The Saga of Jake

Chapter 1.

Damn it was cold. Jake shivered as he huddled under the fallen Aspen on the side of the mountain. He
rubbed his hands together and then cupped them and breathed into them in a vain atteraairm his
hands. The moisture from his breath froze instantly to his mustache and left a cloud in the air.

The mountain was silent as death. The cold was sharp and cut through his layered clothing like a knife.
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movement offered a brief respite for his aching shoulders. He stood up and put his hands in his jacket
pocket and scanned the area around him for a path to descend down the mountainside without risking

his life more than necessary. The mountainside was steep and littered with a blow down of Aspen and

Pine and Birch. Jagged rocks jutted out of the ground hatethere and across the valley a giant

granite cliff shot straight into the sky several thousand feet and from his vantage point appeared to be
smooth as glass. To his left the valley choked into a point and rose sharply up to a plateau, the final 40
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To his right the valley appeared to open up and spread out a little. From the luscious green in the

bottom of the valley near the center, he could guess there water there. That was good to know.
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and the cloud cover was low and moving. In another 20 minutes, he estimated, the granite cliff in front

of him wouldonly be visible about half way up and he was in danger of being overtaken by the fog.

Behind him, the forest became more dense and then thinned out. At the tree line, roughly 12,500 feet,
the terrain changed from forest and scrub brush to a boulder fiélsinashed granite and frozen gravel.

It was as if there was an invisible line on the mountain and above that line, all vegetation abruptly
stopped. There was simply nothing but rock and more rock, with places to walk in between.

They were searching férim on the other side, so going back was out of the question. Apparently the
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temperature appeared to be dropping, if that was possible. He wished he had soves.ginother

item on his mental list of things to grab the next time he was forced to run away into the wilderness. It
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running. They were always after him and sometelways seemed to be right behind him. It was getting

old and he was getting tired of running. So much for the glamorous life of an outlaw.

Jake was wishing for decent weapon. In fact he was wishing for a lot of stuff. They had come upon him
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leaning against the tree behind him as he had been crouching over his small fire trying to get warm. The



bullet had hit his small fire and thrown embers in hissfaHe acted accordingly and jumped and fell

backward in surprise and scrambled out of the way and behind the tree where his pack was. His rifle had
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dare $i.ow himself in the firelight and expose himself to get shot. He had no choice but to get away and

had to abandon his rifle. Worse even, he had to leave his small hip bag which had his gloves, ammo,
compass, maps, water filter, iodine crystals, matchesldinand some other various odds and ends he
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them. He had a box or two of ammo in his pack, but not much else.
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exactly sure if he could make it to another town and maybe procure some replacements. Hesimeadi

amount of cash in his pocket, he could steal it if he had to but that left a sour taste in his mouth; even if

it was life or death. If they would leave him alone long enough, he could work for wages and maybe get

a hot meal and enough cash to hdijpn along. Now where was the closest town?

He shrugged against the cold and taking his hands from his pockets, began to carefully make his way

down the mountainside, trying not to fall and possibly injure himself. He knew if he did, he was dead

man. Thathought was enough to put up with the biting cold on his hands and fingers. After descending
about 500 feet, his hands were useless and hurt like hell. He stopped and crouched down under a huge
fallen cedar and put his hands inside his jacket and waiggptly for them to warm up again. A
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necessarily a bad thing. Besides hiding his tracks from his pursuers, it would actually provide some
insulation and wem up the air, if only a degree or two. The really bad thing about the snow was the

wet. If he got wet and his clothes and feet got wet, he may as well use his pistol on himself because he
would freeze to death in no time. Hypothermia was already wellink S 6 SIAyYyy Ay 3 aidl 3Sa
too thrilled about that. He had to find shelter and find it quick and then solve the problem of starting a

fire.

Jake stood up and carefully watched his back trail for a few minutes. He could faintly hear the men
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were, but he could hear them and that was too close. He turned and made his way a little faster down

the mountain. Movement through the air stung his face, dodd felt like a thousand needles were

brushing his face as the air passed over his skin. As fast as he dared he moved down into the valley. He

knew it would be colder in the valley and colder up above him. The warmest place would be in the

middle of the filside, but there was no avoiding it, he had to go down.

After 15 or 20 minutes of traveling without a break, he stopped and warmed his hands again. He had to
be careful not to break a sweat and create a layer of ice against his skin and create kotizes dhat

would be a death sentence just as sure as an injury would be at this point. As he warmed his hands
inside his jacket, he watched his back trail. There was no movement he could see and the fog was
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could almost imagine he could hear the woods and rocks around him freezing. The snow was falling
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find a place where he could find some tinder and start a fire without bringing his pursuers down on him.
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one and only daughter. Jake grinned to himself; something to remember with satisfaction. After the

Mayor had threatened to charge him with a dozen trumped up charges and get him thrown in prison for
rape,Jake had skipped town in a big hurry. He was just a drifter after all, and how was he supposed to
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know about and she apparently had a thing for drifté¥®thing but trouble, he reflected, and might be

the death of him yet. The Mayor had a drug problem and two unsolved murders and Jake was the

perfect candidate to pin the rap for both on and cover up his black market business; something Jake had
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thus the reason for the relentless pursuit.

Hands finally warmed back up, he turned back to the valley and descended the final 500 yards into the
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yet, greatly improving his odds of finding some dry tinder for a fire. He made his way toward the huge

granite cliff and hopefully in a direction that his pursuers wguld i 3IdzSaa KS gSydod ¢KS ¢
was the obvious choice since the other sides of the valley were boxed. He hoped to find a cave or

overhang or something that would work to hole up in for a few days. He had a feeling it was going to

really snow had. The cold was becoming painful and he was worried about hypothermia. He had started
shivering pretty hard not to long ago and his teeth were chattering almost uncontrollably now.

He went forward and continued in what he hoped was the right directiovata the cliff face. As he

went he passed an old willow and cut four old dry branches and one green one and carried them with
him. He passed an old fallen pine tree and after hunting around found a nice size chunk of relatively flat
and very dry wood. Aftewhat he guessed was about a mile, he came upon the cliff face abruptly. The
trees grew right up the face and there was a huge tumble of boulders and shale at the base of the cliff
like he had suspected. He began walking along the edge of the rubbladdokia likely hiding spot. He
almost passed it and only saw it when he turned around to investigate a shadow on a rock, or rather a
darker hole than the others. There was no direct light to cause a shadow, the fog was thick and created
a white ambient fjht that was getting darker. He suspected it was getting late in the day and that added
to his urgency.
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to scare up a bear or some other forest nativavéts darker inside but he could still see well enough. It

was two huge slabs of rock that had fallen together in a V shape and then fallen together against

another huge boulder, making a perfect rock teepee. Another rock slide had come down on top of this

rock teepee and buried it and sealed it further and partially covered the opening. He saw how he could

build a fire against the corner where the two sides met on the opening side. It was a perfect reflector

that would push the heat back into hiscaveandNdd KA Y yAOSte&d 1S gl ayQid &2 NJ



his trail for the moment. It was likely they would give up for the night anyway, as cold as it was and
starting to snow.

He dropped the willow and slab of pine in the corner and then dropped his packahted to get some
wood gathered while it was light outside. He could make do with his flashlight for tonight after he got
what needed.

He went back out and over to a cluster of rock mangled trees and gathered as much bark and dried
wood as he could holdnd took it back to his cave. He repeated this four more times until he was
confident he had more than enough wood to last the night. He dug into his pack and removed four large
32 gallon 4 mil plastic contractor grade garbage bags and went back oué dorést floor and stuffed

them with pine needles, then carried them back to the cave.

Once he had done that, he went out again and gathered a dozen bowling ball size rocks and carried
them into the cave also. He arranged the rocks in a semi circlestg@corner as a border for the fire

pit. By the time he was done with that, it was almost impossible to see anything and he had to dig his
flashlight out, He turned it on and leaned it against a rock, allowing him to work. By constantly moving,
he had nanaged to keep warm enough, but now that he was in the cave, it was quickly catching up to
him. He had to work fast. He dug the 550 cord from his pack and cut off about 3 feet. He took the green
willow stick and carved a notch in each end and then meastive&50 cord against the stick, tying a

knot in each end of the cord slightly shorter than the willow stick. He then put one knot in a notch and
then bent the stick and put the other knot in the other notch. He had his bow. He grabbed one of the
dried stiks and sharpened one end to a point and then carved four square sides about half way up. He
took his slab of pine and using the blade of his Swiss Army Knife (SAK) he carved a hole and then
switched to the saw and cut a slot from the hole to the edgehefwood. He took his saw and cut off a
large corner of the slab and the hollowed out a depression in the center of it big enough for the end of
his drill. He took a pile of pine needles and put them in the bed of his fire area, then took several dried
leaves and crumbled them up and combined them with a small amount of pine needles and shredded
bark in a small pile next to his plank. He had a scrap of leather in his pack and he took it out and put the
pile of tinder on the leather scrap. He quickly loopkd trill into the bow string, making sure the string
was around the part of the drill that was flattened on four sides. This would allow the 550 cord to grab
the drill and not slide and slip. He placed the sharpened tip into the hole on the slab. Thgnthesi

piece he cut off as a bearing, he leaned down on the drill with all of his weight and quickly worked the
bow back and forth. In no time, smoke appeared. Once the smoke was really going, he removed the drill
and checked for a coal. He had one! Hechlyi dumped the coal into the pile of tinder and blew gently

on it, slowly trying to coax it into flame. It smoked; smoked some more, and then a flame appeared and
quickly grew as it consumed the dry tinder. He almost shouted for joy.

He carefully placethe rapidly growing blaze down into his fire bed with the pine needles and carefully
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was going strong and he had a few small logs on it, he welkt datside and walked away from the
cave into the darkness and looked back. There was a glow, but it was very faint. He was just going to



have to chance it. It was now pitch black outside, the fog was thick and the snow was falling hard,
quickly covering earything in sight with a layer of white. This was good for him. He had shelter, fire, and
the snow was providing plenty of cover. The fog was thick enough that no one would be able to detect
the fire until very close. He would keep his pistol handy tonight

He walked back into his cave and arranged the bags of pine needles so he could sleep on them. On
second thought, he pushed the bags into a corner and then took down the rock fire barrier he had built
and built up his fire and spread it out over wheme Wwas going to sleep. With such a large fire, the cave

got warm very quickly. It felt great and he had to open his jacket to cool off a bit. The heat was reflecting
off the rock walls and back into him, providing lots of warmth from every direction. Alfient two

hours of burning his fire this way, he used a big log and pushed it back into the corner again, carefully
extinguishing every little ember in his sleeping area. The ground was hot to the touch and the rock walls
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He carefully emptied two bags of the pine needles and spread them out for his mattress over the hot
ground, being careful to make sure the needles stayed away from the fire. It would be a bummer to get
burned out of his otherwise perfect sher. He unrolled his bedroll and put one blanket down over the
needles. He sat down on his bed and leaned against the wall, enjoying the moment and soaking up the
warmth. He was sure he would be okay, for tonight anyway.

The heat was getting to him are realized how tired he really was. He still had some things to do

though. He carefully folded up the two empty trash bags and replaced them in his pack. He packed up

his bow and drill and bearing and wood slab. He dug out an MRE from his pack. Heckddfthhe
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this cold, his body was burning calorggsan incredible rate. He knew shelter and water were his top

priorities. He had shelter now, he had a full Camelback attached to his pack, and he had food for now.
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He only ate the main meal from the MRE and put the rest batokhiis pack for later. He would need to
conserve his food to make it last. It was going to take a lot of energy to get out of these mountains alive
and without a rifle, he would have a hard time taking any game, especially in this weather. The forest
natives were no doubt warm and secure in some hole somewhere, too smart to be out in this weather.

Jake enjoyed his meal and drank a few swallows of water. He suddenly remembered he had a stash of

tea in his pack and dug it out and his stainless steel rieas ell. He dug out his coffee pot and went

outside and filled it with snow. He placed it on the fire and it was boiling in no time. He let it boil for

what he guessed was about 15 minutes and then took it off the fire and poured a cup and put a tea bag

in the cup. He put the pot off to the side to cool and then nursed his tea slowly as it cooled off enough

to drink it. The internal warmth felt wonderful. When he was done, he poured the water from the coffee

pot into his Camelback and then he replacedmgthing back in his pack and made it secure in case he
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pistol and checked it, and then replaced it. He banked the fire against the night and mdueather
heavy and dense looking logs. He lay down on the bed of warm needles and pulled the other blanket
and the two bags of needles on top of him for additional warmth. .

He lay there for a while looking up at the rock ceiling and let the warnmespthrough him.
Exhaustion overtook him and he slept.

Jake worked the bolt and caught the brass cartridge as it was ejected, chambered another round, and
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and picked them up, slinging botti them cross body behind him. He went to the man he had shot and

stripped him of his gloves and his jacket and his pistol and shoulder harness. He searched both men for
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insulated overalls. He looked about the same size as Jake, maybe just a little bigger, and definitely

heavier, so he stripped them off them and added them to his pile. He made a pile of gear in the middle

of the camp, working quickly because tight was fading and he still had quite a trek to make back to

his cave.

He grabbed the other sleeping bag and opened it up, stuffing all the gear inside. He collapsed the tent

and rolled it up and stuffed it into its stuff sack, throwing that into theeping bag also. Then he

grabbed the second mans pack and put it in the bag. He quickly went over the camp site to make sure he
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leave.

A thought came tdiim suddenly and he went back to the two men and took off their boots. They were
guality Danner hiking boots, designed for cold weather and they were both broken in. By chance, one
pair was his size. He tied the laces together and slung them over hiklshauad left the other pair

behind. He grabbed the sleeping bag again and took off toward his cache. When he arrived there, he
dropped the bag and took everything out of the hole. He put on one pack, slung his hip bag over his
shoulder, and threw the fitanans jacket into the sleeping bag. He had one pair of gloves on and the
other was in his jacket pocket. After checking to see if he forgot anything, he grabbed the sleeping bag
and managed to get it up on his shoulders, resting it on his pack. Jakeideenky thankful for his life

as a drifter and the conditioning that always carrying a pack had given him. This was going to be one
long trip and a serious load. It was getting dark quickly and he had roughly 2 miles to cover to get back
to his cave. Thelauds were low and dark and there was not going to be any light at all when darkness
came. He reached into his hip bag and pulled out his PAL light and checked it. It worked, the bright LED
would provide all the light he needed to travel by.

Snow begandiling as Jake set out for his cave. He was carrying two packs plus his hip bag, a tent, two

heavy jackets, three rifles, an unknown amount of ammo but at least 6 magazines worth of the M4 5.56

ammo plus the two mag's already in the rifles. Eachmanh&d hé KNBS Y| 31T Ay Sa odzi W
through the packs yet. He was thankful for his walking stick now. It was treacherous carrying all this

weight and the last thing he needed right now was an injury.



Jake made his way north and east toward the giant wfagranite he could still see in the distance.

Skirting the meadow again, he back tracked his route using the broken branches he had broken on his
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worried about that.

It was getting dark fast now and the snow was starting to come down heavy. Somewhere in the distance

he heard a branch snap as it gave out from the weight of the snow. A few minutes later he heard a howl

behind him, answered by anothery S FdzNIKSNJ | gl @ d 2 2f @Sad Wk 1S KdzNN.
to be caught in the open by a pack of wolves. He had never heard of a man being killed by wolves, but
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dead bodies at the camp and were happy with their free dinner prize.

The PAL light provided plenty of light for Jake to find his way and he powered through the snow,
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were on fire and he was starting to sweat. He hoped the fire in his cave was still burning, or least had

hot coals, or he was going to be in trouble.

He finally reached the cliff face and went north along the wall as fakeacould. He could still hear
howling behind him and every now and again he imagined he heard something in the woods next to
him, running ahead of him and beside him, but always just out of the light.

He knew he was almost there. He was almost joggow, a sense of urgency upon him, like a sixth

sense. He saw the last broken branch and he recognized it as the one from outside his cave. He slowed
down and began to look for the cave entrance. Suddenly something slammed hard into his back and
knocked hinthe ground. He heard snarling and growling and knew instantly that it was the wolves he
had heard and they had been stalking him after all. The massive pack had saved him from the rear
attack, but now all that weight was on top of him and the wolves weming in for the kill. He fought

back kicking with his legs and trying to turn over. The sleeping bag full of gear rolled free and he was
trying to grab the pistol from his jacket pocket when a wolf grabbed him by the pant leg and began
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his left arm and began jerking it, tugging Jake one way while the wolf on his leg was trying to pull him
another. He saw three other wolves circling and snarling tistitig to decide when to join the fun. He

knew he was done for. His adrenaline was pumping and everything was happening in slow motion.
Another wolf jumped into the fray and went for his stomach, grabbing a mouthful of jacket and clothing
and trying to ripinto it. Jake was screaming and yelling and trying to kick and punch anything he could
make contact with. Finally he managed to get his pistol out of his pocket and he swung it around at the
wolf ripping at the clothing on his stomach and fired point ll&mto the wolfs face.

Chapter 3.

The wolf dropped instantly and the others scattered from the noise. Jake fired two more shots after



them and then collapsed back into the snow on his back. He was breathing hard and his heart was

racing, the adrenalinetid pumping wildly into his system. He rolled over onto his stomach and got on

his hands and knees, looking around for the PAL light and keeping an eye out for the wolves. The shot

would not scare them off for long and they would return as soon as thigialiscare had worn off. He
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some thermal underwear.

He dropped the pack from his back and his hip bag and unslung the rifles and grabbed an M4, checking it
automatically to see if a round wabambered. It was. He ejected the magazine and checked it with the
PAL light. It was full. He inserted it back into the rifle and then stood up shakily, his left leg hurt terribly
and he suspected the worst. He kept an eye on the woods and backed intodk& searching for his

cave opening. He finally found it and backed inside. He stoked his fire and found a few coals. He added
some tinder and got a flame going and then added more fuel. When he had a raging fire going, he

picked up the M4 again and limgeut with his flashlight on and began dragging the gear into the cave.

On his second trip, he spotted a pair of eyes reflecting back at him from his flashlight and quickly put
three rounds right between them. He heard a bunch of scurrying as the wolnedfragain. He limped

over and saw he had nailed the wolf squarely between the eyes with all three rounds.

He grabbed the rest of his gear and drug it into the cave then he went back out and grabbed the first
wolf he had shot and drug itovertothe&v I & ¢Sttt X (GKSy GKS alyYS gAGK GfF
YSFG¢ WS (GK2dAKG G2 KAYaSt¥To LG stba 3IF2Ay3a (2 0685

Once the second wolf was drug over to the first one, Jake went back into his cave and collapsed on his
bed of pine needles and pceeded to do a damage assessment of his injuries and gear.

His jacket was toast. The left arm was shredded and the front was torn to ribbons. Jake was glad it was a
heavy canvas outer shell because otherwise he would be dead. That wolf he had siaicfibgten

determined to spill his guts all over the place. His arms were both battered but he could live with some

bruises. He was glad that no wolves had gone for his head. That first one probably had but his pack and

the sleeping bag had saved him. H&cB{ SR KAa fS3d 1 A& LI yd £S3 gla of
good sign. The cave was warming up nicely and he knew he was going to have to treat his injuries before

they got infected, or he was in big trouble, with a capital T.

He moved to the entrare and shined his flashlight out. All was clear. He doubted the wolves would

come back and he doubted even more that they would venture near his cave where there was fire

burning and smoke and light. He had enough firewood to last the night fortunateijzdxwvould have

to gather more tomorrow. His left pant leg was in ribbons from the knee down and the thermal

underwear he had on underneath was torn and bloody. He stripped his pants off and then the thermal
underwear, discovering it was still cool in tb&ve despite the raging fire, but it was tolerable and he
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pot back on the fire and dumped water in it from his Camelback. While the water was hdstidgg a
rag out of his pack and set it aside and then dug out his first aid kit. It was a very basic first aid kit but it
had some gauze and some Tylenol and some Ibuprofen in it.

He examined his wounds on his leg. The skin was ripped in several placeNR dzy R KA & OIFfF |y
teeth had left a few deep puncture wounds that had ripped the calf muscle tissue when the wolf began
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deadly; he hadho medication and no antibiotics and no access to medical help. He would have to

improvise and make sure he kept the wounds as clean as possible and try to ward off any infection. He
remembered seeing some chaparral and some other herbal plants in hishaaligh the woods,

tomorrow he would have to gather some for a poultice while he was gathering more firewood. There

was willow too and he could eat the insides of the branches. The white stuff was where aspirin came

from and he could use some aspirin too.

He heard a scuffle and some snarling outside the cave and grabbed the M4 and jumped up and went to

the opening. He shined his flashlight out into the darkness just in time to see two wolves dragging one of

his Kills into the woods. He fired a quick shbthe more exposed wolf and was satisfied to hear it yelp

and fall down, try to stand and then collapse again. Instantly three other wolves leapt out of the

darkness and viciously attacked the wounded wolf on the ground, tearing at it and snarlingoanishgr

at each other. The wounded wolf tried to fight back but was quickly overcome. Jake watched in shock

for a moment, obviously these wolves were extremely hungry and hard up for food. That would explain

why they had attacked him, besides the smell lafdol on the clothing from the two men, and why they
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the M4, holding the flashlight along the barrel with his forward hand and fired at the wolves, dropping

all three in the dirt. To make sure they were dead, he shot them all one more time center mass or in the
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was sure these wolves were hungry enough to trythimg. After a few minutes no more wolves

showed and he was starting to shake from the cold so he retreated back into the cave and sat down

again by the fire.

The water was boiling by now, so he removed the pot from the fire and set it aside. Pickhreyrag,

he dipped it in the hot water and began bathing his wounds, wiping the blood away and carefully
cleaning the gashes. It was extremely painful, the heat was a little too hot, so he let the water cool off
while he grabbed a pack from the two men asamped its contents on the floor of the cave. He

grabbed the other pack and dumped it as well, tossing them both into the corner after making sure they
were empty. After gathering up all the clothing from the two packs and tossing it aside, he began going
through the other contents.

There was about 100 rounds of 223 ammo which he set with the 6 loaded magazines, a shaving kit, two
gun cleaning kits, several cans of food, two stainless steel mess kits similar to his, several boxes of
matches, one tent regir kit for the tent, a Zippo lighter, three disposable lighters, four packs of
cigarettes, a rather large sealable container of coffee and another large bag of sugar, two first aid kits



that were bigger than his, several apparently very long lengths i@igbaite cordg probably at least
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harness that looked too big for him, a shoulder harnesses for each of the pistols, 3 magazines and one

box of ammdor the Glock G20 10mm and 4 quick loaders and 2 boxes of ammo for the Ruger 44

Magnum revolver, a few folding knives including a TOPS Magnum Folder, two cheap looking hunting
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steel wool and four 35mm film canisters stuffed with cotton PJ balls, a diamond stone for sharpening

knives, a First Need water purifier, an extra filter, a small wood burning camp stove, a lightweight metal
skillet with deep sles that more resembled a pot, a coffee pot, two rolls of black electrical tape, two

rolls of duct tape, several trash bags but they were the flimsy garden kind, a sewing kit, four quart size
military style canteens in their pouches that had been attactoetthe packs, one Camelback, a medium

size bottle of Tabasco, and several other odds and ends.

He grabbed the first aid kits and opened them up. They were basic first aid kits like his but with some
modifications. One kit had added to it a bottle of ineliand hydrogen peroxide. It also had some

aftermarket tweezers, the really good machined kind with the precision tip, they looked to be made

from titanium. There were some suture materials and needles and a small field surgery kit with scalpels
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medications and bandages.

Obviously these guys were an experienced team and knew their stuff. They may have talked like
uneducated idiots but they were apparently prgttompetent and obviously used to spending time in
the field. There was no useless gear or dead weight.

He checked his water and it was still hot but cool enough to use. He dipped the rag into the hot water

and then resumed bathing his leg. Once he Hamtdughly cleaned the wounds, he dried off with the

dry part of the rag and then retrieved the hydrogen peroxide and carefully poured it into the wounds,
watching it fizzle and foam and bubble out of the wounds, carrying, hopefully, any germs and

contaminaion with it. Once that was done, he dabbed the wounds dry again and then very carefully
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sugar and some gauze and an ACE bandage and after waiting forithee tiodiry, packed the wounds

with sugar, covered them with the gauze, and then wrapped his leg with the ACE bandage. Filling the

second coffee pot with water, he put it on the fore to boil and put his rag in the water to boil it clean.

That would haved do he thought. He realized he was famished. Grabbing his SAK and one of the cans
of mystery food (the labels were gone) he used the can opener on the SAK and opened the can. It
appeared to be soup, maybe clam chowder. Replacing the lid, he placed theaathne fire on a rock

and waited for it to get hot.

Jake was comfortable for the moment. He was happy with his finds and had more peace of mind
regarding his injuries now that he had some decent treatment options. He took a package of Motrin and
opend it up and swallowed the two pills with a cup of water, then he took two more bags and



swallowed the pills from them, about 1200 mg all together. He knew that Motrin was good to combat
inflammation as well as kill the pain; it was what they issued irQtbigs and the Corpsman handed
them out like candy for the asking. He felt much better about his situation now.

He gathered up the gear and arranged it in a neat pile. Taking the magazine from the M4 he had used,
he grabbed the extra ammo and reloaded thagazine and then replaced it in the weapon. The pocket
knives he put in his hip bag, as well as the steel wool pouch and the containers of PJ balls, adding to his
supply already in the bag. The matches were put inside a waterproof bag in his packyéneralready
matches in his hip bag. There was a ferrocerium rod and a magnesium block in his hip bag as well. He
kept his bow and drill for now. The mess kits he set aside. The para cord, or 550 cord, he distributed
between his pack and his hip bag. Thppelling rope was secured to the outside of his pack on the side.
The rappelling harness actually fit just right. It was a little loose but once he had some clothes back on, it
would fit perfect. The water purifier went into his hip bag.

Jake went to tk pile of clothes and dug out the insulated overalls. There was blood all over the front
and back and a bullet hole on both sides. No matter, that was a problem easily solved. He put the coffee
pot back in the fire and topped it off with water. His soupswent so he ate it while waiting for the

water to boil. By the time he was done with the soup, the water was boiling. Using some of the hot
water, he washed the soup can out and poured the water in the back corner behind the fire. Taking the
overalls, he pured the boiling water over the blood stains and scrubbed the fabric together using his
hands. He poured water over it again and was happy to see most of the blood rinse away. He repeated
the process until the blood was virtually gone, refilling the pat®in the process. Using some needle

and thread from the sewing Kit, he patched the holes back together. He dug a pink lady candle from his
hip bag and lit the wick, dripping hot wax over the thread and patch work and working it in with his
finger. This wuld hopefully seal the thread and keep any ends from fraying. He then used the Zippo
lighter and holding the flame close to the fabric, melted the wax into the fabric itself.

Satisfied with his work, he hung the overalls near the fire using his spdimgastick as a prop so they
could dry. He hunted through the other clothes and found a pair of long underwear that he tried on.
They fit nicely. There was a couple of flannel shirts that he tried on and they fit also. It was like winning
the lottery.
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between them, most likely the deposit on their contractkitl him. Evidently both were contract Killers

and on the Mayors payroll. There was a debit card for each man and several credit cards. Jake decided

to hang on to the credit cards and see if they would work whenever he managed to find another town.

He stabed the money inside his waterproof pouch in his bag, adding to the $107.32 he had up to that

point. It was the only money he had left from his three days of work in the Mayors town, digging

trenches for some landscape contractor for cash. It was the fiédband he loved it. He would work

enough to make a few hundred bucks and then hit the road. His only expenses were food and

sometimes replacing some gear; his favorite places werehtiplus stores where he had acquired his



OdzNNB y & & dzLJLdfved hig life, ha usallyzhal nd vi®rriés but something had gone horribly
gNRYy3 Ay GKS LI ad 6SS1T® a5FYYy 62YSYyXXé WFH{1S 3INHzYo
ONRdzo f SXX d¢

Taking his rifle from where it was leaning against the wall in the cavehécked it over for damage. It

was a tough rifle with its heavy, thick match barrel and the scope was nearly indestructible. It appeared
to be fine. He had chosen the Remington 700 over an assault type rifle because he was intimately
familiar with it forone, and also because it was less scary to anyone who happened to see him carrying
it. He had a special sack in his pack that he used to cover the rifle when traveling. It disguised it enough
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strap it to the side of his pack and then use his bedroll to cover it, further disguising it from casual view.

He had learned that not everyone was comfortable with a drifter walking around with a rifle, especially

the law enforcement. He had learned to avoid them and after a few close calls, he decided he was

better off finding a good hiding spot for his gear before venturing into a town and then retrieving it

when he left. So far it had saved him a lot of grief. Moke stuck to the backcountry and rural areas,

avoiding cities like the plague and he never went into California at all, staying mostly in the Midwestern

and north western and pacific north west states; south in the winter toward Arizona and north in the

summer toward Idaho and Washington. Traveling as he did kept him in great physical shape and his

senses alert. He happened be stuck in southwest Montana at the moment. He had been heading for
Yellowstone to see it in the winter.

He checked the overallhey were dry. After putting on a flannel shirt, he donned the coveralls and
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body. It fit him nicely and was slightly oversize. Grabbing his Walk About, he then tucked the G20 into

KAa 20SNI fetfagrasbedRryM4 andatépped outside. It was very dark and the snow was

coming down hard still. The wolves could barely be seen under the layer of snow that had fallen, but

they were obviously undisturbed.

Going to the wolf closest to the cave, theeohe had killed first, he drug it a ways away from the camp,
keeping an eye on the woods and his ears tuned to the slightest sound.

Several times he heard a snap or a creak or a crack and spun around with his M4 in one hand, expecting
to see a flying, sarling fur ball come leaping at him. His PAL light put out just enough light for him to see
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When he was about 100 feet from the cave he dropped the wotfass and looked around carefully

before he crouched down and taking his Walk About, sliced open the gut of the wolf. The carcass was
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but his injuries hadaken priority over butchering a half starved wolf. With no other choice, he took off

his sheepskin jacket and rolled up his flannel sleeves. It was mighty cold, but he could stand it for a short



time. Reaching up into the body cavity, he pulled the gutsamdl let them hang. Taking the Walk

About, he sliced around the anus and then pulled his Armageddon out and chopped off the head with
four solid blows. Reaching into the body cavity again, he ripped the intestines out with the severed anus
and pulled theesophagus out of the neck. Locating the heart, lungs, and liver, he grabbed them and put
them back inside the carcass. Since the body had been dead for several hours and was mostly frozen,
there was no blood to speak of. He unrolled his sleeves and pjadkist and gloves back on. Grabbing

the hind legs, he drug the carcass back to his cave and inside. Taking his coffee pot and the pot from the
men, and a collapsible 2 %2 gallon canvas water pail that was in the gear he had taken, he went back
outside andoaded all with as much snow as he could cram into the containers, then he went back into
the cave and set the metal containers on his rock fire ring and the canvas water pail on the ground
beside it. He would use some for cleaning and some for boilingpfusumption. The carcass was more
frozen then he originally thought and dressing it out would be a challenge. He decided to wait until
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so it seemedHe removed the heart, lungs, and liver from the body cavity and examined the liver
carefully. If the animal had been sick, the liver would show some signs of it. It appeared to be perfectly
healthy. It had a smooth even texture and the color was an evek lo@wn with no spots or blemishes.

It was as healthy a looking liver as he had ever seen.

He took the metal skillet and put some snow in it from the pail and placed it over the fire, waiting for it
to boil. After it was boiling well, he put the heamdliver in the skillet and then added water from his
Camelback until it was full to the brim. Fortunately the skillet had deep sides so it held a lot of water. He
wished for some seasonings, but he could do without.

As the water heated up again, he keptning the two organs until they were completely thawed. He

dumped the water out and took his Walk About and sliced the heart up into strips and then did the

same with the liver. Normally he hated liver but right now he was hungry enough to eat thaut'df@

Rhino. Spreading the fillets out in the pan, he put it back on the fire and cooked them up, turning them
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When they were done, he sampled one of the pieces of heart. Not too bad, but it gsellsomething.

He took the Tabasco and dribbled it all over the meat. Tabasco could make anything taste good he had

heard, so he used it. It was a little hot, but it did taste a lot better. He ate the meat and then washed the

pan.
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dizzy and saw double for a minute. He decided he had done enough fontad&ing and banked the

fire, made up his bed again, and lay down, this time inside a sleeping bag.

Hewas asleep almost instantly.



Chaper 4

He awoke instantly and lay still listening. He had no idea what had woke him, but he never woke like
that without being disturbed.

The wind was blowing over the rocks and howling through the treesdmdfein the cave had decidedly
increased and the cold was, well, penetrating. He rolled over and checked his fire; it was out. Great. Just
friggin great.

Jake sat up and pulled his legs into his chest, the left one complaining loudly and painfudly wraest

not well this morning. Jake looked around the cave, there was some snow drifting in from an opening
toward the back and some was swirling in from the opening. He looked over at his wood pile and saw he
was dreadfully low on fuel. He leaned over atidred the ashes with a stick, happy to find a few live

coals still hot and burning. He gathered up some small sticks and pine needles and bunched them
together over the hot coals and managed to get a flame going. He gently blew some more until it caught
the pine needle and began burning, slowly engulfing the sticks as well. As the flame grew, he added
some larger logs and branches. Once the fire was going again, he put one of the coffee pots against the
fire and waited for it to boil.

While he was waihg, he shrugged into the sheepskin coat and checked the G20. On second thought, he
removed the coat and grabbed the shoulder holster and tried it on, adjusting it until it fit just right. He
took one of the web belts and hung his Armageddon and Walk Adoiitand managed to get his
Leatherman sheath on the belt as well. He strapped it on and secured the shoulder holster to the web
belt. He checked the magazines for the G20, ensuring they were loaded and replaced them in the strong
side magazine holder.

He put the coat back on and checked his water. It was hot enough so he put three heaping spoonfuls of
coffee into the pot and waited for it to boil. It was ground coffee, not instant, thank God. Instant coffee
gave him the runs bad. There was no percaldtmugh and that had him stumped as to why the men

had used ground coffee instead of instant. Maybe they liked their coffee crunchy. An idea came to him
and he grabbed the four military canteens from the pile and checked each of them to see if there was a
canteen cup. Sure enough there was one. He removed it and thanked his lucky stars. For some odd
reason he had never bought one although they were handy for all kinds of uses. Probably because he
always used a Camelback for his water, he just never thaafithie canteen cup when he was shopping

for gear.

He took one of the clean socks and stretched it over the top of the cup and poured the coffee in until it
was full, screening the gritty coffee grains from his coffee. He put the sock aside and addaesug@n
to the coffee and sat back and sipped it, enjoying the warmth as it went through his body.

Once more he wondered what had woken him. It could have been the wind, which was howling like a
banshee through the trees right now, deflecting off thergta cliff he was camping under and causing



snow to blow into the cave. He would have to do something about that. To leave this shelter now would
be pure stupidity and most likely suicide. After the storm passed and the weather cleared, he would take
sometime to look around and see what was out there. For the moment he had food and water and
shelter and fire.

Food! He immediately thought of the dead wolves outside and stood up and hobbled over to the

entrance, his leg was throbbing horribly. Outside #iad was blowing so hard that the trees had been

blown free of most of their snow and the drifts against the cliff were piling up. He could see that in a few
more hours his cave would be sealed up tight. If he was going to get more wood, it had to ddenow.
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they were still there or not. He suspected they were. As he reviewed the fight in his mind, he could only
recall about six wolves and he had kilegdeast five he thought, or was it six?

He backed back into his cave and finished his coffee while he evaluated his situation. He had shelter but

his wood was about to run out and there was at least two feet of snow on the ground. It was terribly

cold, nost likely below zero. He had plenty of food for the time being and lots of warm clothing, but

without an external heat source, like a fire, the cold would overcome him eventually. His shelter kept

him out of the wind and snow. Most likely no one woulddearching for him in this weather and the
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would be sending out another search party any time soon. He suddenly remembered the satellite phone

and went ovelto the other sheepskin coat and checked the pockets. It was there. He studied it for a

minute. It looked like any other cell phone he had ever seen. It was turned off to preserve the batteries
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are generally pretty weak and easily interrupted by weather and overhead objects. It was always a

problem in the Corps when he was acting as a Forward Observer and thimlSatas always having

trouble.

Detemined to get more wood before the storm got any worse, he pulled on the boots he had taken

from Alex and tightened the laces, then tied on his snowshoes. He pulled on his gloves and buttoned up

the coat. He slung the M4 cross body, barrel down, behind tihe needed it, all he had to do was

grab the barrel, pull it forward and then change his grip. He could get it into action from this position in
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though, he was probably the only idiot out in this storm, with the exception of the Abominable

Snowman.

He wrapped a scarf around his neck and face and donned his boony hat and stepped outside. The wind
hit him like a wall and the exposed skin on his facagias if a thousand needles were stabbing him. He
adjusted the scarf so only his eyes were visible and walked into the woods. Instantly the wind died down
to a strong breeze. That area between the wood line and the cliff face was like a wind tunnelinfignnel

the wind down that channel. The trees broke the wind inside the forest. There was less snow on the
ground here and he walked over to the pile of dead trees he had seen before, always looking side to side
and watching over his shoulder.



There was snowovering the pile of dead wood but he managed to clear most of it and began dragging
logs and branches out and making a pile. The wood was frozen and only slightly wet. He was thankful it
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After gathering a large pile of heavy branches and logs and bark, he began dragging them back to the
cave. He brought them inside and stacked them against the far wall. He continued this until he had
accumulated what he thaght was about three or four days worth of wood at his current consumption.
Most of it was pine, so it would burn hot and fast, although it was mostly old, dried, and dense stuff so it
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He went back out and over to the area where thought the wolves should be and prodded around in
the snow with his spear until he located them. Of course they were frozen solid, but they were still
there. He grabbed one of the animals and pulled it near the cave but left it outside.

Satisfied he &d done all he could outside, he went back in the cave and stoked his fire up again. By this
time, the snow drifts had covered the top of the cave and the wind was no longer howling in his cave.
The drafts had been sealed off and the air in the cave wislistvarmed up quickly now and he thought
that a good thing since it would require less fuel to keep it warm.

He picked up the lungs he had left out the night before and went outside and threw them away from the
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carcass that was in the cave was sufficiently thawed that he could dress it out.

First of all though, he had to check his leg. The cave was getting warm so he stripped off his coat and
boots and overalls, keeping his pistol near to hand. He removed his thermals and then unwrapped the
ACE bandage and carefully peeled the gauze from his wounds and threw it on the fire. The wounds had
0ozed a lot of fluids overnight but the sugar was doingpitsand soaked everything up.

He grabbed the pot of hot water from near the fire and his rag and proceeded to bathe the wounds
clean and remove all the old sugar. Once that was done and he was dried off, he applied some more
Hydrogen Peroxide and thehd iodine. He decided to let the wounds air out for a while and made
himself another cup of coffee. Leaning back against the rock, he sipped his coffee and relaxed.

After a while, he repacked the wounds with sugar and applied some new gauze and rewhigpjeed

The wounds looked good, they were slightly red around the edges but that was normal. No sign of
infection so far but he would have to be careful. He recalled a time once when he had been shot in the
leg and had treated it himself. He had usedikntreatment and packed the wound with sugar and

kept it clean and it had never become infected. Sugar was good for that, continually absorbing the
oozing fluids and trapping bacteria and contaminates, keeping the wound clean. It also kept the wound
openso it would heal from the inside out and not close over and trap any infection inside.



Once that was completed, he dressed himself and began dressing out the wolf. It was still pretty cold
and solid and rigor had set it, but he managed, stripping the firdt using a combination of his fist and

his ATAX knife. Once that was completed, he butchered the meat, separating the shoulders and hind
guarters from the rib cage and spine. He used his Armageddon to chop the lower leg bones off and cut
the ribs fromthe spine. The knife was great for that as it hacked through the bones with ease. He piled
the meat near the entrance, outside but behind a rock, and then covered the meat with snow. As long as
it stayed frozen, or least very cold, it would last a longgti He figured he had enough meet to last a

week or longer now, in addition to his other food.

Suddenly the urge came over him, rather intensely, that he had to relieve himself of some, well, extra
cargo. He dug his **rag out of his hip bag, donned tisavy coat, grabbed the M4 and headed

outside. The wind slapped his face again, driving all those tiny needles deep into his flesh. He went back
inside and grabbed his scarf and wrapped his head, leaving only his eyes exposed, then went out again.
Going nto the woods, he searched for a likely spot and found a place where two rocks were spaced
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keeping the M4 across his lap while he contemplated life aowd fieaking cold those rocks were. He

used his ***rag to complete the mission, folded it up with the dirty stuff inside, put himself back

together and returned to the cave. Once there, he used a stick to scrape the rag as clean as possible and
chucked thestick out in the snow. He used one of the pots and boiled the rag until it was clean and then
used fresh water and repeated it; allowing it to boil for almost a half hour before taking it out and

hanging it on his spear to dry over the fire. He cleanedpbt out again and boiled water in it a third

time to ensure nothing remained that could come back to bite him.

The next three days passed slowly. He wished he had a book or something to read while sitting in his
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scraping the fat and tissue from it. Since he had nothing to tan it with, he improvised a rack by lashing

tree branches together and stretched the hide over it and suspended it over the fire arkabdritavith
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for a few hours, he took it down and beat it thoroughly and worked it in his hands until it was well

broken in.

After this he cut off adng section and turned in hair side up and stripped the hair off with the edge of
his knife. When that was done, he cut several long thin strips for latigo. He took his sheath for his
Armageddon and made a pattern on the hide. After he cut it out, he pamtioles all along the sides

with his awl on the SAK. Stretching the hide tight around the sheath he laced it together, with the laces
on the back of the sheath. On the front, he made a slit across the hide near the top of the sheath about
three inches fran the top. Taking the tin can from the soup, he cut it in half and then removed the
bottom. He flattened it out and folded it in half then trimmed an inch off of one side. He took some of
the strikeanywhere matches, one of the three magnesium blocks hik &derrocerium rod, a chunk of

the steel wool, and about four feet of snare wire. Using the wax from the pink lady candle, he
waterproofed the heads of the matches. He used the snare wire to tie everything together in a relatively
flat bundle and inserté it into the center of the folded tin. Then he took the duct tape and wrapped the



tin with a few wraps to hold it tightly together and keep moisture out. He inserted in the slit in the hide
on the sheath and then tied in securely with a length of 550 tokeep it from falling out. He now had
a mini kit of fire starting materials that would always be on him, no matter what.

He worked on several crafts over the three days including making some gloves, patching and cleaning
the other coat, and packing drsecuring all the gear. He managed to get it all packed and tied to the
largest pack, his hip bag, and one of the smaller packs he modified so it attached to the top of the large
main pack. He used some straight branches to act as a frame and it wodadayhold everything

together. It was tall enough he could secure his 308 to the side of the pack and it was completely hidden
by the pack and his bedroll, which covered the rifle as it lay over the top of the pack and hung down
both sides.

He tied thebest of the two sleeping bags to the bottom of the pack and bundled the meat in the
remaining hide and lashed it the back of the pack. During the three days he had decided to butcher
another of the wolves and smoke all the meat so it would preserve lcag@hopefully eliminate the
attractive smell as well. He made a bundle of jerky in the process. It was the first time he ever eaten
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managed to get it packed. The other he kept handy and put the magazine pouches on his web belt with

his knives and the Ruger in a holster he lfeshioned from some of the old clothes. His original pistol,

an HK USP Compact 45, he had stashed in his hip bag, as well as the spare magazines, quick loaders, and
extra ammo. It was quite a load, but manageable.

On the fourth day, the storm broke aride sun dawned on a clear sky. The wind died and the snow
sparkled in the sunlight. The temperature was rather warm by comparison of the previous week. He
decided to move. The mayor would no doubt be wondering about his two goons and be sending others
out to search for them and him. No doubt it would be more than two people this time around.

He extinguished his fire, stacked the remaining wood against a wall, and threw the clothes and other
stuff he had no use for in the spare pack and hung it in the.dabe or anyone else ever came back
through here, maybe it would be of some use. After policing the cave for any gear he may have missed,
he doubled checked his pack to make sure it was securely lashed and tied; his 308 was attached to the
side and hidde.

He put on his snowshoes, coat, web belt, and hip bag, then shrugged into his pack, adjusted it, and slung
the M4 in the tactical front ready position. He grabbed his spear/walking stick and set out.

Chapter 5

The sun was bright against the snow dredwished for some sunglasses, but wishes never solved
anything so he just squinted and walked on. When he came to the meadow, he veered east and
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followed the tree line, skirting the edge of the clearing and keeping the granite cliff on his left.

Yellowstme was somewhere to the south. He figured he was heading into the Gallatin National Forest.

He had had all his trouble in Emigrant, Montana and he had fled east from there. The last map he had
looked at, the one hanging on the wall at the ranger statiopassed just outside of Pray, Mt, had

shown the Gallatin National Forest was between him and Cooke City; he had friends there he could hole
up with for a few weeks. The National Forest was the perfect way to escape and evade his pursuers. The
small town ofEmigrant sure had a lot of things going on behind the scenes for a town of only 372

people. He had been heading south on highway 540 out of Livingston, making his way toward
Yellowstone and then further south. He had always wanted to see Yellowstone wirkertime. He
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he was a foot traveler and was uslygpassing through. All of his rins to date had been uneventful

and the Rangers were usually more than happy to let him continue on his way after sharing some hot
coffee around a fire and infatuating them with some of the tall tale adventure storidsmtidéo share.

By the time they parted company, the Rangers were always so envious of his life that they just wished
him luck and hoped to meet again some day. His friends irOpsyhad taught him a few tricks for

getting people to see things his way. Ther that tried to cause him trouble quickly saw the error of

their ways and by the time he finished with them, they were more than willing to let him be on his way.

Heading East into Gallatin National Forest, he intended to lose any pursuit and disapipehe
mountains. He knew it was going to be tough and probably suicide, but it was better than getting
caught, framed, and rotting in a jail somewhere; or dead from a bullet.

He continued east and kept on. Checking his back trail continuously andnzerg the landscape so if
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chuckled to himself. That had never happened yet. Basic land navigation skills using landmarks and the
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even close to panicking; being as comfortable in the woods as most people were in their homes;

although that wolf attack had left him a bit jumpy lately.

A mountain domed high to the north east and continued around westward and met with the same
mountain that the granite cliff was a part of. It continued around southward and circled the valley,
creating a bowl. He guessed it was about fifteen miles to the base ohthumtain range, too far for him
to trek in a day over deep snow with a heavy pack.

To the south, the mountains appeared to drop in elevation and there was deep saddle between two
prominent peaks that looked like a likely pass. Everything was coveradwn at least two feet deep in

the valley and the trees were loaded. The mountains were covered and he could see the shear rock
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white snow. Heading in thatirection, he continually made mental notes to himself about landmarks,
keeping him oriented and on course.
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He decided to cross the wide meadow and risk the chance of being seen, however unlikely it may be. He
would stand out like a sore thumb against tivhite snow but he continued anyway. Halfway across the

meadow he spotted several dark patches in the snow about a mile away. He watched them for a while

and when one of them began moving, he realized it was herd of elk or some other kind of deer.
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He journeyed a few more miles, crossing the meadow and goieg i¢o the woods. He kept his eye

on the sun and when he determined he had about four hours of daylight left, he began scouting for a

good camping spot; one that would offer shelter and a good defensible position. The terrain had

become more rugged andwseral times he had passed outcroppings of rock and shale. A few washes he
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he found it unlikely that there would be a flash snow flood to carry him awayadtsuch an area he was
watching for now.

He traveled over a low rise and saw the valley spread out below him to the south. The view was

breathtaking; the snow gleamed in the sun and the forest thinned out and there were incredible old
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branches, slightly shorter Douglas firs dotted the landscape intermittently throughout the valley. He

spotted several varieties of pine and there was plenty of undergrowth mixethe mountains rimmed
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estimation. There was a large boulder to his right that jutted up into the air about 40 feet or so and had

some smaller bouldejsimbled around it, creating a hollow near the base of the big boulder. There was
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but it did offer a windbreak and some shelter from snow, as well as a reflémtthe fire and a
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He dropped his pack and walked around the boulders; seeing a way to climb up the big one, he checked

it for ice and carefully made his way up to the top. Once there, he sto@hdphe view was even more
spectacular now that he was above the immediate vegetation. Across the valley was another clearing,

lower down and to the west. There was something big in the middle of it and he could almost swear it

was a building of some sottle checked the sun, it was getting late and it was a long ways away to that
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it was just plain hard to make camp in the dark.

The wolf attack fromaf® RIF&a |32 KIR fSTd KAY g4I NE FyR 2y 3dz
bears were in hibernation and there was bound to be a mountain lion or some other hungry meat eater

out looking for a free meal of wolf jerky, smoked wolf, or fresh Jake. Held&BR G KS& f A1 SR aw?9
canned food was too hard to open without opposable thumbs.

Against his better judgment, he decided to go see what was in the meadow. He removed the 308 from
its place on his pack and used the scope to scan the clearing andjdet. dbwas definitely a building,
an old barn by the look of it, and in horrible disrepair. A building was better than a rock, in Jakes opinion.



Shouldering his pack again, he picked a few landmarks for bearing and direction and started out. The
trees weae not so dense here and fairly spread out, allowing plenty of sunlight to penetrate to the forest
floor. It was peaceful and quiet, a few birds were singing, but otherwise there was no sound except the
crunch of the snow under his snowshoes. They werdihglup well but the weight was beginning to

take its toll on the soft willow branches he had used. He would have to fix them up or make new ones
soon.

The meadow was further away than he had thought and by the time he reached it, the shadows were
growing and the sun was turning the sky pink and red as it sank toward the horizon. He stopped at the
tree line and surveyed the empty meadow. There was the barn; a fairly big one, but old; very, very old.
The roof was barely hanging on and sections of it hlidrfan. The walls were very worn by weather

and the boards were twisted and warped and many had fallen off. It looked rather unsafe, but on the
other hand it had survived the last bad storm a few days ago and was still standing.

He examined the rest dhe clearing, looking for any signs of anything out of place. He wondered about

the barn. If there was a barn here it stood to reason that there was a house nearby. It was much too big

to be a line shack. He guessed it would have been used for hay stbthgeanchers had grown hay
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and kicking him out.

After satisfying himself that there was no obvious danger in the vicinity, he made for the barmdkeepi
alert to his surroundings as he went, the walking stick in his left hand and his right hand was on the
pistol grip of the M4, thumb on the safety, ready to bring it into action in an instant. The barn grew
larger as he got closer and he saw the damage guite intensive. Father Time and Mother Nature had
worked this place over well, blasting it with rain and snow and wind and sun for decades at least. It had
to be at least 75 years old by his guess, maybe older. The knarled wood was gray and ardirent loo

and snow was piled on any horizontal surface that would catch it. The snow on the metal roof, what was
left of it, had slid off and created a huge drift against the walls of the barn. He walked around it slowly,
ready for any surprises be it man ordst. As he got to the far side opposite his approach, he noticed
another building came off the barn and the windows were boarded up and the roof was intact. There
was a chimney on one side but no smoke was coming from the top. So far it looked empty.

Walking around the back of the end of the small building, he went to a boarded up window and tried to
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continued around to the west side and noticed that the seajtdun was shining directly at the front door

of the cabin, which he now assumed was a living quarters at some point in time; probably a line shack of
sorts that was used during harvest time or by line riders in the winter. He went to the front door and

tried the knob. It turned under his hand, squeaking loudly, and he carefully pushed it open with his

walking stick, holding his M4 in his right hand and pointing the muzzle at the opening, standing to the

side in case anything came barreling out of the door.

Nothing happened.



He peered around the jam and looked inside. There was a large plank table in the center of the room, an
old pot bellied stove in the corner, a few chairs scattered around the room, and a counter along one wall
with some cabinets aboviethat he assumed was the kitchen. The boarded up window above the

counter had an old bar across the top and a few remnants of what must have been a window curtain at
one time hung in ragged strips from it. He stepped inside and noticed there was\aitlia door on

the barn side, but the wall was too close to be a part of the barn so it had to be a room. Everything was
covered with dust and cobwebs. The dirt on the floor was thick, in a corner he saw a packrats nest, and
there was evidence of bird drgings on the floor. He looked up and noticed that the rafters were

exposed and there was an opening in the gable where the birds must have gained their access. It was
obvious no one had been here in a very long time.

He went to the other door and pushedadpen with his stick, standing to the side once again, and
waited, half expecting a banshee to come screaming out at him. Again, nothing happened. For some
reason this place gave him the creeps and he found himself looking over his shoulder as if bexgias b
watched. A shiver went down his spine.
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unlikely he would find anything better.

He stepped through the door into the other room and lookgdund. There was a window in the room,
boarded on the outside, but still had drapes hanging raggedly from a bar across the top. Streams of
sunlight shone through cracks in the walls and the boarded window, illuminating the room enough to
see and highliglng the dust floating in the air. There was a bed against the back wall centered in the
room and a nightstand on the right side. An oil lamp stood on the nightstand, draped with cobwebs and
dust. The bed had covers on it but they were obviously ancientaoiad like they would disintegrate if

he touched them. There was another door that he presumed led to the barn and he ignored it.

Looking around further, he noticed a closet in the corner and opening the door found an old lever action

rifle in the correr, badly rusted and covered with cobwebs and dust like everything else in this place, the

wood stock had been gnawed by rodents and was dried out and twisted. On a shelf near the top of the

closet were several boxes of ammo, evidently for the rifle. K aacient 4570 ammo. He reached for a

box and the cardboard shell fell apart in his hands, exposing the rounds lined up in their inner case. He

pulled a round out and examined it. It was badly corroded and the lead tip was green and growing white
depositsthat looked like salt. He put it back and noticed a jacket hanging against the wall opposite the

rifle. He took the jacket out and saw it was an oilskin canvas duster, full length with a riding split; a
O2p02eQa at AO|I SN | S f{2pkdedfpaparyithsdms fade@v@diling onat. He y R F 2
could barely make it out as some of the letters were faded out and the others were almost unreadable.
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As near as he could make out, the note read that 500 head were to be delivered to Livingston the next
month and they had 1200 head on hand as of Dec 14, 1894. So this barn was at least 112 years old. He
1YS6 GKS Qco wl y OHsbsolthiof ldvingstort, estatlzbed in 1863, i Wak ded@ared a
historic landmark in 1984 or thereabouts, if he recalled correctly. Evidently this barn had been
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He shrugged his shoulders at the thoughtd dropped the paper back in the pocket of the slicker.

The slicker was a big one, he guessed it was big enough to wear over the sheepskin coat he had. The
oilskin had preserved it well but the years had taken their toll and the slicker was in bagl slespite

the oil in the canvas, and a rodent or two had helped itself to some of the fabric at the bottom of the

slicker. He put the slicker back in the closet and looked around the room again. There was a dresser

against the wall behind the doorand beSy i 2 @SNJ (12 A G Ldz f Ay3a 2dzi GKS
at the bottom. The dresser was empty. He pushed the top drawer back in and returned to the main

room.

There was a stack of wood against the wall to the right of the pot bellied stove fieepfahat wood

was over a hundred years old as well, it would burn fast and hot. He went over to the stove and opened
the door. The hinges were badly rusted and he had to pull hard. The stove was full of wood, as if
someone had stocked it against coldatleer and never returned to start it.

He noticed an old straw broom in the corner by what he considered to be the kitchen. He grabbed it and

took it outside and banged the cobwebs off against the wall and then went inside and swept off the

table, the chas, and did a quick sweep of the floor and pushed it all outside. Amazingly, the broom held
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He took off his pack and leaned it against the table, shngglgis shoulders and working out the stiff
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hip/shoulder bag for the Zippo lighter and went over to the stove and saw that some tinder actually

remained insidestuffed under the logs. It was a mixture of old shredded bark and shaved wood. He lit

the Zippo and put it to the tinder. It lit almost instantly, much like he thought it would. The fire roared to

life in seconds and he shut the door and managed to dherdamper without too much swearing. He

could feel the heat almost immediately.

He went to the kitchen counter and swept it off with the broom; then looked in the old cabinets but

there was nothing to be found. He looked in the cabinets under the cowmtd found an old cast iron

skillet and a large coffee pot, some silverware, some old metal plates, and some other kitchen odds and
ends. He found a rusted spatula and a two pronged meat fork. Then he found several large candles
hiding toward the back anstill intact which he lit and set and on the table. Everything was far too

rusted to be used though so he left it alone.



It was amazing to him that this barn had just been abandoned like this and apparently no one had ever

come back, or discovered thidace. He was certain someone would have helped themselves to a free

rifle and whatever else was to be had. He found that curious, and also found himself looking over his

shoulder repeatedly for no apparent reason. He had the feeling of being watchddeawas treading
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bumps on his back and the hairs on his neck stiff.

He shrugged it off and sat down carefully in one of the chairs, making sure it vddrs him and

then he dug into his pack and got out his skillet and a can of food and the smoked wolf meat. He opened
the can with his SAK can opener and saw it was pork and beans. Perfect. He poured the beans into the
skillet and sliced some of the smakevolf meat into the pan and stirred it up. He placed the skillet on

the stove top and waited for it warm up. The area immediately around the stove was warm, but the

room was much too drafty to heat much more than that. While the food was warming up olkehie

coffee pot and filled it with snow and set it on the stove to boil. He swept off the floor around the stove
until it was satisfactorily clean and unrolled his bedroll and the sleeping bag, placing his hip bag down to
use as a pillow.

The sun hadet and there was no moon. Suddenly out in the darkness came a high pitched scream that
made him duck for cover and the hairs on his head and neck stand up straight. It was long and high

pitched and wavered for a minute and then subsided. It sounded W«eraan being tortured, or a

teapot blowing its relief valve; only much more hideous. The sound left him shaken, more than a slight
shiver went down his back again and the hairs on his neck and arms and back was stiff and he suddenly
felt very cold, despitdeing near the fire and wearing layers of warm clothes. He had his pistol in his
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his worst nightmare, expecting any moment to see something come rusiinioggh it. That scream
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He cautiously stood up and then bolted to the door and slammed it shut, grabbing a chair and shoving
the back up against the door knob, wedging ittsiie doubted the old walls and door would sustain a
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with him, refusing o let up. Subconsciously he remembered his food on the stove and went over and

grabbed the skillet off the stove, never taking his eyes off the doors and windows. Setting the skillet on

the table, he pulled a glove off and went over and checked his watstitking his finger in it. That

shapped him out of his trance as he plunged his finger into the almost boiling water.
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attempt to quell the pain. It slwly subsided and he examined the damage. Just a little redness was alll.

He dumped some coffee into the pot and stirred it with his spoon. After a few minutes, he poured it into

his canteen cup, not bothering to strain it and put his glove back on.



He wagust beginning to calm down when something very large and heavy began brushing against the

back wall of the cabin, scraping along it and making the wood creak and groan. There were no trees near
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the ready, following the sound as it moved along the wall toward the end of the room. His heart was

pounding in his ears and he was trying to keep his breathing normal, forcing the fear down.

Suddenly the screamame again, this time louder and much closer and with a higher pitch, warbling at
the end and then dying out. Jake dropped the rifle and grabbed his ears, the sound was excruciating and
his head felt like it was going to split.

The noise along the wadtopped and he waited, almost holding his breath, not sure if he should even
breathe. He grabbed up the rifle again, holding it ready. There was shuffling noise near the door and
something pushed on it, then there was nothing.

He waited, barely breathindor what seemed like hours. His nerves were on edge, his legs felt weak, his
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He turned slightly at each sound, pointing his rifle in that direction, prepared to fire at anything.

The scream came again, from the back of the building this time and then there was a loud sound as if a
strong wind was suddeylblowing over the small cabin. It started slow and then built to a crescendo like
the rush of a freight train overhead, then died off slowly and vanished.

The fear was incredibly strong; he had never experienced anything like it. The urge was oveng/helmi

just run out the door and into the night, to get away, to go anywhere else. He fought the panic in his
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was another scream, or rather two of themjghime from each side of the building. He dropped his rifle

again and grabbed his head, covering his ears, and fell to his knees bending over at the waist until his

head touched the floor.
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against the back and front walls, shaking the entire building to its core and Jake thought for a second it
would come down on top of him. He decided to shut up and keep quiet.

The fear was tearing at his mind. It wanatural. He had never experienced anything like it in his life.
He fought it, pushing it down. It was becoming a real tangible thing. It was crawling over his skin, and
darkening his eyes. The room seemed to close in, shrink, and a dark shadow seemssgtalong the
walls and floor, spreading to the roof above and absorbing the light as it went. He was on the verge of
going completely insane.

He rose to one knee, picking up the rifle and keeping it at the ready, aimed toward the obvious entry
point of the front door. It became deathly quiet. There was no sound at all except the pounding in his



ears as his heart raced.

He finally regained control of himself and forced himself to take slow deep breaths and try to slow his
heart down. It was like he as battling some other force, or power. He felt his heart slow down and he
kept his breathing controlled. Slowly, his senses calmed down and his mind cleared. The shadows faded
from his vision. He looked around the room and everything was still togetliefobtd was still on the

table. It was cold. So was his coffee. He put both back on the stove and added fuel to the fire.

His legs and arms were still shaking slightly as the adrenalin ran its course through his body. After an
hour had passed and thereas nothing further, he began to settle down some more. He seriously
doubted he would sleep at all tonight. His mind was still racing trying to come up with a rational
explanation of what he had just experienced.

The M4 felt pitifully inadequate to him.$ ¢ &y Qi &adzNB AT | ye gSI LRy ¢2dzAf |
already dropped it twice just from the scream. The experience had left him at a loss for an explanation;

the place was haunted, that was the best he could do. He called it The Fear. There was maiother

KS O2dAZ R 3IABS Al 2StfxX ¢KS CSINJIKFR OSNIIAYyfe adz
ol 01 YR KS 62yRSNBR SEIFOGfte& 6KIG 62df R KI LIWISY AT

His food was hot; the beans were bubblifte removed the skillet and his coffee and sat down and ate
the food, the entire time his ears felt like they were growing out of his head trying to listen for any little
sound and thumped at every little noise, causing him to jump. Except there wasgathall; it was
deathly silent, not even a creak of old wood in the cold.
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warm either. His breath was no longer visible in the room, and itdesh freezing in the air only a

minute before. He noticed the air was cool, bordering on warm. How could that be? He was sure it had

been below freezing only a minute before.

He slowly looked around the room, nothing had changed that he could sedréheds still burning.
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more and resumed eating his food, sipping his coffee, and tried to resume feeling normal.
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He had just begun feeling better when heard a click and a board creaked somewhere. Instantly his
senses went back into alert mode and reached out and put his hand on the M4, slowly lifting it and
bringing it back to him, his eyes and ears straining to detect anything. The front door ma\ly sihd

he watched in dismay as the doorknob slowly turned and the door pushed again and creaked loudly.

The chair held.

Jake was tempted to put a round through the door, but he still had some rational thought and realized
he had avery finteamoug ¥ | YY2 | yR KS o0SGGOSNIy20 é61FaiGS AGT KS
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The Fear was back. It was creeping into his mind and subconscious and spreading like a dark shadow
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holding panic at bay.

Something crashed hamainst the wall behind him and he spun around and saw the boards across the
window over the counter crack and break, but they remained in place. The cabin shook to its core from
the impact and dust fell from the rafters.

He felt it now, he could actuglfeel it. Fear; and terror; stark terror that penetrated his soul and he felt
the overwhelming urge again to go running into the night, screaming and flailing his arms helplessly as
whatever it was overtook him and swallowed him up. The panic was irstig chest and he wanted to
scream.

He snapped out of the nightmare and came back to reality. The building still stood. Whatever it was, The
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been camped otside in the open away from the protection of this ancient cabin. The thought came to

him suddenly that he was trespassing here; the spirit or creature or things, out in the darkness, wanted

him to leave; they were trying to drive him out. The more he adered it, the more it made sense and

he became convinced that was the reason for the assault against him.
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Everything became quiet. Unnaturally quiet. He took that as his cue and hurriedly packed his bedroll,

sleeping bag, and other gear back into his pack. Tying it down rapidly and making sure it was tight. He

threw the pack on his back and grabbed the MWl atarted for the door. Before he removed the chair
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Instantly, as though responding to his question, there were four screams like the first one, fchm ea

side of the cabin. The walls crashed and the building moaned. The floor bucked upward and Jake fell to
his knees, dropping his rifle and grabbing his head again. The sound of rushing freight trains came back,
stronger than before, and lasted for whatesaed like an eternity and then slowly faded away. The
screams continued, without fading for what seemed like hours. Jake thought he was going to die, the
screams penetrating his head and causing piercing pain through his ears. The walls continued to be
assiled and the wood was cracking and coming loose from the assault. The Fear came on him stronger
than ever and the terror made his heart skip, his body shook from the adrenalin and he no longer had
any rational thought. He screamed up at the ceiling, gnadplnis ears in pain and fear. The last thing he

saw was the roof being ripped away and the debris flying up into the clear, starry sky. Something



slammed hard into his head and he fell backward onto his pack. His vision tunneled as blackness closed
in andthen the light went out.

Chapter 6.
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Everything was black but there was an ambient light that seemed to emanate from the bottom of the

walls and softlyit the room. There was a gray fog drifting slightly over the floor, obscuring the floor

itself from sight. Across the room stood a woman and she looked gorgeous; he watched her standing

there, her back to him. Her hair was blonde and flowing and reabaéfdiay down her back. She was

dressed in a thin red summer dress that flattered her figure and sparked his desire. He stared at her,

smiling to himself; her golden shoulders and slim arms showing sensual muscular tone and her skin was
impossibly smooth. 8 O2 dzf Ry Qi KSf L) KAYaSt¥ yR KS 41 f1SR dzLJ
shoulder. She turned around and Jake staggered and fell backward in terror. Her face was the face of a

wolf; the eyes were smoldering red and the lips were pulled back in & shawing rows of gleaming

white, razor sharp teeth; drool was cascading freely from its mouth and dripping to the floor. The jaws

opened and he heard the scream of The Fear again. The feeling of terror returned and fear conquered

him again and he scrandad backward on his hands, screaming in terror.

Jake awoke with a start, drenched in sweat; his heart pounding, his breathing ragged, and his eyes
refused to focus; he grabbed his head, holding it in his hands while he tried to stop shaking.

He realizedhe was sitting in the same position he fallen in when something hit his head, his pack
supporting him from falling over. His M4 was beside him. His head was pounding like a drum and he felt
dizzy. He felt his forehead; it was covered in dried blood.

He &It hot. He wondered if he had a fever or something. He was trying to recall everything that had

happened and come to some rational conclusion. He looked up and saw the roof was indeed gone, the

clear blue sky was impossibly blue above himandthe suiNdfasi A y 3> AKAYAy3d K20G Aydz2
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pounding in his head. What had happened last night? Was it a freak storm that took the roof? And what

was all tha screaming and crashing from? It was a nightmare no matter how he looked at it. He closed

his eyes, enjoying the sun and the heat, not moving.

He must have dozed off because when he awoke, the sun was high in the sky, directly over him. He

thought seveal hours had passed and judging by the sun, it must be the afternoon. Wiggling out of his

pack, he staggered to his feet, carrying the M4 in his left hand. He swayed slightly on his feet trying to

get his eyes to focus and his head cleared. His mindwag §t Of 2dzRSR | yR KS 02 dzZ Ry
clearly. He looked slowly around the room. Except for the roof being completely gone, there was

nothing out of place; except for a very large chunk of wood lying near where he had been sitting.

He stumbled overd the stove and opened the door. The fire was out and there was nothing but fine



ash in its place. No wood at all. He looked over to the wood pile. It was gone.
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in the shoulder holster. It was still there, as were all his knives and other gear. His hip bag was still slung
over his shoulder. He removed his pistol and checked it; fully loaded and chambered, just as he had left

it. He checked the M4ame condition.

He looked back at the stove and then he noticed it was covered in a thick layer of rust, in fact, it looked
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down in a chair. It immediatg crumbled under his weight and he tumbled to the floor, sprawling on his

back. He just lay there for a long time trying to get his mind to clear and think rationally about what had
happened since yesterday.

The sun was scorching hot and he was swedtigP Fdza St e | S KI RyQi y2GA0SR ¢
and got to his hands and knees and sat up on his heels. He stripped the heavy sheepskin coat off and laid

it over his pack. He was still wearing his flannel, two undershirts, thermal underwear, @antsthated

overalls. It was still hot, but slightly better without the coat. He undid the overalls and the shoulder

holster and removed the shirts. Even with a naked upper torso, he was still warm. A slight breeze came
through and it was refreshingly cqalot cold like he would expect, being the middle of winter and

almost 2 feet of snow on the ground. He put the web belt back on to support the overalls and let the

shoulders just hang.

Jake was a well developed man. His hobo life of traveling the warfdot, always carrying a pack, and

eating lean had left his body hard and virtually fat free. His shoulders were wide and strong, his delts
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to keep hm warm, so he was surprised that after he removed all his shirts he was still remarkably warm.

He gave up. There was simply no explaining anything, at least not right now. He shook his head and tried

to clear it again, the flashback of his nightmare s&ivers down his spine. Digging his pack open, he

retrieved a first aid kit and took another 1200mm of Motrin. He drank almost his entire 100 oz
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After a momenthe dug into his hip bag and pulled out several pieces of the jerky. Chewing on them, he
sat back against the wall and tried not to think about anything. He was enjoying the sunlight, the
warmth, the gentle breeze, and 20 minutes later, the effects of tlwri. His headache lessened

greatly and his thoughts seemed to clear up tremendously.

He chugged more water and then stood up and grabbed his M4 and went to the front door. He removed
0KS OKFANE 6KAOK FStft I LI NI haugh§ tfie cKas had\iked pr&tRk A G © &
sturdy last night. He examined the remains closer and they appeared to him to be greatly weather worn
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minutes in adaze. He looked around the room again and this time he noticed that everything seemed to



have aged incredibly since last night, as if the roof had been missing for years and everything inside
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He careflly opened the door, almost expecting to see a pack of-wolfnen waiting to devour him. He
stood in the doorway for several minutes and looked out over the valley in utter disbelief, blinking and
NHzo 6 Ay3d KAia SesSa (2 YI | Sookedag®in. He3nustbe hafi@idating.SSAy 3 (K

There was no snow. Not a drop.

The trees appeared to be where he thought they should be, but something was different about them;
they looked older somehow, and, well, different. He turned around and went bacleiasid shut the

door, waited a few minutes, pinched himself, slapped his face hard enough to make sure he was awake,
then opened the door again.

Yup, still no snow. And the weather was warm and the sun was hot.

He scratched his head, trying to make QiszZNNBy & &aAdGdzZ- A2y YI 1S aSyaSo 1S
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the lighter shirts back on and then dug a pair of heavy canvas jeans from his paak #&mehpon in

place of the overalls. He put the shoulder holster back in place, wrapped the other clothes up and

stuffed everything in the packs. The heavy coats were tied to the top. He managed to get the pack back

on and grabbed his M4, swaying a lititem the heavy weight; the pack must weight around 80 pounds

or so. He looked around for his spear/walking stick and found it, only it was terribly old looking and the

wood was rotted and the paracord wrap was gone altogether. That was strange. Halfeftitent out

the door. Jake decided to make another as soon as possible.

The valley as far as he could see was a lush green and the grass in the meadow was thick and tall. He
decided to head back west and return to civilization and leave this cursestftwewould head back
G26FNR&a 9YAIANI Yyl FYyR (KSYy y2NIK G2 [A@Ay3adzys |y
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turned around and looked back and wadly slightly surprised to discover the entire attached barn was
completely gone; only the single room cabin he been in was still there. He shrugged in resignation and
disbelief and continued on his way.

He headed directly west, keeping an eye to thetharying to locate his big granite cliff. He had hiked
barely 6 miles from his cave the day before and he should be able to see the cliff face easily. The cave!
He suddenly decided to go back to it and see if that had changed as well.

Without the deepsnow hindering his travel, he made good time. After a short trek he saw his granite

face and then came to the meadow he had crossed in the snow. When he reached the edge of the big
clearing, he stopped behind a large tree and carefully surveyed the afiemtrof him. The immediate

vicinity was clear of any danger and he saw nothing but the tall green grass which was bending slightly in
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yesterday; but theragain, they were most likely covered with snow. As he looked farther away down

the valley, he noticed several large black objects sitting in the clearing. He wished he had some

binoculars; the objects were too far away for him to make out what they were.

He took off his pack and untied his 308, detaching the scope by releasing the tactical quick release on
the rings and scoped out the valley where the objects were.
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He counted four twisted and shelled out hulls of what he watyfaertain used to be M1A1 Abrams
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shelled and bombed and the wreckage was complete; and old. Even at this distance he could see the

rust and decay. His scefnad an MP8 reticule and he could use it for ranging targets, but these were

too far away for his scope to range. He guessed they were a good three miles distant. There was lots of

brush and undergrowth around the vehicles and there was a massive twisteedrowing out of one of

the tanks where the turret should have been. He slowly scanned the rest of the area and saw a few
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Jake was perplexed. To his knedge there was not a military base within 500 miles, save for a National
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far as he knew. And why were they blown up? Even more concerning was thedgaatére blown up
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Montana to his knowledge.

He stopped for second. He was still in Montana, right? He could plainly see his granite cliff dinglatly no
of him and even without the snow, he recognized it plainly. This was getting stranger by the hour. Jake
decided not to move and just stay right here for the night. It was getting late anyway and the sun was
beginning to set. He scanned the area agsiveeping back and forth, pausing on anything that grabbed
his attention and worked his way closer and closer back to his position. He located a creek running
across the valley just south of him and decided to make a camp over there. In one sectionaifethe v

he spotted a huge heard of Elk with a lone Moose, evidently having an argument over grass rights.
Closer to him, he saw another wreck, it appeared to be a military HMMWYV (Pronounced humvee). It was
completely destroyed and by the looks of it had rieeel a direct hit by something big, maybe a 198mm
Arty round. He remembered what vehicles looked like after that shell hit them. He had called in Arty
strikes several times as an FO and had witnessed the destruction first hand. This resembled the same
thing, but it had not happened recently. This find was only a few hundred yards from his position so he
decided to check it out, his curiosity getting the best of him. He finished scanning the area around the
wreck and all the way back to his position.

Satidied that all was clear and there was no apparent danger, he grabbed the M4 and checked his
pistols again for good measure. His hip bag was still on and he had all the extra ammo in it.



Reconsidering, he set down the M4 and reattached the scope to hifr808nd secured it to his pack,
positioning the pack so it was hidden but where he could grab it on the run if there was an emergency.

He took up the M4 again and carefully headed for the wreck of the HMMWV. He kept himself at a low
crouch, using thedll grass as concealment, and had his M4 at the ready as he approached the wreck.
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watched for any movement that might indicate danger. After five minufestudying the area, he crept

up to the HMMWYV and examined it.

It had definitely been hit by something big. He felt sure his initial guess was correct. It looked a lot like it

had been the recipient of a 198mm HE Arty round. The metal and frame andiasdyvisted and

mangled, the engine block was in pieces, and the fiberglass body parts, including the hood, were

completely gone. Absently, he wondered if the people had been inside it when it got hit. As if in answer

to his question, his foot bumped sonteéhg in the soil and he crouched down and carefully dug around
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tense again.

He looked at it for a moment and wondered what had happened here.ivpassible this had been
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the remains recoverednd the wreck removed?

He swept the area again, keeping alert for any sign of danger, but he found nothing else that told him
anything. The wreck was obviously very old, so he assumed it had been here when passed through the
first time.

Nothing eventflihappened as he returned to his pack and put it on and continued down the valley a
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imagine what The Fear would do to him if it came upon him in the open.

He built a small fire several hundred feet from his camp just large enough to make sose audf

warm up some of the smoked meat. He warmed a pot of water from the creek and bathed his head and

upper body, removing the dried blood and the sweat from the day. Feeling much better and slightly

refreshed despite his returning headache, he put d fire and returned to his camp area. He used his
oflyiSia FTNRY KA& O0OSRNRff (G2 atSSLIAY FyR KA&a LI O
bag if he had to move fast. Keeping his pistol handy, he tried to fall asleep.

The sun woke himp. It was midmorning and the sun told him it was around 10 am. He must have been
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he fell asleep in. He lay there for a moment, remembering where teamd after a few minutes of
letting his mind catch up with his body, he sat up and rubbed his face.

He needed a bath and a shave. His beard was heavy and thick and he knew if he could smell himself, he
would most likely pass out. He smirked at the thbugs he rolled his bedroll and secured his pack. After
donning the pack, he grabbed the M4 and stood up to leave. He turned around and came face to face
with a very large grizzly bear.

Jake figured he scared the bear as much as the bear had scareth@yboth stopped in mid stride

and stared at each other for what seemed like hours to Jake. He slowly and carefully moved the M4 into
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necessary, the ke sniffed at him a few times and swung his head back and forth as if trying to see if
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off into the woods at a lope.

Jake exhaled the breath he had Imeleolding and waited for his heart to slow down before continuing.
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Thankful the bear was apparently well fed, he walked down the valley toward the tanks he saw
yesterday, keeping in the tree line in case there was anyone or anything looking out for him tiAdo

way he saw lots of birds and several times he flushed a deer from the grass nearby. He thought there
was an awful lot of wildlife in the area. He could never remember seeing so many animals so often in
such a short distance. He thought about that fomoment, his wolf meat was running low and he

would need fresh meat in the next few days.

When he was directly across the meadow from the wrecked tanks, he stopped and surveyed the area,
looking for anything out of place. Nothing attracted his attentso he set out toward the tanks. When

he reached them, he carefully walked around the wreckage and looked it over. They had been hit by
Arty for sure, but also an air strike by the looks of it; probably Hellfire missiles from an Apache or Cobra.
The damge was complete and there was no way there could have been survivors. All the vehicles were
riddled with bullet holes, 50 caliber or 20mm by the looks of them but also smaller holes which he
guessed were 7.62. He found several bones in the dirt, mostiedigent when he stepped on them or

his boot kicked them. They were all buried just under the surface topsoil, as if they had been there for so
long nature had just covered them up on her own. One skull he found had a bullet hole in it. Nothing
remainedth G ¢l ay Qi YIRS 2F aaGdSStz IyR Y2al 2F GKIG g1
himself looking over his shoulder, expecting something but unsure of what.

The tank with the tree growing in it was proof that it had happened long ago; the tree wchsrtithe
trunk and the roots had spread throughout the entire floor of the tank and found their way through



cracks and holes to the earth below. The tree itself had actually lifted the tank off the ground as it grew.
Jake found that amazing and was s NA 3dzSR 6& Al KS lfyz2ald RARYyQG KSI

He froze in place and carefully turned his head, scanning the area around him. He had distinctly heard
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quietly removed his pack and untied his 308. He pushed his pack under the suspended tank and then

crawled around the other tank to a position where he cbsée the forest. The tall grass obscured his

vision so he carefully raised his head up, looking around for the makers of the voices he had heard.

'S fl & G4KSNB F2NJFfY2aG on YAydziSazr 2dzaid 6 §OKAyY3
hear the voices again. Jake wondered if he was hearing things now as well. He was almost convinced
that he was going to wake up any minute and find himself in a Section 8 somewhere.

Finally he retreated to his pack and put it back on. He decided to finishdia anyway, but there was
nothing to tell him what had happened besides the obvious. There had been a battle here. People had
died. No one had ever come to bury the dead or remove the vehicles. That was simple and
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He turned north to go to his cave and as he traveled through the forest, he kept an eye out for a likely
candidate for his next walking stick. He finally found what he wanted when he passed &iaeAsith

several rather straight branches lying on the ground. They were straight enough and small enough for
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dried wood was extremely hard and very durabate tough. He sat down on a nearby log and pulled out

the TOPS Magnum Folder and scraped and whittled and carved the stick until it was smooth and clean.
Happy with his new walking stick, he continued on his way.

(@]

After about five miles of walking, he &ty came to the cliff face and followed it back west and then

Y2NIOK Fa AG Gdz2NYySR® IS 46 GOKSR FT2NJ KAa OoNR{|1SY oNI
looked remotely familiar except the granite cliff. He walked about a mile along the fachiwg
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camp soon, but he continued to look for the cave.

Finally! He saw the cave opening after walking another 100 yards and he saw the twoakarmifsiock
that formed his teepee. He looked carefully at the entrance before walking up to it. After all that had
KFLIISYSR (2 RIFEGSTEZ KS RARYQUO ySSR lyeé 20§KSNJ &dzNLINK

He chucked a rock inside the cave.
Nothing lappened so he ventured inside the cave. Inside the cave, the fire pit was still there but the
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surprise him. He doubted anything would ever surprise hiai He had left a bed of pine needles on



the ground when he left, and now the entire floor was thick bed of needles. Someone had expounded
on his idea and improved it for themselves, and maintained it. He dropped his pack and sat on it, leaning
against he wall.

It was warm enough that a fire was unnecessary and he elected to have a cold camp. He drank some
water and ate some more smoked wolf meat and then unpacked his blankets. He spent some time
cleaning his guns; the 308, M4, G20 10mm, Ruger 44 amadhis HK USP Compact 45. When that was
done, he unloaded and cleaned each magazine one at a time and wiped off each individual round and
reloaded them, but he always kept at least one gun loaded and chambered at all times. He packed up
the cleaning geaand spent some time honing his blades, especially the Armageddon and his Walk
About, which he had been especially hard on the last several days. When he was finally done, he ate
some more meat, drank some water, and lay down. He went to sleep almosttigstan

Out in the forest, a branch broke, the wind picked up slightly, and something moved among the trees
and watched the cave.

Chapter 7.

Outside the cave, thereeze picked up into a light wind and the temperature dropped slightly.
Jake pulled the covers tight but did not wake up. The creature in the forest crouched at the base
of a tree and watched the cave for several hours, listening intently and tryirgde ifléhe

invader was friend or foe. After several hours, the creature rose and retreated into the forest.

In his dreams, Jake imagined a war of epic proportions; with all the might of the militaries of the
world in a battle for survival. Bombs anddifrom the sky rained down death and destruction

and millions of people were dying. He saw this vision as though he was a spectator from the sky,
watching the events unfold as if he was watching a baseball game in a giant stadium.

Suddenly Jake awoke. Hed no idea what had made him wake up so he lay still and listened,

trying to remember where he was and what was going on. The cave was pitch black and quiet.

He could faintly hear the slight wind outside blowing through the trees. The G20 was in his

hand ready to use, but he didndét have any feel
sat up and dug into his hip/shoulder bag for his flashlight. Covering the lens with his hand, he
flipped it on and then slowly removed just enough of his hantlaew @nough light into the cave

to see. There was nothing, just the bare walls and pine needle floor. His pack was still beside

him, the M4 was still where he left it. He flipped the light off and stood up and went to the cave
entrance.

Outside the sky @as perfectly clear with more stars than he could ever recall seeing. The moon
was only a sliver but it was clear and sharp in the black night sky. He breathed deep. The night
was cool and refreshing and somehow seemed to calm his nerves and relieessisiststood
there for several minutes just enjoying the peaceful night and clearing his mind of any worries.

For a moment, he thought he heard a slight shuffle in the woods in front of him but the noise was
slight and he di dnats cwiarrr @lt org as mme té6HPirmogéa btl hye



his head and he didndét think anymore about it
and went back to sleep. He guessed it was just after midnight when he woke up so there were
still severalhours left before dawn.

He awoke again and saw that there was a soft gray light coming through the entrance of the cave.
He stood up and stretched and stuck the G20 in his waistband and walked to the entrance. The
sky was just turning gray as the finabments of night surrendered to the dawn. There was no

wind and the air was comfortably cool. It was quiet and peaceful. No sounds came from the

forest save for the sound of dew dripping from tree leaves onto the forest floor.

Jake retreated back into lugve and prepared a small fire from the stacked wood against the

wall. After making some coffee, he ate more of the wolf meat for breakfast. He was getting tired
of wolf meat and looking at his stash was glad it was almost gone. He would need to take some
game soon and make more jerked and smoked mea
mystery food. He would need to be careful with that; he had no idea when he would be able to
acquire more. He looked at his pack and considered. The pack weighed&rposnds with

all the clothing, spare guns, other gear, and the little food he had. The two Camelbacks and the
two military quart canteens were also attached to the pack. He had his 308 secured to the side
and protected and covered by his bedroll andhgeackets which he tied to the top of the pack

and let drape over the sides. The second pack was attached above the larger pack he had kept.
The sleeping bag was tied below. His snowshoes were attached to the front of the pack. He

di dndét n e e e Altobether¢he gackywasalmost four feet tall when it was all put
together. It was comfortable enough to carry, but if he added another 100 pounds of meat to it, it
would be quite a load to be carrying around in the mountains.

The weightcdndedbn hemltlgat much. He was in gr
to adjust to the added load. It was speed and maneuverability he was worried about. With that

much weight, he would be limited on what routes he could travel, and more importantly, how

fast he could respond to an emergency. That pack would severely hamper his response if he was
attacked or taken by surprise, especially from behind. The memory of the wolf attack made him
shudder.

He made up his mind. He would hunt down a small favir@ i€ould find one. That would not
overload him with meat and not leave much waste. He doubted it would go to waste though, with
all the wildlife he had seen in the last two days of traveling, there were obviously plenty of wild
animals out there willing ttake advantage of a free meal, even if it was scraps.

After finishing his breakfast, he took his 308 and put his shoulder holster back on with his G20.
He carefully put out the small fire and then made up his pack and secured everything, lashing

everything tightly in place. He would stay here for another day or two and smoke the meat and

relax before continuing west.

Leaving the cave, he set out going south toward the meadow that bordered his cave. The sun was
barely coming up over the eastern mountaimge when he reached the clearing. A creek he
hadndét noticed before was flowing through the
hundred feet of his position and he guessed r



probably walked rigt over the top of it in the snow when he was fleeing from his pursuers a
week ago.

A lot had happened in that week, Jake reflected absently to himself.

He surveyed the meadow in front of him. It was clear. There were no animals anywhere to be

seen, buit was still early. He found a spot near the creek that looked like a likely watering area.
There appeared to be some game trails through the tall grass leading to the creek that looked

promising.

His MP8 reticule on his scope estimated the range ahdrd50 yards. It was an educated guess

at best; he had no object big enough to range off of in his field of view so he used the terrain and
estimated the distance that way. It was good enough and he made the appropriate adjustments on
his scope.

The treehe was next to had a branch about shoulder height sticking out on the opposite side and
he used it as a rest while he waited. About two hours passed and he was about to give up and
move on when he saw a movement at the edge of the meadow about 50€oyandkdre he

was standing. He remained still and watched.

He didndét see it at first, the buck was well
undergrowth. It was a big one too; much bigger than he was interested in. He continued to wait

aad see what developed. There was no wind so J
his scent.

After several minutes, the buck stepped out into the clearing and proceeded cautiously to the
creek. Jake waited, he doubted the buck was alone andrém teuld most likely be waiting
for the all clear signal to be given before coming out from the protection of the forest.

The buck was indeed huge, he must have weighed well over 500 pounds by looking at him, and
his rack indicated that he had been acbtor a long time. Jake counted 16 points and guessed

the rack to be several feet wide. He was a beautiful and noble creature and Jake had to respect
him. It was uncommon to see such a prize buck and if he was sport hunter, this one would indeed
be a prie worthy of the taxidermist.

He was admiring the buck so much he didndt no

the clearing. He counted seven Doeds and two
the other appeared to be only a yeaso. The yearling would be perfect for his needs. The fawn
wasnoét too big yet and would be | ight enough

He sighted on the fawn and waited until he had a shot that was clear of the other deer. When the
fawn was separated for a momeg,took the shot. The bullet went true and the fawn dropped in

place like a sack of wheat. The other deer scattered and bounded off in all directions, unsure of
what had happened and where the sound had com
andalert and had their heads up, ears moving in all directions listening for any danger.



Jake waited for them to settle down and one Doe began circling around and looking for the fawn,
or so Jake guessed. Obviously this was mom and there was still sohesdjalespite the age of
the fawn. Jake was n o tfaws tierwas severedwohifatteveravgse Deerh a t
are gregarious herd creatures anyway and family is family. One of them was missing suddenly
and they were wondering about it.

TheDoe found the fawn and nudged it with her
respond, the Doe looked around woefully and then moved back with the rest of the herd which
was gathering back together further down the valley where the buckrmatf tao.

When the deer were out of the way, Jake went out to the fawn and quickly gutted the animal,

leaving all the innards in the grass, then threw the carcass over his shoulder, grabbed his rifle and

began heading back to his cave.

When he reachetthe cave, he immediately sensed something was wrong. There was a slight
wisp of smoke coming from the cave entrance and out the gaps in the top of the rocks. He knew
he had extinguished that fire so there was no way it could be smoking. He dropped dreldee
drew his G20 and began stalking up to the cave. He was almost at the entrance when he heard
some shuffling and rummaging around coming from inside. Thinking it was a wild animal
ravaging his gear, he snuck up to the entrance and carefully peered #reworner to see

i nsi de. I f it was a bear, he didndét want to
back up and sit down.

It was a woman.

Or he thought it was a woman. Her back had been to him but the person had the figure of a
woman, the long hair like a woman; but she was dressed in leather, or buckskin, or something
similar. She was going through his pack too.

Jake remained sitting on the boulder next to the cave trying to figure out what to do when the
woman came out of the gance. She saw him immediately and instead of yelling, she pulled a
knife from her waistband and lunged at him.

It caught Jake completely off guard; he was
think about a response, he simply reactedsifesjumped on him, he allowed himself to roll
backward with her momentum and pushed her backwards as she continued to sail on by. The

move caught her by surprise as well and her attempted knife attack failed as she was knocked off

balance and redirected.

Jake rolled over and came to his feet instantly, bringing the G20 up and pointed at the woman.
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He di dnot want to shoot her ; she was obvi ous|

strange was going on here. The age of mountain men and buckskingkndilCowboys and
Indians was long gone. What was she doing wearing buckskin clothes? He could tell they were
indeed buckskin having just had an up close view of them and grabbing them in his hands.

The woman also came instantly to her feet and wasrpttie knife low, circling to the side



away from the cave. Jake kept the G20 pointed at her, but if she knew what it was, she either
didndét care or she was just nuts. Probably nu
the wilderness alone withkaife dressed in buckskin?

All these thoughts fleeted instantly through
appear to have any inclination to flee, in fact, she was moving the knife slightly back and forth

and was slightly hunched over irsart of fighting stance. She had a very serious look on her

face and he was convinced she would attack ag

Al dondt want to hurt you |l ady. Can we tal k a

She didndét answer. N o tin amdowasablingigg the knffewpigpa S he ¢ h
stabbing slicing arc toward his gut. He stepped sideways and turned slightly, deflecting her knife
hand with his empty left hand and whipped around with the G20 and laid the barrel across her

head as she continued Iwgr momentum continued by Jakes sudden move. The impact had the
desired effect and she fell in a crumpled heap, sliding forward a few feet from the momentum of

her fall.

AYour deter mi ned, | 61 | give you t hstoodtheteut you
and looked at her for a moment before pulling a length of 550 cord from his shoulder bag and
securely tying her hands behind her back. He checked her for other weapons but found nothing.

He carefully lifted her up and carried her inside andl lesir on the pine needles. He looked

around saw she had stripped his entire pack and everything was strewn about the cave. He sighed
and swore a little and then left the cave to retrieve the fawn.

He put the fawn in the cave and checked the woman agjaénwas still out cold. Going back

out into the forest, he filled the 2.5 gallon collapsible water pail at the creek. It was close just as
he had suspected. He heard the trickling water running over some rocks when he was barely 100
feet into the forest. &lleft the water pail on a rock and scouted around, looking for sign and any
indication she was not alone. He found nothing and after 20 minutes of scouting around was
satisfied there was no one else near. She was alone.

When he got back to the cave wilie water pail, she was still unconscious. He feared he had

killed her and checked her pulse. It was slow, strong, and steady. That was good. She would
wake up in time; although she would no doubt have a powerful headache. Jake put some water in
a pot andnade a fire, then put the pot on a rock nearby to warm. He gathered up all his stuff and
put it in the corner; he would repack it later.

The fawn woul dndét | ast too | ong before rigor
about the womafor a moment, he grabbed the small deer and took it back outside, walking

several hundred feet from the cave before dressing it out. He used his Armageddon and chopped
off the lower legs and the head. Once that was done, he used his bare knuckles afkl his W

About to strip the hide. The Walk About he used around tight areas to carefully remove the skin
without damaging it. The rest of the time, he simply used his fist and pushed it between the hide
and the flesh, separating the membrane and removingdbénha matter of minutes. It was a
technique he had learned growing up on a sheep farm. When slaughtering time came, he had



been taught this technique. It was faster than using a knife and the hide was almost never
damaged this way. He would flesh it late

He used the Armageddon and the Walk About to quickly quarter and separate the cuts of meat.
He was wishing for a sawzall or bone saw when it came to the spine, but he simply hacked
through the ribs with the Armageddon and then chopped the spineantgeable, meal size
sections. He wrapped the meat up in the hide and then stacked the waste in a nice pile further
away from the cave; a gift to the natives.

When he returned to the cave almost an hour later, the woman was still out, or faking it. He

ignored her and spread his fire out a little, creating a good cooking surface and then took a
shoulder and sliced it into manageable chunks of meat and then placed them in the skillet with
some water. He thought about odoadngastmwllows pi t ; i
branch or simply lashing the meat to a stick with some snare wire and hanging it over the fire.

He put the rest of the meat aside and while the meat on the fire was cooking, went out to a

nearby willow tree and cut several longbches off and returned to the cave. Using the 550

cord, he |l ashed together a smoking rack for t
burn. He took the meat and carefully sliced it up into thin strips for jerky and laid it out over the

rak, the heavier pieces closest to the fire. It would take a few days to slowly cook and dry the
meat enough that it wouldno6ét spoil on the tra
tough to eat, but food was food. When he got near Emigrant,dgaivould take a chance and

go into town and treat himself to a good meal. With his heavy beard and different clothes, he
doubted he would be recognized immediately, if at all.

He was checking the meat in the skillet when he sensed he was being witkéhced over
at the woman and she was staring defiantly at him. Her eyes were bright and she showed no
outward fear of him or her situation; mostly just defiance.

AWel come back to the |Iiving |adyéééé | donbt
She dipdndaéattall, sheejsst continued to stare at Jake.
Al 61 I untie you if you promise to behave. o0

Still no response; Jake shrugged and turned back to the fire, turning the meat one more time. She
sure was pretty. He thought she was younger than him by gefew; she looked like an Indian
woman, maybe Sioux or Crow, although they wer
Indian, she might be Paiute, or Navajo. He thought there were some reservations around here and
in Il daho and Wy oaltyiratall..Nothing was makinglsendd anymere and

everyday was getting more and more confusing. First there was the barn, then the weather

change, then the tanks and other military vehicles, the bones and skeletons, the voices, the
nightmares and dreamsycanow this woman. What next?

ADo you speak English?06 He asked without | ook

No response.



ADo you speak?o0
Nothing. Jake looked over at her.
AOkay. Can you understand what | am saying? |

Shedd no6t move.

ALook, | 6m not going to hurt vyou. I dondét kno
are; but 1 O06m not your enemy. I 6m not going to
|l et you go. o0

She just stared at him but Jake thlouhe saw a shadow of doubt in her eyes. They remained
hard but softened a little, just a little.

He took the skillet off the fire and set it on the ground between them. He pulled two forks out of

the mess kits and stuck one fork in a chunk of meapiéked it up and blew on it to cool it off

a little and then took a careful bite. It was really good. The juices ran out of it and the meat was
tender and rich. fASure beats Wolf meato he sa
Jake surmised. Shest glared at him.

ALooké. .0 He said removing the necklace he ha
blizzard in his cave a week ago, AThis is for
me last week, right here atthiscave,andékdl t hem all . You can have t

He laid it next to her and then got up and grabbed her by the shoulders. She immediately
stiffened and glared at him, expecting some abuse, but he just pulled her into a sitting position
and let her lean against the wdlhke sat back down and put the necklace in her lap and then
resumed eating the meat.

The woman just glared at him but he could see she was intrigued. She also looked famished and
she was rather dirty, as if she had been running around in the woodsHibe avith nothing. He
guessed he was just as dirty, despite his bath of a day or so ago.

AYou must be hungry. |l f you want to eat, and
dondt have to say anything, pizesispointchéeplaced you u
the skillet with the other chunk of meat directly beside her.

She looked at the meat and then back at him, then back at the meat. She could smell it. The meat
was still sizzling in the pan a little and the juices were poolinthertop. She was definitely

hungry, that much he could tell. She looked back at him and almost imperceptively nodded at
him. He smiled at her slightly and reached around and untied her hands. Almost instantly, she
grabbed the meat and bit off a big chuAknost as fast, she spit it back out and dropped the

meat in the pan, shaking her hands and holding her mouth open. Jake handed her the canteen of
water after showing her there was water inside. She gulped a mouthful; then drank the entire



thing without $opping.

AHungry and thirsty | seeéé At | east we are m
prepared for any surprise attack or attempt at escape. He tried to appear relaxed and easy for her
comfort, but inside he was tense and alert.

After she drankhe canteen, she put it down and looked at Jake as though he had tried to kill her.

He looked back at her and then took another bite of meat. He then grabbed the other fork and
stabbed her meat and took a bite and put it back in the pan. She lookasghat,ithen back at

him as if expecting some other surprise. She grabbed the fork and picked up the meat and took a
careful bite. Apparently satisfied that all was well, she continued to eat the meat but never took

her eyes off of Jake and watched his gwaove.

Jake pretended to ignore her and began to rep
bother to lash everything down since he planned to stay here for a few more days and would no
doubt be getting into the pack again anyway.

Al $ stlyour cave?0 He asked her, watching her f
She looked at him and shrugged slightly.

AAt | east wedbdbre making some progress now. How

She | ooked at him again inté&nwvkeydhogs. vever al

Jake was surprised for a second but quickly r
I

maybe we can communicate nowééé You donot 00
Five days ago, this place was covered in two feet of snow arabsiseveral degrees below zero.

How did you survive dressed |like that?o

She | ooked at him, obviously confused. HAWhato

Now it was Jakes turn to be surprised. He sat back against the wall and exhaled sharply, the
world suddenly lost all sense ahd could almost feel a panic setting in. What in the world had
happened to him?!

He was in the very same mountains where he was about to freeze to death just days before,
several feet of snow had been on twaudground a
never have been able to travel anywhere. The events surrounding the barn came flooding back to
him. He remembered the heat, the sun, the lack of snow, and the almost tropical weather. He

never thought twice about the lush green grasses. Suddemglized there was no dead grass

anywhere that he could recall. There was always dead grass somewhere, even in spring. When

the grass reached maturity, it almost always turned brown. Even the bunch grass on some of the
barren slopes was green. A whirlwiaimemories and unconsciously observed oddities came

flooding into his mind in an instant.



He waited a minute before responding. She was looking at him intently as if she could sense that
something was wrong.

N What do meané. oWhat 6s Snow?00

1

Y o u thera wad snow here. What is snow? | have been here five days and | did not see you,
or this snow. 0

Al was here 5 days ago, waiting out a blizzar
ground. You could not have come here five days ago, you wouddied if you had been

caught in that blizzard and there is no town
A do not know what this snow i s, or this bli

town? | have been here five days. | the leaves on the ground and made a fire at night. | have
sl ept here five nights. o

Jake looked at her like he was seeing her for the first time. What in the world was going on?
Where was he? WHEN was he? This made no sense. She had to be delusienalohaving
the mother of all nightmares.

ADo you have seasons? A summer? Wi nter? Col d

AYes. l't is |ike this mostly, but it gets col
war m. O
Jake thought that strange indeedeespi al |y i n Montana, in the Siert

known to get severe.

Al 6l 1 explain what snow is someday. Something
AWhere did you come from?0 He asked her.

Al come from over the mountsagoandlbiiglyegcaged.lage wa
think they are al | -ofgfoancet Inyo.w.Joa kSeh ec osualiddn 6nta tdteecri
that detached or just very good at hiding emotions. If someone had killed his entire family and
village, he would be ****ed.

AWhaot t acked you?o

She was quiet and stared at the fire for a mo
night, by surprise, and attacked with no warning. | was out in the woods at the time; | heard the
attack and the screams. There was fireyavieere and | watched as they killed everyone. They

did not see me. I ran away and came here. o

o6 What the hell 26 Jake wondered.






