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Dylan's Story (Saga of Seabrook Tales, #3)

I

I am Dylan Barker.

Recorder asked me, “Kindly tell me your life’s story of your childhood growing up becoming an adult man as you remember it.”

I said, “You as the recorder is to put my telling you my story in third person for records.”

Recorder obeyed typing what I said edited into third person.
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Dylan’s story starts:

“He’s to chop wood.” Said the seer towards Dylan.

Dylan was a child of two years old when he remembered his mother was said to be visibly pregnant with child at the time brought him to a fair where there was a psychic seer reading. Mama as he referred to his mother paying for the twenty-dollar fee and sat in the private booth with him still in his stroller. The seer stated her statement gesturing to him.

Mama spoke “Anything about the child I’m carrying?”

He saw seer consult her tarot cards.

Then seer said, “Your wish is granted.”

Mama said, “A girl like I wanted?”

The seer nodded in agreement saying, “Yes a girl.”

Dylan saw seer hold up a specific card that creeped him out before putting it down. That card was the symbol of death he figured out doing his research once grown as a fourteen-year-old high schooler required to use the internet for his studies. He realized later from his research what the seer wasn’t telling Mama. Her pregnancy with her child declared a girl would result in a miscarriage like what she had literally lost the baby in her seventh month of pregnancy that passed away from the hospital couldn’t save her.

The doctor telling Mama “Your done with the pregnancy. If you have another, miscarriages are all your getting.”

Mama said, “You did without my permission to have my tubes tied up preventing another pregnancy from forming! Admit that as confessed by a nurse to me!”

The doctor said firmly, “Your tied status is to prevent losses of embryotic life if you repeatedly try to get pregnant over and over with child.”

Mama as a result turned to drinking alcohol from her sadness of being unable to have another child. Dylan had to grow up fast to help Mama handling adulthood problems. Since Mama refused to focus on anything except her next drink Dylan had to do something to help her. He tried to get her to withdraw from alcohol, but she balked.

He hinted to Mama “You need to go to rehab.”

Mama refused to get his hints by maintaining her drinking. Once the rents unpaid piled up for their two-bedroom apartment the landlord had to kick them out to the street. The unpaid rents in rentals became a habit involving Mama and him living in residences after paying half the security deposit fee. This followed by kicked out by landlords after six months of living at their residences without paying any rental fees. 
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Dylan was thirteen years old at the time he told Mama, “We need to live in a permanent housing to some place to live without moving again.” 

Mama somehow to his relief got sober but that was only temporary. Once their things were packed in the bed of her pickup truck, she drove endlessly around Connecticut with him unsure of where they were going. He saw where they ended up in northwestern part of the state of Connecticut into a small two-bedroom house like cabin bordering a lake area that was super small and seemed primitive in offering anything. Mama somehow used her savings with the rent not paid to buy the house. Once their shelter was assured, she resumed her drinking partially but shocking included whoring herself as a call girl. Having sex with men at a motel in a room behind a biker bar located elsewhere. Dylan did not like the fact of Mama arriving home in the wee hours of the morning, too tired to socialize with him. He was expected to get up at the appointed time in the morning by himself. Alongside getting ready for school to meet the school bus at a road he had to walk to the stop to wait in all kinds of weather. 
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Dylan aged his height shot up to be six feet tall with to his annoyance a scrawny thin body form.

He got nicknamed by boys being teasers “Beanpole!”

Dylan forced himself to do one hundred pushups and sit ups each time before he went to bed. Just to maintain his physical fitness. That was the only exercise he did on his own. The high school had him and students take swimming and gym as a part of their physical education.

In swim class he got exclamations from the girl students saying, “Wow whoa!”

They saw his muscular stomach abdominals in an easy on the eyed look. That was according to the girls, finding that it was ideal to ogle him swimming with the boys as they sat on the benches.

The swim coach had said “Girls if you’re not on the swim team go sit on the bench.”

Practically all the girls’ students did that order while Dylan and the boys were forced into the pool to swim for classes. 

In gym class the coach of the boys’ basketball team had said to him “Your height is ideal for playing.”

Dylan said begging “Then put me on the team.”

Coach shook his head saying, “Not without parental form signature of permission.”

Dylan found his efforts to get Mama to sign the parent’s form was derailed. 

Mama was never around at home for him to beg her to sign the form. He tried one morning to go into her room to wake her up to sign the form. Only to halt seeing a man lying asleep with her in the bed. Dylan realized that the man from his meaty hands fisted would hit him if he woke him up in the process of waking up Mama. He gave up and tiptoed out of the bedroom to leave the permission slip on the table. 

Once he returned home the permission slip was left, ignored unsigned while Mama was gone from the house. Dylan felt heartbroken that his ambitions were dead. He wanted to play basketball for the high school team followed by hopefully a scholarship to a Connecticut state university to play the sport. Just to make a name for himself earning all those millions of monies those basketball league players earned. 

All Dylan could do was be envious of watching the high school team play either practice or a home game in the gymnasium. 
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Dylan found there was a group of three boys in his senior grading class that acted like bullies towards whoever including him. Dylan was seventeen years old at the time anticipating graduation in June around three months to go. The boys led by Baug Edmanuel the named student didn’t focus onto him till rumors said he was a ladies’ man sexing girl students in the one room disabled bathroom. Dylan hearing that rumor said by juniors Quinn and Quito Mayorga twin boy students at the table he habitually sat with in the cafeteria.

He blared “That’s not true!”

The twins he could never tell apart shrugged in unison.

One said, “That rumor is from you seen entering a bathroom which a girl came out afterwards.”

Dylan said firmly “Not true. I was in the hallway waiting for use of the facility. That girl came out from her use then I went inside. The rumormongers are lying on what their saying.”

The twins instead said in unison “Bugs’ gunning for you.”

Dylan knew who the one referred to as Bugs aka Baug himself as the leader of the seniors despite declarations of being a dumbbell not smart. He looked around the room to spot Baug looking his way with a murderous glare that raised a fist in his direction.

Dylan looked away and spoke to the twins “Any details of that rumor said about me?”

A twin spoke “There’s a rumor saying Bugs’ girlfriend reportedly that is going around pregnant with a baby was fathered by another that he didn’t father. Rumors are pointing at you as the father from your ladies’ man reputation.”

Dylan knew his reputation as a ladies’ man was from him being always polite and respectful towards the girl students. He never once targeted a girl student with intention of kissing or being hands on her breasts like the boy students were. That caused him to develop a reputation as a ladies’ man among the students. 

One twin spoke “I’ll avoid being around Bugs if I were you. He reportedly bragged to have earned a black belt in karate. He’ll be physical with you with his karate.”

The other twin said “Bugs was on the wrestling team as a two-time undefeated state champion before he retired on coach’s orders. He’ll make you kiss the floor mark my words I know it.”

Dylan sighed of exasperation in response.

He spoke “What will get Baug’s head straight that I never touched his girlfriend with her obvious pregnancy?”

The twins in unison shook their heads and said “Nothing.”

Groaning Dylan heard the bell ring signaling lunchtime period over.

The twins said in unison “Good luck!”

Dylan further groaned and went to his class. He was relieved that Baug wasn’t in any of his classes to think of something nefarious harm to him. It was after school when his relief wasn’t there for him. While walking to the van like school bus he felt someone tap him on the right shoulder making him turn around. Baug was there who used a fist to hit him hard right into the stomach.

“OOH!” Dylan groaned.

Baug rudely said, “That’s for stealing my girlfriend out from me.”

Dylan tried to say, “I didn’t take her.”

Baug and his two cronies walked away before he could get air to verbalize his statement. 

Groaning he boarded the bus to hear the driver roar “YOUR LATE!”

The driver habitually kept on saying her lateness comment right at him in a rude angry way. He found his excuses to explain himself were ignored. Groaning he went to sit in his seat near the front and not the way back.

The driver had roared at him “SIT UP FRONT WHERE I CAN SEE YOU!”

Dylan obeyed the driver sitting near the front. 
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