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*

*

Book one of Red Jewel in A Kingdom of
Vineland.

*

In the past in history there was a warrior a
man named Red nicknamed as titled Mindbender. His title had
something to do with Mindbender the God of Death the Ruler of the
Underworld the deity lord himself making him declared to be the
deity lord’s servant.

The name Mindbender was said “I give you the
name of Mindbender for your fighting is like a demonic servant of
him from the underworld.”

The name was also from his actions as a
murdering killer that kills without mercy towards people in
battling fights as a warrior.

This caused the survivors of the battles of
war to say, “We see this warrior as an underworld servant of the
godly one Mindbender himself.”

Red had from his name had long red colored
hair shoulder length he pulled back into a tail with edges chopped
by sword weapon to maintain the length.

His eyes were a black human color said by
people “That eyed look is unholy looking. Err the look is scaring
me to feel fear.”

His eyes focusing on people caused them to
feel scared whenever he’s looking their way. He was six foot tall
with a muscled bulk making people intimidated being in his
presence. Red had a rare telekinetic ability to mentally do mind
movements that contributed to him being a murdering killer doing
assassinations for coin money paid to him.

*

There was a woman named Jewel who was a royal
princess daughter of a king named Cord ruling a kingdom named
Vineland that was among other royal kingdoms in an island continent
of unknown name. Jewel from appearance had black colored hair
framing a face having green eyes in a shaded look that one could
get lost in viewing. Her green eyes dictated her to always clad
herself in green colored clothes as her signature color look.

“I nickname you by the name of Greenly from
your clothes, always colored green like your obsessed color.” Said
people raising her.

Jewel admitted “The clothes are for matching
my pretty eyes.”

Her father had the attitude as said “I’m
wanting my daughter safe all the time of keeping her from
harm.”

Jewel was the only daughter he treasured even
though he fathered an older son that was three years older than
her. His son Cord Junior was declared his heir to the throne, but
he didn’t care about having him take over the title. King Cord as
the father was lackadaisical about harm happening to Cord
Junior.

King Cord from his thinking “I’m sure my
king’s title won’t be passed down to my son.”

His thinking was from communication from
another king named Maddox with strong strength of a massive army
was pressuring him with demands. King Maddox was said to be
expressing demands to kings in the land by messengers.

One message was stated “I’m insisting on
having your kingdom join my combining kingdoms in the land to form
one entire kingdom to be united underneath one ruling king.”

King Cord was told by messenger “Your kingdom
joined together with His Majesty King Maddox’s takeover the kingdom
is to be taking the name of Kingdom of Vineland in your kingdom’s
honor.”

His advisor said, “I find that Vineland’s
name used is bribery in getting you to agree to join your kingdom
with King Maddox’s doing his takeovers of kingdoms all over the
land.”

King Cord knew from reports that King Maddox
was firm on having an alliance of all the lands’ kings with their
kingdoms to be united forming one named kingdom underneath one
titled king.

The messenger from King Maddox said, “His
Majesty King Maddox has stated a request in getting you to agree to
the kingdom forming union by having your son Prince Cord Junior to
marry his oldest daughter named Madelane to form the agreement of
peace as stated.”

King Cord was forced to concede defeat and
sent a messenger to King Maddox stating “I give agreement to your
request. My son will marry your daughter forming an alliance of
peace with my kingdom joining yours forming one kingdom as
united.”

This was done as obeyed by Cord Junior
marrying Madelane. King Maddox succeeded in establishing all the
lands’ kingdoms to be united on the island continent. The island
continent became named Kingdom of Vineland ruled by one alone king
in title a reign starting with King Maddox’s firstborn son
Maximus.

*

Red met Jewel, the daughter of King Cord,
while in the courtyard getting off his horse to bring into the
barn. He felt like he loved Jewel at love at first sight when she
followed him to help him rub down his stallion. He sensed Jewel
appeared to reciprocate in return by falling in love with him. They
both met for a kiss on the lips with connection charged them with
an electrical jolt of happiness.

Red felt regret when Jewel broke off the kiss
by her saying “Come with me.”

She took his hand he was letting her grip
from liking the feel of her warm smooth skin touching his rough
callused cold hand.

Jewel said to the king with both together in
his throne room “This is the man I intend to marry.”

Red nodded in agreement signaling he wanted
marriage too.

The king stated, “I have strong disapproval
for your relationship I order you both to be kept apart.”

Red felt deflated but Jewel said “I don’t
care if I get your approval or not. This man is who I want to marry
as I aimed to.”

Red didn’t protest as Jewel took his hand and
yanked him out of the throne room.

He heard her muttering “That father of mine
is terrible with his attitude.”

Once both were in an alcove, she grabbed his
cheeks and pulled his head towards her for a kiss on the lips. Red
felt instantly like electrical jolts of a zap of pleasure hit him
from her kissing him on the lips. They kissed enjoying their
kissing.

“Tsk excuse me.” sounded a voice.

They broke apart like guilty to find a
pageboy standing there.

The pageboy said, “His Majesty said for Red
is to be in his presence in the throne room immediately.”

He and Jewel, hand in hand obeyed to go to
the throne room to meet the king together.

The king told him “Your reputation as a
murdering killer needs adjustment.”

Red scowled hearing that from the king who
added “I recommended you go to King Maddox to get into service with
him. Possibly as a bodyguard from your skills of being an assassin.
I figured the servitude will fix up your underworld deadly
reputation. Just to be paired with my daughter in acceptable means
among the people.”

Red felt annoyed getting that talk from the
king who added “You’re going to King Maddox’s castle straight away
once your horse is ready for traveling. So dismissed and go get
your horse and go leave.”

He felt annoyed, sensing that the king’s
words were an excuse to keep him away from his daughter. He went to
kiss Jewel standing nearby a goodbye on the lips.

Jewel said once they broke off the kiss,
“Come back to me my beloved.”

Red spoke “I will as I promise for nothing
will keep me away from you.”

Red left the throne room and went to the barn
to get his horse taking his stallion out to the courtyard. He got
onto the stallion and rode the horse out of the castle into the
forest jungle beyond. His horse, during his ride, abruptly
collapsed dead after hearing an unfamiliar noise sounded from the
bushes. The noises continued with pains hitting his body,
indicating blood spurts spots that made him slide off the horse
onto the ground. Red laid as three men from the masked status as
bandits with invented weapons of handguns target him shooting him
all over. One of the bandits out of uncaring behavior aimed the gun
to his head and shoots him to death.

*

The gunshots are heard by a Samaritan riding
on a horse that goes to investigate.

“Why’s that sound odd?” said the
Samaritan.

The bandits take off stealing Red’s horse’s
contents and his body’s shirt along with his weapons as their
booty. The Samaritan finds the dead body shirtless on the ground
and brings it to King Cord’s castle to attend to his remains.

*

King Cord seeing the body instantly said,
“That’s Red himself I recognized that hair coloring from
anywhere.”

*

Jewel was told “I’m sorry a traveler found
Red dead in a forest roadway along with his horse dead that
appeared to be a victim of a robbing by bandits.”

Jewel reacted by crying hysterically out of
being heartbroken.

She said once calmed down “I’m declaring to
never to marry or have a child out of respect towards my beloved
Red. I declared him as my loving husband as I’m his widow.”

Her father said, “Can’t you change your mind?
There’ll be another you can love.”

Jewel said, “I’m firm on remaining alone
without marrying.”

She proceeded to do what she said by entering
a nunnery, a religious order for the Goddess Victoria Katherine.
Jewel was determined to remain in the nunnery as a nun for the
remainder of her life. Jewel during the night died alone in her bed
in her room during the nighttime hours having a raging thunderstorm
outside. The nuns discovered her dead when she didn’t come out for
morning prayers.

The nuns said to her grief-stricken family
“She died broken hearted as we declared her death when we found her
in the morning lying in bed looking sad by the expression on her
face.”

*

Jelena the island continent was in the
southern hemisphere part of the planet that had the fall term for
beginning of the school term in September with the December
holidays for a four-week break followed by spring term starting in
second week of January.

Jelena’s president once elected in the year
1992 said “I declare our school days were for one hundred and
eighty days. Just to follow Kingdom of Vineland’s school termed
dates.”

The Kingdom of Vineland was above Jelena in
the same regional area of the planet that was an island continent
in the northern hemisphere.

“Spring and fall termed months are to be
declared.” Said the president as ordered.

His order was kept as said despite the island
continent of Jelena hardly having any seasonal changes from being
partially onto the equator. The equatorial location made Jelena
entirely tropical with summer temperatures that were mild and hot
regardless of regional area on the island continent. The natives of
Jelena had to put up with the usual typhoon storms hitting the
island continent in seasonal times of the year of heavy rains
declared monsoons.

*

In the present day in Jelena in the calendar
month of October in the year 2024 there was a twenty-year-old man
named Red. His name Red was from his hair as named and passed down
from his mother’s hair color. His mother gave him Red first name
with the last name of Jade as their family name. Red had fiery red
hair inherited from his mother Ruby who had blue eyes while he had
black colored eyes. His mother was alone in the world with no other
living family members living beside him like her son. His mother
had him as her only son after a one-night stand that resulted in
the condom failing to stop him from being conceived into
existence.

His mother said to him repeatedly “You’re not
a mistake but a deity wink in giving me an answer to why I was
alone in life with no family to depend on.”

He had inherited her red hair but had oddly
colored black eyes that his mother couldn’t explain his eyes’
color. Red had inherited the height of six foot tall from his
mother was a tall woman and had developed a rare telekinetic
ability to cause mind movements. The telekinetic ability was rare
one in a millionth shot happening to each of the generations in his
ancestry from her mother’s family lines passed down that his mother
was aware of that knowledge. Red had grown up to adulthood size to
have a lanky thin body form which made him unable to play soccer, a
major sport offered by the high school.

As stated by the head coach during both fall
and spring terms in freshman year when he tried out “You don’t
qualify for the team. I want muscled bulk form from my
players.”

This left Red determined to take up
weightlifting in the three-months of school break as noticed
results from his sporadic weights building up his muscles he
maintained as habit. His body, with his repeated weightlifting for
two days a week, had managed to bulk him up a bit but not the size
the head coach wanted from his players.

“You’re not sized enough for joining the
team.” said the head coach who again refused to accept him onto the
soccer team in his sophomore year.

The head coach added to his dejection by
saying “Go join the wrestling team since your sized enough to
compete.”

Red didn’t want to wrestle despite having
karate self-defense training to do lock holds onto people in moves
in the sport. He refused to compete in wrestling as suggested by
the head coach by refusing to try out for the wrestling team. He
sat in the stands forlorn unable to play soccer out of wanting to
join the game but couldn’t play from not having the proper size and
eligibility. Red recalled at the beginning of a new school term in
September as a senior he went to try out for the team.

He was told by head coach “Sorry I can’t take
you on the team from you not having the eligibility as a graduate
student.”

Red had graduated from high school as a
junior in the previous school term in June. June was the dated
month when all schools took a three-month break declared
summertime. The month was when all high schools and universities
had graduation ceremonies for schools’ students to walk to the
podiums to get their diplomas. He remembered in June on the sixth
he was called to the principal’s office.

“Would Red Jade come to my office now?
Principal Edwards out.” said announced overhead.

The teacher said to him “You to take your
things with you since class period is going to be over in five
minutes.”

Red obeyed like the students snickering
assumed like they that he was in trouble. Once seated in Principal
Edwards’ office the headmaster held up a form gesturing him to
take.

Principal Edwards said, “Read this.”

Red obeyed to his bugged eyed shock reading
“Congratulations graduate!”

His graduation was declared by Principal
Edwards saying, “You amassed enough credits so your officially
graduated even though your one year early.”

Red remembering sat among the students in the
stands of October thirty first, the dated day of two-day holiday
celebrating the day of the dead that had a scrimmage colors two
soccer teams from the high school playing in the arena. The crowd
were dressed up in costumes to watch the players playing the sport
for fun. He wasn’t in costume from unwillingness to wear one.

He was stewing angrily as thought “My
fricking mind is like a computer being unforgettable from all that
information absorbed into my memory that I couldn’t forget a
thing.”

Red scowled further thinking “I’m sensing my
smart mind as known among the teachers was one of the reasons why I
was unable to get onto the soccer team. The head coach was using
ridiculous excuses to keep me from joining the team. This included
firmly using my early graduation to keep me permanently unable to
be on the team.”

Red fumed angrily, adding to himself “My body
appearance caused the soccer team’s head coach to repeatedly reject
me in each three years of my school terms. I repeatedly tried out
for the team even if I did weightlift to improve my form.”

It was after he graduated from high school
that he worked from June to September for the new school term on
weightlifting at the gym named Diamond’s Gym. Red was punishing
himself to build up his body while practicing his karate with an
improved dietary food eating.

Red thought “I felt like all my work was for
nothing from the head coach’s stated refusal to let me join the
team with pathetic flimsy excuses in my opinion. One of the excuses
involving my body was pathetic not acceptable from me watching the
home games in the arena. I did notice players had body forms like
mine. I felt like the head coach didn’t like me for an unknown
reason other than suspecting my known smart mind caused the man’s
dislike towards me. The head coach in my opinion was repeatedly
rejecting me to keep me from joining the team on purpose with lousy
excuses.”

Red grumbled to himself “That head coach is
terribly picky on who gets to join the team smart mind or not.”

He looked around the crowd that were
applauding and cheering “Mahalia!”

Mahalia was a saying of celebration. Red
focused onto a figure of a young woman seated nearby in another row
ahead of him down below that had black waist length hair that
looked soft enough to run his fingers through the strands. The
woman looked like she was laughing in joy while accompanied by
twinning men that looked older than her. His eyes focused radar
sharp onto the woman as if drawn with instincts urging him to watch
her laugh at whatever joke the twins said to her. She was seated
between the men one at a time talking to her making her react with
laughter. He gave up watching the soccer game and focused onto the
woman with her mannerism from being drawn to her.

*

The young woman was a nineteen-year-old
fellow high school student named Jewel Jacques who was a senior in
fall term. Jewel was the past medieval Jewel’s namesake descendant.
Her ancestry was through the past Jewel’s older brother Cord Junior
having fathered three children with his wife Madelane. The middle
child, the only daughter born to them both, was named Jewel after
his deceased sister who had started the ancestry’s family line that
got passed down to the present day. Present day Jewel’s ancestors
from that daughter’s family line had left the island continent the
Kingdom of Vineland to settle into the island continent of Jelena
where they were now currently. The family line ended up with
Jewel’s own biological mother who gave birth to her as the only
female descendant born. Jewel had inherited as passed down black
hair with a short height of five foot two inches tall with unknown
to her sporadic skipping generations green colored eyes. She had a
muscular feminine body from being a lifelong gymnast competing in
the high school gymnastics team in competitions as an apparatus
event specialist.

She had orders by her father Joseph Jacques
“You to quit competing in gymnastics once you graduated high
school.”

Jewel was thinking “I felt like obeying dad’s
order for competing in gymnastics, was losing steam enough to quit
for good.”

She had planned for her high school
graduation was upcoming from massing enough credits to graduate in
December of her senior year in the fall term. Jewel recalled she
only needed one more class to graduate which was an elective. She
had chosen to take sewing for fun to learn how to make her own
clothes. Once she finished sewing the class’s required hours for
attendance in school session and after school’s programs then she
would be declared a graduate of high school. She had a goal of
having breasts implants to make her flat chested breasts booby in a
womanly way once she graduated from high school. This was her
primary goal for graduating from high school.

“Yes, you can get breasts implants once you
graduate from high school.” As said agreed by her father who said,
“Yes I will let you have the surgery of implantation happen.”

“I ordered you to learn self-defense in
karate.” As her father said.

She obeyed her father’s order to learn karate
and got the red belt color currently. Jewel had what Red had karate
training for self-defense, but she was lackadaisical in
practicing.

*

Red trained in karate at age five and had
gotten an adult’s rank of black belt in karate at age fifteen. He
achieved the black belt, the highest rank after learning for ten
years with heavy dedication practicing on his own and in the karate
school the dojo.

“You’ve done enough to be a teacher in the
karate.” As said declared by his Sensei the titled teacher.

Red had thought in response to Sensei’s talk
“Teaching is something I don’t care to do to people. I’m more
focused on using the karate training to fight in combat.”

He practiced religiously keeping his karate
training active while keeping himself limber enough to kick his
foot high above his head. Red, while in his apartment home from the
soccer game unable to sleep much with the windows open to keep his
residence’s air fresh for breathing with cool night air
temperatures. The air was too stuffy warm with his windows shut, he
had them all open to get the fresh air blowing into here with a bit
of coolness. His wristwatch originally owned by his mother was
banded in red, he kept out of sentimental value. Red used the
wristwatch to tell time whenever his laptop wasn’t in use to use
the computer’s clock. He could have the TV on to view anything on
the three major channels but didn’t feel like watching. His
wristwatch was signaling five minutes after midnight on November
the first, the second day of the holiday, the day of the dead. Red
was remembering his birthday when he turned twenty years old as a
repeating memory that plagued him mostly whenever he attempted to
sleep at first. Red remembered it was in the morning on the dated
month of August, the day of the seventh after he turned twenty on
his birthday August sixth, the previous day is when he received bad
news. He had sat in the armchair in the living room facing the door
to the apartment anxiously waiting for his mother to return home
from being out.

“Mom where are you?” He recalled
thinking.

Red sat for hours glancing at the wall clock
thinking “I’m horribly worried from no word from mom from her
returning home from her retail job. She appeared to be working the
night shift from five o’clock to ten o’clock. Eleven o’clock was
the time that she would get her home to me. I assumed mom went to
work despite the note on the fridge hinting about something else
than her work shift.”

The note said, “I’ve gone to shop for a
surprise for you.”

The thundering monsoon weather outside
sounding from hitting the metallic roof of their second-floor
apartment didn’t help matters. He had shut his eyes to doze on and
off with wakeups from any noises he heard such as the refrigerator
sounding its RRR noises. The thunderstorm with the heavy rain had
stopped around three o’clock.

“I’m relieved from the peace and quiet of
that storm stopping.” He thought.

The doorbell rang around five o’clock in the
morning “Ring a ding!”

Once the doorbell rang, he instantly got out
of the armchair darting at the door unlocking the locks with his
telekinetic ability in the process and getting open the door wide
in anticipation of news from his mother. Red saw to his dejection
was a uniformed authority, a Ranger as the city’s named
peacekeeping force standing there with a sad expression on his
face.

Red instantly knew bad news about his mother
as said “My mother? What happened to her?”

The Ranger spoke “Can I come in and tell you
in private without stating this out here?”

He backed up letting the Ranger inside and
shut the door behind the man to stare waiting for news.

The Ranger got to the point saying “I’m sorry
but Miss Ruby Jade your mother was killed in a car accident of
smashing her car head on into a tree. She wasn’t wearing her
seatbelt that caused her to smash into the windshield with glass
breaking that caused her mortal injuries that killed her before
emergency help could come to give her medical aid. Her car from the
looks of the vehicle was appearing to suggest she lost control of
from weather elements of the heavy rainstorm making roads slippery
for tires. There was a smashed box containing a cake from the
residue in the car. I figured she bought that as a celebration for
you as her son.”

Red felt sad abruptly to drip his eyes while
wiping them with his fingers.

The Ranger said “Her ID was clearly intact in
her purse that survived the crash that brought me to here to state
this news to you. I’m sorry to be a bearer of bad news as stated to
you as you’re a relation of hers.”

Red spoke “I’m her son. She’s my mother, my
only living relation. I have no other family besides her.”

Red found the Ranger wasn’t that sympathetic
to his standards.

Instead, the Ranger said, “What does your
mother want for her affairs as her last wishes?”

His mother’s wish by ID like card stated in
her wallet “I was to have my organs harvested for donations. My
entire body is to be donated to a local medical school to practice
their medical techniques onto it.”

Red since his mother’s death a week later was
forced to live on his own as an independent, declared legally an
adult from his age of twenty. His mother’s monetary wealth leftover
for him to take was only one hundred thousand dollars. Red couldn’t
remain living in the apartment for sure he didn’t want to pay the
rental price of one thousand and five hundred dollars when he
didn’t have a job lined up to help him pay for his living expenses.
Red had to sell everything of his mother’s owned items by an
auction at the auction business doing the selling for him along
with some of his personal items. Everything sold at the auction
totaled fifty thousand dollars in the last week of September which
he had to part with eight thousand dollars as the auction
business’s cut. Red had during the beginning of September managed
to use his laptop’s internet to find a corner studio apartment in a
three floored walkup in the building with rentals cheap as five
hundred dollars in the city.

The landlord Shandra Business when contacted
by landline phone said “We agreed to let you live there without
references if you give us a deposit of five hundred dollars. We’ll
waive the first month’s rent for September for that deposit but for
October and the following months after that we insisted on being
paid the rent fee of five hundred dollars. At the end of each month
is the deadline for each of the rent’s payment to be received in
our office.”

Red obeyed their orders by mailing a money
order to them at the local post office down the street near the
town hall. They left the keys in an envelope taped to the door of
the assigned apartment that was a corner on the third floor. He
moved into that faced the street that didn’t have much traffic as a
boring view. Red had to use a hired truck with two men as movers to
drive him and his furniture along with packed items. The packed
furniture included a still working lamp made in eighth grade, in
woodworking class. The futon he declared to use as his seat and
bed. A box containing his bedding of two pillows and two blankets.
One was a blue blanketed quilt from his mother’s bed he felt like
keeping out of sentimental value in her memory. Including his flat
screened TV, he felt he couldn’t part with his personal enjoyment
to watch sporting events like obsessed. His packed items were only
a suitcase and a blue duffle bag containing his laptop, his
wardrobe of clothes, an extra pair of sneakers and leftover hygiene
products. Red got everything settled as it moved into the studio
apartment. His items weren’t much in knickknacks for he had the
auction house take them to sell. His previous interests in getting
his driver’s permit and going to driving school were shot down by
his mother’s refusal to let him drive, supported by her deadly
accident.

Red determined as said “No I’m not driving no
matter what people say to me to drive.”

He still attended the high school’s soccer
games. The sport was offered from there from wanting to play but
couldn’t from the head coach declaring him ineligible as a graduate
student. Red saw as usual whenever attending soccer games Aurelia
Sign Language the head coach used to sign to the playing players
coaching them to win victories and overcoming deficit goals to
score. He can interpret what signs in the language of hands are
saying to him and whoever in Aurelia Sign Language from taking
night classes in sign language as ordered by his mother when he was
in middle school in eighth grade. Red cursed his computer memory
that is unforgettable involving details. His mind, like always
since he was age sixteen while being sexually matured began to
leave him insomniac, lying in bed with eyes open and shut while
processing whatever memory was given to him. Red was sitting on his
futon with his lamp on as his only illumination in the room from
nightfall outside the windows showing darkness. He shut his eyes
then opened them when abruptly there was a lightening flash in his
eyesight followed by a figure appearing into sight in a winking
move. He gasped viewing the figure as a woman to his shock from
seeing her clad in a white hooded robe that only showed her face
with all eyeballed baby blue colored eyes who had her hands gloved
in black gloves. Her feet weren’t shown by only cloudy substances.
Red gasped opened mouthed at the woman who raised her gloved hands
forming signs in a language. It took him a moment to clamp his
mouth shut from recognizing her hand language as Aurelia Sign
Language, the planet’s global sign language accepted all over the
world. The woman’s use of her hands in her communication stating
words to Red who was fluent in Aurelia Sign Language.

His fluent status was from his mother said,
“I’m insisting that you learn Aurelia Sign Language by taking the
assigned night classes.”

His mother’s order was obeyed when he was in
spring term in eighth grade to learn Aurelia Sign Language. Red
found the signs handy to talk to his mother when eating food to
avoid talking with a mouth full.

His mother said during mealtimes “You to show
me what you learned in Aurelia Sign Language class by practicing
this to me.”

The practice was kept up even when he passed
the course that continued into his time in high school.

The woman signed “I’m here to help you get a
goal achieved in your life.”

He was shocked but managed to nod his head
speechlessly.

The woman continued as signed “I give you
guidance as your advisor. I order you to meet a woman named Jewel
Jacques who is a student at the school you formerly attended in a
location suitable for a meeting.”

Red got an image of the young woman he was
drawn to watch from sitting in the stands watching a high school
rugby game playing. He realized she was who the woman was signing
about identified as Jewel Jacques. The woman nodded in agreement he
saw from her from sensing his thoughts.

“I ordered you to form a pairing romantic
relationship with Jewel Jacques.” The woman signed.

Red felt reluctant in agreement despite
thinking “I’m being unsure of why I should get together with this
woman named Jewel Jacques.”

The woman sensing his thoughts signed “Your
questions you are asking will be answered later when the time is
suitable. You to rest up for meeting with Jewel at the location you
originally saw her.”

Red found lightening flashing above the hit
the woman’s top of the head finding she had winked out of sight
after the light show hit her. Red shut his eyes and lurched up with
his lamp on streaming his eyes to open with his grogginess. Red
recalled the deity woman he realized was a dream and not an actual
event.

This was making him think “Just my sleepyhead
mind making me imagined this.”

His eyes as if drawn focused onto a spot on
the brown rugged floor where the woman was formerly standing in his
dream. A shininess from the object illuminated by the lamp light
sitting on the floor was shining onto the item was sitting in her
spot making him get up to get a closer look. Red gasped viewing the
object was a silver looped chained necklace with a purple butterfly
pendant. He used a come gesture to get the necklace lifting itself
off the floor into his hand’s grip to examine further. Red
continued to gasp out of shock recognizing the necklace and pendant
from the looks originally belonged to his mother who habitually
wore the jewelry all the time as her favored thing.

“Oh, my goodness.” He thought.

His mother’s necklace with pendant said by
authorities “We declared the jewelry missing from her body from her
car accident.”

Red thought “I assumed the necklace was lost
forever but found and given to me by the deity woman.”

His knees felt weak which he collapsed to
kneeling sensing the dream with the deity woman was real that gave
him a gift as a reminder of her existence.

“Thanks Goddess.” He spoke while being
thankful.

Red unclasped the clasp and put the necklace
around his neck that was like a choker he clasped securely there.
He was relieved to have a part of his mother suchlike her favored
necklace intact in his possession, worn on his neck in remembrance
of her.

Red eyed his wristwatch thinking “Ugh too
early.”

He saw the time was four thirty in the
morning as too early by his standards to get up and start his day.
He resumed the futon leaning back with his mother’s blanket
covering him up to his neck with eyes shut. Red woke up groggily
from the sunlight, glaring through the windows without blinds or
curtains on them.

“Dang it that light sucks.” He mumbled
shaking sleepiness from him.

He checked his wristwatch from the morning at
ten o’clock.

“Time meant I overslept longer than I
intended to sleep.” He raged inwardly.

Red got up heading down the short hallway of
the closet off the right to turn to the left to enter the private
room intending to shower. He came out feeling a bit wider awake to
get dressed in his underwear of briefs over them his blue faded
jeans and a white tee shirt with over it a grey-colored zippered
hoodie as his habitual clothes he wore than anything else. Red
recalled that there was a soccer game played at the field hosted by
his high school between two rival high schools that weren’t the
town’s high school at one o’clock in the afternoon. The rival high
schools habitually played games in his high school’s field whenever
they met up with a matchup. The rivalry of both high schools
reportedly over the years of playing home games on either home
field had attending crowds acting horribly unruly doing lawbreaking
behavior.

“We should have won! You should have lost!”
stated comments from the losing team.

The Commissioner for both towns’ regional
areas five years ago reportedly put her foot down.

The Commissioner said ‘I insisted that both
teams play on neutral fielded ground at another high school’s
field. I’m not having the crowd go off from the losers protesting
one team’s victory. No and no.”

His town high school’s field, being the
closest and equal distance regional area to both rival towns’ high
schools, was chosen as neutral ground to spare the behavior of the
watching crowd
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