster and lost himself in his thoughts. He eventually stopped. He took the cap off the vial and stuck the needle in his arm. He tried to use the same location that Tre used the night before. He then squeezed the Vial till all the fluid inside was injected. He puts the cap on the vial and put it back in his pocked. He turns back towards his car and starts a slow jog. He got about a half block before he falls to his knees.

      No sound is made…

      Chauncy rolls around on the floor slowly…

      …

      “AAAAAAGGGGGHHHHHHH!!!!!!” Chauncy yells.

      He then takes off in a sprint. Every step increases the speed at which he runs. He runs and runs. Eventually his speed is 2 times that of an Olympic level sprinter. He races past his car, not even thinking about entering or driving. He runs down the block and turn the corner. He gets to an intersection with a lot of traffic and leaped over a car. As fast as he lands, he takes another leap This time landing on a fire escape. He then races up the fire escape to the top of a 7-story apartment building. He races across the roof then leaped. He leaped off the building, landing on the roof of another building that was 35 feet away.

      Chancy did this for miles, he ran all the way home. It took him less time to get home on foot than it did to get from his house to the HD shop in his car. He gets to his front door, luckily it was unlocked as he just pushed it open. Once inside the house he yelled…

      “Baby! I hope you are awake! If not, you better work on being that way!!”

      He races up the stairs, skipping 3 or 4 steps at a time. He goes in the room where Rebecca is now standing. He grabs her in a way he has never before. Rebecca was startled. She didn’t know what to think, her eyes grew wide, and she was shivering. She opened her mouth to ask a question but before she could utter a word, Chauncy kisses her. He was kissing her very passionately and aggressively. Rebecca wasn’t used to this kind of behavior, but she enjoyed it.

      Chauncy went to unbutton Rebecca’s top, he was having trouble, so she went to help him. They were both hand fighting for the button. Chauncy finally got frustrated and ripped Rebecca’s top off. With one motion he grabbed her top, one shoulder in each hand and ripped it from her body, splitting it into 2 pieces. He grunted and growled as he did so. He then reached down and did the same thing her Pajama bottoms, tore them directly from Rebecca’s body.

      By this time Rebecca had gotten a little uneasy by Chauncy’s aggression. She was contemplating if this was too much or fun. Chauncy went back to kissing Rebecca, and she went back to feeling comfortable.

      “This is… different.” She said.

      Chauncy laid her down on the bed and removed her bra and panties. He was also completely nude. He entered her and began having sex, wild, ravenous sex. To Rebecca, Chauncy was like a wild dog. She closed her eyes and enjoyed it, wondering what had come over him.

      This went on for several hours. Chauncy was just as aggressive and energetic the entire time. When they were done. Rebecca laid beside him exhausted. She slowly drifted to sleep and noticed the heavy breathing coming from Chauncy. She looked over to see that he was knocked out. He was able to get to sleep faster than she.

      “He did have an extreme workout...” She thought to herself. Rebecca reached over to the night stand and grabbed a glass of water and took a sip. She then rolled over and drifted off to sleep.

      Chauncy spent the next morning in bed, sleep. He slept the entire morning away. Rebecca checked on him a few times. She thought it was odd that he slept so long but didn’t think much of it. Considering the week he has had, she figured he deserved it. It was a little after noon, around 1 the phone rang in the house. Rebecca looked at Chauncy and he was still sleep, so she answered.

      It was Tre, and she was explaining to him that Chauncy was still laying down.

      “So… you say Chauncy has been sleep all day? Is he ok?” Asked Tre.

      “He’s fine! We just had a late night last night.” She replied.

      “OK… well I was hoping to catch up with him before I left. I have to leave earlier than I thought.” Tre said.

      Rebecca walked back in the room where Chauncy was sleeping and called his name. Chauncy didn’t look or respond. She thought she should let him sleep.

      “Yea, he is knocked out” she said.

      “Ok, tell him to call me when he gets a chance.”

      Tre hangs up the phone. Rebecca goes back in the Livingroom and sits on the sofa, she got another call and started talking on the phone while flipping channels on the television. While she was watching TV, Chauncy walked into the room. He gave Rebecca a kiss on the cheek and sat on the sofa beside her.

      “Tre called looking for you, he said he had to leave earlier than he thought” Rebecca said.

      Chauncy got up and grabbed his phone and walked out of the room.

      Tre rushes around his hotel room gathering things. he started packing up his paperwork and clothes. Once he was done, he put the hotel key on the dresser and rushed outside. There was a cab waiting for him. He asks the cab driver to open the trunk, and he loads his items. Tre sits in the back seat of the cab and pulls out his phone. The cab drives off while Tre is making a call.

      “Michael, this is Tre. I’m on my way to the airport. Coming back a little early.” Tre said.

      Tre, You need to see me as soon as you get here.” Michael responded.

      “Yea, I was planning on stopping by before going home” Tre said.

      Tre hangs up the phone and looks out of the window reflecting on events of his visit.

      “Things went well” he thought to himself. He figured he may get the funding he needed.
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      Chauncy pulls into the hospital parking lot. He was thinking he better go check on Rodney. Rodney kept his store from being burglarized again and he wanted to show a little appreciation… and make sure he is ok. After parking his car, he gets out and starts walking towards the hospital entrance. As he walks, he looks at his watch. He then instinctively reaches in his pocket to grab his pill, but there were none. The only thing in his pocket were a couple of empty Vials of Tre’s drug. He looks at the empty vials as he walks. He went to toss them on the ground but stopped for a second to think about it.

      “I’m sure Tre don’t need anyone finding these” He thought to himself.

      He looked around for a few seconds and noticed a few dumpsters in the corner of the parking lot. They were in a secluded area so Chauncy decided to walk over there to toss the empty vials. He gets to the Dumpster and goes to toss the vials but stopped again. He looks at the empty vials in his hand for a second then decided not to throw them away. He puts them back in his pocket then continued to the hospital entrance.

      Chauncy walked to the front desk to ask for Rodney. The nurse gave him a room number. He starts down the hall looking for the room number. He gets around a couple of halls and made a few turns and didn’t see the room.

      “Damn, this place is like a maze” Chauncy said.

      A hospital employee watched Chauncy for a few minutes then decided to check on him.

      “May I help you find something?”

      “Yes, Im looking for room 213”

      “Ok, You’re close but the wrong floor. Get on the elevator, go up a floor and it’s the room right across when you get out”

      “Ok, Thanks” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy remembers seeing the sign for the elevator and he headed that way. He entered the elevator and pressed the button. As the elevator door closes, he pulls out the empty vial from his pocket. He rolls it around in his fingers and puts it back in his pocked. The elevator door opens, and he sees room 213. He can see Rodney sitting up talked to a few of the other HD Shop employees that has visited.

      “Rodney! The Hero! How are you doing?” Chauncy said.

      “Im doing great Mr. Peters! Doc said I can go, but I was trying to wait till dinner.

      “Wait till dinner?” Chauncy asked.

      “Yes Mr. Peters! I love that Banana Pudding!” Rodney answered.

      “Banana Pudding huh?” Chauncy laughed.

      “Im sorry I haven’t stopped by sooner—” Chauncy said but was interrupted.

      “I think I know who the thieves are… I recognized their voices.” Rodney whispered.

      “You didn’t tell the Police?” Chauncy said.

      “Tell the police what? Hello Mr. Peters… Rodney” Said Officer Ford as she was entering the room.

      Officer Ford was off duty and was almost unrecognizable without her Police uniform. Chauncy looked surprised to see her, not because he wasn’t expecting the police, but he thought Officer Ford was a very beautiful woman.

      “Well hello… MS Ford. What brings you here tonight?” Chauncy asked.

      “What did I tell you about my Title Mr. Peters”

      “Excuse me, Officer Ford.” Chancy said, correcting himself.

      “That’s Better… Chauncy…” Said Officer Ford.

      “Oh, Now I’m CHAUNCY? What happened to MR PETERS.” Chauncy said jokingly.

      “Well… CHAUNCY… I’m off Duty!  Also, I’m Aimee…” Said Officer Ford as she brushes up against Chauncy seductively.

      “Aimee… now you know I’m a married man” Chauncy said smiling.

      “I’m just teasing, I noticed how you were checking me out and I wanted to pick with you.” Said Officer Ford.

      “That’s just mean. But I do admit… you are a very beautiful woman Miss… Officer Ford”

      “Aimee…” Officer Ford corrected.

      “Ok… Aimee” Chauncy said.

      “Ok… this was fun but there is a reason I stopped by here. Yes, it was because I knew you would be here…” Officer Ford added.

      She then reached motioned for Chauncy to follow her to the hall near the Nurse station. She reached under the counter and grabbed the backpack that Tre was carrying when they escaped the kidnappers. Handed it over to Chauncy.

      “Here is your backpack… it was found lying beside you when the police found you. I told them I was would see you and they gave it to me to give to you”. Said Officer Ford.

      Chauncy grabbed it, wondering why it was returned to him and not Tre. He also was wondering if the rest of those vials were there. He remembered that there were 2 boxes of that drug.

      “Thank you. I was wondering what happened to that.” Chauncy said.

      Officer Ford went into Rodney’s room to speak a little more to him. Chauncy waited till she was out of his site then checked the backpack. He looked inside and saw 2 plain white cardboard boxes. The same boxes that had Tre’s Drug.
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      Tre walks into his office and start putting away the things from his trip. He grabs some papers from his briefcase and file them in a nearby cabinet. He also grabs the empty white cardboard box and tosses it in the trash. Michael walks into the office with a look of concern on his face. He motions Tre to follow him.

      “You remember the test we were running when you left?” Michael ask Tre.

      “Yes, things were looking good. There was just the problem with the extensive nap afterwards…” Tre responded.

      “Well… We solved that problem. Just had to adjust the delivery method a little.” Said Michael.

      Tre and Michael continues onto the elevator. When the doors open, they both start walking towards the mouse cages.

      There is a problem... with the mice we used to run the test before” Michael added.

      “What do you mean?” ask Tre.

      “Looks like a single dose, even a double dose of the formula worked out fine. Most of the mice we tested just before you left, we used only once. So, we didn’t notice. But after you left, we started using the same mice through multiple test. Once we got the napping thing figured out.” Michael said.

      “And…” Tre responded.

      “Well, look for yourself…” Michael added.

      They both approach the mouse cage and saw a single mouse. This mouse was hissing and biting at the cage. Tre puts his hands near the cage and the mouse bit at him, trying to get at him between the gaps in the cage wires. The mouse behaved that way whenever anyone walked close enough to the cage. Tre looked at the mouse for a minute. He then looked at Michael and he pointed back to the cage. Thinking there was something he hadn’t noticed, Tre looked back at the cage. Scattered inside of the cage around the mouse were other mice, 4 of them. They were dead. Not only were they dead, but they were mutilated. One mouse had all 4 limbs ripped off. Another was missing a chunk out of its side. There was even a headless dead mouse.

      “Where’s that one’s head?”

      “I don’t know” Michael responded.

      “What happened?” Tre asked.

      “At first, there were single mice dying. We started with about 20 mice in that cage. I didn’t think anything of it but was running a test on the dead mice to see if the formula was causing it.” Michael explained.

      “And…”

      “And… we set up a camera, so we can record the mice when we weren’t around. From the footage we have, we noticed the mice were starting to get more aggressive towards each other”

      “What about the test?” Tre asked.

      “We found that the mice were getting more aggressive over time. But only the mice that had 3 or more treatments” Michael continued as he points to charts on the computer screen.

      “Nothing to worry about on that front. It seems that after a time, the drug will run its course and the aggression would go back to normal.” Michael added.

      “That doesn’t explain the 4 mutilated mice in that cage, and look at that mouse, it looks like it's lost it. It’s gone feral.” Tre said pointing to the mouse cage.

      “Actually… this is a really big problem. What I’m finding is the more we give the mice the drug, the more the brain relies on the drug. The one in this cage has had 10 tests… 10 doses of the drug. The more the brain gains a dependency of this drug, the more aggressive the mouse has gotten. I think this particular mouse has gone beyond the point where it will return to a non-aggressive state.” Michael explained.

      “Brain damage?” Tre asks.

      “Something like that.” Michael answered.

      Tre watches the mouse a few minutes more. He then types some things into the computer and look at the screen. He looks over the different charts with test results and back at the mouse.

      “Hmm… So… the drug is addictive and causes aggression. That’s not good. We must try to control those aspects. Find what’s causing it and isolate it.” Tre said.

      He thumbs through some more paperwork for a few minutes more.

      “It’s too late for our present trials…” Tre said to himself.
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      Chauncy walks through the parking lot with the backpack that was just given to him. He wonders how things got mixed up, does Tre know that he has the backpack? He pulled his phone out of his pocket and thumbed to Tre’s number. After looking at it for a few seconds, he closed the phone and put it back in his pocket. As he was walking, someone bumped into, knocking the backpack out of his and. Tre quickly picks up the backpack and gives the man who bumped into him an evil look.

      “Sorry sir.” said the man.

      Chauncy let out a little of an annoyed grunt and opened the backpack to check on the vials. None of them were damaged. He continues to his car and take a seat inside. He grabs the backpack again and take out the small white cardboard box. He grabs one of the vials from the box and looks at it, examining it.

      KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK

      Tre was startled by the knocking on his window.

      “Sir, can you give me a ride to 13th street? Are you headed that way?” said the man who bumped him a few minutes ago.

      Chauncy was now angry and snapped at the man.

      “No! Get the hell away from the car!!”

      “I was just asking—” the man said but was interrupted.

      Chauncy opened the car door and shoves the man to the ground. He stands over the man then points away from the car.

      “Get the fuck out of here!” Chauncy yelled.

      The man makes his way back to his feet and rushes away, still mumbling about needing a ride. Chauncy watches him walk away then scan the parking lot. Just when he was about to get back in the car, he noticed a vehicle parked across the street.

      “That looks like the van from the surveillance video” Chauncy thought to himself.

      Chauncy start to walk over towards the van to get a closer look. It was parked behind a dumpster as if someone was trying to hide it. As he gets closer, he noticed the building behind the van had a door propped open. He stops to watch for a few minutes and a man leaves the building and heads towards the van. The man gets in the van for a second then leaves and head back toward the building. Chauncy watches… he is still holding the vial he was examining before he got out of the car. Now he is rubbing it around between his thumb and first finger.

      A few moments later, Chauncy notices a light turns on upstairs in the building, about 3 floors up. He then runs over to the Van and looks in through the passenger side, opposite the building. He doesn’t see much of anything inside.

      “Maybe this isn’t the same van”

      He was about to turn and walk away when he noticed a few of the cables he sells at his store sitting in the front dash.

      “Shit! This is the asshole that robbed my store!” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy paces back and forth in front of the van a few times. He holds the Vial in his hand and looks at the van. He then, without thought, jams the vial in his thigh, squeezing all the chemical into his leg. He paces back and forth in front of the van a few more times. He takes of running at great speed towards the building.

      In one fluid motion, he leaps, reaching up and grabbing the ladder on the fire escape. He swings himself up in the air, landing on the fire escape. He jumps up again, landing on the railing with one foot then pushes himself up about 6 feet to land on the next floor of the fire escape. He does it one more time and makes it to the 3rd floor. Running across the 3rd floor fire escape, he leaps, diving through the window where he saw the light.

      Chauncy tumble across the floor after crashing through the window but quickly brings himself to his feet. He’s immediately hit across the shoulder with a baseball bat. It doesn’t faze him. Chauncy looks to see a man standing in front of him holding a bat. The man swings again but Chauncy wildly charges him, knocking him a few feet across the room and into the wall. A second man goes to kick Chauncy, but he catches his leg. He lifts the man off the ground by his caught leg, and slams him on a nearby table. Chauncy go to kick the man but he rolls out of the way and stand. The man then runs out of the door into the hall and up the stairwell. Chauncy chases him. The man gets to the top of the stairwell and runs out to the roof of the building. He closes and locks the door and starts looking around. Chauncy runs up the last flight of stairs and crashes through the door. He sees the man standing at the edge of the roof and runs at top speed towards him. The man looks on surprised as nothing is behind him. He braces himself. Chauncy lowered his shoulder just before the point of impact but the man stepped to the side.

      Chauncy flies off the roof of the building, on his way down he crashed into the fire escape and hits the side of the building. He eventually hits the ground.

      The man on the roof takes a few deep breaths and look over the side of the building. Chauncy is laying on the ground, motionless. The man then pulls out his phone and makes a phonecall.

      “Oh Shit! Man I just fucked that electronic store owner up real good. Think I killed his ass…” The man said.

      “Killed him? what are you talking about?!?”

      “Yea, he came out of nowhere, attacked me in my spot. We ended up on the roof and he took a dive. That motherfucker is spattered all over the sidewalk right now!” the man added.

      “That’s not good, how are you going to explain this shit? You sure he’s dead?” the voice on the phone responded.

      “Yea, I’m sure, I saw him hit the ground. I’m looking at his dead body right—”

      He looks back over to check Chauncy and he was no longer there. The area where Chauncy fell was clear.

      “Oh Shit… He’s not there… how the fuck…” the man puts the phone in his pocket and runs back towards the door.

      He makes it to the now broken door opening about to enter.

      SLAM

      Chauncy slams into the man, lifting him off the ground. He runs a few feet then dives off the side of the building. The fall is cut short by the fire escape. Chancy lands with his shoulders smashing into the man’s chest on impact. It knocks him out. Chauncy rolls over and falls off the fireplace, falling 3 floors to the ground once again.

      This time Chauncy gets up a little slower, he takes a few slow steps then burst into a full run, still reeling from the drug his speed is extreme. He makes it down the street and disappears around a corner. Leaving his car.
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      Rebecca was walking through the mall. She has just finished a little shopping and was headed to the food court.

      “Hi Rebecca!” Rodney yells out to her.

      Rodney had just walked out of a clothing store and saw Rebecca walking. Rebecca looked around and noticed it was Rodney that called out to her. She headed over to him.

      “Hi Rodney. Enjoying your day off I see” Rebecca said.

      “Yes, I’ve been working hard lately with this new position”

      “How is the new position going by the way? It's been 3 weeks, right?” Rebecca asked.

      “Yep, 3 weeks since I was in the hospital. I’m really grateful to Mr. Peters.” Rodney said.

      Rebecca talked to Rodney a few minutes more then they both parted ways. She headed over to the food court where Lisa was waiting for her. Lisa was an old friend. She stands as Rebecca approaches. They hug then both take a seat.

      “Damn Lisa, girl you are wearing that dress! Zumba?” Said Rebecca.

      “Zumba?” Lisa responded laughing.

      “Girl Hell no! I wouldn’t get caught dead in any of those group workout classes.” She added.

      “Well you are obviously doing something…”

      “I’m all about the personal trainer these days. It's nothing like getting your workout on, then getting worked on” Lisa said with a smirk.

      “oooo girl, no you are not screwing your personal trainer”

      “What can I say, I’m a slut! I realized several years ago that once I admit to that fact, I was able to enjoy my life a whole lot more!” Lisa said laughing.

      Rebecca gives her a look.

      “Im Joking!  No Im not fucking my personal trainer” Lisa continued.

      “Oh I was about to say… I need to keep you away from my man if you are now just saying you are a slut and proud”

      “Who… Chauncy? Or uhh…”

      “Shut-up!” Rebecca laughed.

      They both get up from the table and walk over to a clothing store. Lisa start thumbing through a rack of tops while Rebecca picks up a dress.

      “I’m going to go try this on”

      Lisa also grabs a dress and joins Rebecca in the dressing room.

      “So what’s been going on with Chauncy? You sounded a little stressed when you called this morning.” Lisa asked.

      “Girl, I don’t know. Its weird. For the past few weeks he’s been coming home all worked up and sexing me like he had never one in all the years we’ve been married.” Rebecca answered.

      “You can’t complain about that can you? We'ren’t you two trying to get pregnant?”

      “Yes… and… Girl, I found out I was pregnant about a week ago. I haven’t told him yet.” Rebecca said.

      “Why not?”

      “I want to give it some time, the last time I got pregnant, I got all excited then… you know what happened”

      “Oh, That’s when you lost the baby?”

      “Yes.”

      “Ok, I understand that.” Lisa added.

      “But… the sex…” Rebecca said.

      “No, you are not about to brag about your sex life to me are you?” Lisa laughed.

      “No. I was going to say, the sex… it's actually getting pretty scary. He’s so aggressive. He was never like this” Rebecca added.

      “Aggressive? Hmm… if he’s too much for you, send him my way.” Lisa laughed.

      “Funny Lisa. But seriously, if he doesn’t calm down, I think I will send him your way.” Rebecca said.

      They both continued to try on different dresses till Rebecca decided on the one she wanted to buy. Lisa couldn’t make up her mind so she put everything back. They both walk to the check-out counter. Lisa pulls out her wallet to pay.

      “So, wait… Girl you just said you are pregnant! Congratulations! I know you said you don’t want to get your hopes up too quick but are you excited?” Lisa said.

      “The funny thing is. His aggression… it seems to always be there.” Rebecca said, not registering a question was asked.

      “Not just in the bedroom. I’m actually a little worried.” Rebecca added.

      “the last time we talked, you were telling me about him always sleeping… that still happening?” asked Lisa.

      “Rebecca finished up at the checkout and they both walk out the store.

      “Yea, he still sleeps a lot. Every day almost all day. He pretty much promoted that idiot Rodney at his store to run things while he stays home. Rodney is pretty much running the HD shop by himself now.” Rebecca explained.

      “mmm… Rodney. That boy gets off those cigarettes and I would make him my full-time boy toy.” Lisa said.

      “Okay… Opposed to your part time boy toy. Girl you wouldn’t give him the time of day even if he had never smoked a day in his life.” Rebecca said as she brushed up against Lisa.

      “Becca… You know I slept with him, right?”

      “No, you didn’t… For real Lisa?”

      “So… what about you being pregnant, are you excited?  And no, I didn’t. I would, but I was just playing around. That boy is fine. For real though, I’d see what he is about… if he cut out the cigarettes.” Lisa said.

      “Yes Lisa, I’m excited!” Rebecca said jumping in place.

      “And Rodney is too young for you miss.” She added.

      “What, I’m only 22.”

      “You wish!” Rebecca said.

      They both continue laughing and talking as they leave the mall. Lisa gets to her car first, she gives Rebecca a hug. Rebecca then walks a few more rows through the parking lot and gets to her car. She hops in and drives off heading home.

      Chauncy wakes up and looked over at the clock. He rolls out of bed and looks at his phone. He has several missed calls. He thumbs through the missed calls to see if any were important. He then listens to his voicemail, he had 2 messages. He walks out to the living room then out of the back door. He heads for the garage. Once inside, he walked over to a standing locker. He unlocks it and reaches inside, grabs the backpack that was hanging inside. He looks inside and see the plain cardboard box. He opens it to see that the box was now empty.

      “Damn, I used them all.” he said to himself.

      He then grabs the second cardboard box and opened it. That box still had about half the vials. The feeling of relief came over him. He puts the backpack back in the locker and slams the door closed.

      SLAM.

      He then leaves out of the garage and slams the garage door closed

      BLAM

      He heads back into the house and sits down at his computer. He starts searching airline prices, looking flight times at the local airport.

      “Bae… you up? What’s all that noise?” Rebecca ask as she is walking in the house.

      Chauncy doesn’t respond. Rebecca walks into the room and puts her arm around Chauncy. She notices that he is looking up flight times.

      “You going somewhere?” Rebecca asks.

      “I was thinking about going to this expo. Just checking the times to see if it would even work with my schedule.” Chauncy answered.

      “Your Schedule? HA… the only thing that’s been on your schedule lately is sleep.”

      Chauncy shoots Rebecca a look that actually scares her a little. She backs up a little and changes the subject.

      “I used your car today, Gas tank is full. Imma go hit the treadmill for a bit.” Rebecca said.

      “Geez” Rebecca said under her breath.

      “The hell you say?!” Chauncy said angrily.

      “Nothing Chauncy… damn!” Rebecca said as she rushed out of the room.

      Chauncy prints what was on the computer screen. The printer rattles and click for a while. Once it was finished, Chauncy started walking over to the printer. On his way to the printer he notices a medicine prescription laying on a counter. He picks it up and reads it. Chauncy walks towards the room where Rebecca is holding the prescription. Rebecca see him holding the prescription and she starts trembling. Not knowing what she will say.

      He grabs the document he just printed on the way. As he was walking to the room, he reads over his printed document. It changes his focus. He puts the prescription back on the counter and changes direction. He heads out the front door.

      Rebecca walks over to the counter and picks up the prescription.

      “Prenatal vitamins…” She reads out loud.

      “Damn.” She said to herself.

      She looks at it for a few minutes then she puts it in her purse. She grabs her phone and makes a phone call.

      “I think he just found out I’m pregnant…” she said.
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      Tre walks across the office floor. He had just left his office and grabbed a cup of coffee from the machine in the break room. While walking, he takes a sip of his coffee. He walked into Michael’s office. Michael quickly sits up in his chair. He was awaiting Tre that morning, so his visit wasn’t a surprise.

      “I have that presentation this afternoon. I want to make sure we have some footage of the mice in the maze.” Tre said to Michael.

      “Yea, I think those mice are probably the most effective way to explain what this drug does. A real-world visual display of its benefits.” Michael responded.

      “How are things going now, with the new batch?” Asks Tre.

      “Progress is good. It will be going into final testing next week. If all is good with that, we can do another real-world trial.” Said Michael.

      “Sounds good. I’m going to stop by the lab and pick up a few props. I’ll head across town to the convention center after.” Tre said.

      “See you there… Good luck.” Michael said.

      Tre takes another sip of his coffee then leaves Michael’s office. He then walks over to the elevator.

      Chauncy walks out of the airport and heads towards the car rental booth. The paperwork he printed out the day before were flight times to Florida where Tre lives and works. He hopped on an early flight. He didn’t know why he was going to see Tre. He hoped to get more of those vials as he was running low.

      “Does Tre even know that I have his backpack?” Chauncy thought to himself.

      “How will I bring this up to him?” He added to his thought.

      He talks to the attendant at the car rental booth and a car pulls up. The driver of the car gets out and hands Chauncy the keys. Chauncy spends a few minutes more signing paperwork then he gets in the car and drives away. While leaving the airport, he pulls out his phone. Thumbing through the list of names in his contacts, he stops at Becca. He hasn’t told Becca what he was doing, or that he was even leaving the state. He thought about the prescription he found earlier.

      “She can’t be pregnant…” he thought.

      He quickly scrolls by her name and gets to Tre. Decides to call.

      Hello. You have reached the office of Tracy Jones. Lead pharmaceutical scientist of Offlong Industries. I will be out of the office and or unavailable today. Please hold as my assistant, Lucy Waters, takes your message.

      

      Chauncy Hangs up the phone before the voicemails transfers him to Lucy. He continues to drive

      In 500 feet, please turn left.

      The Gps warns Chauncy about his upcoming turn and he takes the left. He looks over to the passenger seat where Tre’s backpack was positioned. He reached in and pulls out a hand full of vials. He held all the remaining vials that were left in the second cardboard box in his hand. He looks at them for a minute then tosses them back in the backpack. He decides to call Tre again.

      Hello. You have reached the office of Tracy Jones. Lead pharmaceutical scientist of Offlong Industries. I will be out of the office and or unavailable today. Please hold as my assistant, Lucy Waters, takes your message.

      This time he waits for Lucy…

      “Hello, Lucy Waters speaking, Mr Jones’s assistant. How may I help you?” Said Lucy.

      “Hello Miss Waters. This is Chauncy Peters. Im a friend of re, I think we have spoke before.” Chauncy said.

      “Hi… Yes I remember you. Mr Jones just left the office. He has a presentation at the convention center later this afternoon. He will be gone for the rest of the day.” She said.

      “The convention-Is it public? Can anyone attend?” Chauncy asks.

      Yes Mr. Peters. Well its invitation only but anyone can get an invitation, there're no requirements or anything like that. I can contact MR. Jones and have him add you to the list.” She said.

      “Oh… No… That is ok. I want to surprise him. He doesn’t know I’m in town. Maybe I will catch him later this evening.” Chauncy said.

      “Are you sure? I’m sure it's not a problem.” She explained.

      “Thanks Lucy, but Its not needed. I’ll catch him later” He replied.

      Chauncy then pulls his car over and start searching on his phone for local conventions. He finds an article about Tre’s convention. It had the location and start time.

      “12 pm…”

      He then reaches over to adjust the GPS in the car. He changes the location destination to the convention center.

      “I should get there around the time the presentation starts.” He thought to himself.
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      The stage on the conference center was all white. The audience were filled with lots of doctors, and scientist. There were also a lot of people with cameras and recording devices. Reporters. Even several local news stations were there.

      The stage was empty, just a white curtain and a podium. The podium stood off to the side as if there would be something displayed in the middle, behind the curtain. A man walks out. He is wearing a charcoal grey suit, a pink shirt with no tie and a fluffy pocket square. He was wearing a pair of shiny brown double monk-strap shoes. Clean shaven, glasses and a $500 haircut.

      “Id like to say thank you for your presence here today for this very important press conference. What you will see here today will be truly incredible. What you will see here today will seem like magic, but believe me, it's all science. And most of all, it is all real. It is a very important and extraordinary breakthrough that will blow your mind.

      I know you all are waiting with anticipation so Let's get started.

      Id like to give a warm welcome to our very own resident scientist, Tracy Jones from Offlong Pharmaceuticals!” The fancy announcer claps after the introduction.

      The audience applauds as Tracy walks onto the stage.

      Tracy gets to the podium and reaches in his pocket. He pulls out a laser pointer. The lights in the convention center gets slightly dim. The white curtains start to rise to reveal a large screen. A slideshow presentation starts on the screen and Tracy starts using his laser pointer to point out items and speak.

      “Have you ever heard that story about the mother? There was a mother driving home in her car. In the front seat was her newborn baby. She loves this baby, 2 months old. As she drives along, the baby looks at her and smiles. She smiles back. She can just feel the bond with her new child growing every second.

      On this drive, the mother gets into a car accident. She was thrown from the car in this accident. Thrown from the car, hits the grown and is knocked unconscious…” Tre speaks to the audience.

      Chauncy herd this part of Tre’s presentation as he had arrived the time Tre took the stage. He was making his way to the main hall. He eventually gets to the back of the convention hall, behind the stage. There were others around and he tried to blend in, not bring any attention to himself.

      “When that mother came too, she noticed her baby was also thrown from the car. She looked and saw that the baby was under the car, in the baby car seat. That car seat was pinned to the ground. The baby was crying, the mother became hysterical.

      While under extreme destress and a feeling of hopelessness, she gained an unexplainable rush of adrenaline.

      The mother… Scared for her baby’s life…

      LIFTS

      The side of the car with one arm.

      Reaching in with the other arm, freeing the baby.” Tre said.

      The audience erupted with applause.

      “Of course, this story is made up… right? I mean, we have all heard variations of this story at one time or another in our lives. I’m sure this isn’t anything new to anyone. Yea sometimes when put in extreme situations, people are able to do things that they normally cannot. But lift a car? Really?” Tre continued.

      Chauncy walks by an opening in the back of the stage where he can see Tre on stage. He notices Tre scanning the audience, his head start fanning over to Chauncy’s direction and he quickly moves to the next area. He wanted to stay out of Tre’s view.

      He makes it to what looks like the preparation area for the speakers. It looks like a little office. He walks inside and closes the door behind him. By the looks of the items in the room, he figured this was all Tre’s things. He starts going through them.

      Tre’s Speech continues…

      “In the story, the mother of that child had such of an adrenaline rush that it gave her what appeared to be super human strength…

      Like I said, we all know that there is no proof behind this story… But it does seem like it could be possible…

      The brain can do some amazing things, Things that we have only just begun to understand. The body creates chemicals that do different things…

      Did you know that the body creates its own chemical to reduce belly fat?” Tre continued.

      Chauncy walks around the room thinking… trying to figure out what things belong to Tre and what things didn’t. He finally sees something familiar. A backpack. One like the one Tre left at the kidnapping site. Chauncy walks over and looks inside. There were about 3 or 4 more plain cardboard boxes. He opens one to make sure it was what he was looking for… and it was. More Vials.

      Chauncy quickly zips up the backpack and walks to the door. He notices security walking by, on patrol. He hides.

      Tre’s speech continues…

      “The Hypothalamus is only about the size of a pea. But its power and range of capabilities go way beyond its size.

      The Hypothalamus controls a lot of things from different nerve reaction to what chemicals the body creates. And, how much, and, for what situation. It seems to follow a design… a design to keep our body and brains and nervous system on the right track. It seems like everything is on auto pilot and it does its job to perfection…

      So we started thinking…

      That little pea has its hands in everything, or almost everything. It doesn’t actually do anything but it organize. Keeps things on track. It's like the boss when it comes to certain brain and body activities and functions.

      We started concentrating on that… the Hypothalamus… and what we found is that we can manipulate the Hypothalamus to think certain situations are in effect.” Tre said.

      He then walks over to the side of the stage where someone hands him a dinner style silver plate with a plate cover. He holds it out in front of him and the audience looks on.

      “We also took away the rules that the Hypothalamus used to correct those situations. In return… we can use that little pea to control a host of other functions throughout the body. That control is concentrated into this little vial, this little medical miracle.

      We are calling it HYPO.” Tre said while pointing his pointer to the screen where an image of the vial is being displayed.

      The audience applauds.

      “We have come a long way, but we still have a long way to go. To show you some achievements we have accomplished so far, I would like to introduce you to a little friend of mine.” Tre continued.

      Tre walks over with the silver covered dish and sits it on a table. At the same time the screen behind him is showing a close-up image of the dish in real time.

      Tre lifts the cover off the dish to unveil a mini cage with a little white mouse inside, eating a piece of cheese. The focus now turns towards the screen. Michael takes the stage and starts to narrate the video of the maze trials that is now being displayed.

      Tre leaves the stage and walks towards his dressing room where Chauncy is still hiding.

      Chauncy see’s Tre coming. He looks around and notices an open window in the room. He looks out of that window, then tosses the backpack. The backpack falls several floors and onto a giant decorative potted plant. Chauncy then watched Tre and waits for the right moment. He then walks out of the room and down the hall. He walks just far enough to where it wasn’t noticeable that he had just left the room then he calls out to Tre.

      “Tre! Wow that sounds impressive!” Chauncy said.

      Tre looks at Chauncy startled. He looks him up and down and noticed he is a little more jumpy than usual.

      “He’s not his calm, cool self.” Tre thought to himself.

      “Chauncy! You heard all of that?” Tre said.

      “Yea… is that the stuff we_”

      “SSHHHH…” Tre interrupted.

      “Yes. No one knows about that... that we have used it. I would like to keep it that way.” Tre continued.

      “Oh… Ok… So, everything you said on stage sounds good. But I’m curious. What are the side effects? Anything I should know?” Chauncy asks.

      “Well… Yes. We found out a lot about Hypo since me and you last spoke. There are some side effects-”

      “LIKE WHAT!” Chauncy interrupted.

      “Keep your voice down Chauncy!

      Like ummm… Its habit forming, causes aggression, sterility- “

      Sterility?!? Are you saying I’m sterile?!” Chauncy interrupted.

      “What does that even matter to you? Weren’t you already having issues in that area? But no. the side effects are temporary. When you take Hypo, due to the nature of the drug, the part of the brain that tells you to make sperm sort-of… stops. It stops giving those orders. We haven’t found the trigger yet to make it give those orders…” Tre explains.

      “How long does that shit last TRE! HOW LONG!” Chauncy asks angrily.

      “Damn Chauncy! What the fuck is wrong with you? You are starting to cause a scene.” Tre said.

      Just fucking tell me! HOW LONG!” Chauncy demanded.

      Chauncy was so loud that Michael heard him on stage. He paused for a minute. A hush came over the whole convention center for a fraction of a second. Tre looked at Michael and gave him a go-ahead salute. Michael continued.

      “It looks like the effects of the drug last about 4-12 hours but the drug stays in the system for up to 30 days.

      It's been well over 30 days since we have had our incident, so you should be fine now. It’s completely reversed once the drug leaves the system.” Tre said.

      Chauncy thinks back to the prescription that he saw on the counter at home just before he left. Knowing what Tre just told him, and that he has taken that drug almost every other day since the incident, he knows he couldn’t have been the one that got Rebecca pregnant. He has been sterile this whole time. He also realized that’s the reason she didn’t tell him.

      “Chauncy, are you ok?” Tre asks.

      “Good seeing you Tre, I gotta go.” Chauncy said as he walks away.

      Tre walks into his dressing area and sits in his chair. He thought about the conversation he just had with Chauncy as he watched Michael finish up the demonstration on the monitor. After the presentation ended, Tre grabs his jacket from a nearby chair. He then reaches for his backpack. It's not there. Tre stands in a panic. He frantically looks around the room and noticed the open window. He runs to the window and looks out. He doesn’t see anything out of the ordinary. He leans a little further and looks down to see Chauncy below him. He was collecting the backpack that he threw out of the window earlier.

      “CHAUNCY!!!” Tre yells out to him.

      Chauncy was running and quickly turned the corner, never hearing Tre. Tre runs out of the dressing room to greet Michael as he is exiting the stage.

      “Chauncy took my fucking backpack!!! Come on!” Tre says in a panic.

      “Where is he?” Michael asks.

      Tre points and runs while Michael follows. They run through the crowded exhibition floor, weaving through all the people wanting to ask questions. They finally make it to the parking garage but Chauncy is nowhere to be found.

      Chauncy has escaped.

      Tre takes a few steps in multiple directions, trying to get his thought together.

      “Mike, I’ll meet you back at the office… I have to do something.” Tre said.

      Tre runs out to the parking garage and gets in his car. He starts it and drives off, tires squealing. He pulls out his phone and makes a phonecall.
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      Rebecca is sitting on the sofa watching tv. She hears her cell phone ring. She gets up and casually walks over to get the phone off the counter.

      “Hello…” Rebecca said.

      “Rebecca! Listen to me. ARE YOU PREGNANT?!” Tre asks seriously.

      “What? Why are you asking me that- “

      “Listen to me Becca! Are you fucking pregnant or not!!! ANSWER ME DAMMIT! ARE YOU PREGNANT?” Tre interrupts in a panic.

      YES! YES! IM PREGNANT! WHY? What’s wrong Tre?” Rebecca said.

      “This is important! Listen to me…” Tre said then paused.

      “Who is the father?” Tre continued with his question.

      Rebecca sits down on the couch and starts crying hysterically. Not knowing if she should come clean or not, but she responded in a way to try to feel things out.

      “Why are you asking me this?” Rebecca pleads as she is crying.

      “Listen to be Becca… Chauncy knows you are pregnant. He now knows that he isn’t the one that got you pregnant. He isn’t himself. You need to get out of the house… NOW!” Tre said.

      Tre hangs up the phone and calls Michael.

      “Tre… what’s happening?” Michael answered.

      “Mike, do we still have access to that private plane? I need to get to Charlotte Now. Before Chauncy. And I think he is headed to the airport now” Tre said.

      “Yes, He owes me a favor, I’ll set it up. Head there now and I will have everything set up by the time you get there” Michael said.

      Tre hangs up the phone then makes another call.

      “Hello, Lucy Waters speaking”

      “Lucy. I need you to do me a favor. First, I need you to go into my office and get that black cardboard box from the locked drawer at my desk. I gave you the keys to that drawer about a week ago. Have it waiting for me at the front of the building, I will be there I about 10 minutes to pick it up.” Tre said.

      “Will, do! Is there anything wrong Mr. Jones?” Lucy asks.

      “Yes, a lot is wrong right now! Also, I must make an emergency trip to Charlotte, using the private plane. Please set up a rental car to be waiting for me at the private airport in Charlotte. The same one I used last year for the convention.” Tre said.

      “I’m on it…” Lucy said.

      Tre’s car picks up speed as he drives recklessly, passing any car that appeared in front of him. He eventually gets to the building where Lucy is waiting in front. He gets out of his car just long enough to grab the box out of Lucy’s hand and go. He speeds off out of the parking lot. He opens the black box and takes out the single vial that was inside. He looks at it for a second then puts it in his pocket. A few minutes later he arrives at the private airport.

      The plane was already running, and the pilot met him at the front gate.

      “Follow me Mr. Jones” Said the pilot.

      Tre followed him down the walkway. They eventually end up at the plane and Tre enters. The pilot entered the cockpit, and the plan heads down the runway.

      “This flight should take about an hour Mr. Jones. No public aircraft leaving around this time would get there before us.” The pilot assured Tre over the intercom.

      “Thank you.” Tre said.

      The plane took off and was in the air. Tre reached over and opened a cabinet and grabbed a bottle of liquor and a glass. Poured himself a drink.

      Chauncy’s flight lands and he in now in a complete rage. He decided he needs more proof before he goes home. He makes his way through the airport parking garage to his car and heads to the HD shop. Once in the HD shop, he heads to his office. In a rage, he throws the backpack he got from the convention on the floor. He then opens the drawer and takes out the remote. He turns on the surveillance monitors. He goes over to his computer and type a few things into the keyboard. All the surveillance monitors flicker off and back on, going from the Store’s cameras to the cameras he has at his house. He types a few more things on the computer and it backs the computer footage back a month. The monitors are showing the footage in fast forward but there is a lot of it so he walks over to the cabinet and grabs a bottle of vodka.

      Chauncy sits down, pops the top on the bottle and start to take deep swigs as he stares at the monitors. He does this for hours where he only gets through the first week of that footage. Everything is normal until one scene. He sits on the edge of his chair watching. Rebecca opens the front door and her old personal trainer, Jeff, enters the house.

      Chauncy takes a deep breath, pausing the video. He is bouncing his feet nervously and sweating. He takes another deep swig from his bottle of vodka, which is almost empty. He presses play on the remote.

      Rebecca is seen motioning for Jeff to follow her, they make it to the Livingroom and Jeff grabs her from behind. She turns and kisses him. She continues leading him to the bedroom. They have sex.

      “AAAAAUUUUUGGGHHHH!!!!!” Chauncy yells.

      He then tosses his desk on its side and kicks a trash can. The trash can go flying into one of the mounted surveillance camera, breaking it. He grabs the backpack off the floor and runs through the HD shop to his car. He opens the trunk and tossed the Backpack inside. He then looks at the backpack for a few seconds. He opens it and grabs a couple vials of Hypo.

      SLAM

      The trunk door slams and he starts jogging towards the shopping center down the street. The shopping center where Jeff’s gym is located.

      The doorbell rings at the Peters Residents and Rebecca nervously looks out the window. She see’s its Tre and lets him in.

      “Tell me, what’s going on? I’m so scared. What do you mean Chauncy isn’t himself?” Rebecca said.

      “I can’t explain in detail right now. Something happened that night we were kidnapped. He hasn’t recovered.” Tre said.

      “What happened Tre? Tell me?” She pleaded.

      “The guy you was sleeping with, can chancy find out who he is? Where is he?” Tre asks.

      “No, I was never with him here… Oh wait…” Rebecca said.

      “Don’t tell me you fucked him here! You know this place is wired with security cameras?!?” Tre said.

      “What?” Rebecca asks surprised.

      “YES REBECCA!!! There’s one, and there’s another one… there’s another one!!!” Tre said as he walked around pointing out the cameras in the house.

      “How did you not know?” Tre continued.

      “Is the guy someone that Chauncy knows? By now, he has probably looked at the camera footage and saw you with him. Does he know who this guy is if he see’s him?” Tre said.

      “It's my Personal Trainer, Jeff, Chauncy knows him. He’s at his gym right now.” Rebecca said.

      “Where’s the gym?” Tre asks.

      “About 2-3 blocks away from the HD shop”. She answered.

      “SHIT!” Tre said.

      Tre heads to the front door in a hurry.

      “Becca! Call the police and have them go to the gym. Then get the fuck out of here… go to your friend’s house, your mother’s house. Somewhere where Chauncy can’t find you!” Tre warned.

      Tre jumps in his car and drives off. Rebecca calls the police and starts packing clothes into an overnight bag.

      Chauncy gets about a block away from the HD shop then stops. He jogs back to his car and gets in. HE pulls out of the parking lot recklessly, He reaches in the back seat of the car as he is driving and pulls out a second bottle of vodka. Takes a deep swig.

      “She going to cheat on me??? After 10 years?” Chauncy said.

      “TEN YEARS!?!” Chauncy yells.

      Chauncy swerves the whole way but makes it to his house. He crashes the car onto the lawn, knocking over the mailbox. He stumbles out of the car.

      Tre is parked about a block away, looking at the house as he figured Chauncy would show up.

      Chauncy walks into the house.

      “BECCAA!!” Chauncy yells.

      “GET YOUR ASS OUT HERE!!!” He yells again.

      There’s no answer.

      Chauncy walks in the kitchen and opens the refrigerator door, then slams it shut.

      “REBECCAA!!”

      He kicks the trash can and trash flies all over the kitchen. He then sprints out of the kitchen to the bedroom, falling on his way then quickly standing. He looks around then walks back to the front of the house.

      “You don’t have to be here Rebecca!” Chauncy said.

      “I know where your boyfriend is… I’ll pay him a visit.” He continued.

      Chauncy walks out of the house and gets into his car. He spins tires, digging up the front yard trying to get back to the street.
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      Rebecca left the house as soon as Tre left. She packed up an overnight back and decided to go to her friend Lisa’s place. She arrived at Lisa’s house and rang the doorbell. Lisa opened the door and gave Rebecca a big hug. She then looks both ways outside, scanning the area and motions for Rebecca to come in. She closes and locks the door.

      “Girl, you sounded really shook on the phone. What is going on?” Lisa said.

      “I don’t know. Chauncy somehow found out I was pregnant. Now he knows I was cheating.” Rebecca said.

      “You were cheating? Why?” Lisa asks.

      “I don’t know Lisa. It was a dumb decision. I am stupid.” Rebecca says crying.

      “So that’s why you hadn’t told Chauncy about you being pregnant… it's not his?” said Lisa.

      “No… I don’t think so… I wasn’t sure.” Responded Rebecca.

      Rebecca sits down on the sofa and puts her head in her hands. She starts crying. Lisa grabs Rebecca’s overnight bag and takes it in the other room. She then comes back with a hot cup of tea. Hands it to Rebecca. Rebecca takes the tea and takes a sip.

      “Did you guys get in an argument? I still don’t understand?” Lisa said.

      “No, Tre called and told me to get out of the house. He said Chauncy is furious and isn’t himself.” Lisa explained.

      “How the fuck is Tre involved? Did Chauncy seem like he isn’t himself?” Lisa said.

      Yes. He has been strange for a while. I told you he had gotten very aggressive. And the snapping my head off at every turn. The scary sex… and He’s been sleeping all day… Something isn’t right.” Rebecca said.

      “Becca, I still don’t understand what Tre has to do with all of this. You haven’t seen or heard any talk about him almost the entire time you’ve been married to Chauncy, now he is here coming to your rescue?” Lisa said.

      “I know, it just happens that Chauncy saw him recently, if it wasn’t for that, he probably wouldn’t be involved.” Rebecca said.

      “I’ve known you for 7 of those 10 or so years that you have been married. I know you’ve mentioned Tre, he was Chauncy’s best man. I’ve seen the wedding pictures… but you always spoke about him like you didn’t have much for him, like you hated him.”

      “Well I don’t have much for him. Like I said, this situation is really the first time I’ve dealt with him since what he did before Chauncy and I got married.” Rebecca responded.

      “What did he do? Catch Chauncy cheating? Catch YOU cheating?” Lisa said.

      “Well it's more to the story than that.” Rebecca responded.

      “You had a thing for Tre? He had a thing for you?” Lisa asks.

      “Girl, hell no, it’s nothing like that.” Rebecca said.

      Rebecca grabs a bottle of water and opens it. She takes a sip. She thought about how she would normally be having wine but due to the recent news, she had to leave the alcohol alone.

      “Ok, I’ll start from the very beginning. I know, this is a story I should’ve told you long ago. We’ve been friends long enough.” Rebecca said.

      “Ok, the beginning sounds good.” Lisa said.

      “Well… I met Chauncy my freshman year in college, it was my second day there. I was walking around campus trying to get familiar with things. My first day was horrible. My parents didn’t know if they were going to be able to afford tuition, so I was thinking I would be going to a local community college. Because of that thought, I never did the whole orientation or college visit thing when all those things were going on for new students. My first day was really the first day I walked the campus, but I had classes. I fumbled through that day, not knowing where I was going.

      My parents found out about a program at my Dad’s job that helped with school cost. That program could be used for the employee and the employee’s children. I was lucky. That helped a lot and afforded me my shot at the school I wanted to go to.

      On my second day, I’m walking around trying to get the layout of the campus. Going over the locations of all my classes. I stumbled on a small café. I went to the main cafeteria the day before, I thought that was the only one. I was excited to see this smaller café. I go inside and order a shake. I have a seat by the window and enjoy that shake while looking over my course load. By the time I left, it was dark out and I was nervous about walking alone. I go outside and there were 2 guys, Chauncy and Tracy, they offered to walk me back to my dorm. They both had on an orange vest, said they were part of the student welcoming committee. They said their job were to help freshman feel safe and walk them home once it gets dark. So, I let them walk me home.” Rebecca said

      “Girl you fell for that? We were gullible as freshmen weren’t we. I won’t laugh, I fell for similar things when I was in college as well.” Lisa said laughing.

      “Yea, I fell for it. later I found out that there was no such committee.

      Anyway, Chauncy was nice, and we hit it off instantly. I was glad to meet him, it made my college years some of the best times of my life. We were together from then on. We moved in together in my sophomore year. He was a year ahead of me, but it took him 5 years to graduate. We still graduated at the same time.

      Chauncy proposed to me in my Junior year. I said yes. The plan, we would have a wedding after graduation and start our life together.

      A few weeks into our engagement, Tre asked us if it would be ok if he could document everything we did as a couple. Tre interned at Offlong Pharmaceuticals the summer before. He wanted to work there after graduation. He majored in biology and wanted to be some type of scientist. One of the things they told him, he needed to do something in school to stand out, something to catch their attention. Something like that would help his chances. He figured something long term like documenting college sweethearts on the road to marriage after graduation would make the cut. Chauncy and I agreed. He started following us around, not a lot, but he went on dates with us and just hung out with us, always recording.

      6 months before graduation. Tre threw a party for Chauncy. He called it a pre-bachelor party. Chauncy, Tre and a few other friends were there. One of Chauncy’s friends was from DC so they all flew there for the weekend to have this party.

      I didn’t know this at the time, but there were a few girls from school that also went. Chauncy claimed that he didn’t know they were going, he thought it was just the fella’s. The first night there, one of the girls was really hitting on Chauncy. This girl was someone I saw around campus every day, smiling in my face, I thought we were cool. She got alone with Chauncy and tried hard to get with him. That first night, Chauncy kept turning her down. I thought that’s my man when I saw that”

      “Wait a minute, what do you mean you saw that?” Lisa interrupted.

      “Tre documented everything, he had this all on video, so I was able to see with my own eyes what happened.

      The next night, she was at it again. This time Chauncy was drunk, and he was a lot more open to her flirting. Before you know it, he slept with her… several times.” Rebecca said.

      “Really?” Lisa said

      “Yes, then after that weekend, that bitch still smiled in my face every time I saw her. Of course, I didn’t know anything happened, or that she was even there.” Rebecca said.

      “How did Chauncy act after all of this?” Lisa asks.

      “I didn’t notice this at the time, but Chauncy was weird after that weekend. He seemed like he was avoiding Tre, not answering his phone when he called and even telling me to tell him he’s not here when Tre stopped by. That lasted for a couple weeks then they were back hanging out like they were before.

      After a couple weeks, Chauncy admitted to me about what happened that weekend.” Rebecca said.

      “Did you ever find out why? What happened between Chauncy and Tre?” Lisa asks.

      “Chauncy said it was Tre’s fault, what happened. He always said that he made the decision, so he takes full responsibility, but he blames the situation on Tre. To be honest, he didn’t even have to come clean about this whole situation. The only person who knew about this situation was Chauncy, Tre and the girl he slept with. Tre wasn’t going to tell. The girl transferred out of our school a few weeks after this all went down so there was no way to find out from her. None of the other guys that were there knew about the situation. If he never came clean and kept this to himself, I probably still wouldn’t know to this day...” Rebecca said.

      “Except you saw a video…” Lisa added.

      “Yea… that too.

      But he did tell me. It took forever but eventually we got past it. It was a rough 3 to 4 months” Rebecca said.

      “He slept with her, how was it someone else’s fault.” Lisa said.

      “ok, let me finish…” Rebecca interrupted.

      “So finally, Tre finished up his report. He turned it in as his thesis. Along with his written report, he also submitted a video documentary from the footage he recorded. His professors were so excited about this, he was featured in the local newspaper. He got a letter of recommendation and eventually he got the position at Offlong that he wanted.

      So, we all graduated, the wedding plans were kicked into full gear. Chauncy and I had things planned out. Chauncy was going to work at an electronics store. His dream was to open an electronics store and sell stereo equipment. Simple dreams I know… but it was his dream. It is working out for him now so he must’ve knew something.

      I got a job at a local newspaper, the same one that featured Tre about his thesis. I majored in computer science, I wanted to be a graphic designer. I was an assistant formatter at the newspaper. At the time I thought that was my foot in the door to what I wanted to do.

      We had an apartment that was nicer than the one from college. We were past Chauncy’s slip-up and things were moving forward in our lives… like we planned.

      At work, I always noticed some weird conversations whenever I brought up my wedding plans and Chauncy. I didn’t think anything at the time. I figured they all just thought we were too young to be getting married. One day, one of my coworkers asked me about the documentary. I hadn’t seen it, no one had, or so I thought. I knew the newspaper had written an article, but I didn’t know they had seen it. The article focused on Tre’s accomplishments at school and what the professors said about him. I guess it never occurred to me that there was anything interesting in that documentary worth watching. I honestly couldn’t understand why Tre got so much press from it all. In my mind, I just knew the thing that happened between me and Chauncy was private and he didn’t mention that in the documentary.

      I asked Tre if I could see his Documentary. He was hesitant, but eventually he agreed to show it. Then things got blown out of proportion. He held a big event to show the documentary, invited the whole graduating class. The school even let him show it at the conference center.

      We watched the whole documentary in front of friends and everyone we knew, almost our whole graduating class was there. It was focused completely on Chauncy sleeping around and us arguing. The question posed at the beginning of the documentary was something like can the perfect couple recover from the perfect betrayal? It showed Chauncy giving into the flirting and everything. That’s how I knew how it went down and who the person was Chauncy slept with. It was so embarrassing, we were over this situation and here we are weeks before our wedding I am watching this.

      In the end, I found out that Tre did set it up. He paid that girl to try to sleep with Chauncy. He said that our live was too boring and wouldn’t be that thing that would stand out, like Offlong told him he needed. He did it to create drama, to make his thesis more compelling. He told her to keep trying till it happens. With a little help from a spiked drink Tre gave Chauncy that second night, it only her took 2 days to sleep with my man.

      I found out the reason she left school was because once she agreed to do that for Tre, and succeeded, she couldn’t face anyone. Once she found out that Tre was documenting all of this, she dropped out of school.” Rebecca said.

      “So Chauncy knows about all of this?” Lisa asks.

      “Yes, he found out everything the same time I did. He and Tre had a huge falling out and they haven’t really spoken since. He was still the best man at the wedding, all of this went down too close to the day to change things.” Rebeca said.

      RING

      Rebecca’s phone rings and they both jump, startled. She looks at it and see its Tre.

      “Hello?”

      “Hi, I was checking to see if you are ok…” Said Tre.

      “I’m fine. I went to Lisa’s house. Have you seen Chauncy yet?” Rebecca said.

      “Yes. He came home minutes after you left. I didn’t go inside cause he looked to be really drunk. Looks like he trashed the place looking for you.” Tre said.

      Rebecca starts crying…

      “I really messed things up. How am I going to fix this?” She said then hung up the phone.

      “Just give him a few days to calm down. Things will work out” Lisa said as she rubbed her back.

      After Tre was sure that Chauncy wasn’t coming back, he went into his house to take a look around. The place was trashed. Tre sits on the sofa and puts his head in his hands.

      “This is fucked up” Tre said to himself.

      He pulls out his phone and makes a call.

      “Man, this has gotten out of hand.” Said Tre

      “Tracy, Listen to me… You need to figure something out.” Michael said.

      “I know, I know…” Tre responded.

      “Pull yourself together.  Find a solution.” Michael said.

      “Ok you’re right. I got this.” Tre said as he hangs up the phone.

      Tre takes a deep breath then walks out of the house. He gets into his car and drives off.

      Chauncy pulls into the parking lot of the HD shop. A few hours have gone by and he has sobered a little. He is still furious. He gets out of the car and opens the trunk,

      “What are you doing here Mr Peters?” Said Rodney.

      “What are YOU doing here?” Chauncy said with a surprised look on his face.

      Chauncy’s surprised look quickly turned into anger. He shoots Rodney a look that causes him to be careful with his words.

      “Remember Sir… I was doing security for the store?” Rodney answered.

      “I need you to do something for me. I think I’m about to do something bad.” Chauncy said.

      “Mr. Peters…?” Rodney replied.

      “Here are a set of keys. This is the key to the garage where we used to do radio installs. If you get a call from me tonight… or sometimes in the next few days, use this key to get into that garage. I’ll fill you in on the rest if needed.” Chauncy explained.

      Rodney takes the keys and goes back into the store.

      Chauncy starts walking towards the Gym. It looks like no one is inside. It is late in the evening so the gym itself is closed. Only employees and Jeff should be in there… if anyone.

      Chauncy gets a little angrier with every step. He eventually gets to the point where he is boiling about the situation. He’s huffing air out of his nose and mouth like a bull as he marched to the gym. He reaches in his pocket and pulls out a Hypo Vial. He jams it into his thigh and squeezes the chemical into his leg.

      The vial he has now is from Tre’s new batch. The effect is a little different than he remembers. He feels a sharp pain go down the side of his leg. Crippling pain that causes him to fall to his knees. He screams then looks up. His eyes are bloodshot red with bursted blood vessels. His nose starts bleeding. He feels that warm feeling that usually occurs when the drug is starting to kick in. He slowly walks towards the gym… Then runs.

      “Muscle Man!!! You in there?” Chauncy yells as he enters the Gym.

      Chauncy takes off into a quick sprint and charges through the plate-glass window. Jeff Sees him coming and prepares for a fight, he knew this day was coming.

      Chauncy runs towards Jeff at top speed. With one hand, casually grabbed a bar with about 200 pounds of weight off the bench as he passes. Jeff’s eyes grow. He is shocked and start to back up.

      Chauncy swings the 200-pound barbell like a baseball bat. It almost takes of Jeff’s head. But he misses.

      Jeff ducks out of the way and runs down the hall.

      Chauncy chases him. Catches up to him in what looks like 2 or 3 steps and punches him in the back. That punch causes Jeff to fall to his knees. Chauncy then kicks Jeff, and he goes tumbling down a flight of stairs.

      Chauncy leaps in the air at the top of the stairs and fell to the bottom, landing on his feet. As soon as his feet touched the ground, Jeff charges him. Jeff lifted Chauncy off the ground and was running, trying to rush Chauncy into the wall. Chauncy reaches up and grab an overhead railing to stop the momentum. He then lifts his legs and Jeff into the air. Crashing Jeff into the ceiling then letting him fall to the ground. Chauncy then let go of the overhead beam and drops, landing on Jeff. He starts beating Jeff viciously, swinging left and right, smashing his face with his fist. Blood is flying everywhere. Jeff goes unconscious but Chauncy continues swinging.

      “FREEZE CHAUNCY! GET OFF THAT MAN!” someone yells.

      Chauncy looks back to see Officer Ford, Officer Ryan and several other police officers. They all had their guns drawn and were very serious. Chauncy stands up and face them.

      “What the fuck do you think those piece of shit 9s going to do to me?” Chauncy yells.

      He slowly walks towards Officer ford. She is trembling.

      “STAND DOWN CHAUNCY>>>I MEAN IT!” said Officer Ford.

      Chauncy looks at Officer Ryan for a second. He smiles a little then takes off in a sprint to the outside of the gym. A few shots were fired, they bounced off his arm and leg, not piercing the skin. The police follow suite but Chauncy is running at a speed that they can’t maintain.

      A few blocks later, Chauncy stops running and laughs. He then looks in a different direction and starts walking. He hears a voice.

      “I know what you are thinking… you need to spend the night in jail.” Tre said.

      Chauncy looks at Tre with a crazed look in his eyes.

      “Oh… Tre… Have you had a shot too?” Chauncy said.

      “You want to find out?” Tre responded.

      Chauncy charges at Tre. Tre quickly takes Chancy to the ground. He holds him down and injects him with a vial, the vial from the black box.

      “It’s a Tranq… sort-of like the Anti-Hypo.” Tre said.

      “Now you just lay here and sleep it off. When you wake up, you will be in jail. I’ll come see you there.” Tre said.

      Tre stands and walks away. Chauncy tries to grab him but falls to the ground, eventually passing out.

      The police show up a few minutes later. They put Chauncy, still unconscious, in handcuffs and in the back of the police car. After everything was cleaned up, Jeff taken to the hospital and Chauncy to jail. Tre decided to do to check on Rebecca.

      After arriving at Lisa’s house, Tre sits in front. He gives her a call and tell her to get her stuff and come out. His plan was to take her to a hotel till things blow over. After seeing Chauncy attacking Jeff, Tre felt it would be best to put Rebecca somewhere that Chauncy can't find her. Chauncy knows where Lisa lives.

      While waiting for Rebecca, he gives Michael a call.

      “Mike. Things has really gotten out of hand. That tranquilizer you gave me really helped. Chauncy will be spending the night or more in the city jail.” Tre said.

      “In all other situations, this would be just what is needed. But there is something I just found out.” Michael said.

      “What’s that.” Asked Tre.

      A friend of ours is also in that jail… unrelated to us of course.” Michael said.

      “Who?” Tre asks.

      Rebecca leaves out of the house and to Tre’s car.

      “I gotta go, I’ll catch up later.” Tre said as he hung up the call.

      “Ok, I’m ready… are you going to explain what is going on?” Rebecca said.

      “Chauncy lost it. Attacked your… donor… put him in the hospital.” Tre said.

      “Chauncy? He did that?” Rebecca said surprised.

      “Yes. He’ll spend a night or 2 in jail. But for the meantime, we need to keep you away from him.” Tre said.

      Tre backs the car out of the driveway then drives down the street.
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      Chauncy wakes up to find himself lying on a bench. He looks around, not knowing where he is, or what happened. He sits up on the edge of the bench and looks to his left to see another bench, there are a few men sitting. One man had on a hooded sweatshirt with the hood pulled over his head. He had his head leaning forward as if he was asleep. Another man sat nervously next to him, bouncing his knees. Chauncy noticed the tracks on his arm.

      “where the fuck am I?” Chauncy said to himself.

      He looked to see a bearded man sitting in a corner facing the wall, alone. Another 2 men were standing near a phone arguing. There’s a line of people waiting for the phone. Chauncy looks around a little more and noticed the bars.

      He’s in jail.

      He stands and runs over to the bars and yells out to the nearest guard.

      “Aye! What am I doing here? How did I get here?”

      “Sit down Sir. You were brought in last night? I guess you were drunk or something. You were unconscious when you were brought in”. The guard said.

      “How long have I been here?” Chauncy asks.

      About 8 hours.

      Chauncy stood and stared at the floor for a few minutes, trying to remember what happened. He then got in line for the phone. The wait took about 30 minutes. People were calling bail bondsmen, some were calling family members. Others called lawyers. Chauncy’s turn was finally up. He called Rodney.

      “Hello…” Rodney answered.

      “Rodney, good you picked up. I’m going to need that favor. I’m in the county jail, I need you to come bail me out” Chauncy said.

      “In Jail? Everything ok Mr. Peters?” Said Rodney.

      “I don’t know… the keys I gave you… take those to the garage in the back of my house. Not the one where I have my office, the other one. The one that is an actual garage.

      In that garage is a car. Look in the backseat of that car and you should see a bag. Like an overnight bag but it has straps like a backpack. The keys to that car is also in the car, in the glove box.

      Look in that overnight bag and you will see some money. Call back here, to the courthouse, and find out how much it cost to bail me out. Get that amount out of that bag to pay for my bail. Put the rest of the money in the trunk of that car then lock it up.” Chauncy said.

      “Drive that car to you MR. Peters?” Rodney asks.

      “No, that car doesn’t run. It’s one I’m restoring, it’s not finished yet. Grab the bag with the money for bail, bring the keys to that car and come get me.

      Bail me out.

      And there’s another favor I have to ask.” Chauncy said.

      “What’s that Sir?”

      “I have to use your car. I’m going to have to ask you to give me the keys and find your own way to where you are going after. You can take a little extra money out of the bag to pay for whatever transportation arrangements you need.” Chauncy said.

      “Yes Sir.” Rodney said.

      “Thank you, Rodney… and Hurry… Please.” Chauncy said as he ended the call.

      Chauncy goes back to the bench where he had awakened and took a seat. He closed his eyes and leaned his head on the wall. The 2 inmates were still arguing, seems like they were arguing over every subject they started talking about. Chauncy tried to tune them out.

      After about 2 hours, he finally see Rodney at the desk outside of the cell. He was talking to one of the police officers. Chauncy watched as Rodney was signing paperwork. Rodney looked over in Chauncy’s direction. He said something to Chauncy but was drowned out by the 2 inmates arguing. Now arguing over the phone, they were getting louder than they had the whole time. Chauncy tried to ignore. He waited patiently for the guard. The guard comes with Rodney and they unlock the cell door.

      “CHAUNCY PETERS!” The guard yells.

      “That’s me, I’m coming!” Said Chauncy as he was trying to make his way to the guard. By now, the holding cell where Chauncy was being held had gotten crowded. They were bringing in a lot more people as he was waiting for Rodney, he had to step around and over people. The 2 arguing inmates were getting louder, the commotion grew.

      “I told you I was next! Yo Ass was sleep!!!” Said the first inmate.

      “What you gone do. I want to make my call now!!!” the other inmate exclaimed.

      “I bet you don’t make that call!!!”

      “I bet you don’t make any calls… Partna!!”

      The 2 inmates yelled to each-other as they faced off.

      The door opens and the guard motions for Chauncy. Chauncy makes his way to the door, walking between the 2 angry inmates. He gets to the door and the guard closes it behind. The sound of the electric lock traveled down Chauncy’s back as it seems to shake the room. Chauncy gives Rodney a hug.

      “Thanks a lot man.” Chauncy said.

      “No problem boss.” Rodney answered.

      The 2 arguing inmates are starting to annoy everyone else, as people are starting to join in, trying to get them to sit down. Chauncy takes one more look, then turns to walk towards the lobby.

      “SHUT THE FUCK UP IN THERE!!!”

      Chauncy stopped in his tracks as he heard the yell from inside the cell.

      “What’s wrong?” Rodney asks.

      That voice was all too familiar to Chauncy. It was the voice of one of the kidnappers. Or so he thought. He slowly turned around to get a look and the first thing he notices is the long blonde and grey beard. Chauncy froze.

      The bearded man had quieted down the whole room when he spoke. Even the 2 inmates that were arguing had stopped and took seats on the bench. Chauncy tried to get a better look at the bearded man but he had taken a seat behind a trash can, out of view.

      “You ok man? What’s wrong?” Said Rodney.

      “Nothing… did you bring what I asked?” Chauncy said.

      “Yes, It’s in the car.” Rodney replied.

      “OK… Good… You have another way home? you can leave me your car, right?” Chauncy asks.

      “Yes sir, I know a honey a few blocks away from here… I’m going to go check her out, she said she had breakfast waiting.” Rodney said.

      “ok, thanks man.” Chauncy said.

      Chauncy took the keys from Rodney and made his way to the car. Rodney started walking in the opposite direction. Chauncy gets in the car then drives a block away, still thinking about the bearded man. He pulled over. He looked for a few minutes then parked the car across the street. He was parked in a spot where he had a view of the front of the Police station, but not noticeable to anyone coming and going. There was a hotdog stand close by, he hopped out the car and bought a couple of hotdogs and a soda. He sat in the car. He knew the holding cell he was in was a temporary cell, that the people in there are waiting to be released. He wanted to see if the bearded man was the same man from when he and Tre were kidnapped.

      A couple minutes turned into a few hours. Chauncy had fell asleep but awakened to see that it was now night time. He checked the clock… it was 10p.m

      “Shit, did I miss it? It’s too late now for anyone to be bailed out tonight.” He said to himself.

      Knowing it was too late for anyone to be bailed out of jail, he starts thinking of other options. He starts searching the street. At the end of the block, there was a hotel.

      “Maybe I’ll get a room and watch from there.” Chauncy thought.

      He started the car and drives to the hotel parking lot. After parking the car, he grabs the bag that Rodney brought and walks inside. He gets to the front desk and looks around, sees no one.  He rings the bell. A man walks out of the back.

      “Can I get a room for the night? I don’t care how many beds, but I would like a room facing the street.” Chauncy said.

      “Let me check here sir.” Said the clerk.

      The clerk looks at Chauncy for a second, looking him up and down. He walks over to the key box that was mounted on the wall behind him and pulls out a room key. He types a few things on the computer, getting the number from the key.

      “Ok Sir… Here you go. 1 Room for one night facing the street. Checkout is at 11a.m. That will be sixty bucks.” The clerk said as he handed Chauncy the key.

      Chauncy signs the paperwork and pulls out the money from his bag to pay the clerk. He then takes the key and walks over to the vending machine. He buys a couple cans of soda. He puts the soda’s in his bag then heads for the elevator.

      Once he gets in the room, he looks around. It’s a small room, had a smell of mold and old cigarette smoke. This was a no smoking facility but the scent in the room would tell that most didn’t obey that rule. He pulled the cover back on the bed to reveal the sheets.

      “Hmm, clean enough…” Chauncy thought.

      He hoped on the bed and closed his eyes for a second. He was still very tired from the events the day before. Even though he spent most of his time in jail sleep, it didn’t feel like he had any sleep. After a minute or two, he forced himself to get up out of the bed. He walks over to the window. He can see the front of the police station.

      “Yea, I can see anyone coming and going, that’s good.” He thought out loud.

      Once he was satisfied with his view, he decided to go take a shower.

      “No one should be released tonight, I might as well get some sleep.” Chauncy thought.

      After his shower, he grabs his phone and sets an alarm. He set it for 5 A.M as he knows the police station business hours are from 8 to 6. He sits his phone on the night stand by the bed. He lays across the bed and turns on the TV. After about an hour, he drifts off to sleep.
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      BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP

      Chauncy wakes to his phone alarm ringing. He gets up out of bed and rushes to the window. He looks out and he can see people coming and going, in and out of the police station.

      “Looks like police officers and employee’s so far.”

      He goes over to the desk and grabs the chair, drags it to the window. He then goes over to the tiny kitchen and make a pot of coffee.

      “Hmm complementary coffee, not the brand I usually drink, but coffee is coffee today.”

      He pours a cup of coffee and adds his sugar and cream. He  goes back to his chair and takes a seat. Starts watching the front of the police station.

      “This will be a long day.”

      After about the first hour, he stopped seeing traffic going to and from the police station. He still sat and watched. Another hour went by and nothing, then another. Around the 4th hour, he sees someone walking towards the police station. He sits on the edge of his seat, trying to get a better look. As the person gets closer, he notices that it was Tre.

      “Tre… what’s he doing here? He must be trying to bail me out.”

      Chauncy knows that they will let him know he was bailed out yesterday, so he doesn’t worry about it. He doesn’t bother to call or anything. He doesn’t want to Speak to Tre after what happened, not right now.

      He pours another cup of coffee and sits down in the chair by the window to continue watching. After about 30 minutes, he sees Tre come out of the Police station, but he isn’t alone. Chauncy sits on the edge of his chair trying to catch the person with Tre. He notices the beard, he drops his cup of coffee.

      “It’s that fucking kidnapper!!!”

      The long grey beard, Chauncy can see him very clearly now and knows that he wasn’t mistaken, that it was the same bearded guy that held him and Tre captive in the old abandoned house.

      “Why is he with Tre? What’s going on?”

      Chauncy watches as Tre and the Kidnapper walks to the end of the block. They were talking and joking around, like buddies. They stood at the end of the block for a few minutes then a cab arrived. Tre got in the cab. The cab drove off. The Kidnapper stood on the corner for a few more minutes, smoking a cigarette. He flicked the cigarette butt on the sidewalk and started walking.

      “Why is Tre bailing him out?”

      Chauncy rushed to put on his shoes, grabs his pants and shirt. He tripped over his chair, falling to the floor. He grabs his backpack and runs out of his room. The elevator was taking too long so he ran down the stairs. He rushes out the front door of the hotel and scan the street, looking for the kidnapper. A few blocks away, the kidnapper was turning the corner, Chauncy caught a glimpse and ran towards him. Not knowing what he was going to do, he tried to stay out of site and just followed.

      Chauncy followed the kidnapper for a few blocks, keeping his distance. The kidnapper finally turned into a diner. Chauncy watches from the corner to see the kidnapper go in and take a seat at one of the tables.

      Chauncy reaches into his backpack, rumbling around until he pulls out what he was looking for. He had one of the HYPO Vials in his hand, he looked at it for a second then put it in his pocket. He also grabs his mini-recorder from the bag and puts it in his pocket. Chauncy looks around, scanning the area and saw a bush on the corner. The bush was in a spot that was out of the way from anything and anyone that would happen to walk by. He stashed his backpack behind the bush. He then takes a deep breath and walks towards the Diner.

      Chauncy got inside the diner and walked over to where the kidnapper was sitting. He looked up and his eyes met Chauncy’s. Chauncy knew that the kidnapper recognized him, but he approached calmly. He reached in his pocket and pressed record on his mini-recorder. He looked around and there was nowhere for the kidnapper to go unless he decided to go through him. The kidnapper also stays calm. He averted his eyes back to his cup of coffee, as if he thought Chauncy didn’t recognize him.

      After a few seconds, the kidnapper stands. He did so casually like he was a normal customer that just finished his coffee and was about to go on with his day. He hadn’t realized Chauncy had speed up his pace towards him when he put his focus back on his cup of coffee. As soon as the kidnapper took a step, Chauncy was in his ear. Chauncy had his first 2 knuckles poking into the waist of the kidnapper, he tried to make the kidnapper think he had a gun or a knife. It worked as the kidnapper stopped in place and stood still.

      “Sit the fuck down. I want to ask you a question.” Chauncy said in the kidnapper’s ear.

      The kidnapper sits down, not making any noises or unnecessary movements. He held his hands up, around waist high, trying to show Chauncy that he wasn’t trying anything. He slides into the booth where his cup of coffee was, Chauncy slid in across from him.

      “So… What the fuck do you want to know?” The kidnapper asks.

      “You are the guy that kidnapped me and my friend?” Chauncy said.

      “Yeah…”

      “Did you kidnap all those other people too? The ones I saw on the news?” Chauncy asks.

      “There were no other people…” He responded.

      “Bullshit! News of people being kidnapped were all over the television for weeks. You saying they weren’t kidnapped by you?”

      “What I’m telling you Mr. Peters… There were no other kidnappings!” Said the kidnapper.

      Chauncy looks away for a second, then looks back, puzzled. He noticed the bearded man called him by his name.

      “You saying I’m making this shit up?” Chauncy said.

      “What I’m saying is that no one other than you and Mr. Jones were kidnapped…”

      “Explain this shit to me…” Chauncy said.

      “Your friend…” the kidnapper said putting an emphasis on the word friend. “Mr. Jones arranged that whole ordeal.”

      “What? How do you know Mr. Jones!” Chauncy said.

      “It’s called being a human Guinea pig. I know you have heard about these drug companies secretly experimenting on humans before…right?” the kidnapper explains.

      “You were being experimented on?” Chauncy asks.

      The kidnapper shook his head from side to side and let out a little laugh.

      “No… you dumbass…YOU WERE being experimented on! YOU’RE the Guinea pig!” the kidnapper said.

      The kidnapper then tossed the table up into the air towards Chauncy. Chauncy fell back in his seat as the table lands on top of him. Coffee flies everywhere. The kidnapper runs to the front of the diner and out of the building.

      Chauncy calmly stands and dusts himself off. He walks over to the counter and ask the waitress for a slice of pie to go. She goes to the back and takes a slice and puts it in a plastic container and hands it to Chauncy. He then pays the waitress and thinks about what the kidnapper just said to him. Chauncy reaches in his pocket and pulls out the mini-recorder, turns off the recording.

      “Do you guys have a lost and found box here?” Chauncy asks.

      “Yes, it’s right here? Did someone leave something?”

      “I want to leave something. If someone with this name ever comes in, can you give this to her?” Chauncy had Rebecca’s name written on a post it sticky note. He attached it to the mini-recorder and handed it to the waitress.

      He walks towards the front door, opening the pie container. He holds it up to his mouth and takes a bite. At the same time, he reaches into his pocket and grabs the vial of HYPO. He pulls off the cap and jams the needle into his thigh. He squeezed the serum into his leg. His body gets warm and sweat starts running down his forehead. He walks out the front door and looks to the left.

      The kidnapper is a few blocks away. Chauncy reaches behind the bush where he stashed his backpack and threw it on his shoulder. In a blast, he takes of in a sprint towards the kidnapper. His speed is elevated as HYPO had kicked in, he’s now passing cars on the street. He hops over a mailbox in one simple stride and is quickly gaining ground on the kidnapper. The kidnapper looks to see Chauncy closing in on him.

      Chauncy gets about 6 feet away and leaps. While leaping, he swings his fist. His punch lands on the back of the kidnapper’s head, launching him a few feet into the air. His chin hit the concrete as he hits the ground, 2 teeth fly out of the kidnapper’s mouth, along with a thick stream of blood. His grey beard is now red with the blood from his mouth. Chauncy stands over him, breathing heavily.

      “YOU MEAN TO TELL ME, TRE PAID YOU TO KIDNAP US? TO EXPERIMENT ON ME WITH THAT DRUG?” Chauncy yelled angrily.

      Now his nose was bleeding and his eyes was beet red. His heart was pumping and he was breathing heavy. His eyes focused on the kidnapper. The kidnapper looks up and Chauncy and smiles, showing his now missing teeth. He laughs and coughs up blood at the same time.

      “Correct asshole! CORRECT!!” The kidnapper says.

      Chauncy kicks the kidnapper, sending him sliding about 5 feet across the sidewalk. He jumps towards the kidnapper and begins stomping him wildly.

      

      “FREEZE!”

      A nearby police officer see’s the beating and attempt to put a stop to it. He stands with his gun drawn on Chauncy who is now completely hysterical. Chancy looks at the cop and lets out a yell, almost a roar. He then runs towards the cop.

      “FREEZE OR I’LL SHOOT!” the police officer yelled.

      Chauncy kept coming. The police officer noticed his rate of speed and reacted.

      BLAM! BLAM! BLAM! BLAM!

      He let off 4 shots from his pistol. The first one missed, the second bounced off Chauncy’s arm. The third and fourth hit Chauncy square in the chest. Neither shot stopped or even slowed him down. Chauncy kept coming. The police officer watched as the bullets bounced off Chauncy’s chest. He decided he would turn and run… but it was too late. Chauncy was on him. He swung his fist wildly, hitting the cop in the side of his face. His head turned and he went stumbling into a parked car. Chauncy grabbed the police by his bicep with one hand, tossing him to the other side of the sidewalk, into the glass window of a nearby store.

      Another police officer ran over to Chancy with his baton drawn and cracks Chauncy to the back of the head, the baton breaks. Chauncy turns and kicks the police officer in the chest, sending him into a parked car. More cops show up with their guns drawn. Chauncy looks at them then leaps. He lands on the third-floor fire escape and leaps again, this time landing on the top of the building. He runs and hops off the edge of the building onto the next building. He keeps going like this till he is no longer in site. Other police run to their vehicles to take up chase but Chauncy was nowhere to be found.
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      Rebecca has been at Lisa’s house ever since Tre dropped her off the night Chauncy got arrested. It has been a few days since then. She has heard about Chauncy attacking the police on the news. She has spent most of this time crying and confused about what could be wrong with Chauncy.

      “Maybe Chauncy is the one that got you pregnant. I mean… weren’t you two screwing like rabbits for the last couple months?” Said Lisa.

      “That doesn’t matter, He knows I’ve been with someone else…its over.” Becca replied.

      “Well he’s been on a rampage, he’s on the news again. Looks like he attacked more police officers. Then he attacked that guy outside of the restaurant the other day.” Lisa said.

      Rebecca focused her attention to the TV to see a mugshot of Chauncy on the screen. Rebecca starts crying again.

      “Its my fault. Tre said something wasn’t right with him, and I saw it coming… what I did is what set him off!” said Rebecca.

      Lisa goes to hug Rebecca again and she pushes her away.

      Rebecca’s phone starts ringing, she looks and don’t recognizes the number but answers anyway.

      “Hello?” Said Rebecca.

      “Becca! Its me, Chauncy.”

      “Chauncy?” She said as she motions to Lisa. “Where are you calling from?”

      “A burner… I can’t call you from my phone.” Chauncy said.

      “Chauncy…Why are you calling me?” Rebecca said.

      “Where are you Becca, I need to talk to you.”

      “Tre told me you aren’t yourself.”

      “That fucking Tre… where the fuck are you Becca!!!”

      “What’s going on Chauncy? I’m not telling you where I am.” Rebecca said.

      She could hear Chauncy rustling around in the background while he is talking to her. She could hear the sound of the safe, from his office in the HD shop opening.

      “Are you at the shop?” She asks.

      “Yes, and the police are outside of the store. I snuck in through the side entrance. I needed some money. Where are you Becca, I’m going to pick you up. I need to tell you something.” Chauncy said.

      “Chauncy, I’m scared of you! I’m not telling you where I am!”

      “You have to believe me Becca! Its Tre. He’s behind all of this!”

      “I don’t want to hear it Chauncy. You are all over the news! You half killed a guy on the street. You are out there attacking police officers. Not to mention Jeff…” Rebecca said.

      “Fuck Jeff, and Fuck that guy at the restaurant. That was one of the kidnappers… that’s what I’m trying to tell you.”

      “I don’t want to hear it! You’ve lost it!” Rebecca said.

      “Look, When Tre came to visit… the kidnapping… it was all a plan… a setup!” Chauncy said.

      Rebecca hangs up the phone in the middle of Chauncy’s sentence. She looks at the phone.

      “You ok Becca.” Lisa said.

      “He’s talking crazy… I may need to get out of here.” Rebecca said.

      “Maybe you should call Tre…” Said Lisa.

      Rebecca picks up the phone and dials Tre.

      “Tre, Chauncy just called me…” Rebecca said.

      “Where is he? Are you ok?” said Tre.

      “I’m fine, what is wrong with him, he sounds crazy. He’s lost it Tre.”

      “Did he say where he was? Did he say anything?” Tre said

      “He didn’t say but I think he was at the HD shop, I could hear him going in his safe” Rebecca said.

      “Ok, I’m going to call the police.”

      “The police are already there.”

      “Shit.” Said Tre.

      “What do you mean Shit? You sound disappointed. Weren’t you just about to call them? What’s going on Tre, he kept mentioning you.”

      “Mentioning me? What did he say? Never mind. You probably need to get out of Lisa’s house. Its just a matter of time before he realized that’s where you are.” Tre said as he hung up the phone.

      “Shit!” Said Rebecca,

      “What’s wrong?” Lisa asks.

      “I don’t know, Tre is acting funny. I’m starting to think there is something he isn’t telling me.”

      “Let’s get out of here for now Becca, Tre might be keeping something from you, but I believe we would listen to his warning.” Lisa said

      “Where should we go?”

      “We can go to my sisters place. It’s a secure building, an apartment building…remember, you’ve been there…”

      “Yes… and Chauncy was with me. He knows that place.”

      “But he wouldn’t know to look there for you.”

      “Ok… that is probably safer than here right now.” Said Rebecca.

      Lisa goes into her bedroom and grabs a suitcase out of the closet, she starts getting clothes from her dresser drawer and loads the suitcase. Rebecca start packing up the things she brought with her in her bag. As she was packing her phone rang once again.

      “Hello?” Said Rebecca as she answered.

      “Becca sweetie, Are you ok? I’ve been seeing your husband on the news, what is going on?” Said Lucy.

      “Mom! Everything has been insane. I’m ok. Something is going on with Chauncy” Said Rebecca.

      “No shit Becca, everyone knows that. But what?”

      “Mom… I’m Pregnant…”

      “And Chauncy is upset about that? I thought you two were trying to get pregnant”.

      “I don’t think Chauncy is the one who got me pregnant…”

      “What?”

      “Yes, and Chauncy found out. Something else is going on with him but finding out about my pregnancy added to the problems.” Said Rebecca.

      “Who do you think got you pregnant Becca?”

      “It could be Chauncy, but I have been seeing someone else… it could be him. I didn’t tell Chauncy because I wasn’t sure… but he found out. Then he found out that he wasn’t the one that got me pregnant. Well… he doesn’t know for certain but he has good reason to think its not possible that it could be him.” Explained Rebecca.

      “Becca baby…” Said Lucy.

      “I know mom…” Rebecca said crying.

      “But I need to get ready to get out of here, I’m at Lisa’s place and we need to go somewhere. Trying to avoid Chauncy…I think he knows where I am. I will call you when we get to where we are going.”

      “Ok Baby… be safe…make sure you call me.” Said Lucy.
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      The bearded man was laying in the hospital, he had been there a few days. The beating he took from Chauncy left him with a fractured orbital. He also had some internal bleeding. The doctor wanted to keep him for observation. The nurse had come in a few minutes ago and said that the doctor will probably release him, so he waited.

      While waiting, Tre walks in.

      “How you holding up?” Said Tre

      “What are you doing here, aren’t you scared someone will see you?” The bearded man responded.

      “No one saw me come in… I’m good. What did you tell the police?”

      “Nothing, they didn’t ask me anything. Too busy looking for Chauncy. Tre… this shit aint right. I didn’t sign up for this.” Said the bearded man.

      “I know… You signed up to get paid. And you will get paid. As long as you keep your mouth closed.” Said Tre.

      “I don’t want that fucking money, you are fucking up that man’s life. I told him everything…”

      “You did what?”

      “I told him everything, you hired me to kidnap him, tricking him to take the drug… he knows everything!”

      Tre looks at the bearded man and shakes his head.

      “This better not get back to me, I think Chauncy is so out of it right now that he probably doesn’t even know what to do with what you told him” Tre said.

      “Keep your fucking money Tre… I’m out.” Said the bearded man.

      Tre walked out of the room. He looked and saw a few carts lined up against the wall. It was the lunch for the patients. Tre walked up and down the carts, looking for the one that went to the bearded man. He found it. He opened the lid on the cup of juice and looked at it. He took a sip. Tre then went into his pocket and pulled out a small glass container. He opened the container and poured the yellow grainy substance inside the juice. After stirring the juice, he put the lid back on the cup. He looked back towards the bearded man’s room and saw he had his back turned to the door.

      A few minutes passed and the nurse came into the room with the bearded man, with his lunch. The bearded man saw what Chauncy did, he looked over his plate. He told the nurse that he wasn’t going to eat or drink anything, that he was about to get released.

      “Ok, it’s a free meal, but if you don’t want it, I’ll eat it… I’m hungry.” Said the nurse.

      She picked up the sandwich from the plate and took a bite as she walked out of the room. She rolled the cart in the hall and left it by the door. The doctor came in and looked over his chart.

      “Ok, you are doing well. You can go ahead and get out of here. I left a prescription for some pain killers at the front desk… take as needed, but no more than 2 in a 4-hour time frame.” The doctor said.

      The bearded man got up and started getting dressed. The Nurse came by the room and picked up the juice from the cart, she took a drink. She walked down the hall with the juice. The bearded man walked out to the front desk. The receptionist was checking him out in the computer.

      “Hurry!” someone yelled.

      Several doctors and nurses were all running down the hall. The bearded man looked to see the nurse lying on the floor. Her whole body was jerking around and she had foam bubbling from her mouth and nose. Blood ran down her face from her eyes.

      “Oh Shit!” said the bearded man.

      He watched as the nurse flopped around.

      She stopped moving.

      “Her heart stopped!” said the Doctor.

      “Hurry, start CPR.” Someone else said.

      The bearded man thought that they would tie the cup of juice to him so he left the hospital.

      “That fucking Tre!”

      Tre is driving down the street in his car, he is in a hurry. He looks over to the passenger side at his boxes of HYPO. He has about 4 boxes. He turns on the radio to hear reports that the police have Chauncy cornered in the HD shop.

      “I have to get there and stop Chauncy before things get too much further out of hand.” He thought to himself.

      He turns the corner and picks up speed, heading towards the HD shop.

      Chauncy sits in his office checking out the security camera’s. He is focused on the one that shows the front of the store. He can see several police cars. A few police officers are huddled together. Others are in position behind cars with their guns drawn. Chauncy grabs his backpack and opens it. He reaches in to grab a few more vials of HYPO, he puts them in his pocket.

      After pacing back and forth for a few seconds, he goes back to his camera. He flips through he monitors and notice an area where there are no police.

      “I can get out through the vent in the warehouse to this area.” He thought to himself.

      He straps on the backpack and heads out the side door of his office. Once into the warehouse, he climbs a few boxes. He lifts the cover on one of the air ducks in the ceiling and pulls himself up. After crawling around the HVAC system, he comes to another vent cover. He carefully opens the vent cover. He can see the window that leads to the area he pointed out on the surveillance monitor. After watching for a few minutes, he climbs down from the vent and hops up to the window. There were still no police around so he lets himself drop to the ground outside. He runs down the alleyway that leads him to a different part of the shopping center. He can see the police lights flickering but they weren’t close by.

      After running a few blocks, he gets to a point where he felt confident that he was in the clear. He starts walking at a slower pace.

      “CHAUNCY!” Tre yells out from his car as he is driving past.

      Chauncy breaks off into a sprint. He reaches in his pocket and grabs a vial of HYPO and injects himself. This time he has a different reaction. His body locks up and he falls to the ground. His eyesight gets foggy, everything goes white. He pulls himself to his knees. Tre is now running towards him, Chauncy can see him holding a syringe in his hand. Remembering the other night when Tre knocked him out with the ANTI-HYPO, He decided to try to get away. His body got warm and he could feel the effects of his injection rushing through his veins. He starts to sweat, his nose starts bleeding.

      “CHAUNCY!!! DON’T MAKE ME CHASE YOU!” Tre yelled.

      “You set all of this up? Tre?!” Chauncy yelled back.

      “I didn’t mean for it to go this far…I’m sorry!” Tre replied.

      Now Tre was close enough to try to put Chauncy out with his syringe. He lunges at Chauncy. Chauncy, already enhanced by his recent injection, moves out the way with lightning speed. Tre falls to the ground. Chauncy grabs Tre by the ankle and tossed him off into the middle of the street. He then breaks off into a sprint at his HYPO enhanced speed. Tre tried to chase but gained no ground. He ran back to his car.

      Chauncy, now in a rage, runs towards Tre’s car. Tre inserts his key and starts the car but Chauncy was already there. Chauncy lifts the car’s back tires off the ground as Tre tried to drive off. The wheels spin. The police hear the commotion and runs over.

      “Shit, how is he doing that?” One of the police officers said.

      “FREEZE CHAUNCY! PUT THE CAR DOWN!” said another police officer.

      Chauncy drops the car, the wheels were still spinning and caused the car to take off uncontrollably. The car drove up onto the curb and hit a street light. The light fell but Tre continued driving.

      Chauncy looks at the police, once again they had their guns drawn on him. Chauncy reached down and picked up a manhole cover from the street and tossed it at the line of police officers. They scatter, barely getting out of the way. The manhole cover flies through the air and lands inside the windshield of a parked car. The windshield shatters and the car alarm go off, alerting the rest of the police to the commotion.

      BLAM! BLAM! BLAM!

      Several shots ring through the air as Chauncy runs away. Tre is no nowhere to be found. Chauncy’s speed is too great and he’s quickly out of view of the police who were shooting at him.

      Chauncy ran several blocks then climbed to the top of an apartment building. He stands on the edge of the roof, looking to see if he had been followed. No one is around.

      “I think I lost them.”

      In the corner of the roof there was a small tin building. That building housed the breakers and other electrical equipment. Chauncy goes to open the door but it was locked. He grabs the hinge of the door and crushes it with his bare hands, causing the door to fall to the ground. He lifts the door and places it back in the frame as from the inside. He sits on the floor inside the little room. He could feel the injection starting to wear off. It’s happening a lot quicker than it has in the past.

      “I must be building up a tolerance.” He thought.

      Just then, he was overwhelmed with a great rush of tiredness. He feels his body getting weak. He tries to stand but his legs go limp. He falls back to the ground. His vision leaves him and he lays on his side. He passes out.
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      A few days has gone by since Rebecca last heard from Tre. She’s been at Lisa’s sister apartment the whole time. News of Chauncy had died down, no one has seen him. The police were still looking for him but hadn’t had any clues to his whereabouts since they had him cornered at the HD shop.

      “Maybe you should call Officer Ford, you are cool with her, aren’t you?” Lisa asks.

      Rebecca goes through her phone to find Officer Ford’s number, she looks at it for a few minutes.

      “I don’t know Lisa. I don’t even know what to say. I’m scared to call anyone.” Said Rebecca.

      “Why?”

      “My phone is on the same bill as Chauncy’s, maybe he can find out where I am… I don’t know…”

      “Here, use my phone…” Lisa said as she hands Rebecca her phone.

      Rebecca calls Officer Ford.

      “Officer Ford, may I help you?” She said when she answered.

      “This is Becca, Chauncy Peters wife.” Rebecca said.

      “Becca, where are you? Have you heard from Chauncy?”

      “I haven’t.”

      “Becca, if you have, you need to tell us.”

      “I Haven’t! I’m scared, that’s why I’m calling. What is going on?” Said Rebecca.

      “Chauncy is in a lot of trouble… How is he able to do the things he has been doing? Do you know anything about that?” Officer Ford asks.

      “I don’t know anything about any of the things he’s been doing… All I know is his friend, Tracy Jones, told me to stay hidden, that Chauncy wasn’t in his right frame of mind. That I should stay away…” Rebecca explained.

      “Tracy Jones? What does he have to do with any of this?”

      “I don’t know, Chauncy said that he is the one that caused everything. Shit is crazy, I don’t know what to think.”

      “Where is Tracy, we probably need to question him. I didn’t know he was still in town.”

      “I hadn’t heard from him in a few days, I haven’t tried to contact him.” Rebecca said.

      “Have you heard anything about Jeff? The man Chauncy attacked when this all started?” Rebecca added.

      “Yes, Jeff is home now, he is doing fine. He took quit a beating. Do you know what that is about?” Asks Officer Ford.

      “Yes… I was having an affair…”

      “An affair, is that what all of this is about?”

      “I think so… or part of it? Chauncy seems to think that Tre set him up or something…”

      “Does Jeff know anything?”

      “I don’t think so, other than he is the one I was having an affair. But everything else that is going on, Jeff doesn’t know.” Rebecca explained.

      “Ok, is this a good number to reach you… when… if we get more information?”

      “Yes, this is my friend Lisa’s phone, I’m with her.”

      “Ok, I will keep in touch if anything happens. And please, if Chauncy contacts you, let me know.” Said officer Ford as she ends the call.

      “She have anything?” Asks Lisa.

      “No, she hasn’t heard anything more than we have.” Rebecca replied.

      “You going to call Tre?”

      “The more I think about it, the more I think I shouldn’t call Tre. I don’t think I want him to know where I am.” Rebecca said.

      Chauncy wakes to darkness. He is still in the room on the roof where he passed out. It has been 3 days. He has awakened a couple times during those three days but drifted back to sleep each time. He sits up and leans against the wall. He checks his surroundings. He looks for his backpack and phone. He grabs a soda from his backpack and opens it to take a drink. The soda has been in his backpack several days so it was warm. The taste disgusted Chauncy but he was thirsty. He drank the whole can.

      He brought himself to his feet. Fumbled around in his pocket to find several vials of Hypo. After he stands, he straps his backpack on his back. He grabs his phone and slowly opens the door. The sun was bright on his eyes. He squinted. He walked out of the small dark room onto the roof, letting his eyes adjust. He looks around and finds the door that leads to the stairs. He goes inside and starts making his way down the stairs.

      He was about a mile from the HD shop, but he had to get back there. That’s where his car was parked and he needed to get to Rebecca. Once he made his way out of the building, he started walking towards the store. He carefully watched his surroundings, trying to avoid the police. Or anyone that could alert the police. It took him about 30 minutes to get back to the HD shop, but he was able to do so without being seen. Rodney’s car was still there. He checked his pockets to make sure he still had the keys.

      After entering the car, he just sat for a while, thinking about all that has happened.

      “Tre set me up. He arranged the kidnapping as a way to use me as a real-world test for HYPO.” He thought to himself.

      “Now I’m addicted to it. I can’t stop thinking about it. I want to take it right now…”

      He picks up his phone and dials Rebecca.

      “Chauncy?” Rebecca answers.

      Chauncy doesn’t say anything.

      “Chauncy, if this is you, you need to turn yourself in.” Rebecca said.

      “I’m so sorry…” She added.

      Chauncy ends the call.

      Across town, Tre’s phone gets an alert. He looks on his phone and sees Rebecca’s location. He had her phone tracked and just needed Chauncy to call so that her location was transmitted.
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      Tre is driving through a neighborhood. On the corner is the apartment building where Rebecca and Lisa are staying. He drives by and check the layout of the land, the parking lot, the building itself and the street. He looks to the passenger seat to see his boxes of HYPO. He circles the block then pulls up in front of the building.

      Tre gets out of the car and walks up to the front door of the apartment building. He notices that the door is locked. On the wall is a list of names, with buttons beside each name. He searches through the name and notices a listing with Lisa’s same last name. He hears the buzzer ring as he presses the button.

      “Hello…” Lisa says across the intercom.

      “Hello. This is Tracy Jones. I’m looking for Rebecca Peters…”

      Lisa pauses for a minute. Rebecca looks at Lisa, not knowing what to do. She’s wondering how Tre knew where she was as he doesn’t know about Lisa’s Sister, or her apartment.

      “I’ll be down in a minute” Rebecca said across the intercom.

      Tre walks back and forth in front of the door waiting for Rebecca. He looks back at his car a few times. It was still running and parked in the front of the building. After a few moments, the front door open and Rebecca comes out.

      “Tre… Chauncy called me and was telling me some crazy things.” Rebecca said.

      “Yea, I told you, he isn’t himself. Right now, you need to stay away from him.” Tre said.

      “Tre…” Rebecca said slowly.

      She searches the area and notices the car parked in the front of the building. The front of the building doesn’t have any place to park. It’s just the street. Tre’s car is there, still running. Rebecca walks slowly to the car. Tre walks behind her.

      “Why are you here?” Rebecca continued.

      Tre looked at Rebecca nervously. It was as if he was thinking his next statement over in his head before he answers. Rebecca noticed his hesitancy. She continued to watch his face as she got closer to his car.

      “I just thought I’d check in on you… you know, with Chauncy in the news and all…” Tre said.

      Rebecca finally gets as close to the car as she cared to. Tray walked beside her, standing so that he is blocking her view of the car.

      “No… I mean why are you HERE? I didn’t tell you that I would be here, why are you here?” She said.

      “Because…”

      Rebecca leans over a little bit, enough to where she can see inside the car. She notices the boxes of HYPO. One box was open and the individual HYPO vials were visible. At that moment, she realizes that Tre isn’t safe to be around. She takes a step back.

      Tre notices that she was pulling back and reaches into his pocket. He pulls out a Vial of HYPO and injects himself.

      “Becca… What did Chauncy tell you?

      What do you know?” Tre said.

      Rebecca is still backing away slowly. Carefully moving towards the apartment building, trying to plot out her next move.

      “I think you should stop backing away from me Becca… I’m not the one you need to be worrying about.” Tre said.

      Rebecca made it half the way to the apartment building’s front door. She looks to see that Lisa is watching and waiting. Lisa can tell something isn’t right and slowly opens the door. Once Rebecca notices the door opening, she turns and runs toward Lisa.

      “I Told you not to run! I didn’t want this to happen!” Tre yells.

      The Hypo Injection was just starting to kick in and Tre felt his body get warm. He takes off running. His speed was incredible, shocked Rebecca as she ran to the door. She was able to get inside the building before Tre caught up to her. Lisa slams the door shut and locks it. Rebecca and Lisa both runs up the stairs.

      Tre runs back a few feet away from the building then turns. He burst into a sprint and runs towards the door, shoulder first. He knocked the door off the hinges. The heavy metal door slams into the wall as Tre comes running through. Tre runs up a flight of stairs, turns the corner and up another flight.

      POW!!!

      As soon as Tre turns to go up another flight of stairs, Lisa swung a fire extinguisher as hard as she could. It hit Tre in the face as he was rounding the corner. The impact knocked Tre into a glass window, breaking it. He fell out of the window and down 3 floors to the ground outside of the building. Both Rebecca and Lisa run up the stairs, not looking to see what happened to Tre.

      Outside of the building, Tre hit the ground and rolls a few times across the grass. He gets himself together and stand up, brushing himself off. With Hypo active in his bloodstream, he was able to quickly recover from the fall. He looks and see an indentation where he landed in the lawn. He feels a little sore, but not enough to stop his progress. He looks at the apartment building. He takes a step towards the building…

      BLAM

      Chauncy came running from around the corner and throws an elbow to the side of Tre’s neck. Tre was instantly knocked back to the ground.

      “What are you doing here Tre!?” Chauncy said.

      He kicks Tre in the stomach as he tries to stand. The kick knocked him back to the ground and he rolled a few more times.

      “You set all this up… to get me addicted to this HYPO shit?!” Chauncy yelled.

      Chauncy ran over to Tre and goes to kick him again, this time Tre manages to move out of the way.

      “Want to see if this shit would make me crazy? Huh Tre?!

      Well Guess what?

      Id Did!

      I am crazy!

      Happy now?”

      Tre stands and looks on as Chauncy pulls out another Vial of HYPO. He injects himself.

      “Is that your second one? Chauncy… You can’t do two! Its never been tested!” Tre yelled.

      “Now it has…” Chauncy yelled back.

      Chauncy charges at Tre but he ducks under. He puts his shoulder into Chauncy’s stomach as he came charging, lifting him in the air. Chauncy goes flying over Tre and falls to his back. Tre doesn’t bother to stay and continue the fight, instead, he runs away. Chauncy hits the ground rolling but immediately stands. He chases Tre as he is heading back to the Apartment building.

      Tre makes his way to the front of the building and runs through the door he broke earlier. He leaps up a flight of stairs and runs up another. Chauncy follows but by this time, Tre has put a little space between them. Tre makes it to the floor of the apt that Lisa and Rebecca were hiding. The number on the door corresponded to the number on the buzzer from when he first arrived. He runs and kicks the door, breaking it. Rebecca, Now hiding in the bedroom closet, heard the door come crashing down. The loud noise scares her and she struggles to keep quiet. She calls the police and quietly tries to tell them what is going on.

      “He’s in here now, help me, I don’t know what to do.” Rebecca whispers on the phone.

      “Stay calm. Lay the phone on the floor somewhere near you, but keep this call open. The police are on the way. I’m right here.” Says the 911 operator.

      Rebecca lays the phone on the floor. She curls up in a ball in the back of the closet. She pulls down some of the clothes that were hanging on top of her to try to keep from being seen.

      Tre is walking around the apartment, quietly. He is trying not to be seen. He goes into the room where Lisa is hiding behind a dresser. Lisa holds her breath. Tre grabs the edge of the bed near the dresser and tosses it against the wall. Lisa stands trembling with fear. Tre turns to leave. Just when Lisa was about to exhale. Tre looks in her direction… his eyes meet hers.

      “I’m not looking for you… Where is Becca?

      BECCA!!!”

      He walks into another bedroom.

      “This place isn’t that big. There can’t be too many places for you to hide!” Tre said.

      He stands next to the closer door where Rebecca is hiding. Rebecca knows he is there and tries to remain silent. She looks and find that the closet door is cracked open about an inch. She can see Tre’s foot next to the door. She has a knife in her hand and thinks about stabbing his foot and make a run.

      She grips the knife and focusses on his foot.

      “Why is he just standing there.” She thought to herself.

      She slowly looks up. Her eyes follow his foot, up to his legs. Then up to his waist then his chest. She slowly moves some of the clothes that was covering her head to get a better look. When she looks up, she sees Tre is looking at her. His eyes were focused on her face.

      “NOOO!!!”

      Rebecca was startled and yells uncontrollably. Tre reaches in and grabs her by her hair and drags her out of the closet. She tries to swing the knife she had in her hand but the blade wouldn’t pierce his skin. It bounced off as if it had no edge to it. Tre laughed.

      “That’s the thing about HYPO, it takes a lot more to hurt me than the average man when I’m using.” Tre said.

      BAM!!!

      Lisa steps into the room and slams Tre in the face with the fire extinguisher. He stumbles. She revs up again and swings the fire extinguisher as hard as she can. Hits Tre in the shoulder and he falls to the ground.

      After a second, Tre’s eyes open really wide. His vision starts turning white. His body goes limp and he passes out.

      Chauncy runs into the room to see Tre laying unconscious. He grabs Tre by the ankles and drags him out of the apartment. He gets to the stairs and proceed to go down, now running. Tre’s head bounces on every step as they go. It eventually wakes Tre. He looks around to see himself being dragged down the stairs.

      “HAHAHA… You have to be a lot more creative than that to hurt me!

      I’m on HYPO Too!

      My formula is a little different than the one you are on Chauncy!”

      Chauncy looks at Tre then decides to toss him over the railing. They were on the 5th floor, Tre went tumbling down the staircase. Chauncy watches at first, then he leaps over the railing himself. Tre hit the ground and sees Chauncy on his way down. He rolls out of the way and Chauncy lands hard, right beside him.

      “FREEZE CHAUNCY PETERS!” Said police officers from outside.

      Chauncy looks to see the front entrance of the building surrounded. The police don’t take any chances, they unload into the entrance of the building.

      RATATATA!

      POW POW POW

      “NOOOOO!!!” Rebecca yells as she heard the gunshots.

      She runs to the stairwell to see Chauncy taking a barrage of gunfire from the police. She can see bullets bouncing off his body but a few starts to penetrate. Tre is laying on the ground. He is out of view of the police. Chauncy takes a few steps, tries to run, but this time, the gunfire was too much. He falls to the ground.
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      Outside of the building, there were a whole host of police.

      “Damn, all of those shots and only about 3 bullets actually did anything to him.” One officer said.

      “Yea, we hit him with everything we had. How is this possible.”

      Medical employees have sedated Chauncy and put him in handcuffs. They load him onto a stretcher, preparing him for a trip to the hospital. Rebecca sits at the top of the stairs watching. She cries and Lisa hugs her. She looks around and notices Tre is nowhere to be found.

      “Nooo!!! TRE is the one you have to arrest!” Rebecca says hysterically.

      Officer Ryan tries to calm Rebecca.

      “I’m so sorry Mrs. Peters. You know your husband was a wanted man.” Said Officer Ryan.

      “Right now, we need to make sure he survives.” Officer Ford added.

      “What about Tre? Chauncy was trying to protect me. Tre was attacking us!”

      “Tre? Where is he?” said officer Ford.

      Rebecca cries and walks over to Chauncy as they are loading him into the ambulance.

      “Please stand back Ma’am…” said an officer.

      “That’s my Husband! I want to be with my Husband!”

      Officer Ford holds on to Rebecca, who struggles for a bit then goes limp. A couple police officers that were checking out Tre’s car found the cardboard boxes and the vials of HYPO.

      “Think this was the stuff he was on?” asks the police officer?

      “That must be Peters car…” said another officer.

      “It’s a rental, I don’t think Mr. Peters was driving it.” Said another officer.

      Chauncy wakes up and tries to get out of the stretcher. Rebecca sees it and runs over to him. The police hold him down.

      “5th Street…” Chauncy mumbles.

      Rebecca runs to him but Officer Ford grabs her.

      “Tell them your name…” Chauncy said.

      “What do you mean Chauncy! I’m here baby!” Rebecca yells.

      Chauncy’s body starts convulsing. The paramedics run over to see what is going on. Chauncy’s eyes start to turn a dark red with blood vessels bursting. His nose starts to bleed.

      “What is going on?!” Rebecca yells.

      “Get the defibrillator!” Said a paramedic.

      One of the paramedic’s shock Chauncy with the defibrillator and his chest rises.

      “Again!” said the paramedic as he shocks him again.

      After about 4 tries Chauncy’s body stop convulsing. His eyes close and the machine he was connected to goes silent.

      “I think he went into a coma…” said the paramedic.

      “Nooo!” Rebecca says, distraught.

      Officer Ford puts her arms around Rebecca, trying to comfort her.

      The Police load the stretcher into the ambulance and close the door. The rest of the cops are walking around taking pictures. The different local news stations are all on scene now reporting what just happened. One tried to get an interview with Rebecca but Officer Ford shoved them out of the way. She Rushed Rebecca to her police car.

      “Sit right here, we need to go to the station for some questioning, but you don’t need to be questioned by them right now.” Said Officer Ford.

      “I have to get Lisa also, she will need to come for questioning.” She added.

      Tre was on the back side of the building watching. His HYPO had worn off and he can feel himself getting sleepy. The formula Tre has used lessened the effects of exhaustion after it wears so he is more able to maintain his consciousness. He notices the police officers going through his car.

      “Damn, if they figure out those vials, that will lead them to me.” He thought.

      He pulled out his phone and called Michael.

      “Tre! What in the hell is going on? I thought you said you had it covered.” Michael answered.

      “I did… well I thought I had it covered. I need to know, is there anyway the rental car I had can be traced back to me?” Tre asks.

      “No. I figured we would need to make sure you were not in Charlotte. So as far as anyone outside of Offlong Pharmaceuticals is concerned. You are working on an upcoming project, here in Florida, in your office.” Said Michael.

      “How did you get the rental.”

      “Our friend with the beard rented it before any of this went down. He said he used a fake name and ID, so even that shouldn’t get back to you.” Said Michael.

      “Ok, well I’m going to try to make my way back to the airport. Any way you can set up a flight back to Florida. I think I’m going to need to actually be in my office. This has turned into a shit show here. There will be questions.” Said Tre

      “Already on it. Just make your way there and a plane will be ready and waiting.” Said Michael.

      Tre hung up the phone and started walking down the street.

      Rebecca and Lisa were brought to the hospital where Chauncy was held. Rebecca entered the room to see Chauncy laying in the hospital bed, unconscious. He had a tube going down his throat and all types of cables and wiring connected to a machine that sat beside the bed. Rebecca pulled a chair up beside the bed. She took his hand in hers and kissed it. A tear rolled down her face. She looked over at Lisa. Lisa was sitting in a chair across the room, she was also crying. Officer Ford and Officer Ryan entered the room. Officer Ford walked over to Rebecca and put her hand on her shoulder. Rebecca snatched her shoulder away. Officer Ford just stood in silence. Officer Ryan went to say something, but Officer Ford stopped him. She shook her head as if she was letting him know it’s not a good time.
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      A few weeks went by and Chauncy was still in the hospital. Rebecca visited him every day. This day, Rebecca had to make a court appearance for what happened the night Chauncy was arrested. They have her listed as a witness for defense. She wondered why they never decided to go after Tre. He hasn’t been seen or heard from since the night of the events.

      She decided to go visit Chauncy before she went to the courthouse. She got in his room and sat beside him. She kissed him on the cheek. She looked at his hands and noticed the handcuffs were still there. The skin around his wrist was red and starting to get raw from the handcuffs. Rebecca looked around and saw a few police officers standing outside of the room.

      “Does he really need to be handcuffed? He’s in a coma!” Rebecca said.

      “He’s Still under police watch. He is considered a prisoner of the court… until the court proves him innocent.” The police officer answered.

      “Proves him innocent?! I thought he was innocent until proven guilty?” She commented.

      “Honestly Mrs. Peters… is it ever that way?” the officer said.

      “Dick!” Rebecca said.

      The officer gave Rebecca a look then went back to focusing on what was going on in the hall. Rebecca takes a cotton swab from a cup and pats water on Chauncy’s lips. Officer Ford entered the room and gave Rebecca a hug.

      “It’s a shame we couldn’t get anything concrete to on Mr. Jones. Looks like he’s going to get away with all of his involvement.” Said Officer Ford.

      Rebecca looks over at Officer Ford then back and Chauncy. She holds his hand a few minutes more.

      “Well I guess I need to make my way to the courthouse.” Said Rebecca.

      She and Officer Ford leaves the room.

      “Did you ever talk to Jeff? The Personal Trainer?” Officer Ford asks.

      “No. I know he spent a couple days in the hospital but was released. I haven’t tried to contact him.” Rebecca said.

      “We questioned him, but he seems to be clueless about anything past the beating Chauncy gave him. He did give us some information that I would consider… personal…” Said officer Ford.

      “What was that?”

      “Like I said… I considered it to be personal, not my place to say. You should give him a call…” Said Officer Ford.

      “Ok”

      When Rebecca got out of the Hospital, she called Jeff.

      “Hello…” Said Jeff.

      “Hi Jeff, I just talked to one of the police officers. They were telling me you were doing ok? I just wanted to check on you.” Said Rebecca.

      “Yes, I’m good. Boy, Chauncy is one strong fella.”

      “Yea, that’s not natural though. He was on some drug.”

      “I mean he was super humanly strong!!! I never saw anything like it in my life.” Jeff said.

      “Imagine what all I saw… that week was crazy.” Rebecca said.

      “Well, Becca, I was thinking that all of this happened because he found out about me and you. But I never knew any details until the policed questioned me. Am I to understand that you are pregnant?” Jeff said.

      “Yes, I’m pregnant… sorry I never brought it up to you. I didn’t know how to do it. Then when all of this happened, I really didn’t know.” Rebecca answered.

      “I don’t know how to say this without sounding like a pig. But… Becca… I didn’t get you pregnant…” Jeff said.

      “But…” Rebecca said.

      “I had a Vasectomy 8 years ago. I’m not just trying to deny my possible child… I’m just certain that I cannot medically cause a pregnancy with anyone.

      If you are Pregnant, and I have been the only man other than Chauncy, I think it’s a good chance that Chauncy is the father of your growing child.” Jeff said.

      Rebecca stood in place with the phone to her ear. She didn’t say anything. She thought about how all of this got out of control when Chauncy thought Jeff impregnated her. She started crying again.

      “You still there?” Jeff said.

      “Oh… yes… thanks for the info Jeff… I have to go…” She said as she ends the call.

      The hearing Rebecca attended at the courthouse was uneventful. There was lots of media there, but the hearing was to establish a continuation. Rebecca didn’t speak. Rebecca left the courthouse thinking about what Jeff told her.

      “This is Chauncy’s child.” She thought to herself, rubbing her belly.” She was only about a month pregnant and had only barely started so show. Not enough to where anyone would guess that she was pregnant. She stood in front of the courthouse thinking about everything when something caught her eye.

      “E 5th Street Diner”

      The sign on the restaurant at the end of the block. She remembered Chauncy mentioning 5th street the night he was arrested. She didn’t know what he meant. She decided to walk down to the restaurant.

      Once inside, she notices one of the booths was taped off.

      “What happened there?” She asked the waitress.

      “Some guy broke the table a few weeks ago… dumped it over on someone he was having coffee with and ran out of the store.” The waitress said.

      Rebecca looked at the table for a few moments then took a seat at the counter. She ordered a cup of coffee. Half way through her cup of coffee, she asked for the check. She pulled out her card to pay. The lady went to ring her card, then came back.

      “Your name is Rebecca Peters?” The waitress said.

      “Yes…”

      Someone left something here for you. Said to give it to you if you ever came in here. It was in our lost and found.

      “What?” Rebecca said.

      “Hold on a second, I’ll go get it.” The waitress said.

      She comes back with the receipt for Rebecca’s order and a mini-recorder. Rebecca recognizes it as one from the store. It had a piece of paper with her name on it. Rebecca takes it and looks at it for a few seconds.

      “Thank you…” she says as she takes her cup of coffee and the mini-recorder out of the store.

      When she gets to her car, she starts to play the recordings on the device. She starts from the beginning. It was Chauncy’s mini-recorder. At first, it’s all meaningless. There are recordings of him looking for clues to who is robbing his store. A lot of entries about him taking HYPO, then other entries of him waking up and not knowing what happened.

      She hears the part when he finds the van and the pistol.

      “So, he wasn’t lying about that…” she thought to herself.

      Then she gets to the last recording. The recording of his conversation with the bearded man. The one where the bearded man explains that Tre set up the kidnapping and purposely left Chauncy the backpack with HYPO as a real-world experiment.

      She quickly grabbed her phone to call Officer Ford. She scrolled through her recent calls and found the Officer’s number. She called.

      “Hello, Officer Ford speaking…”

      “Hi… um… what would happen if I found out some other information about Tre… that the courts didn’t know…” She asked.

      “Why? Do you have any more information?

      “I was just curious… hypothetically speaking…”

      “Well it’s hard to say. A lot of what Chauncy was arrested for are things that will stick, even though he was under the influence. Any new evidence would have to prove that Tre either forced Chauncy’s addiction or sold him the drugs that he was addicted…” Said Officer Ford.

      Rebecca thought about it, she knew that Tre didn’t sell, or give him the drug… other than the night of the kidnapping. He had set everything up so that Chauncy would come across it on his own, take it on his own. This would be hard to prove Tre’s involvement in court.

      “Thank you, Officer Ford.” She said as she ended the call.
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      Several months went by. Chauncy was still in a coma. The court case had ended and Chauncy was sentence to 5 years at a criminal medical center. His lawyer used a version of an insanity plea, it worked since Chauncy was unable to appear in court. Rebecca had pretty much kept to herself. She has been staying locked in her house all day every day. Not even Lisa or her mother had heard from her.

      Rodney drives by the HD shop. He stops in front and looks at the giant “closed” Sign. With Chauncy in a coma, there was no one to run the store. Rodney tried to talk Rebecca into giving him access to the things he needs to keep it open, but Rebecca never answered any calls.

      A store owner from one of the neighboring stores was outside. He watches as Rodney gets out of his car and walks to the front of the HD shop. He goes to speak to him.

      “How’s he doing? You heard anything?” Asks the store owner.

      “Still in a coma… still the same…” Rodney replies.

      “His wife say anything about the future of this store?”

      “She hasn’t said much to anyone.” Rodney said.

      The store owner looks at the closed sign along with Rodney.

      “Well, he was a successful man… I figure with all the money he made over the years… things will be just fine waiting for him.” Said the store owner as he goes back to sweeping.

      Rodney slowly walks back to his car and gets in. The store owner watches Rodney as he drives off… then goes back to sweeping the floor in front of his store.

      

      Tre sits at his desk, reading a file on his computer. The file states that the HYPO program is being halted… indefinitely. He reads over the file several times then turns the computer off.

      He stands and puts on his lab coat. He looks around his office. He glances over to the boxes of HYPO in the corner, shakes his head and walks out of the room. While walking across the office floor, he hears the phone in his office ring… he runs back and answers.

      “Tracy Jones speaking, may I help you?”

      “Tre… we need to talk…” Said the bearded man, the hired kidnapper.

      Tre was silent for a few seconds. He thought that was a lose end that was handled. The sound of the man’s voice sent an odd feeling through his body.

      “Are you crazy? Calling me at work?” Tre said.

      “Fuck all that…we need to talk…

      Meet me outside… now!” said the bearded man.

      Tre slams the phone down on the desk. He angrily leaves his office and heads towards the elevator. He was skeptical about the kidnapper. This whole time, he thought he was dead. He figured the kidnapper had to know he tried to have him killed. He reached inside his lab coat and grabbed a vial of HYPO. He jams it in the side of his neck, squeezes it to inject the whole chemical mixture in his blood stream. This version of HYPO was the latest version. Over the last few months and with the data they got from Chauncy, they solved a lot of the problems with the drug.

      It’s not addictive anymore, nor does it cause aggression. It doesn’t cause long bouts of exhaustion after use and you are able to keep your normal frame of mind while enjoying the benefits. It’s almost a perfect drug. Tre felt it warming his body as the elevator door opened.

      He walked outside and didn’t see anything.

      “psst…” said the bearded man from across the parking lot.

      Tre looks and walks over in his direction. The bearded man was standing between 2 trees. Tre thought everything about this is suspicious, but he felt he could handle anything would happen… with HYPO in his bloodstream. He gets to the bearded man.

      “Ok… I’m here, what is this about?” said Tre.

      “Walk with me… I have to show you…”

      They both walk around to the side of the building. The highway came close to the side of the building and they were headed in that direction. They walked under the overpass, into the side door of the parking garage then up a few flights of stairs.

      They get to the end of the parking garage and come to a van, the only vehicle in the garage. The bearded man stops in front of the van then looks at Tre.

      “A van… So, what?” Tre said.

      “Look inside” said the bearded man.

      Tre looks at the van, he then realized that the van looks familiar.

      “Is this the van…” Tre said

      “Just look inside…”

      The bearded man waited for Tre to open the van doors, but Tre just stood, looking. The bearded man opened both doors to reveal several boxes, and some canvases that looks to be hiding something. Tre walks over and leaned in to look. He checked out the boxes and they were empty. He lifted the tarps and canvases to see there wasn’t anything there.

      “What the hell is going on here?” Tre said.

      He turns around, angrily, to yell at the bearded man but is faced with something he wasn’t expecting. He was looking down the barrel of what looks like a very large caliber pistol…

      As soon as he realized what he is looking at…

      BLAM!

      A single shot echoes through the parking garage.

      Tre falls backwards and lands in the back of the van. The bullet couldn’t fully penetrate into his brain, because of his HYPO hardened skin, but it was lodged in the front of his forehead. He fell unconscious. Blood ran down his face and his eyes rolled to the back of his head.

      The bearded man walks out from the side of the van over to an extremely pregnant woman holding a smoking pistol.

      “I’ll take care of that…” said the bearded man as he grabs the gun from Rebecca.

      He carefully wipes off the fingerprints as he walks back over to the van.

      “I don’t think he’ll die, he’s on that HYPO shit. But I have a bone to pick with him…” Said the bearded man

      “you won’t be seeing him anymore.”

      He reaches in the van and ties Tre’s hands and feet together with some wire zip ties. He covers Tre with the tarps from inside the van and close the van doors.

      “again, I’m really sorry about this Mrs. Peters. I hope Chauncy gets better…” Said the bearded man as he gets in the van.

      Another car pulls up beside Rebecca. Rodney gets out. He helps Rebecca to the passenger seat of the car, closes the door behind her.

      “Everything good Mrs. Peters?” Rodney asks.

      Rebecca looks at Rodney for a moment then rubs her pregnant belly.

      Rodney drives out of the parking garage.
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        FADE IN

      

      

      

      EXT. The HD shop storefront - 9 am

      

      The front window of the store is completely shattered with a cinder block sitting on the floor just inside the store. Shattered glass covers the floor around the cinder block. A closed sign is barely hanging in its place but still lit.

      Through the broken storefront window, you can see inside where there were basically no damaged items, but clearly missing items.

      A few Workers are surveying the damage with the replacement Window pane nearby in preparation to repair the damage.

      

      INT. The HD shop back office - 9 AM

      

      The back office of the HD shop is lush with a oversized leather couch and a large mahogany executive style desk. The highest end personal computer is sitting on the desk with several surveillance monitors mounted on the wall across the room

      OFFICER RYAN, a 47-year-old black male is writing on his notepad. OFFICER FORD, a 38-year-old White female is standing patiently, as if she is impatiently waiting for something to happen.

      

      The door to the office slings open and CHAUNCY PETERS enters. The 35-year-old owner of the HD shop is writhe with anger but still manages to keep a somewhat cool composure.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

      

      

      How is it that I have owned this store for 10 years and not once have I been robbed or broken into but in the past 2 months it has happened 3 times! What the hell am I paying you for? To keep my shop from being broken into! That's why I'm paying you!

      CHAUNCY looks at his watch then walks over to his desk while taking out a set of keys from his pocket.

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

      

      

      Sir, I know this is unfortunate, but we are here to help. So, you said—

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

      

      

      Excuse me miss FORD, I know I don't actually pay you and I apologize for saying that, I'm just mad and frustrated. You two have a seat and let’s see what we can do to catch the thieves and stop this from happening again.

      

      CHAUNCY unlocks the top drawer of his desk and grabs a TV remote and sit it on top of the desk. He then reaches back into the desk and picks up a prescription pill bottle and opens it.

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

      

      

      I accept your apology, don't worry about it. You are upset and it is understandable... but its OFFICER FORD.

      CHAUNCY dumps a couple of pills into the palm of his hand, takes one, with no water, then puts the rest loosely in his pocket as he puts the bottle back in the drawer.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        OFFICER FORD it is.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        So, you were saying you had surveillance film of what happened? Can we see that?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY grabs the remote and points it at the monitor

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        That is some setup you got there. I didn't even notice the cameras when I was walking through the store

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea, I spent a ton of cash on this so that you don't see the cameras when you are walking through the store  I even got my house wired. I hit this switch and...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY leans over to his computer and presses a button and all the monitors go black.

      After a second, they all turn back on and you see what looks like a bedroom, a living room, the front door, basically every inch of a house

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Is that your house?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yes, it is... and the cameras are just as invisible there as they are here.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY leans over to the computer and switches the video back to the store cameras.

      He points the remote at the screen and start the video.

      Everyone focusses their attention to the monitor mounted on the wall

      

      The video starts

      

      3 Thieves are standing outside of the store wearing all black

      THIEF #1 slings a cinder block through the front window.

      The 2 other thieves run directly for the 60-inch flat panel TV while Thief #1 grabs a movie player off the shelf.

      You can then see the lights from a van backing up near the front of the store and they load the stolen items.

      THIEF #2 ran back into the store and grabbed a handful of cables. They all got in the van and drove away.

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        Do you have sound on this?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea, let me turn it up and I'll replay it.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY rewinds the footage, turns on the sound and play the video again

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        Did you hear that? Somebody said something

      

      

      

      Chancy replays the part just before Thief #2 goes back in the store. They listen and hears a voice coming from off camera, the driver says something.

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        They said "go back and get some cables, those things are expensive"

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Shit! Who cares how expensive cables are when you stole the TV you need them for!

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        From this video, we can’t make out any faces, but we would like to hold on to the tape if at all possible. One thing we do know, they knew exactly what they were going in there to get so they have been in your store before.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY leans over to his computer and type a few things on the keyboard

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Sure, I’ll make you a copy, just a sec.

      

      

      

      
        
        I need to be out on the floor more often, so I know if someone is in the store shopping or getting a shopping list together to come back later... and steal my shit!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY opens the disk drive on the computer and grabs the disk and hand it over to OFFICER RYAN

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        MR. Peters, I would say take notice of your customers but that's it, there is a whole lot more paperwork involved with a murder verses a B&E.

      

      

      

      They all walk out of the office towards the store's showroom.

      CHAUNCY proceeds to escort the 2 police OFFICERs through the showroom. A few employees have now shown up and are looking around, wondering what has happened. The workers have just finished replacing the storefront window pane.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        One of you get a broom and clean up this glass, we got to open the doors in 30 minutes

        The Personal Trainer

        What happened, someone broke in again?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea, third time in the last 2 months. They got the 60 inch this time.

      

      

      

      OFFICER FORD stops to look at the well-built man walking past the store observing the damage

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Please tell me he broke into your store, I’d love to get him in cuffs

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Miss--I mean OFFICER FORD

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        I was being Miss FORD that time, you got it right. I am human. Who is he?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I don't know his name, he works at the gym down the street. Use to be my wife's personal trainer. Had to put a stop to that.

        AYE RODNEY... get someone to help you bring another one of those 60 inches from the back.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY and the 2 police OFFICERs are going over the final details while the employees are cleaning and getting ready for the store opening. One of the televisions is turned on with an employee watching.

      

      
        
        TV newscast (O.S.)

        The fifth family has gone missing last night in what has seem to be a serial kidnapping epidemic. The other 4 families were kidnapped while returning to the city and was held hostage for approximately a week then let go. All their belongings were stolen. The identities of the kidnappers are still unknown. They didn't ask for ransom or anything, just held the families for a week then let them go. More at 12...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Turn that off! We don't need that depressing shit playing when the customers come.

      

      

      

      INT. The hd shop BACK OFFICE - 11 am

      

      CHAUNCY walks back into his office and sits at his desk. The phone rings. CHAUNCY answers the phone.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Hello, the HD shop, CHAUNCY speaking, may I help you?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        Hey bae, what did the police say? What was stolen?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Not much the police can do as usual. The thieves been in the store before though, they stole that 60 inch I had on display and a movie player, but they broke my whole front glass to get in. Fixing that costs me 2 times the amount of what they stole, it pisses me off!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY puts the phone on Speaker and continues to talk as he walks around his office getting things prepared for the day.

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        CHAUNCY! One of your bitches called here again today! I thought we were over this!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        One of my bitches? I don't have any bitches... I got a wife, that would sometimes fall into that category, but I wouldn't dare tell her.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        Who is TRACY? She called today and this ain't the first time I saw her number on our phone!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Hold up Becca, Tracy is not a bitch... well I mean HE is a HE, not a female.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        Don't try that shit with me CHAUNCY, we've been through this before... I know –

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        10 years ago! We've been through this before 10 years ago, when I was younger! When I was dumber! You still have suspicions about me playing around... now?! I thought we were well past that Becca.   Tracy is Tre...  remember him?   We went to high school together, he was in our wedding. Remember I told you he was coming to visit this weekend?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        Oh OK (laugh) yea I guess I still get a little insecure at times, you are gone so much and keep so busy.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You know I was just stupid back then, that will never happen again. I love you and only want you. Hell, you are the finest, sexiest woman in the city, what would I want from another woman that I can’t get from you?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        A baby...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        We will have a child, we just have to keep trying. And I'm definitely not complaining about the trying part.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        We have been trying for the last 3 years and nothing - Wait a minute, you are talking about the same Tre that came to our wedding and used it as a focus test for his thesis, airing all our dirty laundry all over state so he can ace his class? I thought you weren't talking to him.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Well it wasn't that I stopped talking to him, I just decided to keep my distance. But like my infidelities, that was 10 years ago also. It’s the past. Me and him spent a lot of time together growing up. It will be good to hang out with ole Tre again.

      

      

      

      INT. Office - 3 pm

      

      TRACY JONES or "TRE", as his friends call him, sits at his desk wearing a white lab coat and glasses. The 36-year-old wiry framed man is going over some paperwork.

      Tre taps the speaker phone button on his desk phone and dials an extension and his assistant answers.

      

      
        
        Tre

        LUCY, could you get a hold of MICHAEL and see if he could come in here for a minute.

      

      

      

      
        
        The assistant (LUCY)

        Sure thing MR. Jones.

      

      

      

      An Older black gentleman wearing the typical slacks, button down shirt and tie that you would find as normal wear in an office environment is seen picking up his phone from across the office floor then he gets up and heads over to Tre's office.

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        What's up Tre, you ready for your trip?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        As ready as I'm going to be, I haven't seen CHAUNCY in over 10 years and we didn't exactly part on good terms. But it’s not going to be all fun and relaxation, I have a lot of work to do while I'm visiting.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Remember, you are not visiting, you are there to work, that is what this trip is about.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I know. Are the samples ready? This is the new batch, right?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Yep, the latest and greatest. You should come down to the lab and watch the test they are doing now. There has been a lot of progress.

      

      

      

      MICHAEL and TRE walk through the office floor past a row of cubicles then onto the elevator

      

      INT. Lab - 3:30 pm

      

      TRE and MICHAEL get off the elevator which opens to a huge Lab environment, they walk over to one section of the lab.

      There are 2 large tables, each with a maze. There is also a cage with about 20 white mice. MICHAEL and TRE walk up to the tables and look at what is going on.

      

      
        
        TRE

        I don't get this new set-up. That maze is pretty much a straight shot to the end while the other one branches off in all those different directions.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Yep, that is exactly what you are looking at. The table with all of the branching paths circle around the cheese with no access to the cheese.

      

      

      

      MICHAEL gets a mouse from cage and holds it by the tail, letting him dangle. He then holds the piece of cheese in front of the mouse and lets him smell it.

      He puts the cheese in the center of the maze and lets the mouse down at the beginning of the maze

      The mouse sniffs around a bit then starts running, he keeps circling the area that circles the cheese looking for the cheese.

      

      
        
        TRE

        So that mouse knows the cheese is there and he just keeps circling, seems like typical behavior.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        It is indeed typical behavior. That's the control, the mouse acts as is expected.

        Now this maze here is a straight shot to the finish.

      

      

      

      MICHAEL walks over to the other maze and holds his hands out as if he is displaying a prized showcase.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ok that's a single hall to the cheese but it’s still block—

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Yes, its blocked off.... with This removable block.

      

      

      

      The block is slightly heavier than what these mice are physically able to move.

      MICHAEL grabs a different mouse from the cage and grabs a syringe from the table and inject the mouse

      

      
        
        TRE

        Well mice have been known to gnaw off their own limbs to escape mousetraps.

      

      

      

      TRE watches as MICHAEL dangles the injected mouse by the tail.

      He then takes a piece of cheese and holds it in front of the mouse.

      The mouse seems to get extremely excited trying to get at the cheese, biting MICHAEL a few times and viciously grabbing and biting at the cheese while dangling.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        That mouse seems a lot more aggressive than before.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Take a look at this... Oh just so you know, this is the 37th time we have done this today.

      

      

      

      MICHAEL puts the block of cheese at the finish, behind the weighted block.

      He drops the mouse in the maze at the starting poINT.

      The mouse immediately runs toward the finish at a speed beyond that of the fastest mice they've seen in the lab.

      The mouse runs to the end and slams head first into the weighted block at full speed. The block moved just a fraction of an inches.

      The mouse then viciously claws and bites at the block.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Wow, I've never seen anything like that before. That mouse seems to be really determined. To the point where it completely ignored the pain from slamming into the block at that speed

      

      

      

      The Mouse then takes off in the opposite direction towards the beginning of the maze. He turns around and sprints back to the block and slams head first again.

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        The mouse isn't ignoring the pain, the brain stopped registering it.

      

      

      

      The mouse repeats this act several times till the block was pushed enough through the opening that the mouse can get around it and to the cheese

      

      
        
        TRE

        My research stated this would happen, but I didn't think we could achieve that this soon

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Well the last set of changes you made to the formula seem to put us at the "almost there" state. As you can see by the speed of the mouse, the brain is able to tell the body's muscles to perform at levels above normal, even the mouse’s skin seems to go into a protective mode and harden just a tad to brace for the impact.

      

      

      

      MICHAEL reaches into the maze and remove the weighted block. The mouse continues to eat the cheese.

      

      
        
        TRE

        So, we have created a near invincible mouse...

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        No, the mouse is still completely vincible, but it will be the toughest mouse you have ever seen... for a short period of time.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        How long?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Well it’s hard to say with other specimens, but with the mice we have and the dosage we have been giving them it last about 5 minutes. The other problems we have had are still there with prolong use, so we have been using a new mouse each time. There is one problem...

      

      

      

      MICHAEL and TRE look at the maze and notice the mouse is laying limp on the floor beside the cheese. The lab tech walks over and picks up the mouse as if it is dead and puts it in a second cage filled with a different set of mice

      

      
        
        TRE

        Did the mouse die?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        No, it didn't die. It seems that all of the benefits of the formula are fueled by a goal. Which in this case was getting to the piece of cheese.

      

      

      

      
        
        Once the goal is accomplished the Hypothalamus realizes it has delegated functions beyond the body's safe capabilities and tries to normalize the brain functions in a hurry. Thus, the mouse passes out.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Hmm... new problem...

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Yep, new problem. The passing out seem to have no effects on the mouse. Just looks like it’s a way of the brain returning to normal... in a hurry. But something you have to be mindful of. Nothing we can do about it now.

      

      

      

      TRE looks over at the mouse cage to see the once limp mouse running on the pinwheel like nothing happened. TRE's phone rings and it’s the assistant telling TRE he has a call in his office from CHAUNCY Peters

      

      INT. Office - 4:35 pm

      

      TRE walks back into his office and answers his phone, putting it on speaker.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Heey, TRE... It’s almost time, your flight is an hour, right? I'm about an hour away from the airport so I was trying to time things out, so you won’t be waiting too long.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yep it leaves at 8, and I'm all packed, just have to finish up a little work here and I'll be heading straight to the airport.   Damn it’s going to be good to see you again.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Yea, same here. What's it been? 10 years?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        10 years.   REBECCA still mad at me?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Naa... well... yea, she should've been mad at me. I'm the idiot that decided to sleep with my hot neighbor the night before the wedding.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        But I'm the one that knew and pretty much did a documentary on the outcome without your knowledge. But seriously, I never thought anyone would see what I wrote or recorded besides my professor. Who knew that it was going to be the thing that my life since has to thank. I owe you and I really want to try to make it up to REBECCA.

      

      

      

      TRE looks over at the wall where he has the report he wrote 10 years ago framed.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        No worries, that was 10 years ago, me and Becca is over it and have moved on... was close for a minute though. Becca is a good woman and I've tried to make sure she is a very happily married woman ever since that situation.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Like you said, that was 10 years ago. 10 years! You have been married for 10 years so you must be doing something right.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Yea I guess I have... for the most part—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Well I hate to cut this short, but I need to wrap some things up here before going to the airport.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Ok, Talk later.

      

      

      

      TRE presses the button on his phone to hang up. He then starts gathering some papers and folders from various spots in his office

      MICHAEL walks into the room and puts 2 small plain white cardboard boxes on the table. The boxes are about 4 inches by 4 inches.

      TRE looks at the boxes and MICHAEL leaves the room.

      

      EXT. The HD shop parking lot - 4:20 PM

      

      CHAUNCY walks through the parking lot and pulls out the key remote to his car. He presses the button and the car chirps.

      He then gets in the car and roll the window down as he sees RODNEY PEBBLES running towards him. RODNEY, the 21-year-old white male is quite deceptive as even though his appearance looks to be that of a physically fit young man, he is always winded due to the fact that he is a heavy smoker. He always has a cigarette in his mouth, like a fashion accessory, weather he is smoking it at the time or not.

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        MR. Peters! Wait! MR. Peters!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        RODNEY... you better stop with those cigarettes, you can’t even run 20 feet without almost passing out.

      

      

      

      RODNEY stops in front of CHAUNCY's car and bend over putting his hands on his knees. Taking a deep breath which ends in heavy coughing.

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        MR. Peters, I know the store is going to be closed the next couple of days, but remember you suggested having security here to keep watch over the store? Can I come in and do that? I could really use the money

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You plan on throwing a party in my store?

        CHAUNCY looks at RODNEY sideways

        RODNEY

        NO SIR! I just need the money

      

      

      

      RODNEY patiently looks on as he awaits a response from CHAUNCY.

      CHAUNCY looks at RODNEY sideways a few seconds more.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        OK, yea you can do it. Just make sure you don't run all the equipment, be easy on my electric bill.

        RODNEY throws his fist in the air with excitement then tries to calm himself.

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Thank you, sir, thank you, Thank you!

        RODNEY turns around and runs back to the store, stopping half way and coughing a few times

        He then pulls out a cigarette and lights it as he walks the rest of the way back.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You better hope no one breaks in... you don't have the lung capacity to keep a puppy off the sofa, never the less a person from breaking into the store!!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY starts his car and drives away.

      

      INT. The Peters residence front hall - 5:30 PM

      

      CHAUNCY enters his house and take a quick look for his wife, not seeing her, he yells out to her as he is gathering things and putting things away.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Becca! Did you want to ride with me to pick up TRE? I’ll be leaving in about an hour.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        You coming home tonight to try again?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Girl you wore me out this morning, I think I need a day to recoup.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Recoup my ass!

      

      

      

      REBECCA PETERS Walks into the living room wearing the usual fitness ware. REBECCA is very into fitness. She is also a stay at home wife and spends most of the day doing something exercise related, and it shows. Her physique is always pleasant to most people.

      She kisses Chancy and sits down in front of him. She picks up a tumbler that was sitting on the coffee table.

      She takes a sip

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You going to miss those drinks when you are pregnant.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I don't drink as much anymore.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY looks at REBECCA sideways as REBECCA returns a sideways look.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        So, you coming with me? Figured both of us together would make him extremely uncomfortable, you would get a kick out of that.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        That does sound fun, watch that skinny inconsiderate little nerd sweat...

        I really don't want to see him though, if I can get through this weekend without seeing him at all, I will be happy...

        In fact, that is my goal.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Aww Becca, he's going to think you don't like him....

        well He already thinks that...

        I'm thinking in his mind, seeing you would be more surprising than not seeing you.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        So, I can really avoid him the entire time?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY opens the refrigerator and grabs a bottle of water and starts to drink, ignoring REBECCA's last question. He then opens the cabinet and grab a couple cookies from the box and walks over to the table.

      REBECCA walks over to CHAUNCY.

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        So, what's this I hear about you needing to recoup?

      

      

      

      REBECCA leans in real close to CHAUNCY and takes a cookie out of his hand as he was about to put it in his mouth. She kisses him and he acts uninterested, returning a quick kiss and walking around to the other side of the table.

      Frustrated, REBECCA throws her hands down and starts to walk away.

      Just as she gets to the door, she feels her body lift off the floor as CHAUNCY lifts her.

      He then tosses her in the air, spinning her to face him.

      She lets out a small yell.

      He catches her and passionately kisses her.

      He then sits her on the table and begins to undress her.

      

      EXT. Airport pickup area - 9:45 PM

      

      TRE is standing in front of the airport with a few bags and a backpack. He keeps looking at his phone and at the cars as they pass, expecting CHAUNCY to show up.

      CHAUNCY's car pulls up in a rush and CHAUNCY hops out and pops the trunk.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What is up! Man, it’s been a long time, let me help you with those...

      

      

      

      Chancy grabs a bag and tosses it in the trunk

      

      
        
        TRE

        CHAUNCY Peters, took you long enough but it is good to see you

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY grabs a second bag and reaches for TRE's backpack

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        I got the backpack, can’t let this out of my site

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Top secret huh? Excuse me MR. award winner...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY closes the trunk and gives TRE a quick hug as he rushes him to the car.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ahhh, I'm MR. award winner now? Man, I’m still the same ole TRE. But yea we do need to hurry. I have a conference call with some very important clients in China in a few hours.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Thought we were going to hang out, have a few drinks

      

      

      

      They both get in the car and CHAUNCY drives off.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Oh, we will, this is more of an update. Should only last about 10 minutes, they just like to do these meetings face to face... well video conference.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Man, it’s good to see you TRE. You have been a busy man since college. I see you haven't made any times for a marriage or kids huh?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks at his watch then reaches in his pocket and pulls out a pill and pops it in his mouth.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Nope, no time for that kind of stuff yet. What is that you on? Blood pressure meds?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY makes a turn onto the motorway and accelerates the car.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh, nothing like that. Doc got me on these pills. Me and Becca been trying to get pregnant.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Viagra? I know it’s been 10 years, but we haven't got to that age yet... have we?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I don't know about you, but that age is no time soon for me, never a problem in that category.... Becca wants a child, we've been trying for about 3 years. My Swimmers aren't cooperating.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I see, yea that's rough. Thought you never wanted kids

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I used to think I didn't, but you know.... people's mind changes about some things as time pass. But yea, at first Becca was having some issues and that has been taken care of

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        And now?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Now it’s me, Doc has me on this medication, have to take a pill 2 times a day for 3 weeks. Becca doesn't even know.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        She still thinking it’s her?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks down at the gas gauge and notice the Gas light is blinking

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea, I hate lying to her about it, but I just couldn't face her knowing things aren’t working up to par on my end.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        (Singing)

        MEN, MEN, MEN, MEN

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Ha ha.... Shut up TRE. I'm going to pull over here to get some gas

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Is that place even open?

      

      

      

      EXT. Abandon gas station - 10:20 PM

      

      The car pulls into the parking lot of the gas station, which looks like it has been closed for some time. The lights are still on inside.

      CHAUNCY gets out of the car and walk through the front door.

      Once inside, CHAUNCY looks around, doesn't see anyone.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        HELLO!?!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks behind the counter, no one is there, so he heads back towards the front door.

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1

        No one has been here for a few days!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks to see where the voice is coming from. There's a man holding TRE in a headlock from behind. It was a large white male wearing women’s stockings to hide his face. He also had a very long beard, went down to about mid chest and was a mixture of blonde and grey.

      KIDNAPPER #1 lifted his free arm, showing a sawed-off shotgun. He pointed the shotgun at CHAUNCY.

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1 (CONT'D)

        The car keys, they in your right or left pocket?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Left

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        We don't have any money, you're wasting your time

      

      

      

      KIDNAPPER #2 walked into the store, also wearing stockings on his face. He was carrying a pistol and some wire ties.

      He tied TRE's hand behind his back then linked a few wire ties together and wrapped them around TRE's ankles.

      Kidnapper #1 then let go of the headlock and pushed TRE onto the ground, putting Duct tape on his mouth.

      CHAUNCY looks over and notice a third person sitting at a table, also wearing stockings on his face.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What do you want—

      

      

      

      Just then Kidnapper #2 punched CHAUNCY in the jaw, knocking him to the ground.

      He then kicked CHAUNCY a few times in the stomach. He tied CHAUNCY up the same way as he tied TRE. Then reached in his pocket and got the car keys.

      CHAUNCY looked over to see that KIDNAPPER #3 was standing over TRE with a chloroform-soaked towel in which he used to put TRE to sleep.

      He then saw an arm appear in front of his face holding a towel that soon smothered him.

      CHAUNCY went to sleep...

      

      INT. unknown room - 12:00 PM

      

      CHAUNCY and TRE awaken shirtless and shoeless to see that they are locked in a room. It looks like a bedroom that had double French doors as the entrance to the room. The Doors were missing but replaced with 4x4 wooden beams. A make shift cell.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Are we in here alone?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I don’t know... HELLO!! HEY!!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        HEY!!! ANYONE HERE!?!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        LET US OUT! PEOPLE WILL BE LOOKING FOR US!!!

      

      

      

      They heard some heavy footsteps coming from down the hall of what appears to be an old condemned house they are in.

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1

        SHUT THE FUCK UP IN THERE!!

      

      

      

      The Kidnapper poked his head in just to say that. Still wearing the stockings on his face and CHAUNCY recognized the beard to know it was the same guy as before.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Shit! What are we going to do? I've been hearing about these guys on the news... at least I know they aren’t killers.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Is that our stuff over there... just outside the wooden bars?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea, looks like they went through it and just tossed it against the corner

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        My backpack! Think you can get to that?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Let me try

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY reaches for the backpack but it is just out of reach.

      TRE puts his leg between the make shift bars and was just barely able to touch the backpack enough to slide it a little.

      CHAUNCY was now able to reach it and he pulled it closer to the bars.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Now what?

      

      

      

      TRE unzipped the backpack and pulled out a small cardboard box.

      

      
        
        TRE

        This is what I've been working on...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What?!? How does this help us?

      

      

      

      TRE opens the box and inside were a lot of little vials. Each vial contained a liquid and a built-in syringe. Each vial was a single dosage and delivery mechanism for some type of drug.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ok, what I need you to do is really concentrate on getting out of here.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Will you explain to me what that shit is—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Just think about all you want to do is get out of this place and get to safety

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        That's what I want dammit!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ok... keep that thought!

      

      

      

      TRE takes one of the Vials and sticks CHAUNCY, squeezing the chemical into his arm. He takes another vial and do the same to himself.

      TRE then zips his backpack and puts it on, both shoulders, and firmly tighten the straps.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What did you just do? I feel fucked up.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Me too... just keep thinking about getting out of here. It is the most important thing in your life right now!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY's body feels really warm. Both CHAUNCY and TRE start to sweat profusely. You can visibly see the muscles on their back and shoulders and arms flex and veins pulse.

      All of a sudden

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        AAAAAAGGGHHHH!!!!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        LET ME OUT OF HERE!!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY runs full speed towards the 4x4 wooden bars and crashes through them. They splinter all over the floor

      TRE runs behind him, both yelling and screaming

      Kidnapper #2 runs to the hall to see what's going on.

      TRE charges him, lifting him off the ground and runs him into the wall, knocking him out and leaving him sitting in the hole they created.

      

      Kidnapper #3 pulls a knife and swings it at CHAUNCY as he ran by but the blade just rubbed his back. Didn't break the skin.

      CHAUNCY looks at kidnapper #3 and in one fluid motion he charges him, elbow him to the face, uppercut him as he fell to stand him back up then lifted him off his feet by the waist and slams him to the ground.

      

      CHAUNCY steps over the limped passed out body and continues running.

      

      Kidnapper #1, who is a lot bigger than the other kidnappers, tries to tackle TRE but TRE keeps running Dragging Kidnapper #1 a few feet before he lets go.

      

      CHAUNCY then gets to a locked door then takes a few steps back.

      He runs full speed at the door and crashes through, never missing a step, he looks back to see TRE doing the same thing except he comes crashing through the boarded-up side of the house. They both run and run and run.

      

      INT. Hospital - 9:AM

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I think he is awake. DR!? Nurse!?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY opens his eyes to see that he is laying in a hospital bed. He looks up and see REBECCA looking back at him. To his left was another Hospital bed where TRE was sitting on the side, wearing a hospital gown.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Becca... How did I get here?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        State police found your car abandoned sometime last night then this morning they found you and TRE passed out on the side of the highway.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Is TRE ok? Man, last night is all really fuzzy to me.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Do you remember anything? They say they think those same Kidnappers might have tried to get you two, but you somehow fought your way out.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yea things are a little fuzzy to me too. CHAUNCY, man... we need to talk...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea what the hell did you give me—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Not now.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        The police want to ask you a few questions, the Doc said you can leave after.

      

      

      

      A couple of policemen came in and asked TRE and CHAUNCY a few questions.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Can we just come to the station later and answer these questions, I would really like to get to my hotel?

      

      

      

      
        
        POLICE #1

        I suppose with what you told us already MR. Jones, we do have enough for right now. Here’s my card

      

      

      

      The Policeman gave TRE and CHAUNCY his card.

      TRE and CHAUNCY proceeded to get dressed and left the hospital.

      

      INT. THE PETERS RESIDENCE LIVING ROOM - 4:20 PM

      

      REBECCA is sitting on the sofa drinking a glass of wine. CHAUNCY is pacing back and forth.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        CHAUNCY, come sit down baby. You are making me nervous.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I'm sorry, it’s just that last night...

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Well you are fine. That's all I'm worried about.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea... I guess you're right

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY takes a seat on the sofa. Bouncing his knees nervously

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        I need to talk to TRE, last night, you just wouldn't believe... I have to talk to TRE.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Well why don't you go talk to him. Isn't he at the hotel?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I've called his room and he wasn't there.

      

      

      

      Just then the doorbell rings. CHAUNCY looks at REBECCA then walks over to answer the door.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Heeey, CHAUNCY. Just figured I’d stop by and check on you. And I figured you might have some questions.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I was just talking about you. Damn right I have some questions. What was that shi—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        SHHhhh! no one is supposed to know about what we took yesterday. It’s VERY experimental. You didn't talk to the police, did you?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Naa I didn't say anything, I figured if it was anything you've been working on, it was something that was supposed to be kept under wraps. Let’s go out here...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY leads TRE out the front door and through the side of the house to the detached garage in the back of the house.

      

      INT. Peters Detached Garage

      

      
        
        TRE

        The reason why I'm in town this weekend is I'm meeting with a government contractor to try to get funding for this drug... the drug we used last night.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What is it. I mean, did you see what we did. How did that happen, how is that possible?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Well about 5 years ago I started a project based on some studies I was doing on brain activity. It started as something that We thought we could use to help people with mental disabilities. Enhancing brain activity. Sort-of like a steroid for your brain.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        So, I'm guessing it’s not that anymore?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        No. Our studies focused on the Hypothalamus. The part of the brain that controls a lot of other things that your body does. From your hormones production to the nervous system. We focused on controlling that.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY walks over to the mini fridge in the corner and grabs a beer.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You want one?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Thanks, but I don't drink.

        CHAUNCY opens his beer and turns it up to take a sip

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Ok so how does what you say make what we did happen?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Well once we figured out what all we can control and how to control it, we were able to create a drug that would force the Hypothalamus to give out these extraordinary orders to all the different parts of the body it controls. Thus, the enhanced strength and stamina. The Hardened skin

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        So, it is a steroid

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        More like a steroid... on steroids.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Ok

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        But the catch is that it only enhanced the things the brain thinks it needs to enhance. It needs a desire.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        So that's where the focus came in, why you were telling me to focus on getting out of here... so I would have the desire and the drug would make me do whatever I needed to do to get out of there.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Correct!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY's cell phone rings, he takes a look to see who it is and he holds up a finger to let TRE know he has to take it.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Hello

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD (V.O.)

        MR. Peters? This is OFFICER FORD. You need to come to the Hd shop. There was another break in.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Dammit! I was supposed to have security there. I'll be right there.

      

      

      

      Chancy hangs up the phone and motions to TRE to follow him

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Sorry TRE, I have to go to the shop. Been having a little bit of a break in problem lately.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        No problem CHAUNCY. I got some work to do tonight anyway. I'll catch up with you tomorrow before I head back.

      

      

      

      EXT. The HD SHOP STOREFRONT. 6:PM

      

      CHAUNCY pulls up to the HD shop to notice a few police cars and an ambulance.

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        MR. Peters, you got off lucky this time, nothing was stolen or damaged

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        It looks like one of your employees was in the store and he managed to run the would-be thieves away.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        RODNEY?

      

      

      

      A stretcher rolls by with transporting RODNEY to the ambulance. RODNEY looks up and see's CHAUNCY

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        MR. Peters! I did it. Not on my watch! I told you!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Good work RODNEY! Is he ok? What happened?

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Oh, he saw the van, got a good look at them outside of the store and he made a bunch of noise, running back n forth.... made them think that there were a lot of people in the store.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        But it was a little too much for him, he had a panic attack.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I'll have to give that boy a raise.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looked at his watch then reached in his pocket. He expected to grab one of his pills, but he had something unfamiliar in his hand. He opened his hand to find out it was a vial. TRE's drug from the previous night.

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        Are you ok MR. Peters? We have gotten all we needed tonight, we are going to call it.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY puts the vials back in his pocket.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh... yea... everything's great! Think I'll head to the hospital and check on RODNEY.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY walked away, heading towards his car as the last few police cars left for the evening.

      CHAUNCY got to his car but didn't get in. He just kept walking. He walked a few blocks thinking about the other night and what TRE told him about the medicine.

      

      FLASH - EARLIER AT PETERS GARAGE.

      

      
        
        TRE

        But the catch is that it only enhanced the things the brain thinks it needs to enhance. It needs a desire.

      

      

      

      BACK TO SCENE

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        (Whispers to himself)

        It needs a desire...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY takes the vial out of his pocket and takes a long hard look at it.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        It needs a Desire!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY suddenly pricks himself with the vial and squeezed all the drug into his arm. He then takes off on a slow jog back towards his car.

      After about 20 feet he falls to his knees.

      Not a sound is made, he just rolls slowly.

      ....

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        AAAAAAAAAAGGGGGGHHHHHHH!!!!!!!

      

      

      

      In a flash CHAUNCY gets to his feet and sprints at a speed he has never himself been capable off. He runs past his car, past the HD Shop, down the street and all the way home.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Baby! I hope you are awake! If not you better work on being away!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY runs up the stairs and grab REBECCA in a way he has never done. REBECCA was startled at first. She didn't know what to think and just as she was about to ask a question CHAUNCY Kisses her.

      CHAUNCY goes to unbutton REBECCA's top but rips it all to pieces. He does the same with her PJ Bottoms.

      REBECCA is still a little uneasy by CHAUNCY's aggression but as soon as CHAUNCY entered her she gave in. CHAUNCY was like a wild dog and as far as REBECCA was concerned, the change was very welcome.

      

      INT. TRE's Hotel room - Next day 1pm

      

      
        
        TRE

        So... you say CHAUNCY has been sleep all day?  Is he ok?

      

      

      

      Cut TO:

      

      INT. The Peters Residence Bedroom

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        He's Fine! We just had a late-night last night.

      

      

      

      BACK TO:

      

      INT. TRE's Hotel room

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ok well I was hoping to catch up with him before I left but I have to leave earlier than I thought. Tell him to call me when he gets a chance.

      

      

      

      TRE hangs up the phone and gets his things together. TRE heads outside where a cab was waiting for him and puts his suitcases in the trunk.

      As the cab driver pulls off, TRE pulls out his phone to make a phone call.

      

      
        
        MICHAEL (V.O.)

        Hello...

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        MICHAEL, this TRE. I'm on my way to the airport. Coming back a few hours early.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL (V.O.)

        TRE, you need to see me as soon as you get here.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yea I was planning on stopping by before going home. See ya then.

      

      

      

      TRE hangs up the phone and looks out of the window reflecting on the events of the weekend.

      

      EXT. Hospital Parking lot 4 PM

      

      CHAUNCY pulls into the hospital parking lot. He gets out of his car and starts walking towards the hospital. He looks at his watch then instinctively reaches into his pocket to get some medicine. All he pulls out are a couple of the empty Vials that he had taken the past couple of days.

      He goes to toss them on the ground then stops and looks around. He noticed a few dumpsters in the corner of the parking lot that looks secluded and decides to walk over and toss the empty vials inside. He stands for a second, then decides against it and put the vials back into his pocket.

      

      INT. Hospital

      

      CHAUNCY walks through the hospital looking at room numbers

      

      
        
        Nurse

        May I help you find something?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yes, I'm looking for room 213

      

      

      

      
        
        NURSE

        OK, you're close. But the wrong floor. Get on the elevator, go up a floor and it’s the room right across when you get out.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Ok Thanks

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY gets on the elevator. As the elevator door close, he pulls out the empty vial from the previous night. He rolls it around in his fingers and puts it back in his pocket.

      The elevator door opens, and he see room 213. He can see RODNEY sitting up talking to a few of other employees from the store.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        RODNEY, the hero! How are you doing?

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        I'm doing great MR. Peters! Doc said I can go but I was trying to wait till dinner. I Love that Banana Pudding!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea sorry I haven't stopped by sooner—

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        (Whispers)

        I think I know who the thieves are. I recognized their voices.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You didn't tell the Police?

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Tell the Police what? Hello MR. Peters, RODNEY.

      

      

      

      OFFICER FORD was now off duty and wearing regular clothes, CHAUNCY looks surprised as OFFICER FORD was a very beautiful woman.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Well hello, MS FORD. What brings you here tonight?

      

      

      

      INT. Lab

      

      TRE walks into the lab to see MICHAEL and a few other lab assistants standing near the mouse cages. MICHAEL quickly walks over to meet TRE as TRE stops by his office.

      

      
        
        TRE

        I'm guessing this is serious, the way you sounded on the phone.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        I don't know how serious it is, but it isn't good news.

      

      

      

      TRE sits a few things down and puts on his lab coat.

      

      INT. Hospital

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        What did I tell you about my Title MR. Peters?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Excuse me, OFFICER FORD.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        That’s better.... CHAUNCY...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh, now I'm CHAUNCY? What happen to MR. Peters.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Well I'm off duty.... I’m Aimee.

      

      

      

      OFFICER FORD brushes up against CHAUNCY seductively.

      

      INT. Lab

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        You remember the test we were running when you left?

      

      

      

      TRE walks out of his office and towards the mouse cages, MICHAEL follows and talks on the way.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yes, Things were looking good, there was just the problem with the extensive nap afterwards...

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Well, we solved that problem. Just had to adjust the delivery method a little bit...

      

      

      

      INT. Hospital

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Aimee, now you know I'm a married man.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        I'm just teasing, I noticed how you were checking me out.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Just mean. You are very beautiful miss--OFFICER FORD—

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Aimee.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Aimee.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Ok, this is fun. But there is a reason why I stopped by here, yes it was because I knew you would be here...

      

      

      

      INT. Lab

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        But the real problem is with the mice we already tested.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        What do you mean

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Looks like a single, or double use is fine. But the more uses the mice have had, the more... well take a look for yourself...

      

      

      

      MICHAEL and TRE approach the set of cages. TRE investigated one cage and saw a single mouse hissing and biting at the cage, at TRE, or anyone that came near. Around him were about 4 dead mice, arms and legs ripped off.

      

      
        
        TRE

        What happened?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Well at first, there were single mice dying. We would see them occasionally. Didn't think anything of it.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        And

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Well we started recording the mice at night and they just started getting more aggressive towards each other.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        So, you ran some test?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        So, we ran some test... and we did find that the aggression was growing over time in the mice that had 3 or more treatments

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        OK—

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Nothing to worry about there, given time, the drug will run its course and the aggression would go back to normal.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        What else

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        This is the big problem. The more you take this drug, the more the brain relies on the drug.

      

      

      

      INT. HOSPITAL

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Here is your backpack... it was found lying beside you when the police found you.

      

      

      

      OFFICER FORD reached under the counter and grabbed the backpack that TRE was wearing when they escaped the kidnappers. She handed it over to CHAUNCY.

      CHAUNCY grabbed it, wondering why it was returned to him and not TRE, also wondering if the rest of those vials were still inside

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Thank you, I was wondering what happened to that.

      

      

      

      Chancy opened it and looked inside to see 2 of the plain white cardboard boxes sitting inside the backpack.

      

      INT. LAB

      

      
        
        TRE

        Hmm so the drug is addictive and causes aggression. That's not good. We have to try to control those aspects but it’s too late for our present trials.

      

      

      

      TRE and MICHAEL continue looking over paperwork and the lab mice for a minute more then walk off into their respective offices.

      

      INT. Hospital parking lot

      

      CHAUNCY walks through the parking lot with the backpack and sits down in his car. He opens the backpack just to check to see if those plain cardboard boxes were indeed the rest of those Vials. He takes one of the boxes out of the backpack and opens it. He sees the rows of vials sitting in a grid inside the box. He takes one out and looks at it for a few minutes—

      

      KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK

      

      
        
        RANDOM MAN

        Sir can you give me a ride to 13th street. Are you headed that way?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY jumped for a second, startled, then turned angry

        CHAUNCY

        NO! GET THE HELL AWAY FROM THE CAR!

      

      

      

      
        
        RANDOM MAN

        I was just asking—

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY opens the door and shoves the man, then points away from the car

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Get the fuck out of here!

      

      

      

      The man starts walking away, still mumbling about needing a ride.

      Just then CHAUNCY looks across the street and see's what looks like the van from the surveillance video when his store was robbed a few days ago. Its parked behind the Dumpster that CHAUNCY thought about dumping the empty vials before he went into the hospital.

      

      CHAUNCY walks over towards the van and notice the door open at the building behind the van and a man walks out to the van.

      CHAUNCY stops and just watches. Still holding the vial, he was inspecting in the car, now rubbing it between his thumb and first finger.

      

      The man now exits the van and goes back into the building behind using the same door. And a few moments later a light turns on in one of the apartments about 3 floors up. CHAUNCY runs over to the van and looks through the passenger side window. He doesn't see much of anything inside the van and was about to turn and walk away when he catches a few of the cables he sells at his store sitting in the front dash.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Fuck...this is those motherfuckers that robbed my store

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY paces back and forth in front of the van a few times then he takes the vial out of his pocket and jams it into his thigh, squeezing the chemical into his leg.

      

      He paces a few more times then takes off at great speed towards the building.

      

      In one fluid motion he leaps, reaching up and grabbing the ladder on the fire escape and swinging himself up to land on the first landing of the fire escape.

      

      He then jumps on the railing with one foot and pushes off about 6 feet across to land on the next fire escape where he pushes off one more time, this time making it up to the next floor where he pulled himself up and dove through the window that had the light on.

      

      INT. Apartment Building

      

      CHAUNCY gets up off the ground after crashing through the window and immediately he gets hit across the shoulder with a baseball bat. It doesn't faze him. CHAUNCY stands and charges the man with the bat, who is indeed the same man that was in the van.

      Thief #2 goes to kick CHAUNCY to the head as he is standing but CHAUNCY catches his leg and slams him to the ground.

      CHAUNCY goes to kick Thief #2 but the Thief rolls out of the way and stands to his feet. He runs through the front door.

      The Thief runs to the stairwell and starts running upwards. CHAUNCY soon enters the stairwell also running upwards.

      The thief gets to the roof and looks around. CHAUNCY crashes through the door.

      The thief braces himself as CHAUNCY charges. Just at the last minute, the thief steps to the side and CHAUNCY flies off the side of the building and falls all the way to the ground.

      The Thief takes a few deep breaths and looks over the side to see CHAUNCY laying on the ground.

      The thief pulls out his phone and makes a phone call.

      

      
        
        Thief #2

        OH SHIT! Man, I just fucked that Electronics store owner up real good. Think I killed his ass...

      

      

      

      
        
        Thief #1

        Killed him what the fuck are you talking about?!

      

      

      

      
        
        THIEF #2

        Yea he came out of nowhere, attacked me in my spot, we ended up on the roof and he took a dive. That motherfuckers splattered all over the sidewalk right now.

      

      

      

      
        
        THIEF #1

        That's not good, how the fuck are you going to explain that shit.... you Sure he's dead?

      

      

      

      
        
        THIEF #2

        Yea I'm sure, I saw him hit the ground. I'm looking at him right—

      

      

      

      Thief #2 leans over to check CHAUNCY's dead body again and he's not there.

      

      
        
        THIEF #2 (CONT'D)

        Oh Shit... he's not there.... how the fuck...

      

      

      

      Thief #2 puts the phone away and runs towards the door. Just as soon as he gets within a few feet of the door...

      

      SLAM

      

      The door flies open and CHAUNCY comes running through and lifts the Thief off the ground and dives off the side of the building. This time they both landed on the fire escape with the impact knocking out the thief.

      CHAUNCY then rolls over and falls off the fire escape. He lands on the ground.

      CHAUNCY gets up slowly and takes a few slow steps. He gets around the corner and picks up the pace to a slow jog down the street till he disappears around a corner.

      

      INT. Clothing Store - 3 weeks later

      

      REBECCA met a friend at the mall in town to do a little shopping. LISA, a very short but curvy woman walks out of a dressing room wearing a very fitting dress.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Damn LISA, you are wearing that dress. Zumba?

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Zumba? Girl hell no, I wouldn't get caught dead in any of those group workout classes.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        You are obviously doing something...

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        I'm all about the personal trainer. It’s nothing like getting your work on, then getting worked on

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Ooooo girl no you are not screwing your personal trainer

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        What can I say, I'm a slut. I realized several years ago that once I admit to that fact, I was able to enjoy my life a whole lot more

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Girl you are something.  I better keep you away from my man then

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        CHAUNCY? or...

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Shutup!

      

      

      

      REBECCA Laughs and grabs a dress and walks into the dressing room. LISA also grabs a dress and joins REBECCA.

      

      
        
        LISA

        So, what's been going on with CHAUNCY? You sounded a little stressed when you called this morning

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Girl I don't know. It’s weird. For the past few weeks he's been coming home all worked up and sexing me like he's never done in all the 10 years we've been married.

      

      

      

  






      
        
        LISA

        You can’t complain about that can you? Weren't you two trying to get pregnant?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Yes, and I haven't told him yet, but I found out I was pregnant about a week ago... but the sex is actually getting scary. He's so aggressive

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Aggressive.... hmm If he's too much for you, send him my way.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I swear if he doesn't calm down, I think I will send him your way.

      

      

      

      They both laugh as they walk out with their original clothes on. They head towards the sales attendant to pay for the items they are carrying

      

      
        
        LISA

        So, wait. Did you just say you are pregnant?-

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        The funny thing is that his aggression seems to always be there. Not just in the bedroom. I'm actually a little worried.

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Thought you were talking about him sleeping all the time

        They leave the clothing store and continue walking down the hall in the mall

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Yea he sleeps a lot, every day, He hasn't even been going into work. Been letting that idiot RODNEY pretty much run the HD shop for him

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Hmm RODNEY, that boy gets off those cigarettes and I would make him my full-time boy toy.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Okay... opposed to your part time boy toy that he is now?

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Becca.... you Know I fucked him, right?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        No you didn't! Girl...

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        So, what about you being pregnant? And no, I didn't. I would but I didn't.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Yes LISA, I'm pregnant. I found out last week. Wanted to give it a couple weeks before I tell CHAUNCY.

      

      

      

      INT. the peters residence - 5:30 PM

      

      Chancy wakes up and looks over at the clock. He rolls out of bed and looks at his phone

      See's several missed messages and missed calls

      He walks out to the living room and outside to the garage. He unlocks a standing locker and grabbed the backpack that was hanging. He looks inside and see one of the plain cardboard boxes was empty and about half of the vials in the second box were missing.

      

      SLAM

      

      CHAUNCY slams the locker closed and kicks it

      

      BLAM

      

      CHAUNCY walks out of the garage and back into the house. He gets on the computer and start looking up the local airline information

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Bae... you up? What's all that noise.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY doesn't respond. REBECCA walks into the room and puts her arm around CHAUNCY. She notices that he is looking up flight times

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        You going somewhere?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea I was thinking about going to this expo. Just checking the times to see if it would even work with my schedule.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Your schedule?... HA... the only thing that's been on your schedule lately is sleep

        CHAUNCY shoots REBECCA a look that actually scares her a little. She backs up a little bit and changes the subject.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        Well I used your car today, Gas tank is full. Imma go hit the Treadmill for a bit

      

      

      

      REBECCA leaves the room.

      CHAUNCY prints something on the computer and walks over to the printer to get the document. On the way to the printer he notices a doctor’s prescription laying on the counter. He picks it up and reads it.

      

      The prescription was for prenatal vitamins. CHAUNCY walks towards the room where REBECCA is, with the prescription in hand. Then he looks at the document he printed and changes focus. He puts the prescription paper back on the counter and leaves the house.

      

      REBECCA Noticed CHAUNCY putting the Prescription back on the counter and she walked over and picks it up.

      She looks at it for a few minutes then she makes a phone call

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        I think he just found out I'm pregnant...

      

      

      

      INT. Office FLOOR - next day - 10 AM

      

      TRE walks across the office floor with a cup of coffee in his hand. He takes a sip then walks into MICHAEL's office.

      

      
        
        TRE

        I have that presentation this afternoon. I want to make sure we have some footage of the mice in the maze.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Yea I think those mice are probably the most effective way to explain what this drug does.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        How are things going now with the new batch?

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Progress is good. It will be going into final testing next week. If all is good with that, we can do another real-world trial.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Sounds good. I'm going to stop by the lab and pick up a few props then I'll be heading across town to the convention center.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Seeya there, Good luck

      

      

      

      TRE leaves MICHAEL's office and head to the elevator.

      

      INT. Airport parking lot

      

      CHAUNCY walks out of the airport and to the car rental booth. A car pulls up and the driver gets out and hands CHAUNCY the keys. CHAUNCY pops the trunk of the car and puts in the backpack from his garage.

      He then gets inside the car and drives off.

      As CHAUNCY drives away, he makes a call on his phone

      

      
        
        TRE (V.O.)

        Hello. You have reached the office of Tracy Jones. Lead pharmaceutical scientist of Offlong industries. I will be out of the office and or unavailable today. Please hold as my assistant, LUCY Waters, takes your message.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY hangs up the phone and keeps driving.

      

      
        
        GPS (O.S.)

        In 500 feet, please turn left

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY makes the turn. He reaches in the backpack and pulls out a hand full of Vials. All the Vials that were left in the second cardboard box. He looks at them for a minute then tosses them back in the backpack and calls TRE again

      

      
        
        TRE (V.O.)

        Hello. You have reached the office of Tracy Jones. Lead pharmaceutical scientist of Offlong industries. I will be out of the office and or unavailable today. Please hold as my assistant, LUCY Waters, takes your message.

        This Time he waits

      

      

      

      
        
        LUCY (V.O.)

        Hello, LUCY WATERS speaking, MR. Jones's assistant. How may I help you?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Hello Miss Waters. This is CHAUNCY Peters. I'm a friend of TRE, I think we have spoken before.

      

      

      

      
        
        LUCY (V.O.)

        Hi, Yes, I remember you. MR. Jones just left. He has a presentation at the convention center across town today. He will be gone for the rest of the day.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        The convention... is it public? Can anyone attend?

      

      

      

      
        
        LUCY

        Yes MR. Peters. Well its Invitation only, but I can contact MR. Jones and have him ad you to the list.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh no that is ok. I want to surprise him. He doesn't know I'm in town. Maybe I will catch him later this evening. Thank you, LUCY.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY hangs up the phone and pulls over to adjust his GPS to the new location.

      

      INT. Convention center 12.pm

      

      
        
        Announcer

        I’d like to give a warm welcome to our very own resident scientist, Tracy Jones from Offlong pharmaceuticals!

      

      

      

      APPLAUSE

      

      Tracy walks onto the stage and points his laser pointer at the screen. The lights in the convention center gets slightly dim and a slideshow presentation starts on the screen.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Have you ever heard that story about the mother? There was a mother driving with a newborn baby in a car seat in the back...

      

      

      

      
        
        This mother was involved in a car accident. She was thrown from the car in the accident and knocked unconscious...

      

      

      

      Cut TO:

      

      INT. Outside of the Convention hall

      

      CHAUNCY walks through the lobby of the convention center and makes his way to the main hall where TRE is giving his presentation.

      

      
        
        TRE (O.S.)

        When she came too, she noticed that her baby was under the car...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY walks toward the back of the convention hall, attempting to Blend in with the rest of the attendees.

      

      
        
        TRE (O.S.) (CONT'D)

        In a panic and a super, unexplainable rush of adrenaline. The mother, scared for baby's life lifts the side of the car with one arm. Freeing the baby.

      

      

      

      APPLAUSE

      

      He walks by an opening where he can see TRE on the stage and quickly moves to the next area to ensure TRE doesn't see him.

      CHAUNCY makes it to what looks like the backstage, preparation area for the Speakers. So, he just starts going through things.

      The speech TRE is giving continues...

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        The mother of that child had such of an adrenaline rush that it gave her what appeared to be super human strength...  Now we all know that there is really no proof behind this story, but it does seem like it could be possible....  The brain can do some amazing things, things that we have only just begun to understand. The body creates chemicals that do different things---  Did you know, that the body creates its own chemical to reduce belly fat?

      

      

      

      Cut to:

      

      INT. Backstage Convention center

      

      CHAUNCY walks around the room thinking, trying to figure out what area belongs to TRE...

      

      
        
        TRE (O.S.)

        The Hypothalamus is only about the size of a pea. But its power and range of capabilities go way beyond its size.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY finally see something familiar. A backpack similar to the one TRE left at the kidnapping site. CHAUNCY walks over and looks inside. There he sees 3 to 4 more plain cardboard boxes.

      He quickly zips it up and walks to the door but hides as security walks by patrolling the area.

      

      
        
        TRE (O.S.) (CONT'D)

      

      

      

      
        
        The Hypothalamus controls a lot of things from different nerve reaction to what chemicals the body creates and how much and for what situation. It seems to follow a design... a design to keep our body and brains and nervous system on the right track. It seems like everything is on auto pilot and it does its job to perfection....

      

      

      

      Cut TO:

      

      INT. Convention center stage.

      

      
        
        TRE

      

      

      

      
        
        But we started thinking...  That little pea has its hands in everything. It doesn't actually do anything but organize. Keeps things on track. But it guides all of the other parts of the brain that indeed do things....  So, we started concentrating on that... the Hypothalamus... and what we found is that we can manipulate the Hypothalamus to think certain situations are in effect.

      

      

      

      TRE walks over to the side of the stage where someone hands him a dinner style silver plate with the plate cover.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

      

      

      

      
        
        We also took away the rules that the Hypothalamus used to correct those situations.  And in return. We can use that little pea to control a host of other functions throughout the body...  Right now, we are calling it Hypo. But we still have a long way to go. To show you some of the achievements we have accomplished so far, I would like to introduce you to a friend of mine.

      

      

      

      TRE walks over with the silver covered dish and sits it on the table. At the time. The screen behind him is showing a close-up image of the dish in real time.

      TRE lifts the cover off the dish to unveil a mini cage with a little white mouse eating a piece of cheese.

      

      The focus now turns toward the screen behind where MICHAEL takes the stage and starts to narrate the video of the maze trials that is being displayed on the screen

      

      TRE leaves the stage and walks towards his dressing room, where CHAUNCY is still hiding.

      

      CHAUNCY see's TRE coming and notices an open window. He looks out of the window, then tosses the backpack out, where if falls several floors and into a giant decorative potted plant.

      CHAUNCY then watches TRE and waits for the right moment, then he walks out of the room just far enough to turn around before TRE sees him.

      He pretends he was just looking for him.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        TRE! Wow that sounds impressive

      

      

      

      TRE looks at CHAUNCY startled but notices that CHAUNCY seams a little more jumpy than usual, and not his calm cool self.

      

      
        
        TRE

        You heard all of that?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Yea... is that the stuff we—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        SShhhhh...... Yes. No one knows about that. I would like to keep it that way.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh ok... So, everything you said on stage sounds good... but I'm curious. What are the side effects. Anything I should know?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Well yea we found out a lot about Hypo since we last spoke. There are some side effects---

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Like what!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Keep your voice down CHAUNCY  like hmmm.... its habit forming, causes aggression, sterility—

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Sterility? Are you saying I'm sterile?!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        No... its Temporary but once you take Hypo, due to the nature of the drug, the part of the brain that tells you to make sperm, stops giving those orders. We haven't found out the trigger yet to make it give those orders...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        How long does that shit last TRE... How long!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Damn CHAUNCY. What the fuck is wrong with you. You are starting to cause a scene

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Just fucking tell me!  HOW LONG!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY was so loud that MICHAEL heard him on stage and paused for a minute. A hush came over the whole convention for a fraction of a second.

      TRE looked at MICHAEL and gave him a go-ahead salute and MICHAEL continued on.

      

      
        
        TRE

        It looks like the effects of the drug last about 4-12 hours, but it stays in your system about 30 days.  It’s been well past thirty days since we had our incident, so you should be fine now. It’s completely reversible.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY thinks back to the Prescription that he saw on the counter at home just before he left and know that he couldn't have been the one that got REBECCA Pregnant. Which then he realizes why she didn't tell him.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Good seeing you TRE, I gotta go

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY darts off towards the exit of the convention center.

      TRE walks into his dressing area and sits in his chair watching MICHAEL finish up the presentation on the monitor mounted on the wall. He then grabs his jacket and reaches for his backpack. He notices that it’s not there and stands in a panic.

      TRE looks around and notices the window open. He runs to the window and looks out. He doesn't see anything out of the ordinary. He leans out a little bit and looks down to see CHAUNCY below him, collecting the backpack that CHAUNCY through out of the window earlier.

      

      
        
        TRE

        CHAUNCY!!!

      

      

      

      TRE yells but CHAUNCY was quickly around the corner and never heard him.

      TRE runs out to greet MICHAEL as he is exiting the stage.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        CHAUNCY took my fucking backpack... come on.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        Where is he?

      

      

      

      TRE points and runs while MICHAEL follows. They run through the crowded exhibition floor and makes it to the parking garage but CHAUNCY is nowhere to be found.

      CHAUNCY has escaped.

      TRE takes a few steps in multiple directions trying to get his thoughts together.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Mike, I'll meet you back at the office... I have to do something.

      

      

      

      TRE runs out to the parking garage and gets in his car and starts it and drives off squealing tires.

      He pulls out his phone and makes a phone call.

      

      INT. The PETERS RESIDENCE LIVING ROOM

      

      REBECCA is sitting on the sofa watching tv and hears her cell phone ring. She gets up and casually walks over and answer it.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Hello

      

      

      

      CUT TO:

      

      INT. TRE's car

      

      
        
        TRE

        REBECCA! Listen to me. Are you pregnant!?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        What? Why are you asking me that—

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Listen to me Becca. Are you fucking pregnant or not!!!??? ANSWER ME DAMMIT!  ARE YOU?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        YES! YES! I'm Pregnant... WHY? What’s wrong TRE?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        This is important! Listen to me?  WHO IS THE FATHER!?

      

      

      

      CUT TO:

      INT. The Peters residence LIVING ROOM

      

      REBECCA starts crying hysterically not knowing whether she should come clean or stick to her story.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Why are you asking me this?

      

      

      

      REBECCA pleads as she's crying.

      

      CUT TO:

      

      INT. TRE's Car

      

      
        
        TRE

        Listen to me REBECCA.... CHAUNCY knows you are pregnant, He now knows that he isn't the one that got you pregnant. And he isn't himself. You need to get out of the house. NOW!

      

      

      

      EXT. HIGHWAY

      

      TRE's car picks up speed as he drives recklessly, passing cars until he is nowhere to be seen.

      

      INT. The HD Shop back office

      

      CHAUNCY walks into the office in a rage and throws the backpack he got from the Convention onto the floor. He then opens the drawer and takes out the remote and turn on the surveillance monitors. He then sits at his computer and type a few things into the computer and you see all of the surveillance monitors flicker off and back on to show all of the rooms in his house. He types a few more things into the computer and footage on the monitors go back a month. The monitors start playing in a fast forward and Chancy walks over to the cabinet and gets a bottle of vodka.

      

      CHAUNCY sits down, pops the top on the bottle and start to take deep swigs as he stares at the monitors playing in fast forward.

      He does this for hours where he only get through the first week of the footage where he notices REBECCA opening the front door to let her physical trainer in the house.

      

      CHAUNCY sits up in his chair and stops the video. Taking a deep breath and a deep swig of his bottle of vodka, which is almost gone.

      

      He is bouncing his feet nervously and sweating. He presses play on the remote to see REBECCA and her personal trainer kiss and head to the bedroom where they begin to have sex

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        AAAUUUGH!!!!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY tosses his desk on its side and kicks a trash can that goes flying into one of the mounted monitors breaking it.

      He grabs the backpack and walk outside to his car. He opens the trunk and throws the backpack inside. He then reaches into the backpack and grabs a couple Vials of Hypo.

      

      SLAM!

      

      The trunk door slams and he start jogging towards the shopping center down the street.

      

      INT. The PETERS RESIDENTS FRONT HALL

      

      The doorbell rings at the Peters residents and REBECCA nervously looks out the window. She sees its TRE and lets him in.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Tell me what's going on. I'm so scared. What do you mean CHAUNCY isn't himself?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I can’t explain right now. Something happened that night we were kidnapped.  He hasn't recovered

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        What happened TRE? Tell me?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        The guy that you slept with, can CHAUNCY find out who he is? Where he is?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        No, I was never with him here... oh wait...

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Don't tell me you fucked him here.... you know this place is wired with security cameras?!?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        What?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        YES REBECCA!!!  There's one, and there's one.... and There's another one!!!

      

      

      

      TRE walks around pointing out all the hidden cameras

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        How did you not know?  Does CHAUNCY know who he is? By now is has probably seen the footage. Does he know the guy?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        It’s my Personal trainer... he’s at the gym right now!

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Where's the gym?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        About 2-3 blocks away from the HD shop

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        SHIT!

      

      

      

      TRE leaves the house in a hurry and runs out to his car

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        Becca! Call the police and have them go to the Gym. Then get the fuck out of here.... go to your friend’s house, your mother’s house. Somewhere where CHAUNCY can’t find you!

      

      

      

      TRE hops in the car and drives off while REBECCA calls the police and start packing some clothes in a overnight bag.

      

      EXT. The HD SHOP PARKING LOT

      

      CHAUNCY gets about a block away from the shop then decides to Turn around. He jogs back to his car and gets in. Starting the car and squealing tires as he passes.

      Driving recklessly, CHAUNCY reaches in the back seat of the car and pulls out a second bottle of vodka. He rolls down the window and throws the first, now empty bottle out. He pops the second one and takes a deep swig.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        She going to fuck around on me?!? After 10 years?  TEN YEARS!?!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY swerves but makes it to his house. He crashes the car onto the lawn, knocking over the mailbox. He stumbles out of the car.

      TRE is parked about a block away, looking at the house as he figured CHAUNCY would show up.

      CHAUNCY never sees him and walks into the house.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        BECCA!!  GET YOUR ASS OUT HERE

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY walks in the kitchen and opens the refrigerator door then slams it shut

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        REBECCA!!!

      

      

      

      He kicks the trash can and trash flies all over the kitchen.

      Just then CHAUNCY sprints out of the Kitchen to the bedroom, falling on his way then Quickly standing. He looks around then walks back to the front of the house.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        You don't have to be here REBECCA!!!  I Know where your boyfriend is.  I'll pay him a visit.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY walks out of the house and gets back into his car. He spins tires to back the car out of the front yard as it was almost stuck in the mud and dirt.

      He drives away, heading back to the HD shop.

      

      INT. LISA'S APARTMENT

      

      LISA walks over to her front door and opens it to let REBECCA in. She gives her a hug and looks both ways outside of the door as if she was checking to make sure REBECCA wasn't followed. LISA then closes and locks the door

      

      
        
        LISA

        Girl you sounded really shook on the phone, what is going on?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I don't know, CHAUNCY somehow found out I was pregnant, and he knows I was cheating

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        You were cheating? Why?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I don't know, I was stupid

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        So that's why you hadn't told CHAUNCY about you being pregnant... it’s not his?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        No... I don't think so... I wasn't sure.

      

      

      

      REBECCA starts crying. LISA hands her a hot cup of tea and holds REBECCA as she takes a sip.

      

      
        
        LISA

        Did you guys get in an argument?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        No TRE called and told me to get out of the house, that CHAUNCY is furious and isn't himself

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        How the fuck is TRE involved? Did CHAUNCY seem like he isn't himself?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Yea, he has been strange for a while. I told you he has gotten very aggressive. And sleeping all day  Something isn't right

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Still how does TRE play into all this?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I guess he is trying to be a good friend.

      

      

      

      Just then REBECCA's cell phone rings

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        Hello?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE (V.O.)

        Hi, I was just checking to see if you are ok

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Yea I'm fine. I went to LISA's house. Have you seen CHAUNCY yet?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE (V.O.)

        Yea he came home minutes after you left. I didn't go inside cause he looked to be really drunk  looks like he trashed the place looking for you then left.

      

      

      

      REBECCA starts crying

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        I really messed things up, how am I going to fix this?

      

      

      

      REBECCA hangs up the phone.

      

      
        
        LISA

        Just give him a few days to calm down. Things will work out

      

      

      

      LISA rubs REBECCA's back.

      

      INT. THE PETERS RESIDENCE

      

      TRE walked into CHAUNCY's house and took a quick look around. The place was trashed. TRE sits down on the sofa and puts his head in his hands.

      

      
        
        TRE

        This is fucked up

      

      

      

      TRE pulls out his phone and makes a call

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        Man, this has gotten out of hand

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL (V.O.)

        Tracy, listen to me... You need to figure something out.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I know, I know

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL (V.O.)

        Pull yourself together.   Find a solution

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Ok your right. I'm got this

      

      

      

      TRE hangs up and stands. He takes a deep breath and walks out of the house. He gets in his car and drives away.

      

      EXT. The HD SHOP PARKING LOT

      

      CHAUNCY pulls up into the parking lot of the HD shop. A few hours have gone by and he has sobered a little, but he is still furious. He gets out of the car and go to the trunk

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        What are you doing here MR. Peters?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What are you doing here?

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks at RODNEY with such anger and RODNEY dares not say the wrong thing.

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Remember sir, I was doing security for the store?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        I need you to do something for me. Cause I think I'm about to do something bad.

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        MR. Peters...?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Here are a set of keys. This is the key to the garage where we use to do radio installs.  If you get a call from me tonight... or sometimes in the next few days, use this key to get into that garage and you'll know the rest.

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Yes, sir MR. Peters.

      

      

      

      RODNEY takes the keys then goes back into the store.

      

      EXT. Gym Parking lot

      

      CHAUNCY is walking towards the Gym where it looks like no one is inside.

      By this time in the evening the gym is closed and the only people usually inside are employees.

      CHAUNCY is Fiery mad, blowing air out of his nose and mouth like a bull. he reaches in his pocket and pulls out a Hypo vial and jams it into his leg.

      This in the new batch of Hypo so the effect is a little different. He feels a sharp pain go down the side of his leg. Crippling pain that causes him to fall to his knees. He screams then looks up.

      His eyes are bloodshot red with busted blood vessels and his nose has started bleeding, but he feels that warm feeling that usually occurs when the drug is starting to kick in. He slowly walks towards the gym...

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Muscle man!!! You in there!!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY takes off in a sprint and runs through the plate glass window. The Personal trainer sees him coming and prepares for a fight.

      

      CHAUNCY runs towards the Personal Trainer casually grabbing a bar with about 200 pounds of weight off the weight bench... he does this with one hand as he runs by. The Personal trainer is shocked and starts to back up.

      

      CHAUNCY swings the 200-pound barbell like a baseball bat and almost takes off the head of the personal trainer.

      But he misses

      The personal trainer ducks out of the way and runs down the hall.

      

      CHAUNCY chases him. Catches up to him in what looks like 2 or 3 steps and punches him in the back, causing the personal trainer to fall to his knees.

      

      CHAUNCY then kicks and the personal trainer goes tumbling down the stair.

      

      CHAUNCY jumps down the flight of stairs and as soon as he lands the personal trainer charges him, lifting him off the ground.

      CHAUNCY reaches up and grab the overhead railing and lifts his legs and the personal trainer, crashing him to the ceiling.

      He lets him drop to the floor then lands on top of him and starts pounding him

      

      Blood is flying everywhere, and the personal trainer is unconscious

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        FREEZE CHAUNCY! Get off that man!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks back to see OFFICER FORD, OFFICER RYAN and several other police OFFICERs with guns drawn and very serious looks on their faces.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        What the fuck do you think those piece of shit 9s going to do to me?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY slowly stands up and walks towards OFFICER FORD.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        STAND DOWN CHAUNCY... I MEAN IT!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks at OFFICER RYAN for a second. He smiles a little then takes off in a sprint to the outside of the gym. A few shots were fired, they bounced off his arm and leg, not piercing the skin. The police follow suite but CHAUNCY is running at a speed that they can’t keep up.

      

      A few blocks later CHAUNCY stops running and laughs. He then looks in a different direction and starts walking when he heard a voice

      

      
        
        TRE (V.O.)

        I know what you are thinking... you need to spend the night in jail.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY looks to see TRE standing there

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Oh TRE. Have you had a shot too?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        You want to find out?

      

      

      

      Chancy charges at TRE but TRE Quickly takes CHAUNCY to the ground and injects him with a vial he had hidden in his hand.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        A Tranquilizer.... sort-of Like the Anti-Hypo.  now you just lay here and sleep it off. When you wake up you will be in jail.

      

      

      

      TRE walks away as CHAUNCY tries to grab him but falls to the ground, eventually passing out.

      The police show up a few minutes later and cuffs CHAUNCY and takes him to jail.

      

      INT. LISA's apartment - a hour later

      

      TRE sits in front of LISA's apartment building, waiting on REBECCA to come out. The plan is to take REBECCA to a hotel till things blow over. After seeing CHAUNCY attacking the personal trainer, TRE figured it would be best to put REBECCA somewhere that CHAUNCY can’t find her. And CHAUNCY knows where LISA lives. While he's waiting, he decides to give MICHAEL an update.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Mike. Things has really gotten out of hand. That tranquilizer you gave me really helped out though. CHAUNCY will be spending the night or more in city jail.

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL (V.O.)

        In all other situations this would be just what is needed. But there's something that I just found out.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        What's that

      

      

      

      
        
        MICHAEL

        A friend of ours is also in there... unrelated to us of course.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Who?-- I gotta go, I'll catch up later

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Ok I'm ready... are you going to explain what is going on?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        CHAUNCY lost it, attacked your... Donor... Put him in the hospital.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        CHAUNCY? He did that?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yea he'll spend a night or 2 in jail

      

      

      

      TRE backs the car out of the driveway then drives down the street.

      

      INT. City Jail - the next morning

      

      CHAUNCY wakes up not knowing what happened and where he is. The GUARD informs him that he was knocked out cold for the last 8 hours.

      There is a long line for the phone, so CHAUNCY gets in the line and waits.

      CHAUNCY makes a phone call to get RODNEY from the store. He gives him directions to pick up his emergency stash of money and directs him to come to the jail to bail him out.

      

      
        
        RODNEY (V.O.)

        Hello

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        RODNEY, ok yea I'm going to need that favor.  If you use the keys I gave you, there is a car in the garage. In the back seat is a overnight bag and the keys to the car.  Get enough money out of the bag to pay for my bail and come get me.  Drive your car, I'll take that once you bail me out.  Hurry

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY (V.O.)

        Ok.

      

      

      

      After all of that is taken care of, he sits back on the bench and closes his eyes and waits.

      

      INT. City Jail - 2 hours later.

      

      Still waiting, he finally see's RODNEY talking to one of the police OFFICERs, signing paperwork and looking in his direction. At the same time 2 inmates are starting to argue over the phone. CHAUNCY ignores it and just waits patiently for the GUARD to come let him out.

      The commotion behind CHAUNCY Grows and Grows

      

      
        
        Inmate #1

        I told you I was next! Yo ass was sleep!!

      

      

      

      
        
        Inmate #2

        Fuck you going to do. I want to make my call now!!!

      

      

      

      
        
        Inmate #1

        I bet you don't make that call!!

      

      

      

      
        
        INMATE #2

        I bet you don't make any calls partna!!

      

      

      

      The door opens and the GUARD motions for CHAUNCY. CHAUNCY walks to the door and gives RODNEY a hug

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Thanks a lot man.

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        No problem boss

      

      

      

      The 2 inmates are arguing to the point where it’s starting to annoy everyone else. CHAUNCY takes one step away heading to the lobby when all of a sudden, he hears

      

      
        
        UNKNOWN (V.O.)

        SHUT THE FUCK UP IN THERE!!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY stops in his tracks

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        What's wrong?

      

      

      

      That voice was all too clear to CHAUNCY, it was the voice of one of the Kidnappers. CHAUNCY slowly turns around to get a look and notices the long blonde and grey beard. The Bearded man sat down behind the trash can and CHAUNCY wasn't able to get a better look, but he knew that was the man.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Did you bring what I asked?

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Yes, it’s in the car

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Ok, would you mind finding another way home... leaving me your car? I'll pay you back for sure

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Yea. I know a honey a few blocks away from here... I'll go check her out.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Thanks man

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY gets in RODNEY's car and drive a block or so away. He parked the car in a spot where he was hidden but still had a view of the front of the police station. There was a hotdog stand close by, so he goes and gets a couple dogs and some soda in preparation of the wait.

      A couple minutes turned into a few hours. CHAUNCY had fell asleep but awaken to see that it was Night time. He checked the clock to see that it 10 pm. Knowing that it was too late for anyone to be bailed out of jail and anyone inside would have to stay till the morning. CHAUNCY starts thinking of other options. He looks around and notices a hotel on the same block.

      He starts the car and drives to the hotel.

      

      INT. Hotel front desk

      

      CHAUNCY walks in with his backpack and rings the bell at the front desk.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Can I get a room for the night? I don't care how many beds, but I would like a room facing the street.

      

      

      

      The clerk looks at CHAUNCY for a second then walks over to the key box and pulls out a room key. He then rings up the room in on the computer

      

      
        
        Hotel Clerk

        Ok, here you go. 1 room, facing the street. $60 bucks.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY takes the key and walks over to the soda machine and buys a few cans of soda. He then gets his backpack and gets onto the elevator.

      Once CHAUNCY gets in his room, he looks around. He heads to the window to see if he can see the front of the police station. Once he verifies that he can he walks to the bathroom and takes a shower.

      After the shower he takes his phone out of his pocked and sets the alarm for 5am then lays across the bed.

      He drifts off to sleep.

      

      BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP

      

      CHAUNCY's phone alarm is ringing. CHAUNCY gets up and rushes to the window. He pulls up a chair. He then walks over to the counter and puts on a pot of the complimentary coffee.

      More time passes when he see's someone walking towards the police station. He sits on the edge of his seat and he notices that its TRE.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        He must be trying to bail me out

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY knows that they will let him know he was bailed out yesterday, so he doesn't worry about it.

      He pours a cup of coffee and sits back down in the chair by the window.

      He sees TRE come out of the Police station, but he isn't alone.

      CHAUNCY sits on the edge of his Chair and he sees his Kidnapper.

      The long Blond and Grey beard

      The Kidnapper is walking with TRE

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        What the fuck is going on here

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY watches for a few more minutes. Long enough to see TRE get in a cab and it drives off. The Kidnapper is still walking down the street.

      CHAUNCY rushes to put on his shoes, tripping over the chair and falling to the floor. He grabs his backpack and runs out of the hotel room. Running down the stairs.

      He gets outside and looks for the Kidnapper.

      He catches a glance of the Kidnapper turning the corner down the street. CHAUNCY runs to try to catch up.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Why is TRE bailing him out?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY follows the Kidnapper for a few blocks and finally the kidnapper walks into a diner.

      

      CHAUNCY reaches into his backpack and grabs a vial of Hypo. He looks at it for a second then decides to put it in his pocket.

      He stashes the backpack behind a bush and walks into the Diner.

      The Kidnapper looks up and his eyes meet CHAUNCY's. CHAUNCY can tell that the Kidnapper recognizes him, but he stays calm. The Kidnapper also stays calm, averting his eyes back down to his cup of coffee.

      

      The Kidnapper waits a second then tries to casually stand, trying to leave. Not knowing CHAUNCY had hustled to catch up when he put his focus back on the cup of coffee. The Kidnapper stopped. CHAUNCY was right in his ear. CHAUNCY had his first 2 knuckles poking into the waist of the Kidnapper. The Kidnapper thought it was a gun, or a knife or some kind of weapon.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (whispering) (CONT'D)

        Sit the fuck down, I want to ask you a question.

      

      

      

      The Kidnapper sits down. CHAUNCY eases over, still holding his arm like he has a gun but not letting the kidnapper see. CHAUNCY sits across from the kidnapper and stares at him.

      

      
        
        The Kidnapper

        So.... what the fuck do you want to know?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You are the guy that kidnapped me and my friend?

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        Yeah...

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Did you kidnap all those other people too?

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        There were no other people?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Bullshit, news of people being kidnapped were all over the tv for weeks. Your saying they, weren't you?

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        What I’m telling you MR. Peters, there was no other kidnapping!

        CHAUNCY looks away for a second then looks back. Puzzled

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Explain...

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        Your friend MR. Jones arranged that whole ordeal.

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        How do you know MR. Jones!

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        I'm what you call a human Guinea pig. I know you have heard about these drug companies secretly experimenting on Humans before, right?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You were being experimented on?

      

      

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        No, you dumb ass, YOU WERE!

      

      

      

      Just then the Kidnapper tosses the table and runs out the building.

      

      CHAUNCY calmly stands and dusts himself off. He walks over to the counter and ask the Waitress for a slice of pie to go. he takes the slice of pie and walks towards the front door. While taking a bite out of his pie, he grabs the vial of Hypo from his pocket and jabs himself in the leg.

      

      He walks outside of the diner, where he sees the Kidnapper still running, a few blocks away.

      He reaches behind the bush and grabs the backpack.

      He puts it on then takes off in a wild sprint.

      He covers the 3 blocks distance in the time it takes the kidnapper to run an extra half block. The Kidnapper isn't that fast to begin with as he is rather overweight.

      

      CHAUNCY runs towards the Kidnapper and swings from about 6 feet away and lands a punch to the back of his head. That punch dropped the kidnapper instantly causing his chin to slam into the concrete. Teeth fly out of the kidnapper’s mouth and his blond and grey beard is now turning red with blood.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        YOU MEAN TO TELL ME TRE PAID YOU TO KIDNAP US.... TO EXPERIMENT ON ME WITH THAT DRUG?

      

      

      

      The Kidnapper looks up at CHAUNCY and smiles. Showing his now missing teeth. He laughs and coughs at the same time

      

      
        
        THE KIDNAPPER

        Correct asshole! CORRECT!!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY kicks the kidnapper and begins stomping him wildly.

      

      

      

      
        
        POLICE #1

        FREEZE!

      

      

      

      A nearby police OFFICER see's the beating and attempt to put a stop to it.

      CHAUNCY flees the scene before any other police got a chance to gather.

      

      INT. LISA's Apartment - 9:45 PM

      

      REBECCA has been at LISA's house ever since TRE called with the warning the night before. She has spent most of the time Crying and confused.

      

      
        
        LISA

        Maybe TRE is the one that got you pregnant? I mean weren't you two screwing like rabbits for the last couple months?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        That doesn't matter. He knows I've been with someone else. It’s over.

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        Well he's been on a rampage, he's on the news again. Looks like he attacked some guy in a restaurant earlier today.

      

      

      

      REBECCA focuses her attention to the tv to see a mugshot of CHAUNCY on the screen when her Phone rings.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Hello?

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (V.O.)

        Becca! It’s me, CHAUNCY. Had to get a burner earlier today.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        CHAUNCY? Why are you calling me? TRE told me you aren't yourself. What's going on?

      

      

      

      Cut to:

      

      INT. The HD SHOP BACK OFFICE

      

      CHAUNCY is rushing around, gathering some items from the closet and getting money from a safe near his desk. The police are watching the front of the store.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        You have to believe me Becca, TRE is behind all of this—

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        I don't want to hear it. You are all over the news CHAUNCY. You half killed a guy on the street today!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Look, When TRE came to visit... the kidnapping... it all was a plan... a setup—

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        I don't want to hear it CHAUNCY, I think you've lost it!

        REBECCA hangs up the phone before CHAUNCY can get another word in.

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY calls back a few times but REBECCA doesn't answer

      CHAUNCY grabs the things he gathers and lifts the window on the side of his office and slips out without anyone seeing.

      

      EXT. Highway near LISA’s house

      

      TRE is heading down the road with about 5 or 6 cardboard boxes filled with Vials of Hypo sitting on the passenger seat. He turns the corner to see the apartment building where LISA lives. He gets out of the car and walks up to the front door. The front door has an intercom system with a display screen where you can look up residence.

      TRE presses the button a few times till he sees LISA's name and he initiate a buzz.

      

      
        
        LISA (V.O.)

        Hello

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Hello, this is Tracy Jones. I'm looking for REBECCA...

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA (V.O.)

        I'll be down in a minute.

      

      

      

      TRE walks pace back n forth a few times. He looks back at his car where he just had it parked in front of the building and the engine still running.

      The front door opens, and REBECCA comes out

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        CHAUNCY called me, he was telling me some crazy things.

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Yeah, I told you he isn't himself. Right now, you need to stay away from him. I'm working on getting him some help

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        TRE...

      

      

      

      REBECCA looks and notices TRE's car running and slowly walks over while she continues to talk.

      

      
        
        REBECCA (CONT'D)

        Why are you hear?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I just thought I’d check in on you.... you Know, which CHAUNCY in the news and all.

      

      

      

      TRE casually walks beside REBECCA, blocking her view of the car

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        No, I mean why are you here? Why were you here yesterday?

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Because...

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        CHAUNCY said you were with the guy that kidnapped you two today. What do you know about that?

      

      

      

      REBECCA gets close enough to the car and notices the cardboard boxes. A couple were open, and she could see the vials. At that moment, she realizes that what CHAUNCY was saying was true... or had some truth in it. She takes a step back.

      TRE notices that she is starting to figure things out and he pulls out a Vial of Hypo from his pocket and injects himself.

      

      
        
        TRE

        So... What did CHAUNCY tell you?  What do you think you know?

      

      

      

      REBECCA is still backing away slowly. Carefully trying to plot out her next move.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        I think you should stop backing away from me Becca.

        I'm not the one you need to be worrying about

      

      

      

      REBECCA has made it half way back to the door. LISA was watching the whole time and senses that something is wrong, so she slowly opens the door.

      REBECCA turns and runs toward the building.

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        I told you not to run. I didn't want this to happen.

      

      

      

      TRE takes off at incredible speed behind REBECCA. She manages to get inside the building before TRE and closes the door.

      Both Becca and LISA run up the stair.

      TRE sprints towards the door and kicks it, busting it off the hinges and onto the floor. He then runs up the stairs.

      He gets up one flight, then turns the corner and goes up another flight. As soon as he gets to the landing and is about to turn the corner---

      

      BLAHOWWW

      

      LISA was hiding with a fire extinguisher. She swung it as hard as she could, and it met TRE's face as he was rounding the corner.

      The extinguisher his him so hard that it knocked him through the glass window where he fell the 3 floors to the ground outside of the building.

      REBECCA and LISA don’t stop to see the damage, they continue running up the stairs.

      

      EXT. Outside of the apt building

      

      TRE hits the ground and rolls a few times. He gets himself together and stand up, brushing himself off.

      

      BLAM

      

      Out of nowhere, CHAUNCY throws the hardest elbow to the side of TRE's Neck. Knocking him back to the grown instantly.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Fuck are you doing here TRE?!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY kicks TRE again as he tries to stand, knocking him back to the ground.

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        You set all this up... to get me addicted to this Hypo shit?

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY goes to kick TRE again but TRE Manages to move out of the way

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY (CONT'D)

        Want to see if this shit would make me crazy?  Well guess what?   I am Crazy... Happy now?

      

      

      

      TRE stands and looks as CHAUNCY injects himself with a vial of Hypo

      

      
        
        TRE

        Is that your second one? CHAUNCY you can do two. It’s never been tested!

      

      

      

      
        
        CHAUNCY

        Well guess what...

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY charges TRE but TRE ducks under, lifting CHAUNCY over his shoulder and flipping him over his back.

      TRE doesn't bother to try to fight, he just runs away.

      CHAUNCY rolls over and stands up immediately and begins to chase TRE.

      TRE runs around to the front of the building and into the door he kicked off the hinges. CHAUNCY gets around the corner and see's TRE running in the building and he follows.

      They both race up the stairs. Flight after flight. The building has about 25 floors and they made it up to the 12th floor when TRE notices the apt number that was on the intercom. He runs to that door and kicks it down and runs in.

      LISA and REBECCA were in the apt hiding. REBECCA was in the bedroom in the closet. She had the phone in her hand and was on the phone with the police.

      

      
        
        REBECCA (whispering)

        He's in here now, help me, I don't know what to do.

      

      

      

      
        
        911 (V.O.)

        Stay calm. Lay the phone on the floor somewhere near you but keep this call open. The police are on their way. I'm right here.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA lays the phone on the floor and curls up in the back of the closet

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE is walking around. This time not making any noise. He sees LISA but ignores her

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        I'm not looking for you, where's Becca  BECCA!!

      

      

      

      TRE walks into the bedroom

      

      
        
        TRE (CONT'D)

        This place isn't that big. There can’t be too many places for you to hide

      

      

      

      He stands next to the closet door where REBECCA is hiding. REBECCA is trying to be quiet and she notices that the door is cracked open just a little bit. Maybe a half inch. She can see TRE's foot right next to the door. She has a knife in her hand and thinks about stabbing his foot and making a run for it.

      She grips the knife and focuses on his foot.

      He is just standing there.

      She slowly looks up, her eyes follow his foot to his legs and up to his waist then chest then when she gets to his head, she notices that he is looking right in her face, and had been the whole time

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        NOOO!!!

      

      

      

      REBECCA is startled and yells. TRE grabs her by her hair and drags her out of the closet. Just then LISA hits him in the head with the fire extinguisher again. He stumbles. LISA revs back and swings the fire extinguisher again as hard as she can and hits TRE in the shoulder and he falls to the ground.

      After a second, TRE's eyes get big and he disappears from view.

      CHAUNCY grabs TRE by the ankles and runs out of the Apartment dragging TRE behind.

      CHAUNCY runs down the stairs as TRE is being pulled. Head bouncing on every step.

      

      
        
        TRE

        HAHAHA You have to be a lot more creative than that to hurt me!  I'm on Hypo Too!

      

      

      

      CHAUNCY gets to the 5th floor landing and tosses TRE over the railing. He leans over, and watches TRE fall to the first floor.

      CHAUNCY then jumps over the railing and lands hard on the ground beside TRE, just missing him.

      CHAUNCY looks up.

      

      BLAM BLAM BLAM

      

      RATATATA

      

      POW POW

      

      The police had the entrance surrounded and unloaded on CHAUNCY

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        NOOOOO!!!

      

      

      

      REBECCA looks down the stairwell to see CHAUNCY get gunned down by the police. TRE lays still, pretending to be unconscious.

      

      EXT. Outside of the APT BUILDING - 20 minutes later

      

      By now there are a whole host of Police cars and detectives trying to find out what was going on. TRE is on a stretcher being wheeled into an ambulance. CHAUNCY is on a different Stretcher.

      LISA hugs REBECCA while she sits crying.

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        TRE is the one you have to arrest... not CHAUNCY

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        I'm so sorry MR.s. Peters, but you know your husband was a wanted man

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        If he survives all those gunshot wounds, he will most likely spend the rest of his life in prison

      

      

      

      
        
        LISA

        What about TRE? He was trying to attack us

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        That will be left in the hands of the judges. Right now, there's not enough evidence to suggest he did anything but attempt to defend himself.

      

      

      

      REBECCA cries and walks over to CHAUNCY and they are loading him onto the ambulance.

      

      
        
        Police OFFICER

        Please stand back Ma'am

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        That's my Husband! I want to be with my Husband!

      

      

      

      OFFICER FORD holds REBECCA as she goes limp, crying.

      A couple of police OFFICERs that were checking TRE's car found the cardboard boxes filled with the Vials of Hypo

      

      
        
        POLICE OFFICER

        Hypo... I heard about this stuff. Suppose to be like steroids, on steroids.

      

      

      

      
        
        OFFICER RYAN

        Yea I think both of them are Hopped up on the stuff. The only reason MR. Peters is alive right now.

      

      

      

      INT. HOSPITAL - 2 weeks later – day

      

      REBECCA is still distraught about the events that happened 2 weeks ago. She’s sitting by the bedside of CHAUNCY who has been in a Coma ever since

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Does he really need to be handcuffed? He's in a Coma!

      

      

      

      
        
        GUARD

        He still is under Police watch. He is considered a prisoner until a court proves him innocent.

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Proves him innocent, I thought he was innocent until proven guilty

      

      

      

      
        
        GUARD

        Honestly, is it ever that way?

      

      

      

      
        
        REBECCA

        Dick!

      

      

      

      REBECCA takes the cotton swab from the cup and pats water on CHAUNCY's lips.

      OFFICER FORD enters the room and gives REBECCA a hug.

      

      
        
        OFFICER FORD

        Is a shame that we couldn't get anything concrete to hold MR. Jones on. Looks like he's going to get away with all of his involvement.

      

      

      

      REBECCA looks over at OFFICER RYAN then back at CHAUNCY.

      

      EXT. The HD SHOP STOREFRONT - several weeks later

      

      A car pulls up in front of the HD shop. RODNEY is driving. He stops the car and gets out. The shop has a giant closed sign covering the front.

      

      The STORE OWNER from a neighboring shop is outside sweeping and walks over to where RODNEY is standing.

      

      
        
        Store Owner

        How’s he doing? You heard anything?

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        Still in a Coma. Still the same.

      

      

      

      
        
        STORE OWNER

        His wife say anything about the future of this store?

      

      

      

      
        
        RODNEY

        She hasn't said much to anyone.  The other locations are still business as usual, this is the only one that he ran exclusively

      

      

      

      
        
        STORE OWNER

        Well he was a successful man, I figure with all the money he made over the years, and still making with the other locations. Things would be just fine waiting for him.

      

      

      

      RODNEY walks back to his car and gets in. The store owner watches RODNEY drive off then goes back to sweeping the floor in front of his store.

      

      INT. TRE's Office

      

      TRE sits at his desk reading a file on his computer stating that the Hypo program is being halted indefinitely.

      He reads over the file then turns the computer off.

      He then stands and puts on his lab coat.

      He walks towards the office floor when he hears his phone ring.

      

      
        
        TRE

        Tracy Jones Speaking, may I help you?

      

      

      

      
        
        Kidnapper #1 (V.O.)

        TRE... we need to talk

      

      

      

      
        
        TRE

        Are you crazy? Calling me at work?

      

      

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1 (V.O.)

        Fuck all that, we need to talk. Meet me outside. Now.

      

      

      

      TRE slams the phone on the desk and walks out to the office floor to the elevator and gets on.

      

      EXT. Front of the office building

      

      The Kidnapper is standing off to the side, hiding his view from the building but standing between 2 Trees. TRE walks out of the building and looks around. He sees the Kidnapper and walks over.

      

      
        
        TRE

        OK, what is this about?

      

      

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1

        Walk with me, I have to show you something.

      

      

      

      They both walk around to the side of the building where there is an overpass that heads into the back ramp of the parking garage.

      They walk up a few flights of stairs and exits the stairwell where there's a van. The van that was used to rob the HD shop

      

      
        
        TRE

        A van... so what.

      

      

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1

        Look inside

      

      

      

      The Kidnapper opens the back doors of the van and steps to the side.

      TRE can see that there are some boxes and tarps in the van. Almost like something is being hidden. He walks over and leans in to get a look at what is in the boxes.

      After getting a closer look, he notices that the boxes are all empty.

      

      
        
        TRE

        What the hell's going on here?

      

      

      

      TRE turns around to scold the kidnapper but find that he is looking down the barrel of what looks like a very large caliber pistol...

      Before he can think

      

      BLAM!

      

      A single shot echoes through the parking garage.

      TRE falls backwards and lands in the back of the van.

      The kidnapper walks over to a pregnant woman, Holding the smoking gun that just shot TRE.

      

      
        
        KIDNAPPER #1

        I'll take care of that

      

      

      

      The Kidnapper grabs the gun out of REBECCA's hand and carefully wipes off the fingerprints

      He then covers TRE's body with the tarps that were in the van and close the van door.

      The kidnapper gets in the van and drive the van out of the parking garage.

      A car on the other side of the parking garage starts and drives to where REBECCA is standing. The Personal Trainer gets out of the car and Helps REBECCA to the seat in the passenger side of the car.

      

      
        
        PERSONAL TRAINER

        Everything good?

      

      

      

      REBECCA nods. The PERSONAL TRAINER drives them both out of the parking garage.

      

      
        
        FADE OUT.
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      The next 2 (Un-edited sample) Chapters are from an upcoming book named Billette Hall. This is a Horror/Thriller based novel that takes place in slavery times.

      

      1858, A Slave auction goes wrong leaving a group of slaves displaced and traveling alone to Billette Hall. Led by a 15-year-old slave girl, they have to survive a 4-day trek in the woods, while unknowingly hunted by an axe wielding murderer.

      

      Hope you enjoy. Visit dljonesbooks.com for more info
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SAMPLE CHAPTER 1

          

        

      

    

    
      Sounds of a squeaky wooden cart fills the morning air. A rather large cart, loaded with firewood is being pushed along a dirt road by 4 black men, slaves. Following close behind is an enclosed carriage being pulled by 2 horses. Another slave is driving the carriage.

      The large cart rolls slowly to the end of the dirt road where it is blocked by a wire gate. Behind the wire gate is a gravel road that leads through a large well-manicured lawn. Bright green grass and the smell of a freshly cut lawn consumes the nostrils of the 4 slaves. They look on to see a large house at the end of the gravel road. The Mason Creek Plantation is the destination of the large cart of firewood. A very fancy looking house with over 20 rooms. Behind the house you can see a small glimpse of a garden. Most of that garden is hidden from view.

      The slaves pushing the cart stopped pushing and leaned alongside to catch a moment's rest. The slave driving the 2 horse pulled carriage hops down from his seat. He grabs an arm full of wooden chocks from behind his seat and rushes around chocking the wheels of the carriage and the large cart.

      The carriage door opens, and a man steps out. Known only as Mickey, or Master Mickey, this rather short, balding man looks over his slaves. Mickey reaches into the carriage and grabs a bucket of water. He sets the bucket of water on the ground and the slaves come over to take a drink. As the slaves meet to have a drink of water from the bucket, a man comes walking from the large plantation house and works to open the wire gate. Robert Mason, head slave master of the Masons Creek Plantation is a tall, slender white man. Greying hair and clean shaven, Master Mason looks to be in excellent shape for a 58-year-old man.

      Mickey watches Master Mason wrestling with the wire gate. He yells “You should get your niggers to do that for you Robert…”

      “Now Mickey, you know you are on my property. None of that nigger talk here. Work gets done a lot better when my young men and women are happy” Robert responded.

      Robert opens the gate and looks on while the carriage is now un-chocked and being pulled towards the gate. The horses are now being guided by 2 slaves. They stop the carriage alongside the large cart. Several of Robert’s slaves are now running across the gravel road from the plantation house.

      “See, there’s my people now. I didn’t even have to holler for them.” Robert said

      “So” Mickey replied unimpressed “you got good slaves” He continued.

      Mickey laughs as he pulls an apple out of his pouch and takes a bite. One of Robert’s slaves, Roger, walks over and pet the horse while it’s being guided towards the now open gate. Roger is a good looking 30-year-old man, rather bashful, but is one of Robert Mason’s most liked slaves.

      Milk, the other slave guiding the horse is a little more outgoing. Milk is 33 and is called that because his skin complexation. He’s Very light but too hard looking in the face to work in the kitchen. Milk ties off the horse and both Milk and Roger starts moving firewood from one cart to the other that was waiting just beyond the wire gate.

      “Wish I had generations of money like you.” Mickey said. “I’d have the best slave’s money can buy too. But that’s all right. This right here…” Mickey reaches to his waist and grabs his belt buckle. “This right here will make any ole slave a good slave if I swing it hard enough”

      “What I tell you Mickey” Robert said with disgust. “None of that kind of talk round here.”

      Milk gives Mickey a disapproving look. Mickey notices it and walks over to Milk.

      “You don’t like what I said boy?” Mickey said

      “Mickey, come tend to your slaves and leave mine alone” Robert interrupted.

      Milk, standing 6’0, has about 5 inches in height and 30 pounds over Mickey, who looks childlike in this face-off. Mickey puts his hand on his belt buckle.

      “Master Mason said none of that talk here on his property sir. I think you should tend to your slaves like Master Mason said”

      Mickey unbuckled his belt and pulled it from his waist in one smooth motion. With hate in his eyes, he winds up to give Milk a lash he’d never forget. Mickey’s belt was black and worn but thick as a house building board and stiff. Roger silently takes a few steps towards the situation. His emotionless face has turned more serious and his bright white eyes started beaming in Mickey’s direction. Just as Mickey is about to swing, Robert grabs his swinging hand by the wrist then lifts Mickey off the ground by his waist with his other arm. Roger relaxes a little and Milk looks at Roger.

      “PUT ME DOWN!!! You gone let your nigger talk to me like that!?!” Mickey yells.

      Robert walks Mickey to his carriage, still carrying him while he is kicking his feet in the air. Mickey’s slaves start snickering. Robert puts Mickey down and Mickey goes crazy swinging his belt in all directions. Trying to hit his slaves as they cover and duck. He then storms to a very serious face-off with Robert.

      “MR MASON! Don’t you ever put your hands on me like that again!” Mickey says spewing spit with every word.

      “Well Mickey, you were about to hit one of mine, you know I couldn’t allow that. This is my property. They are my property. You know how it goes” said Robert.

      “We’ll see how it goes come Harbor Fest when you’re Pa sells all your slaves” Mickey snarled “And put you out on your damn ass!”

      Robert now has a disappointed look on his face, he cuts his eyes at Roger and Milk for a second and looks down. He then turns around and walks back to the now loaded cart.

      “Roger, Milk… Go head and get that wood around back and stacked. Then get cleaned up for dinner” Robert said as he walks away from Mickey.

      The slave quarters is a large open barn style building, there’s no windows that you can see from the outside except a few closed shutters. Those shutters can be opened but Master Mason likes for the slaves to keep them closed, unless it’s unreasonably hot outside. The slaves are free to come and go as they please, meaning they can leave the quarters and wander the property at will. Inside the large barn like structure there are smaller individual rooms. Some rooms are divided by thin wood planks, others divided by thick heavy canvas cloths. Much nicer than other slave quarters as most slaves slept on the floor and had no privacy. Here the slaves at least had their own space and beds, or cots. There was even a room with a few tubs for the slaves to bathe.

      Roger and Milk storms in through the front door, upset about the news they just heard.

      “You heard that Rog? Master Mickey said we are all getting sold!” Milk yells

      “He was just talking shit cause Master Robert rag-dolled him.” Roger replied

      As Milk and Roger walks in, arguing about what they just saw, Shelly stands up from the table where she was peeling potatoes. Shelly was part of the kitchen slave crew, she was preparing potatoes for the night’s dinner. The 25-year-old walks over to get into the conversation. Milk see’s Shelly and quickly speaks with excitement. He seems to calm down as Shelly walks over.

      “Master Mason rag-dolled somebody? Why for? And Who??” Shelly asked.

      “He Rag-dolled Master Mickey when we were unloading firewood, you should’ve seen it!” Milked exclaimed.

      “Yea, Milk was about to catch a few lashes from Mickey and Master wasn’t having it. He rag-dolled Master Mickey and carried him away like a baby… Kicking and screaming!” Roger added

      The three of them laugh and spend more time talking about it. Other slaves join into the conversation. BJ, an older slave around the age of 50 pretended he was Master Robert, carrying his younger brother, Feet, like a suitcase. Feet was called that because he had unusually large feet. When he was a toddler, he was a well sought-after slave because all the Masters thought he would grow to be a really large healthy workhorse of a slave. He ended up only being about 5’5.

      Shelly went back to the table with the rest of the kitchen crew and continued peeling potatoes. There were several slaves in the kitchen staff. There’s Mona, who serve as the head of the kitchen. Master Robert pretty much let her run the kitchen as she pleases. Mona decided what everyone ate for breakfast, what food was brought in to cook and how it was cooked. Mona was the best cook in the house and everyone tried to learn from her.

      You then had Jack. Jack was a younger man, only 22 years old. But Jack kept the Mason’s house super clean. He also maintained the lawn and had a team that he oversaw when the master wasn’t there.

      Master Mason had ideals of how he like to run his plantation. His ideals were different from other slave masters in the area. Masons Creek plantation was founded by his great grandfather, Richard Mason. Richard Mason was a hard man and ran the plantation with an iron fist. Every year at the annual Harbor Fest, Richard Mason had to buy more slaves than anyone because he was so rough on his slaves. He lost slaves at an alarming rate. He was eventually killed when one of his slaves slit his throat with a razor during his daily shave. Brian Washington Mason, Roberts’s father and Richards’s son, took over the plantation at 17. Brian Washington was born with a rare disease and doctors never thought he would live past 25. Brian is now 78 and still kicking, barely. He hasn’t run the plantation himself for about 30 years. Robert took over when Brian started to get too frail to walk the fields to check on the slaves.

      Robert Mason was a different type of man, he really didn’t care for slavery or mistreating people. He always believed that if you treat the slaves like any other human being, they would always produce the best products and get the best production. Because of this belief, Brian Washington spilt slave master duties between several other masters. Each had a set of slaves that they oversaw. Even though Robert was the head slave master, he had limited involvement with the slave quarters that wasn’t assigned to him. Each slave quarters and the slaves within were managed differently by each slave master. Robert has known most of the slaves on the plantation their whole lives, he looked at them as family members and they also feel the same about him. He doesn’t believe in whipping his slaves, he doesn’t even carry a gun or a strap. His father still owns the plantation but has nothing to do with the day to day these days.

      The secret Robert Mason has, had been wearing on him. He hadn’t had a chance to tell the slaves this secret yet. The Secret- Brian Washington had decided months ago that he was going to sell the slaves and the plantation and retire. Live out the rest of his life on some lakefront property he owns in Georgia. Brian Washington didn’t want to leave the plantation to Robert. He felt Robert was too soft and would run the plantation out of business. Ruin the Mason name. Robert spent the last several months trying to prove that he can keep the plantation running, profitable and do it the way he felt was the best way.

      “You know, slave labor isn’t going to last forever” Robert said, “Every day we’re getting closer to this all ending”

      Brian Washington wouldn’t admit it to Robert, but he felt the same way. He often thought that if slave labor goes away, he didn’t know how he would keep the plantation afloat. All the more reason to sell while he can and retire.

      Back in the slave quarters, Milk sits after a bath watching Shelly as she finishes up. Shelly and Milk has been married for about 3 years but they knew each other almost their whole lives. When they got married, Master Robert allowed them to have the wedding on the front lawn and a very nice wedding reception in the dining hall of the plantation. Robert has done that with every slave marriage so far since he’s been in charge of Mason Creek plantation.

      Shelly puts her knives away, walks over and gives Milk a kiss on the cheek. She then goes to the bath and lights a fire to heat the water. Milk walks over to a basket, grabs an apple and cuts it in half. He gave one half to Shelly, and he sat beside the tub and took a bite of the other half. Shelly sits in the tub and takes a bite of her half.

      On the other side of the building you see Roger and a few other slaves playing Smut. Smut is a game similar to your typical card game where there are suits and hands. They use other items in the place of cards. They were using ears of corn, pecans, rice and beans. Robert would let the slaves have wine and other spirits as rewards and they usually save those items for times when they are relaxing playing Smut or Marbles. BJ would always overdo it with the wine and end the night passed out in the middle of the floor. Everyone wonders how he has the energy to work all day but every morning, like clockwork, he’s always the first one out of bed and in the field. Now Shelly has finished her bath and lay in bed with Milk talking about the day’s events. Feet is now dancing around one of the other girls as he does every night. Feet is really fond of Nadine, but Nadine thinks of Feet as a brother and never entertained the idea of ever being with him. Feet still tries every evening to win her over.

      There are no children at Mason Creek plantation as the last child, Jack, is not a child anymore. Milk and Shelly hopes to one day have a child but hadn’t started trying as of yet.

      Robert stood outside of the slave quarters knowing he has to go in and break the news. Harbor fest is soon and his father is planning to sell off all the slaves. There’s already a buyer for the plantation but that buyer is bringing his own slaves and have no need for Robert’s slaves. Robert listened for a while as he heard everyone inside laughing and enjoying the evening but noticed that the noise has softened some. He thinks now is probably a good time, and he takes a deep breath.

      Robert opens the barn door and walks in. Everyone inside stops what they are doing and look towards Robert. Robert usually let them have the evening to themselves so a visit this late in the evening is surprising. He asked everyone to circle around, that he has some news that they aren’t going to like.

      Robert explains that the plantation will be sold and that all the slaves will also be sold in the upcoming Harbor Fest. The slaves all look concerned, some start crying, questioned looks everywhere.

      “Are you saying that we will be split up? Me and my Wife? Bj and his Brother Feet?” Milk says.

      Robert actually cared about his slaves and this hurts him more than they would ever know. Robert did a little research and found out about a plantation house near West Virginia that he felt had the same ideals as he. Billette Hall plantation was that house. They were one of the top profiting plantations in several states and they claim it’s because their slaves are happy and are treated like people. They specialize in fabrics and Clothing and have a reputation of having the finest clothes and garments around. Robert contacted them once he knew he couldn’t talk his father out of shutting down Mason Creek. He worked out a deal to have all his slaves sold to them. It was really important to Robert to keep his slaves together and have them sold to a plantation that will not mistreat them.

      The representative at Billette Hall agreed but due to the rules of that area, they would still have to go to Harbor Fest and bid on the slaves, like every other plantation house. The good thing about Billette Hall is that they are a very wealthy house and can afford to outbid most other plantations. Robert even asked if he could work at Billette Hall to help get the slaves acclimated to the new environment, but they told him that they would have to respectfully deny his request. They assured him that if they are able to get his slaves, they will be very well taken care of. Robert felt comfortable with Billette Hall from the meetings he’s had. He explained this to all the slaves, and they felt a little less worried about what’s coming. Some of them have heard about Billette Hall and heard that was the plantation house to be if you had the choice. For some slaves, they were looking forward to the change, now that they know the change was potentially not going to be a change for the worse.

      Robert still tried to instill in everyone the fact that Billette still has to win the auction for every single one of them to keep them together and that he has no control over that. He felt confident that Billette hall could afford to win each auction but Harbor Fest sometimes end up with weird outcomes.

      After all the games and drinking, then the long talk with Robert, the slaves were all tired and went fast to sleep. The next morning was going to different for everyone with the news just learned. Slowly candles were blown out, and the room filled with the sounds of snores and heavy breathing as everyone dropped off to sleep one by one.
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      BJ got up and walked across the quarters to check on the other slaves. He was restless and couldn’t sleep. Milk motioned for BJ to lay down. Bj paced for a few seconds more then headed to his cot. He stopped and looked at Milk.

      tap tap tap tap

      Bj heard a light tap. He looked in the direction of the taping and listened some more. Milk heard the taping as well. He got up and walked over to the shutter near the back of the slave quarter.

      tap tap tap tap

      Milk looked at BJ, the rest of the slaves heard the tapping and were also looking in the same direction. Milk motioned for everyone to stay quiet. Mona looked on silently. It was completely quiet. No one made a sound. The only thing heard was the buzz of the forest insects outside. After a few seconds, even the insects silenced. Milk squatted down by the shutter which he noticed was not latched. He thought about opening the shutters but then thought maybe Master Vargas sent the bounty hunters to kill them. He quickly got that thought out of his mind as no slave owner would outright kill newly purchased slaves. Milk and the others stood still for some seconds more.

      BLAM!!!

      The shutter door flew open banging the wall inside. Nadine screamed. The slaves that were laying in their cots rolled over and scooted away from the shutter trying to get away. Milk saw someone climbing in through the opening and he quickly grabbed and threw the person to the ground. Milk raised his fist to throw a punch and heard a click. That clicking sound stopped him in his tracks. He looked to see who he grabbed and was faced with the barrel of the biggest revolver pistol he had ever seen. The slaves at Mason Creek seen pistols and rifles but they were all of the flint lock variety. They had only heard stories of Revolvers. Milk’s heart filled with fear, His legs locked up and he couldn’t move. He looks past the barrel of the gun to see the person holding it was none other than Marion. The 15-year-old slave girl he saw at Harbor Fest.

      “Marion? You here to kill us?” Milk said

      “I’m here to help you escape” replied Marion.

      “Escape?”

      Milk calmed down and let Marion up. Marion lowered the pistol and then put it in the bag she had around her shoulder and neck. She stood up and started counting everyone.

      “How did you get here?” Asked Milk

      Marion explained how she knew once the change was made in the order of the sale that the group of 10 slaves wouldn’t be sold to Master Jesse, She also explained the Billette Hall is a different kind of House, how the slave there aren’t really slaves and the people there are happy.

      “Billette Hall aim to buy and free slaves, Give them a choice, not enslave them” She said.

      They made a deal with Robert to get 25 slaves from him and they intend on doing so one way or another. Milk and the others listened on, skeptical. After Marion finished talking they all sat and thought about it for a few seconds.

      “Why are you here? You’re just a young girl? What can you do?” Bj asked

      “I’m just a little girl, but I know how to get you to Billette Hall” She replied

      She reached in her bag and pulled out a map and laid it on the ground. All the slaves gathered around and watch as she explained how they need to make it through a path laid out on the map. The trip would take 4 days, but it would only bring them to a boat that is waiting for them in a river she pointed out. Once on that boat, they just follow the river for a few days right to Billette Hall.

      “Once on this boat, we are safe” She added

      The river the boat will travel is one that is not used by anyone so they shouldn’t have any problem. Getting to the boat is the biggest danger. It’s rough terrain and there will be no way to get food. The only place they can safely rest is a small boarded-up house hidden half way through the trek that has food and water. They can rest and eat there, but that is still 2 days away.

      “I’ve led several slaves through this same path so I have very good experience doing this. Master Jesse had to send me, I’m just a young girl, and I’m able to get in the right places without being questioned… I needed to get back here with you guys”

      “So, Master Jesse planned this?” Mona asked.

      “Yes”

      “Does Master Robert know?”

      “We didn’t tell him, but I think he suspects. He’s a good man, he wants what’s good for you. Still, we need to leave now, and do so without him knowing” Marion said.

      The slaves started nervously pacing around the room, Bj quickly grabbed an apple near his cot and took a bite, he then grabbed some wine he had stashed and took a drink, Mona took it out of his hand and took a drink herself. She then went to the table where she peels potatoes and grabbed the potato peeler. Nadine walks over to her cot and put on her day clothes, she had on her night clothes as she was ready for bed. Milk went to the shutter and looked outside at the moon. He thought about Shelly and fantasized about seeing her again.

      “Shelly is going to be surprised when we show up” Bj Said

      “I’ll never push Feet away again” Nadine added.

      “Ok get ready, we need to leave now. All the candles are out at the master’s house, they are probably asleep. I already know the best path to get out of here” Marion added

      The slaves quickly gather things and they slipped out the back opening, the shutter that Marion entered. They disappear into the tree line at the outer most edge of the field behind the slave quarters.

      Robert sit in total darkness in the kitchen. He has a bottle of wine and plan to drink himself to sleep. He heard stories of how Billette Hall smuggled slaves away after auctions but there was never any proof. Still, he kept looking out towards the slave quarters hoping to see his slaves sneaking away. Outside of the window, just out of his view, someone was crouched over slowly walking. Robert thought he heard something and walked over to the window. He looks out. He noticed the silence in the area, not even the crickets were making noise. He was already feeling a little light headed from the wine so he brushed it off and went back to the table to drink some more.

      Upstairs, Brian Washington gets out of bed and hobbles to the staircase, he slowly makes his way down. It’s completely dark in the house now as all the candles are out so it’s hard for him to see. He makes his way to the kitchen where he sees Robert.

      “Have to use shitter” Brian said as he continued out the kitchen to the back door.

      Robert nods and takes another swig, he sits in the chair with heavy eyes trying to focus on the slave quarters. Eventually his head lowers, and he drops off to sleep.

      Brian shuffles outside and across the yard to the outhouse. He stops in front of the outhouse and looks around. He thought he heard a noise.

      “Is that one of you niggers in my shitter?” Brian yells

      He hears no response and mumbles to himself as he opens the door. Brian goes into the outhouse, drops his trousers to his ankles and sits down on the toilet. He reaches into his shirt pocket and pulls out a small bottle of liquor and starts to drink. Things get quiet again.

      “Robert?!”

      Brian waits for an answer and after there isn’t one, he takes another sip. After he finishes, he stands and pulls his pants up, he starts to fasten his belt

      THUMP!!!

      A loud noise startles Brian causing him to fall back on the toilet. The filthy water from the toilet splashed up onto the back of Brian’s pants and he falls back, legs in the air in front of him. Brian is waving his arms out to the side of him, grasping for the outhouse inner walls, trying to gain his balance. The outhouse door slings open. Brian looks up to see a pair of very bright white eyes in the darkness. An axe wielding arm swings an axe blade into Brian’s forehead. Blood splatter inside the outhouse mixed with the feces and mud. This mixture splashed on the inside of the outhouse walls. A hand reaches in and grab the axe handle. Brian is gurgling blood out of his mouth and nose, his face is completely covered with a feces, mud and blood mixture. The axe is deeply planted in his forehead. The arm pulls the handle trying to retrieve the axe only to pull Brian forward off the Stool and onto his stomach and face. Brian is dragged a few feet outside of the outhouse by the axe being pulled. The arm snatched the axe handle one good time, and the axe comes free. Everything is silent again.

      Robert wakes up from his sleep after about 10 minutes and gets up to go to bed. As he walks towards the stairs, he realized Brian hadn’t come back from the outhouse.

      “I better go check on the ole man” Robert mumbled to himself.

      He makes his way to the back door and look across the field towards the outhouse. He noticed the door open and someone lying down in front of it.

      “DAD!”

      Robert jumps up and runs across the field. Half way there he thought he heard something behind him and he looks over his shoulder. He sees someone chasing him. A man whose whole body is covered in mud, caked on like he is wearing it. From head to toe. There was so much mud caked on that he couldn’t tell who the man was. Couldn’t tell if it was a slave, a rival slave master, friend, enemy.  The only part of his body showing is his very bright white eyes. The top of his head is covered in grass, the grass is fanned across his head like a wig. The man is running faster than Robert can run and he is holding a small ax in each hand. The handle of the ax is about 2 feet. It’s smaller than an ax you would use to chop firewood but larger than a cleaver you would use to butcher meat. The mud-covered creature is slowly gaining on Robert, running silently. Roberts’s heart is pounding harder and harder. He is now running aimlessly, with no destination. The Mud-covered man gets a little closer, gaining with every step. Robert turns forward and tries to runs faster, not looking back. The Mud-covered man slings the axe, and it flies through the air towards Robert.

      THUMP!

      The blade of the axe lodged itself in the base of Roberts’s neck, causing him to fall. No sooner as Robert hit the ground the mud man was viciously chopping him with the other axe. Chopping his back.

      Chopping his leg.

      Chopping his shoulder.

      Robert reaches out and the mud man chops his arm right below the elbow and sever it. Robert lifts his arm, now disconnected from his hand, to try to protect himself. The axe comes down on the stub the long way. Robert’s stub of an arm is split like firewood with the axe still lodged. The Mud man then pulls the other axe out of Roberts’s neck and comes down one last time on the back of his head. Robert stops moving.
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