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CHAPTER ONE 

 

She  brushes  her  hair  in  the 
mirror.  You  could  tell  she  was 
frustrated  by  the  way  she  brushed  it. 
With each stroke there was a huff then a 
puff. Even her face was red. 

“I  can’t  believe  this,”  she  mutters.  Her 
beautiful  peach  complexion  begins  to 
alter into a sea of red. She brushes faster, 
harder.  

After  three  more  angry  brushes,  she 
feels  a  stinging  sensation.  Her  pouting 
stops as she puts the brush down. Tilting 
her head towards the body‐sized mirror, 
she examines. 
“I pulled some of it out!” she panics. Her 
hair  was  one  of  her  most  amazing 
features. Long and light brown. When the 
light  hits,  it  glimmers.  Now  she  had 
ripped some out. 
“Carlene are you in here tearing hair out 
again,” a voice says. 
 She  looks  back  to  see  her  handsome 
fiancé.  He  wears  a  white  dress  shirt, 
unbuttoned  at  the  top  with  dark  wash 



T.Edward Redd 

blue jeans. He walks to her and wraps his 
arms around her. 
His  perfect  smile  with  his  clean  white 
teeth  still  makes  her  blush  after  three 
years  of  dating.  She  looks  into  his  dark 
brown eyes with her light grey ones. 

She says, “At this point I’ll be bald before 
our wedding.” 

“It’s not even noticeable sweetheart. Just 
relax.  Everything  will  be  alright,”  he 
smiles. 

“I  just  wasn’t  expecting  my  parents  to 
come  today.  I  told  them  the  weekend,” 
she  says.    She  plays  with  his  collar, 
eventually buttoning it up. 
“Carlene relax. I should be the one who’s 
nervous.”  Carlene  looks  at  his  light 
chestnut  brown  skin  as  he  rubs  her 
shoulders. She  leans into him and kisses 
him. 
“Sweetheart  we’ve  had  this  talk.  If  I 
don’t  care  about  their  skin  color  than 
they shouldn’t either. It’s a dumb reason 
to treat you differently. You’re as normal 
as the next guy,” she turns to the mirror 
and combs her hair. 

“Besides,”  she  continues.  “I  think  my 
parents like you at this point. My mother 
practically brags about you. ‘Oh Carlene’s 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fiancé is very successful. He’s a journalist 
with  the  Indiana  Star’,  mother  always 
says.” 
 

She smiles as she manages to cover her 
tiny patch with more of her natural hair. 
She  stands  straight  as  she  straightens 
her  light  blue  blouse  and  black  tight 
jeans. 
“And my father thinks you’re polite and 
well‐educated.  I  think  they  just warmed 
up  to  you  over  these  few  years,”  she 
walks to him and holds him. 

Seductively  she  kisses  his  cheek,  “They 
won’t care about your warm and radiant 
brown  completion,”  she  rubs  her  cheek 
against  his,  “Either  way,  I  will  always 
love  you  for  all  that  you  are.  Including 
the sexy chocolate skin.” 
He  kisses  her  saying,  “So  why  are  you 
nervous then?” 

“Because  they’re  bringing  the  twins! 
That means we  have  to  cook,  clean,  get 
guests  room  ready  and  hide  all  of  the 
glass.  It’s  very  stressful.  They’re  coming 
today John. We have to get ready within 
eight hours.” 
She puts her hairbrush into a dresser by 
the  mirror.  Looking  around  the  roomy 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bedroom  she  smiles.  John  surprises  her 
as he lifts her. She laughs, “Hey what are 
you doing?” 

He places her on the bed and gets on top 
of  her.  She  laughs  as  he  tickles  her 
saying,  “I  need  to  get  you  relaxed.” 
Carlene laughs hysterically as she tries to 
tickle him back.  

She wraps her arms around his neck as 
he  kisses  her.  She  says,  “You  always 
know how to lighten the mood. I love you 
John.” 
He  kisses  her  back  saying,  “I  love  you 
too.  You  always  have  me  in  the  mood.” 
He  unbuttons  her  pants  as  they  kiss. 
Quickly she stops him as she laughs. 

“Baby we can’t. We have eight hours  to 
get ready. If we do this now we’ll lose an 
hour  and  a  half.  I  want  it  too.  But we’ll 
have time late tonight. Come on let’s get 
started.” 

John sighs as he smiles, “Alright.” 

They  leave  the bedroom. Carlene walks 
down  a  dimly  lit  hallway  with  wooden 
flooring.  The  cool  breeze  from  the  air‐
conditioning  gives  her  a  peaceful 
sensation. 

The  hall  leads  her  to  an  opened  room 
with  furniture  and  a  wide‐screen 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television  hanging  on  a  wall.  Paper  and 
clothing clutter the room.  

“We  have  to  be  the messiest  people  on 
the planet. I’ll handle this room and then 
I’ll take care of the guest rooms and wash 
blankets. You handle the kitchen and get 
food ready.” 

John  nods  and  walks  into  the  kitchen. 
Swiftly,  Carlene  begins  to  gather  papers 
into  a  black  trash  bag.  After  getting  the 
trash  up  she  collects  the  clothing.  She 
vacuums the room. 

She  looks  to  see  John  cleaning  the 
kitchen.  She  had  thought  he  said 
something  but  it  must  have  been  her 
imagination. No time to think. She needs 
to get clothing to the washer. 

In  a  medium  sized  laundry  room  she 
places  the  clothing  into  a  pile  of whites 
and  darks  on  a  floor.  Grabbing  a  white 
basket,  she  makes  her  way  back  to  the 
living room. 
She checks the time. She’s spent close to 
an  hour  cleaning  one  room.  The  living 
room  is  now  spotless.  But  she  still  has 
three rooms to clean. Quickly she makes 
her way passed the kitchen. 
John paces out saying, “Carlene we‐” She 
interrupts  saying,  “Baby  I  promise we’ll 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do  it  later.  But  we  have  to  clean  right 
now.” 
Before he can speak she makes her way 
into one of  the  guest  rooms. The  first  is 
small and could room maybe one or two 
children. It’s fairly clean. She collects the 
bedding  and makes her way  to  the next 
room. 

 

This  one  is  a  nightmare.    Bedding  and 
sheets disoriented. Cups on the floor and 
clothing  everywhere.  She  remembers 
vividly why the room is such a mess. She 
spent New Years  in here with John. This 
is where he proposed. 
Thinking  about  that  night  arouses  her 
but  she  has  no  time  to  get  excited.  She 
collects the bedding into her basket then 
quickly gathers  the  trash  in a black bag. 
Swiftly she makes her way out. 
John meets  her  at  the  door,  “Ha,  this  is 
the room we had that wild night.” 

Carlene blushes, “I know that John.” 
He  kisses  her  and  rubs her  arm,  “Look. 
Something has come up.” 
Carlene  blushes  more,  “Come  up?  Stop 
being  so  flirtatious  and  help  me  clean! 
Can’t you see how stressed I am??” 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She  speeds  off  before  he  can  say  any 
more.  It’s  so  hard  to  resist  John 
especially  after  having  all  of  those 
memories  of  New  Years.  They  did  new 
things. Things she never knew she liked. 
It was  a  life  that made  her  sexual  life  a 
wonderland.  Every  sexual  experience 
since then has been magical. 

 
But she can’t think about that. No, she is 
in  a  rush. Three hours have passed.  She 
still needs to wash all of the clothing and 
bedding.  She will probably have  to  cook 
to because John is a horrible cook. 
She places her hand on her head, “Ugh.” 

She  becomes  startled  to  feel  rough  but 
cozy  hands,  gently  grabbing  her  hips. 
John  massages  her  hips  saying, 
“Sweetheart.  I  have  to  tell  you 
something.” 

She  flinches  away,  speaking  in  a  heavy 
Australian accent, “Bloody hell mate! You 
scared the life out of me.” 

He says, “Oh sorry honey!” 
“John work with me here. Stop cracking 
fats  and  stop  cracking  onto  me.  My 
parents will be here in five bloody short 
hours! Stop trying to get my jut and help 
me.” 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John  becomes  confused,  “I,  wait  what? 
Babe  you  know  I  don’t  get  your  native 
slang.” 

She  turns  the  washer  and  says,  “ We’ll 
cop a root later! Ugh, you’re toesier than 
a  roman  sandal.”  She  passes  him  as  he 
stares in confusion. 
After  cleaning  the  rest  of  the  rooms 
another  hour  and  a  half  passes.  She 
makes  her  way  into  the  kitchen.  She 
smiles and says, “Thank you John. Sorry I 
yelled.  Hey  come  in  here  maybe  I  can 
help you out with that fat you cracked.” 

She laughs as she makes her way to the 
stove.  Her  smile  fades  as  she  notices 
there isn’t any food present. In fact, there 
aren’t any mouth‐watering aromas in the 
air either.  
Quickly she opens the microwave to see 
there  is  nothing.  “Jonathon!”  she  shouts 
as  she  looks  into  the  empty  stove.  In 
frustration she stands up. 

She  looks  at  John  as  he  walks  into  the 
kitchen.  “Where  is  the  food??  You’re 
supposed  to be  cooking!”  she  says  in  an 
almost crying tone. 

He  says,  “I’ve  tried  to  tell  you  at  least 
five times that we are all out of food. You 
kept  telling me no  sex and  then you got 
all down under on me.” 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She  panics  as  she  races  to  the 
refrigerator.  It  is  nearly  empty.  Only 
condiments remain on the side door. 
She  says,  “We’re  all  out! We don’t  even 
have drinks!” 

“That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you 
for the past three hours.” 

Carlene begins to curse and panic as she 
paces  in  circles,  pulling  her  hair.  She 
looks at her watch. Her family will arrive 
around nine and it’s three. 
Quickly  she  walks  to  a  counter  by  the 
stove. She takes out pen and paper from 
a drawer underneath the counter. Hastily 
she begins writing out a grocery list. 

“We  have  four  hours  but  this  shouldn’t 
take us more than two hours. We’ll have 
to hurry back and cook together. Is there 
anything you want,” Carlene says. 
 

John peeks at the list saying, “Put down 
steak  and  those  frozen  French  fry 
packets.” 

She  quickly  finishes  and  folds  the  list, 
placing  it  into  her  pocket.  Quickly  she 
grabs  a  purse  and  car  keys  from  the 
counter and walks out of the kitchen. 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She  looks  back  at  John,  “Come  on  John 
we have to hurry.” 
 John sighs  in annoyance,  “I have  to go? 
You  know  I  hate  going  to  the  grocery 
store. All of those lines, noises and ugh.” 

“Of course you have to go! It’s your fault 
we have to do this!” 
 

“My  fault??” He  says.  “Yes,  your  fault.  If 
you  had  went  to  the  store  instead  of 
trying  to  smash  my  back  out,  we 
wouldn’t be rushing like this,” she says. 
“Carlene I haven’t asked for sex since we 
left the bedroom. I’ve tried to‐” 

She  says  urgently,  “Baby  please.  Just 
come  on.  I  promise  once  we  get  back 
we’ll  have  a  little  quickie.  But  only  ten 
minutes then we have to hurry.” 
Before  John  can  answer,  Carlene  says, 
“John  we  can’t  waste  anymore  time. 
Please, go shopping with me.” 

He  sighs  as  he  nods  his  head  yes. 
Carlene  opens  the  front  door  and  steps 
out.  John  follows  her,  closing  the  door 
behind him. 



 

CHAPTER TWO 

 

The drive to the food market is a swift 
one.  Carlene  is  pressed  for  time  and  she 
can’t  afford  to miss  any  lights  nor  can  she 
let  any  car  take  her  lane.  A  light  turns 
yellow and she speeds through the light. 

“Sweetheart  calm down!”  John panics.  She 
smiles  as  she  sees  a  Target  but  a  few 
stoplights ahead. 

She says, “John please relax. We don’t have 
a lot of time and I we need to hurry.” 

“Yes  but  we  don’t  need  to  die  in  the 
process!”  He  slams  against  the  passenger 
side  door  as  Carlene  make  a  quick  and 
narrow  turn  into  the  parking  lot.  She 
quickly kills  the engine and steps out after 
parking. 

She takes out her list of items as she paces 
towards the entrance. She grabs a cart and 
makes her way into the store. 

 John quickly gets beside her.  “Ok  I’ll have 
you  get  the  meats.  I  will  take  care  of  the 
juice,  dairy  and  canned  foods.  This  should 
be fast.” 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John says, “Okay let’s do it sweetheart.” 

They  give  eachother  a  quick  kiss  as  they 
walk towards the aisles. Carlene blows John 
a  kiss  as  he  goes  towards  a  different  aisle. 
She  smiles  as  she makes  her way  into  the 
canned foods section. 

She  takes  a  moment  to  observe  the  store 
and  its  shoppers.  There  is  a  fairly  decent 
amount of customers, mostly single women 
and families. She takes her list out. 

“Okay,  fruit.”  She  walks  and  scans  the 
shelves. Within  seconds  she  finds  a  can  of 
fruit  cocktail.  She  smiles  as  she  grabs  two 
cans and one can of pineapples. 

As  she  pushes  the  cart  she  feels  it  bump 
into someone, “Oh I’m so sorry!” she says as 
she  looks  up.  She  becomes  nervous  as  she 
sees a group of five men walking past her.  

A  man  with  a  black  coat  and  dark  jeans 
shoots  her  a  glare  as  he  moves  from  the 
front  of  her  cart.  “Sorry,”  she  says  as  he 
walks  past.  She  looks  back  as  he  joins  the 
other men as  they walk and mutter among 
each other. 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A  shiver  runs  down  her  spine  as  her 
anxiety  goes  up.  “They  were  creepy,”  she 
thinks as she looks back at her list. 

“I’ve  got  the  meats  baby!”  Carlene  jumps 
and looks back. She becomes relieved to see 
John  placing  various  meats  into  the  cart. 
She let’s out a relieving sigh, “Are you going 
for the how many times you can scare your 
fiancé in an hour award?” 

He  looks  at  her,  “Sorry  sweetheart.  Hey 
you looked spooked. Was it that bad?” 

She looks back to look at the strange men. 
But they are nowhere to be seen. John says 
her  name.  She  looks  back  as  he  says,  “Are 
you ok? I’m sorry dear.” 

She says, “No. No you’re fine.”  

“Okay,  well  tell  me  what  to  get  next,”  he 
says.  She  looks  back  cautiously  again.  She 
looks to John as she pushes the cart. 

“Honey  stay  with  me.  We  can  shop 
together,”  she  says.  John agrees as he  rubs 
her back as he apologizes again. They make 
their way to the dairy section. 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Carlene  grabs  a  carton  of  eggs  and  opens 
them.  She  checks  them  for  cracks,  “These 
look  fine.  What  do  you  think?”  There’s  a 
pause and she says  John’s name. She  looks 
back to see he’s gone. 

“John?”  She  says  slightly worried.  Looking 
left  then  right  she  searches  for  her  fiancé. 
She  spots  him  grabbing  a  carton  of  milk. 
Quickly she grabs the cart and goes to him. 
John turns back as she bumps him with the 
cart. 

“Ouch Carlene. What’s wrong?” he  says  as 
he sees her frustrated expression. 

“I  told  you  to  stay  with  me.  You  left  me 
over there by myself,” she says in a worried 
tone. John places the milk in the cart. 

“Relax  honey.  I was  only  a  few  feet  away. 
Besides  we’re  not  in  a  forest.  Are  you 
worried or something?” 

She looks around saying, “Look I saw these 
strange men. One of them bumped into me 
and  I  don’t  know.  I  got  bad  vibes  from 
them.” 

“Did  he  touch  you?”  John  says,  as  he  gets 
close. 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She shakes her head, “No. I apologized and 
he  just  kept walking.  He  gave me  a  pretty 
evil stare though.” 

They  continue  their  way  down  the  dairy 
section.  John  says,  “You’re  so  jumpy.  Just 
relax.” 

“You know how I am sweetheart.  If  I even 
think  I  smell  danger.  I  go  on  high  alert. 
Blame my  father,”  she places cheese  in  the 
cart. 

John  grabs  yogurt  cups  saying,  “Yeah  I 
know  the  story.  You  grew up  in  a  survival 
colony. Your father was paranoid about the 
world ending. “ 

“Yes. For the majority of my life I lived as if 
the world was going to end. I know all sorts 
of  survival  strategies  and  procedures  for 
virtually any possible danger.” 

They continue down the aisle. The last few 
items  on  the  list  are  frozen  foods  and 
laundry  detergent.  As  they  head  towards 
the  frozen  foods  John  sees  the  electronics 
section. 

“Oh!  Honey  look.”  He  paces  towards  the 
video game section.  

Carlene  sighs  in  annoyance  “Oh  John.  Not 
now. Sweetheart we’re nearly finished.” She 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walks to him as he holds a video game in his 
hands. 

He  says,  “Look  sweetheart.”  She  glances 
over asking, “Which one is it?” 

“It’s  the multiplayer  expansion  pack.  Both 
of us could play.” 

Carlene  smiles  in  excitement  as  she  gazes 
the other games on the display shelves. She 
grabs a zombie game saying, “I didn’t know 
this was out already.” 

John looks saying, “Oh, yeah that one came 
out  a  few  weeks  ago.  Look  at  these 
controllers.” 

“Wait,” Carlene looks at her watch, “Oh no 
we’ve  been  here  for  an  hour.  John  put  the 
games  down  we  have  to  hurry  and  get 
home.” 

“Hey get the stuff without me and I’ll meet 
you up front. I want to get a few things here. 
Just call when you’re ready,” he says. 

She says, “John just come on. I want you to 
stick with me.” He walks  to her  and kisses 
her. She holds him. 

“Carlene.  They were  just  a  group  of  guys. 
Everything  will  be  fine.  You  aren’t  in  the 
colonies. Just relax. Go get the stuff and call 
me when you’re ready ok?” 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She  looks around. Nothing peculiar can be 
seen and things  look normal. Looking back 
to John she takes a deep breath and sighs. 

“Ok.  You’re  right.  I’ll  be  quick.  Listen  for 
your phone. I love you,” she kisses him and 
moves towards the frozen foods. 

After getting the frozen food she makes her 
way to the laundry detergent. She takes out 
her phone and calls John as she finds it. He 
answers  and  she  says,  “Time  to  go  baby. 
Hurry up I’m going to the front.” 

She  hangs  up  and  makes  her  way  to  the 
front.  A  can  of  greens  falls  out  of  the  cart 
and rolls a little ways down. 

“Ugh” she grunts as she jogs for the can. As 
she bends down  to  grab  the  can  she hears 
what sounds to be arguing. She looks up to 
see one of the men from earlier at the store 
bank. 

She  slowly  stands  up  as  she watches  him 
argue with  the  clerk.  Slowly  she  creeps  to 
the  end  of  the  aisle  and  casually  looks 
around for the other four. 

She  sees  both  entrances  have  one  of  the 
men  by  them.  Another  stands  outside  the 
bank while  one  argues with  the  clerk.  The 
last one is in line with a bag of candy. 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Carlene  quickly  drops  the  can  and makes 
her way to the opposite end of the aisle. She 
takes  her  phone  out  and  calls  John.  He 
quickly answers. 

“John!” she says. “Where are you? We need 
to get out of here now.” 

John  stands  in  one  of  lines  close  to  the 
store  bank  as  he  speaks,  “I’m  in  line 
sweetheart.  I’m  the  next  one  so  hurry. We 
can be out fast.” 

Carlene  says  urgently,  “No.  Leave  the  line 
and get outside. I’ll be right behind you.” 

John becomes confused saying, “Leave? But 
we  haven’t  gotten  the  groceries  yet.  Come 
on Carlene we need to hurry. You promised 
me something when we get back.” 

“John the store  is about  to be robbed. You 
need to leave right now. I’ll meet you at the 
car.” 

John  becomes  even  more  confused. 
Before he can say anything else a gunshot 
is fired. John ducks in fear as people begin 
screaming. 

He looks to see a gunman pointing the gun 
at one of the clerks as the other clerk lies on 
the floor dead. 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“Open  the  safe  and  put  everything  in  the 
bag! Hurry up!” the man shouts. 

The men at the entrances pull out shotguns 
and  aim  at  the  people  trying  to  escape. 
Everyone  stops  in  panic  as  they’re  told  to 
lie on the ground. 

John mutters, “Oh my God.” 

Carlene screams, “John! John are you ok?” 

He  doesn’t  respond  as  he  watches  two 
police officers race to the bank. The man in 
line  slyly  pulls  out  a  gun  and  shoots  them 
both  in  the  head.  He  opens  his  cell  phone 
saying, “Lock those doors.” 

He gets on top of a conveyor belt and shoots 
his gun towards the ceiling. 

“Everyone  listen  up!  Obviously  we’re 
robbing this place. No one move and no one 
speak or you will be shot.” 

One of the gunmen races to him, “Jake shot 
the lady man. She’s dead.” 

The man looks to him saying, “Dead? I told 
you idiots to only shoot police! How hard is 
that Andrew?” 

Jake  comes  out  saying,  “Look  Brian.  I  told 
you this was stupid. This bank doesn’t have 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much.  And  that  lady  kept  running  her 
mouth. So I shot her in it.” 

Brian  steps  down  and  walks  to  him,  “You 
listen  to  me.  My  father  owns  this  bank. 
There are millions in that safe. Millions. He 
put it here thinking no one would ever rob 
a  grocery  store.  Don’t  go  screwing  this  up 
by shooting women!” 

As they speak they hear a woman shouting, 
“John!” They look back as Brian says, “Who 
is that?” Brian sees John holding a phone. 

“Shit!”  Brian  quickly  paces  towards  John 
aiming the gun at his head, “Don’t move!” 

Carlene quickly creeps towards the front as 
she listens from her phone. She watches as 
John breaks his phone. Brian hits him in the 
face  with  his  gun  shouting,  “Who  did  you 
call? Were those cops?” 

John holds his nose saying, “No!” 

Jake  sees  Carlene  peeping  from  one  of  the 
aisle  corner’s.  He  aims  and  shoots.  The 
bullet  barely  misses  her  as  it  hits  a  shelf. 
She quickly sprints away. 

“Go  get  her!  She might  have  a  phone.  Go!” 
Brian shouts. 

Andrew  and  Jake  start  running  for  her. 
Brian stops Andrew saying, “Not you idiot! I 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need  you  to  help me with  the money.”  He 
points to a man at the east exit, “Tom go!” 

Carlene sprints down the aisle. Jake gets to 
the aisle and shoots at her but she’s already 
turning the corner. He chases. 

She looks around in a panic as she hears his 
footsteps. 

He  shouts,  “Come  out!  You  can’t  hide  here 
forever. There’s five of us and one of you!” 

Carlene quickly runs behind the counter of 
a meat  kitchen.  Jake  sees  her  run  through 
the  doors  and  shoots.  Again  he  misses  as 
she flees. 

Quickly  he  kicks  the  doors  open  and  steps 
inside. He  looks around but sees no one  in 
sight but a couple of cooks. He aims at them, 
“This  is  a  robbery!”  he  shoots  one  in  the 
chest. 

Carlene  listens  from  the  back  as  the  other 
cook  screams  in  terror.  Jake  aims  at  the 
woman,  “Where  is  she?”  The  woman 
desperately points at a double door by  the 
kitchen sink. 

“Get  out  of  here  before  you  join  your 
friend!” The  lady races away as  Jake walks 
to the kitchen. Tom gets close. 



T.Edward Redd 

 

He says, “Jake do you have her?” 

Jake  gets  to  the  door,  “She’s  behind  the 
doors!”  Stay  there  in  case  she  gets  away. 
Jake steps through the door. 

He  looks  around  steadily.  Suddenly  he’s 
grabbed  by  the  hair  and  his  throat  is  slit 
with a large knife. Gasping for air he shoots 
the gun out of fear. 

Carlene  grabs  his  wrist  and  breaks  it  and 
pushes him forward. He drops the gun as he 
falls to the ground dead. She quickly kneels 
down and grabs the gun. 

She checks the magazine clip.  “Empty,” she 
mutters.  Quickly  she  turns  around  as  she 
hears  loud  footsteps  heading  towards  the 
door. 

“Jake  did  you  get  her?”  he  shouts.  Carlene 
looks around for the knife but doesn’t see it. 
She looks to the door as a shadow begins to 
appear on the outside.  

Tom  walks  in  saying,  “Jake  did  you”  he 
becomes  terrified as he sees  Jake  in a pool 
of blood. “Oh shit…” he mutters. He quickly 
turns around as he hears footsteps. 

Carlene runs at him screaming. She punches 
him in the face before he can aim his gun at 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her.  After  kneeing  him  in  the  stomach  she 
pushes him into a wall. Andrew screams as 
she  begins  to  bang  his  head  on  the  wall 
repeatedly. 

As he drops to the ground in pain she grabs 
his  gun  and  shoots  him  several  times.  The 
gun  clicks  as  it  fires  its  last  bullet.  She 
quickly tosses the gun and rushes out of the 
double door. 

 

In the front of the store Brian and Andrew 
stand  in  the bank. Brian  tries  to  figure out 
the safe combination. 

Andrew  says,  “Did  you  hear  those  gun 
shots? 

Brian  answers,  “That means  they  got  her. 
Shit.” He bangs on the safe as he stands up. 
Aiming  the  gun  at  the  clerk  he  shouts, 
“What’s the combination?” 

“I  don’t  know!  I was  just  hired  last week. 
They  don’t  tell  me  anything,”  she  pleads. 
Brian walks to her and slaps her across the 
face. 

“All  of  you  people  are  useless!  The 
combination  has  to  be  around  here 
somewhere.  I’m  not  an  idiot!” He walks  to 
the entrance of the back and looks around. 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“Why  isn’t  Jake  back  yet?  I  knew  I 
shouldn’t have hired you four!” 

Andrew says timidly, “What if, what if she 
killed them?” 

Brian  laughs  saying,  “She  was  just  a 
woman.  She  didn’t  look  more  than  5’8. 
There’s  no way  she would  be  able  to  kill 
those  two  by  herself.”  He  walks  out  and 
stands on the conveyor belt. 

 

“Jake!  Tom!  Get  your  asses  up  here!  Do 
you want  to be paid or not? More money 
for  me  I  guess.”  He  waits  for  a  response 
but  no  one  calls  back.  As  he  gets  angrier 
he steps down and towards the aisle. 

“Hey idiots! Didn’t you hear me? I said get 
up  here!”  He  stands  at  the  aisle,  waiting 
for a response. No one answers. 

He  curses  as  he  looks  to  the  west 
entrance.  “Doug!  Go  get  those  two.  Don’t 
keep me waiting either.” 

Doug nods as he runs towards the aisles. 
Carlene  makes  her  way  down  an  aisle 
closer to the east aisle. She peeps her head 
out looking for John. 

He  lies  on  the  ground  as  Brian  and 
Andrew watch the crowds. She turns back 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and  slowly  moves  back  down  the  aisle. 
She has to find a way to get to those two if 
she wants to save her fiancé. 

She  reaches  the  end  of  the  aisle.  As  she 
paces down she  finds  the archery  section 
and  smiles.  From  one  of  the  racks  she 
grabs a bow and a case of arrows. 

She  becomes  irritated  realizing  she  will 
have  to  tear  the  plastic  open,  which  will 
cause a lot of noise. 

A gunshot is fired and a glass case in front 
of  her  breaks.  Hastily  she  races  away  as 
Doug  fires  rapidly.  He  chases  behind  her 
into  a  hardware  aisle  as  he  fires  more 
rounds.  

Carlene quickly moves out of the way into 
another  aisle.  She  rushes  down  the  end 
and presses against a shelf as Doug  turns 
the corner on the opposite end. 

“Stop running!” he shouts. 

Doug’s  phone  rings  as  he walks  towards 
her.  He  places  his  gun  on  a  shelf  as  he 
answers. 

“Yeah  boss?”  Jake  quickly  yells,  “Where 
are  you  and  those  other  two?  What’s 
taking so long?” 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Doug  says,  “She’s  still  alive  and  I  don’t 
know where the others are. Maybe she got 
them?” 

Jake becomes furious, “Killed them?? How 
the  hell  did  you  let  a  small  woman  kill 
you?” 

Doug  answers,  “I’m  still  alive  boss.”  He 
keeps  walking  towards  the  end  of  the 
aisle. He sees her shoes sticking out  from 
the corner, “Boss. I’ve got her. Hold on,” he 
whispers. 

He  jumps  out  the  aisle  but  becomes 
confused  only  to  see  shoes.  Jake  yells  at 
him through the phone as he looks around 
for Carlene.  

He  hears  screaming  from  above.  Carlene 
lands on his shoulders and rams nails into 
both  of  his  eye  sockets.  He  drops  his 
phone  screaming  in  pain.  Carlene  jumps 
from  his  shoulders  and  looks  for  a 
weapon. 

She  grabs  a  bat  and  swings  at  his 
kneecaps. Dough  cries  in  agony as one of 
his kneecaps shatter. She crushes his wrist 
with another violent swing. Doug drops to 
his knees begging for mercy. 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Jake  listens  from  the  other  end  as  he 
hears  one  last  crackling  noise  as  Carlene 
deals the killing swing. 

“Doug? Doug? Doug!” Jake shouts. Carlene 
breathes heavily as she wipes blood from 
her face and hands. She throws the bat to 
the ground as she straightens her clothing. 

She  looks at  the phone as she hears  Jake 
yelling  into  it  from  the  front of  the  store. 
She picks it up, “If you’re looking for your 
friends you  can  find  two of  them dead  in 
the kitchen and one with nails  in his eyes 
in the hardware section.” 

Before  Jake  can  answer  she  says,  “If  you 
know what’s  good  for  you  leave  so  I  can 
finish shopping. Or I’ll kill you too.” 

Jake shouts, “You killed them? You bitch! 
I’ll slit your throat and‐ “ 

He  becomes  surprised  as  the  line  clicks. 
Carlene  angrily  slams  the  phone  on  the 
ground  as  she  shouts.  Jake  looks  back  as 
she  shouts,  “Fine!  Have  it  your  way.  I 
warned you not to mess with me!” 

Andrew walks to Jake saying, “What, who 
was that? What just happened?” 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Jake  says,  “Nothing. Go kill  that woman.” 
Andrew  looks  at  him  with  dismay  in  his 
eyes. Jake loads the gun and aims at him. 

“Go!  Or  I’ll  blow  your  brains  out!”  Jake 
demands.  Andrew  quickly  runs  to  the 
aisles.  Jake  walks  to  the  bank  and  grabs 
the manager. 

“Open  the  safe.  I’m  not  messing  around 
anymore.” He  shoots  the man  in  the  foot. 
He screams in pain as Jake puts the gun to 
his  head,  “The next  bullet will  be  in  your 
brain unless you open that safe.” 

The man pleads,  “Ok! Ok  I’ll do  it. Please 
don’t shoot me.” 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Chapter Three 

Andrew races down the aisle in fear. He 
didn’t want to do this in the first place. But his 
brother threatened to kill him if he didn’t. 
Now he had to kill an innocent woman. He 
makes his way out of the aisle holding his gun. 
He looks to his left then his right. 

Carlene has already spotted him. She hides, 
crouched down behind a freezer containing 
seafood. Andrew holds his gun up as he 
slowly walks around. He jumps as he hears the 
audio laughter of a stuffed doll. 

He becomes nervous as he turns to the 
freezers. No one can be seen but he can hear 
the dolls laughter. Having his gun aimed in 
that direction, he slowly creeps that way. 

He stutters, “I don’t want to hurt you. Just 
give yourself up. I won’t shoot you.” The doll 
continues to giggle, as he gets closer. He could 
swear he heard footsteps behind him. He looks 
back and fires his pistol several times. 

He sees no one, as the doll continues to laugh. 
Quickly he races to the sound. The doll laughs 
as he creeps to the sound’s location. Jumping 
out he fires every bullet.  
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He becomes shocked to see no one but the 
stuffed doll, now filled with bullets. The doll 
begins to glitch as he looks around. Footsteps 
sound and he jumps to look back. 

He’s caught of guard as powder is fiercely 
blasted into his face. Carlene holds a fire 
extinguisher as she sprays him. She hits him 
over the head with it as he coughs and gasps 
for air. 

Repeatedly she hits him in the face with the 
fire extinguisher. Before she can kill him he 
throws the gun and holds his hand up begging, 
“He made me do it! Please don’t kill me! I 
give. I give!” 

She holds the weapon over her head as she 
stares at him. His eyes water tears on his 
bruised and bloodied face. At the last moment 
she hears footsteps. A shot is fired as she 
drops the weapon and falls behind a freezer. 

Jake smiles as he laughs, “I got her! I got 
her!” He races to Andrew and kneels to him. 
Andrew’s face is nearly disfigured. He opens 
his mouth to reveal gaps and cracked teeth. 

“You came,” he says. 

“Shit. She banged you up pretty good. Damn 
it,” he hugs Andrew. “Look I got her and I got 
the money. Let’s get out of here.” 
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He helps Andrew up and helps him walk. 
They walk to see Carlene’s body behind the 
freezer. But no one is there. Jake quickly looks 
around as he readies his gun. 

“Where is she?” he says. He looks to Andrew 
who’s slowly blacking out. “Andrew where is 
she!?” He drops Andrew and begins to look 
around in a panic. 

Something tiny hits his forehead. He drops his 
gun as he screams in pain, holding his face. 
Looking to the ground he sees a small silver 
bb round on the ground. 

He bends down pick it up, “What the,” he 
flinches as another round hits his lower lip. 
Grabbing his bleeding lip he looks in pain. 
Carlene stands a few yards away holding a 
rifle. She pumps air into it and loads it. 

Jake shouts, “Bitch! You’re dead! You hear 
me?” 

She fires another round. This time he’s shot in 
the eye. An excruciating pain pulses from his 
left eye as he falls to the ground holding it. He 
screams as he tries to open his left eye. It fells 
like its open, but he can see nothing. He feels 
blood pouring from it. 
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“You bitch! You bitch! I’ll kill you!” He grabs 
the gun and stands up. Carlene fires again but 
misses. Jake fires repeatedly. She ducks and 
swiftly makes her way into a clothing section. 

Jake places another clip into his gun as he 
chases her. He touches his eye and sees the 
blood. Still, he can see nothing through his left 
eye. 

“You shot my eye out you bitch!” He walks 
into the clothing section hesitantly. There are 
too many clothing racks to see everything 
within the area. Seeing the rifle on the ground 
he quickly rushes to it. 

Carlene is nowhere to be seen. He picks the 
toy rifle up. Slamming it on the ground he 
shoots the ceiling. “Get out here!” he screams. 
He stops as he hears footsteps. Quickly he 
chases.  

He follows the footsteps out of the clothing 
sections. Carlene laughs but can’t be seen as 
he pushes the clothing racks out of his way 
angrily. 

“What’s so funny? Huh? Get out here so I can 
fill you full of led! Then let’s see if you 
laugh!” 
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Carlene says in a mocking tone, “Did I shoot 
your eye out? Sorry about that. My parents tell 
me not to play with guns or I’ll shoot my eye 
out. Sorry that your eye had to pay for my 
poor listening skills.” 

Jake races out and is quickly hit in the face 
with a plunger. Carlene rams him into a shelf. 
He drops the gun as he tries to remove the 
plunger from his mouth. 

Carlene starts beating him with the stick of the 
plunger. Jake grabs the plunger and punches 
her across the face. She quickly counters as 
she punches him in the left eye.  

As a hideous gushing noise sounds from his 
eye, he stumbles back as he cries in pain. 
Carlene punches at him but is grabbed. She 
struggles with him as he grabs both of her 
hands and head butts her. 

She screams but fights the pain as she head 
butts him back in the left eye. He pulls back 
and screams. Carlene kicks him hard in the 
groin and shoves him to the ground. He moans 
in pain as she races away. 

He coughs as he grabs his gun. In pain he 
struggles to get up and runs after her. 

Carlene runs to the front of the store. She 
looks around hastily as she shouts, “John? 
John!” 
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John calls for her. She sees him lying on the 
ground with the other customers. She kneels to 
him, “You’re alive!” 

John stares at her bloodied outfit. He stares in 
confusion, “Baby, are you ok?”  

“Yes, I’ve taken care of everything,” she looks 
at her watch, “We’ve got to get going. We’ve 
been her for over two hours.” 

Before they can speak, Carlene hears Jake 
rushing to the front of the store. She looks to 
John saying, “Stay down and don’t move. I’ll 
be back.” 

John watches in utter confusion as she quickly 
races away. Jake sees her, fires but misses as 
she runs into an aisle. Everyone stares at the 
badly beaten gunman. 

He looks at them in anger, “What the hell are 
you all looking at? Ugh!” he fires at the 
ceiling. People scream as he races in Carlene’s 
direction as he curses at her. 

Carlene quickly sprints into another section of 
the store. Jake chases but stops as he sees a 
Gardening and Yard Supplies sign above the 
section. He becomes fearful as he hesitates to 
walk inside. 

Carlene shouts, “Go home! Just go home and I 
won’t kill you.” 
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Jake says in anger, “You took my eye and 
possibly my brother! I’m not leaving this store 
until I see you in a pool of your own blood! 
Screw the money and the possibility of prison. 
I WANT YOU DEAD!” 

He sprints into the area and begins looking for 
her. It becomes extremely quiet as he walks 
past plants and tools. He stops as he hears a 
phone ring. Ducking down he listens as it 
keeps ringing.  

He smiles whispering, “Got ya.” He follows 
the ring deeper into the area. The ring gets 
louder, louder and louder. He stands and aims 
the gun as he gets to a corner. 

“You’re dead!” He becomes shocked to see a 
cell phone, one of his friend’s phone. He looks 
around quickly but sees no one. He answers 
the phone, “Where are you!? Where are you, 
you cu-” 

He stops as he feels a very sharp pain from the 
wrist holding the gun. His eyes widen in terror 
as he looks to confirm the pain. His hand lies 
on the ground, detached from his wrist. 

Before he can scream he’s hit in the face with 
a shovel. He falls to the ground screaming in 
pain. Carlene tosses the shovel and picks back 
up the hedge trimmers. 
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She walks to Jake as he backs away in fear 
pleading, “I give! I give! I’m sorry I attacked 
you and insulted you and robbed this store!” 

She simple makes cutting motions as she 
opens and closes the trimmers, as her face 
remains serious.  

Jake pleads, “No! Wait! Tell me what you 
want! I have money. I have millions. Take it 
all! It’s yours. Do you want that? Money?” 
She gets closer. He screams, “Tell me what 
you want!” 

She gets a foot away. He backs into a shelf, 
realizing he’s trapped. He begs, “What do you 
want!??” 

She closes the trimmers, “All I wanted to do 
was SHOP!!” She holds the trimmers above 
her head. The man screams as she stabs the 
gunman in the chest once, twice, a third and 
one last time as she screams. 

She stands up over the dead gunman as she 
breathes heavily. After wiping her face and 
hands, she goes back into the store. Returning 
to her cart, she moves down the aisle. She 
grabs laundry detergent and places it in the 
cart. 

John and the rest of the customers watch as 
she comes out of the aisle with her basket 
filled with groceries. She gets to a register and 
begins placing items on the conveyor belt. 
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She looks at the clerk, “Is this lane open?” 

The clerk nods his head slowly as everyone 
stares at her. She looks to John then her watch. 

“It’s 6:30 John. My parents will be at the 
house at 9. We don’t have much time left. I 
have to cook and do laundry. Come help me 
with these bags please.” 

He gets up and nods, “Ok dear.” 

The customers remain on the ground not 
knowing how to react. The clerk begins 
scanning the items as John places them in the 
bag. 

The clerk asks, “Lady. Where are the robbers? 
We all heard gunshots and screaming.” 

Carlene places the last item on the conveyor 
belt and let’s out a heavy breath. She looks at 
her blood stained clothing, then him. 

“Do you really want to know?” She says in 
annoyance. The clerk stares blankly at her. 
She huffs, “Two are in the kitchen, one is in 
the hardware section, one is by the freezers 
and the other is in the gardening section. They 
won’t be taking any money.” 

The clerk looks at John as he says, “She grew 
up in a survivalist colony. Don’t make this one 
mad,” he laughs as he kisses her. 
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Carlene says, “Are you going to ask me to pay 
or is this stuff on the house?” 

“Oh, um,” the clerk presses a few buttons and 
says, “Swipe your card please.” 

“I guess we should’ve went to Marsh. At least 
there I’d get a discount,” she swipes her card. 
After taking her receipt she walks with John as 
they head towards the exits. 

John looks at her. She says, “I seriously don’t 
want to talk about this. It happened. I’ve told 
you my history. I just want to go home, clean, 
cook dinner and have family night with my 
family. Ok?” 

He smiles saying, “All I was going to say is 
that we’re going to have to get rid of those 
clothes when we get home. Hint, hint.” 

She laughs as she blushes, “I really need that 
after what just happened. Let’s hurry and get 
home. I’ll give you thirty minutes. Ten won’t 
be enough to relieve my stress.” 

They leave the store. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


