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CHAPTER ONE


The Honeymoon

IT WAS NICE TO BE DONE with some of our work.  Harold motioned for us to stop, which seemed a little odd to us.  Nancy looked at me and then told the driver to stop.  He quickly came to our window to give us a reason for stopping our departure to the Cayman Islands.


“What the hell is going on Harold?”  Nancy asked.


“You will never believe who I just saw in your back window.”  Harold said.

“You better spill it, because my wife and I are ready to head to the Caymans.  By the way, this better be important!”  I added sternly.

“I saw ’Jack the Ripper’ wearing his trademark hat.  He had a bloody knife and he smiled at me.  It looked like he was ready to kill the both of you and be happy about it.”  Harold said

“As you can see here in the car, he is not here.  What kind of joke are you trying to play on us Harold?”  Nancy asked.

“I’m not trying to pull any joke on you two.  I’m dead serious and I was concerned about your welfare.”  Harold replied.

“One thing that you have to realize is that all of us have been through a lot and our minds will tend to play tricks on us.  We appreciate the fact that you are concerned about our welfare.  Don’t worry about us.  Nancy and I will be just fine.  We’ll call you once we arrive in the Caymans,” I said.

“We just want to put work off for awhile.  There will be plenty of time for us to focus on the last two books of X.  This time is for my new husband and me.  Mike and I are going to head out of here.”  Nancy added.

“Ok.  I apologize a hundred times over to the both of you.  Please have a blissful and safe honeymoon.”  

“Don’t you worry, we plan on it.”  Nancy said.

Harold waved us off and we headed to the local airport to fly to the Caymans.  Nancy looked very excited as we boarded a private plane.  She and I had our personal assistant.  She loaded our luggage and we were cleared for takeoff.  It was nice that our commitment to Archillis and his people was delayed.  Nancy and I could focus on each other.  As we rose into the air, Nancy and I could see how beautiful Ashland really was.

“I can hardly wait to get to the Caymans.  They say that parts of it are really beautiful.”  Nancy said.

“Yes, why don’t you take a look at our vacation package?  I want to see where Harold and Angie have booked our rooms at.”  

“It looks like Harold and Angie booked us at The Beach Club Colony Resort.  It’s located right on Seven Mile Beach.  It says in the package that this is the most private and well equipped beach that is located on all of the islands.”  Nancy said.
“They were looking out for us when they booked our rooms and vacation.  They sure are good friends to have.  It’s almost like having a new family.”  

“I agree with that completely.”  

“What do you want to do with our four hour layover in Miami?”  

“Let’s go have a nice meal and stay close to the airport.”  

“That sounds good to me.”  

Within three and half hours, Nancy and I arrived in Miami.  As our private plane landed, we could see the beautiful beach.  The weather looked heavenly with a slight wind.  Our plane needed to refuel and get serviced, which is what caused our delay to the Caymans.

Since Nancy and I had some time on our hands, we alerted our pilot that we would be back a half hour before the plane was ready to go.  He was fine with that, and the assistant asked if she could tag along with us.  Nancy readily agreed and the three of us were soon off walking to a local Persian Restaurant that was only a block away from the airport, which was nice for us.  The assistant told us that the food was to die for.  In my years of work with the L.A.P.D., I never really had the chance to expose my palate to different foods.  Nancy was a pretty laid back type of girl.  It was just as exciting for her to try a new food.  As we walked up to the restaurant, Nancy looked up and noticed the name of it. The Tehrani, which was a name that referred to a family that was directly from Iran that had decided to live the American Dream and bring their culture to us...  As we walked in, Nancy’s eyes were glued on the walls of the room. They were filled with Persian carpets all over the walls.  Whoever created these had an eye for art.  The waiter was gracious and immediately walked us over to a very nice table.  They turned down the lights and lit some candles because somehow they knew that we were newlyweds.  He gave us a menu, which was going to be a little difficult because we didn’t speak any Persian.

Nancy looked at the menu and decided to order.  After focusing for a moment and trying to pronounce the dish correctly, she picked Sultani, which is skewered hamburger and steak kabob.  Since I was a big guy, I decided to order King Kabob, which is a very large skewer of steak. The assistant recommended that we also get a sabzi plate, which was feta cheese, tomatoes, cucumbers and sweet onion.  She also recommended that we get a salad called Shirazi, which was a salad with a Persian dressing.  I could tell that that Nancy was looking forward to eating this delicious food.  Within twenty minutes, the food arrived at our table.  The aroma made our mouths water.  Nancy smiled as she took a bite of her hamburger kabob.  It was time for me to try this.  I picked up a piece of my steak kabob and put in my mouth.  I savoured each bite.

“This food is very delicious and good for the palate.”  Nancy commented.

“I can agree with that my love goddess.”  

“You sure can tell what’s on your mind.”  Nancy grinned.

“What can I say, I’m guilty as charged.”  I agreed.

We enjoyed the rest of the meal.  The assistant looked like she was also pleased with what she ordered.  The setting was very romantic for us.  It was a pleasure to spend quality time with Nancy.  I felt very fortunate to have such a beautiful lady in my life.  A few moments later, Nancy looked at her watch and realized that it was time for us to head back to our plane.  After walking for a mere five minutes, we made it to the security check point.  All of us swiftly passed it and we walked on to our plane.  The pilot shut the door and told us to buckle up.  Within seconds, we were back in the air.  I tenderly held Nancy’s hand as our destination drew closer.  In the back of my mind, I’d hoped that she and I wouldn’t have any unwanted interruptions during our stay in the Caymans.  She could tell that my mind was deep in thought.  We kissed and embraced each other to help pass the time.

A couple of hours later, we arrived and were greeted by a huge white limo with a courteous driver.  He knew exactly where Nancy and I were staying.  The pilot’s assistant thanked us for the opportunity to meet us.  We stepped off the plane and walked to our limo. Our luggage soon followed and was put into the trunk.  The driver took us to The Beach Club Colony Resort.  It looked very private; it would allow to us to spend our honeymoon in peace.  We checked in and took the elevator to our honeymoon suite.  We had lost track of time with all of the traveling that we had done.  It was already eight in the evening.  The room had a tropical theme, which was a major point with Nancy.  She loved anything with a tropical theme.  I noticed that they had a huge king-sized bed with a huge mirror on the ceiling, which seemed a little erotic.  Nancy went over and turned on the hot tub that was in the living room.  She had room service bring up a bottle of wine with chilled glasses.

It was customary for us to take a shower before going into the hot tub.  She and I made our way to the bathroom. The shower had dual heads, which allowed two people to enjoy themselves.  We needed to get rid of the jet lag.  Nancy seductively took off her dress and I took off my shirt and pants, then turned the water on in the shower.  Nancy liked to have steamy showers because she likes to clear her sinuses.  The water steamed up the room.  Nancy shed the rest of her under clothes.  She smiled as she got in the shower.  I followed her by removing my shorts and got in.  Looking into Nancy’s eyes, I brought her closer to me and felt her tender body in the steamy, hot shower.  We kissed passionately as the water hit both of our backs.  She and I enjoyed washing each other. Ten minutes later, we made our way back to the hot tub.  Nancy smiled as she noticed that I was excited, which meant that I was turned on by seeing her body.  Then both of us got in and enjoyed the bubbles.  Nancy poured us both a glass of the year 2000 vintage wine. The white wine tasted very soothing.  

“It’s time for a toast.”  Nancy decided, pouring  us another glass of wine and stood up in the water.

“Ok that sounds good to me.” 

“I toast to our marriage and to the closure for the next two books of X.”  She said.

She and I celebrated with a very good toast to our new marriage and to our future together.  It felt nice to be spending the rest of my life with Nancy.  She laid back and squeezed some of the white grapes onto her bosom.  It was an invitation for me to clean her chest off with my tongue.  Not wasting anytime, I leaned over and licked my wife’s chest.  Our lips met and it was like two volcanoes erupting.  She grabbed me passionately and we made love with fury.  Nancy moaned with pleasure as I kissed her neck and caressed her body.

An hour later, room service brought us up some prime rib that was roasted to perfection.  After making hot love, Nancy had the appetite of a lion.  The room was private so there was no need to cover up our bodies.  The room had big fireplace and logs that were set to start.  I turned the lights down in the room and lit the fireplace, which set the stage for a romantic dinner.  The flames roared as I put another log into the fire.  We enjoyed our dinner and then went to bed.  Nancy rolled the cover down and lay down; I quickly lay down beside her.  We held each other until we fell fast asleep.

*    *    *     *
Meanwhile Jack was building his new crew to finish his work for the book of X...
CHAPTER TWO

The Selection

IT WAS OCTOBER 8, 2002.  Jack had found his way to the Florida state prison for women.  Being the genius that he was, he had found a way to get a fake identification as a prison guard.  It was late at night and Jack decided to do his rounds and take a head count.  During his tour, he witnessed several of the female prisoners pleasuring themselves.  He could smell urine on all of the floors, harsh for his nose.  Being in a woman’s prison only heightened his thirst for killing women.  After walking for ten minutes, he saw a woman lying down on her bunk.  The sides of her face were scared from being burned badly in her younger days.  Her hair looked very unkempt as she sat up looking at him.  Her eyes were full of hatred as she got up to address Jack.  He had done his homework and knew that Aileen Wuornos was set to be executed in a mere twenty-four hours.  Her eyes were daggers piercing through his body as she glared at him.  Her desire to kill people matched Jack’s and also the hatred for the opposite sex was mutual.

What can I do for you, mister?”  Aileen asked.

“What I’m about to tell you will be hard for you to believe, so I need you to have an open mind ok?”  Jack answered.

“I’ll give you five minutes, but only if you have a cigarette to give to me.”  Aileen said.
“Yes, here you go.  Please let me finish before you ask any questions.  Is that clear Aileen?

“I have the power to travel through time, and I have a gift to offer you.  My name is Sir William.  I’m better known as “Jack the Ripper” by those who have labelled me throughout history.”  

“You mean to tell me that you’re that guy that killed all of those whores at White Chapel in England?”  

“Yes, you and I have a matching hatred and we both have a strong desire to kill.” Jack said.
“So what do you want from me?”  

“I have found a gift that has allowed me to be immortal and I’m here to offer you the same gift.”  

“What do I have to do to have the gift?”   

“Every twenty-six years, you will have to kill twenty-six people with a sacred dagger. You will have the gift of immortality as long as you follow the guidelines outlined in a book called X.”  

“I’m due to be killed myself by the state of Florida.  How are you going to get me out of here?”  

“As mentioned before, I do have the gift to travel through time.  If you decide to take me up on this offer, there are a couple of ground rules.”  

“What would they be?”  

“I know that you have a deep hatred for men due to your past abuse.  You can’t kill me or any other member of the team I’m building to assist me in completing the requirements.  This is the only way we can keep the gift of immortality.”  

“I accept your offer.  Dying scares me and this is a good way to cheat death.  Get me the fuck out of here, mister.”  

“Ok, but you must never attempt to end my life is that clear?” 

“Okay, okay.   How are you going to get me out of here?”  

“I’m going to open your cell and you are going to grab my hand.  Once this is done, you and I will vanish to another time in history.  Are you sure this is what you want, Aileen?”  

“Yes, yes, I’m 100% sure.  Just get me out of here.  Now   Mister ...”  

“Please call me Jack, everyone else does.”  

“Ok, Jack, Get me out of here.  Please.  Sir.”  

Aileen waited for him to open the cell door.  He did, and she embraced him.  Then both of them vanished into another space in time.  Jack had succeeded  in building the first member of his team.  Jack and Aileen reappeared in a deep meadow in the mountains of Montana.  There were no roads to get to them.  Aileen looked a little confused by where she was.

“Where are we, mister?”  Aileen asked.

“We are in a very private meadow in the mountains of northern Montana.  I’m building a team to complete the requirement for the Book of X.  I don’t need any distractions or to be bothered by anyone.  That’s why I’ve picked this place.  This land is owned by the Forest Service and isn’t visited by anyone too often.” 

“I completely understand Jack.  This place is a lot better than where you just brought me from.”  

“You and I have to keep a low profile, until our team is complete.”  

“Is there a cabin or something?  Where am I going to sleep?”  

“About a mile from here, there is a cave that I’ve stocked with supplies.  It has a big propane heater, food, blankets and things to drink.  It’s really private and no one will bother us there.”  

“How many people are we going to have on our team?”  

“I have two more people that are going to help me.”  

“How long is this going to take?”  

“I think, if the cards are played right, not too long at all.”  

“I’m so glad that you saved my life.  It’s really cool that my thirst to kill will be used for a good purpose.” 

“As an added bonus, you will be immortal.”  

“How soon are you leaving for our next team member?”  

“I’m going to leave in the morning.  You’ll need to stay here and keep the fire burning and act as a lookout.  Is that ok with you?”  

“That sounds like a good idea to me.  Do you have any smokes?”  

“There are about five cartons in the cave along with some cold beer.”  

“Let’s head up to the cave and get something to eat because I’m starved.”  

“It’s a bit of a long hike.  Are you sure that you’re up to it?” 

“As long as you have some good food and smokes, I’m ok with hoofing it up to the cave.”  

It was about to storm, so they had to head out and get to the cave quickly.  Jack kept a blistering pace.  Within an hour, they made it to the cave.  Rain and hail fell from the sky as Aileen entered the cave.  There was plenty of firewood and lighter fluid to start it.  The first thing that Aileen did was crack open a pack of smokes.  Jack lit a fire to get the cave warm and comfortable.  Aileen looked relieved that she had a smoke to sooth her shattered nerves.  Jack on the other hand was deep in thought as he put another log on the fire.  It appeared that he was planning this task very carefully and privately.  Little did Aileen know that he had been stopped in fulfilling the obligations of the power of X?  

The fire crackled loudly as a pitchy piece of wood caught fire.  Aileen had found a coffee pot, and brewed some to help calm her nerves.  She acted very cautious while around Jack.  She recognized him as a person of authority.  In the back of her mind, she knew he had the power to end her life.  Within a couple of hours, Aileen found a sleeping bag and curled up next to the fire.  Jack preferred to keep to himself.  He lay on the opposite side in another sleeping bag.  Aileen looked cautiously at Jack and then closed her eyes for the night.  Jack eventually followed her in falling asleep next to a roaring fire.  Thunder and rain could still be heard as they both drifted off to a deep sleep.

Aileen found herself deep in a forest.  She looked around trying to get her bearing.  Where was she?  What made her come to this forest?  Being very cautious, she pulled out a small flashlight to see in the dark.  Looking over to her right, she noticed two glowing eyes that were staring right at her.  Looking around, she found some dry firewood and started a fire to keep warm.  Strange sounds filled the air creating an eerie atmosphere around her.  With her eyes glued to the two glowing eyes, she lit a smoke to calm her shattered nerves.  In a split second, she felt the presence of someone behind her. The hairs on the back of her neck stood up as she slowly turned around.  A man dressed in a black robe stared at her in silence.  A shiny, glowing yellow X adorned his robe.  He held a dagger in each hand.  As Aileen turned around, she fell to the ground, fearful for her life.  She could see that this strange being had golden gills, which told her that he could breathe under water.  This fascinated her and her feelings of fear soon dissipated.  After getting up, she lit another cigarette and sat down on a nearby log.  They both studied each other waiting for one of them to strike up a conversation.  The fire crackled as he walked closer to her. In a very strange way, Aileen trusted this strange man.  The nervous feelings subsided.  She reached out to grab his hand to see if he was real.  He reached out to her and brought her closer to him. After embracing her, he drew both of the daggers and stuck them in each of her ears. Blood shot out, driving Aileen to her knees.  In a split second, Jack shook her to wake her up. “You were having a bad dream.  Are you ok?”  Jack asked.

“Yeah, I had a bit of nightmare.  I think it was some of pills that they were giving me in the death chamber.  It tends to play tricks on the mind.”  

“Don’t worry about it, Aileen.  After you make your first kill, the gift of X will heal you of all your ailments that you may have.”  

“I guess I will just have to trust you on that.”  

“Don’t worry everything I’m telling you will come to pass.”  

“Ok, if you say so Jack.”  

After they both had the breakfast that Aileen had prepared, Aileen agreed to serve as a lookout and Jack left.  He stressed the importance of keeping the cave secret and hidden from outsiders.  Like a thief in the night, Jack vanished from her sight and headed out to acquire the next member of his team.

It was July 1, 1931.   Jack had traveled to Dusseldorf Germany to acquire the next member of his team, Peter Kurten aka ‘The Dusseldorf Vampire’.  He had been sentenced to death by the courts of Dusseldorf, a scheduled execution by guillotine.  Peter was in his cell having one of his last three meals before his death.  He had passed on any priest giving him the last rites.  Jack had studied about him but wanted to see in person if he would be a good member of the team.

After observing him in his cell, Jack left and went to September 29, 1929 in the woods outside of Dusseldorf.  Ida Reuter, a servant girl, was out in the woods taking a break from her duties.  She sat by a pond  observing ducks as they floated by.  The leaves were falling off the trees, showing that the fall season was coming in.  Thinking that she was alone, she took off her dress and got into the cold pond.  She submerged herself and was using the water to clean herself.  Peter was lurking behind a big bushy tree that kept him well hidden.  He appeared to be aroused by the sight of this young woman.  After soaking herself, she got out of the pond, shivering from the cold water.  She bent over and started using a towel on her long red hair.  Thinking that she didn’t have a care in the world she kept her clothes off and was slowly drying her fair skinned body.  Peter could see goose bumps from the cold water on her skin.  Sneaking ever so quietly, he made his presence known to her.  She took her towel and covered herself.  He had exposed the bottom half of himself.  This brought fear in her heart.  Being the tender age of eighteen, she had never seen or been with a man.  After taking the rest of his clothes off, he ran towards her.  She resisted and tried to fight him off.  He forced her to the ground and raped her repeatedly.  Ida cried in shame and pain.  She was bleeding from her groin.  After gratifying himself, Peter took the hammer he had brought with him and raised it high in the air.  She pleaded with him to spare her life.  The end of the hammer came down and hit her right on the side of her head.  He struck her head several times until one of her eyeballs fell out of its socket.  Blood was rushing from her head.  Barely alive, she grabbed his penis and pulled on it.  Peter turned the hammer around and swung it toward her forehead.  The claw pierced her forehead and made her go into convulsions.  Peter laughed loudly as he watched this servant girl take her last breath.

Hiding behind the same tree that Peter had used to conceal himself, Jack smiled from ear and ear and made up his mind that Peter would indeed make a good addition to the team.  In a split second, Jack travelled back to July 1, 1931, the day before Peter’s execution.  He witnessed Peter exchanging words with another one of the prisoners held in the death chamber with him.  Waiting patiently, the prisoner was led to his death march and then to the guillotine itself.  His execution was a day before Peter’s.  On purpose, the executioners made sure that Peter could see the other man being put to death.  One of the prison guards led him up and made him put his head in the slot.  The guards had bound both his arms and legs so he couldn’t struggle.  After the guards let the prisoner say his last words, they prepared the guillotine to come down.  Tears streamed down this man’s face as he coldly stared at Peter.  Jack could see the fear in Peter’s eyes as the guillotine came down and smote the head of the prisoner.  The severed head looked up at its body.  The mouth of the head was mouthing the words, “I’m very sorry for my misdeeds.”  Blood rushed from the body as it convulsed and collapsed to its eventual death.  The guards cheered as this went on, as if they were a mob that relished the sight of murder.  Jack could see that Peter was visibly shaken from witnessing the execution.  He knew that Peter Kurten was in a vulnerable state and that this would be the chance to approach him.  Jack made his way into Peter’s cell without being detected by the guards.  Jack had changed his appearance to that of one of the guards so it wouldn’t bring any attention to him.  It would seem like a routine check of the prisoner.

“Who in the hell are you?”  Peter demanded.

“I’m someone who can save you from your terrible death.”  

“Just how would you do that?”  

“My name is Sir William.  Are you familiar with that name?”  Jack asked.

“Yes, I’m very familiar with that name.  He was the personal doctor to the Queen of England.  It was thought that he was the famous serial killer known as ‘Jack the Ripper.’ He took pleasure in killing harlots and leaving the cops to clean up his mess.  You must be pulling my leg.” 

“Nope, I’m known as ’Jack the Ripper’ to all of the people that have gave me that nickname.  I’ve found out a way to become immortal.”  

“So you mean to tell me that you are the same man that killed all of those harlots or, as history stated, ‘The White Chapel Murders?’  Peter asked.

“I’m the one and only.”   

“How did you pull it off?” 

“By the power of an ancient book called the Book of X.  Every twenty-six years, the team that I’m building must kill and sacrifice their souls to a sacred dagger.  If the task is not done, those who have used the curse will turn into dust.  I’m here to offer you the same gift of immortal life.  This will also save you from your death as it’s written in history currently.”  Jack informed him.

“You are offering me eternal life in exchange for me helping you fulfill the power of X?  Will I be able to kill anyone that I choose?”  

“Yes, as long as you use the daggers before they expire.  Their souls need to be acquired by the dagger.”  Jack stated.

“Will I be able to fill my sexual appetite?”  Peter asked

“Yes you will, but you must follow a couple of simple rules.”  

“What kind of rules?”  

“I’m building a team of four people that would include me.  You are not to kill or even harm any member of the team.  If you challenge the rule, you will turn into dust and bones on the spot.  Is that clear Mr. Kurten?”  

“Very clear.  Now get me the hell out of here.”  

“Are you sure that you want to do this?  Once you start there is no turning back.” 

“Yes, I agree to live by your standards.  I’ve also noticed that you have the gift of time travel is that correct?”  Peter asked.

“That’s correct; I’m hand picking members in certain parts of history.”  

“Will I have the same gift?”  

“Yes you will, as long as you don’t abuse it.”  

“We must hurry if you’re going to do this.  The real guards will be making a head count in a couple of minutes.”  

“The best time to leave would be after they make their head count.  When they are done with their head count, we will leave.  All you have to do is put your hand on my shoulder.  I’m going to take you to a cave in the mountains of northern Montana.  The first member of our team is there serving as a lookout.  She is making sure that nobody finds out where we are hiding.”  

“Who is our first member of the team?”  

“Here name is Aileen Wuornos.  She was set to be killed in October of 2002.  She was a female serial killer.  She used to kill her dates when she was a whore.”  

“Sounds very interesting.  I’m sure that she will be a woman to be reckoned with.”  

“You got that right.  She is going to make a good team member.  She has accepted the same type of commitment as you have.”

Within two minutes, the guards made their head counts and then went back to their duty station.  Peter grabbed Jack’s shoulder and they vanished from Dusseldorf Germany.  They reappeared at the cave where Aileen was cooking some dinner.  Peter didn’t hesitate to introduce himself to his team mate.

“I’m Peter Kurten, aka “The Dusseldorf Vampire.”  
“My name is Aileen and I guess you’ve taken on the same promise that I have.  I’m familiar with who you are and what you’re about.  Just so the grounds rules are set, you’re not to harm me in any way, shape or fashion.  Is that clear?”  

“Yes, it’s very clear”

Peter, Jack and Aileen sat down to eat dinner.  Peter was tired and ready to go to sleep soon after he ate.  Aileen and Jack talked about plans on how to fulfill the power of X.  Jack was trying to determine what part of history they should travel to.  He wanted to make the victims of X simple and easy to kill in whatever fashion they deemed necessary.  After talking about it for a couple of hours, Jack put a log on the fire and they went to sleep in their sleeping bags.  Tomorrow was going to be the day that they went and recruited their last team member. Everything that Jack had planned had worked so far.  Who was going to be the next team member?  Would Jack really be successful in his plot to finally complete the work of X?  Would he be safe for another twenty-six years?  After the majority of the group was fast asleep, Jack decided to leave early and recruit his last team member.  Time was growing short for him to live up to his promise of X.  Jack observed Peter and Aileen sleeping peacefully.  It would be a good time to leave them.

The wind was blowing on a cold Chicago morning.  Jack went to a local coat store and bought some clothing to fit the climate.  The snow blew so hard that a person couldn’t see three feet in front of them.  It was November 25, 1973.  In spite of the bad weather; the citizens of Chicago were going on with their daily routine.  Jack found a small hotel on the outskirts of Chicago that would meet his needs for his short stay.  After he checked into his room, it was time to take a walk and see the sights of the famous city.  A bunch of homeless people were crowding around a garbage can that had a fire bellowing out to keep them warm.  After twenty minutes of walking, he found a news stand and decided to look at the current events.  He wanted more information of the location of Albert De Salvo, aka “The Boston Strangler.”  The front page stated that Albert De Salvo had received his final sentence and was due to be transferred to the state penitentiary in Joliet Illinois.  The article later on disclosed that he was going to be transported on November 26, 1973.  This would be the chance that Jack was looking for.

He was hungry, so the next step would be to find a local hot dog stand and get something to eat with a hot cup of coffee.  He noticed that many of the males of this era in history were wearing bell bottom pants and platform shoes.  Rock music was at its height.  He noticed that many of the women wore very revealing clothes, along with their afro hairstyles.  Jack sat down on a local bench and ate the hot dog and sipped on his cup of coffee that he had paid for.  The hot coffee was a welcome delight in the brisk cold winter air.

Before he knew it, the evening hours were approaching.  It was time to find his way to the holding facility that housed Albert De Salvo.  After taking a cab within a block of the building, Jack got out since he wanted to walk the rest of the way.  On the way, he noticed a black girl with a blond afro hairdo.  Being very quiet, Jack attempted to walk past her and go to his destination.

“Hey, are you looking for a good time?”  She asked

“What do you have in mind?”  Jack countered.

“A blowjob is ten bucks, anal sex is fifty bucks and straight sex is forty.   Are you interested, mister?”  She asked.

“I will have it all, if you are offering.  Is there some place close by that we can do this?”  Jack asked

“There is an alley right across the street that has an old abandoned candy factory.  To our luck, the building is heated and very private.  Before we go, you must show me that you have the cash.  You must also touch me to prove that you’re not a cop.  I have to be careful in this day and age, if you know what I mean, mister.”  

Jack pulled out a fist full of one hundred dollar bills.  She smiled and led him by the hand to the alley.  When they reached the door to the inside of the factory; she used a bobby pin from her hair and picked the lock.  They both went inside as she locked the door behind her.  Peering over to his right, he noticed a queen sized bed that had a bunch of candles on each side.  She wasted no time in lighting the candles and getting undressed.  Her body was a bit chunky but attractive to most men.  While she was bending over, Jack noticed how big her bottom really was.  She had invited him to partake of her body.  Jack handed her the cash which she put in her purse.  After she undressed Jack, she led him to the bed.  Wasting no time at all, she grabbed his shaft and pleasured him.  After five minutes had gone by, she bent over and wanted Jack to put himself inside of her.  She stood up and reached for him to kiss the back of her neck.  Little did she know that Jack had other ideas?  In the blink of an eye, he had a shaving razor that he was hiding in his left hand and a dagger in the right.  He softly kissed the back of her neck and then violently slit her throat.  He then immediately reappeared in his infamous “Jack the Ripper” black top hat and black cape.  Blood shot out of the fingers of his victim.  Being unstable, she fell off the side of the bed and Jack could hear the gurgling of her blood as she struggled to breathe.  He opened up a black doctor’s bag and took out two scalpels and slit the belly of this young woman.  He ripped out her guts, and sliced out a piece of her intestine long enough to strangle her with.  She was still alive, just barely.  Tears of pain and rage streamed down her face.  Jack took the piece of her intestine and began to strangle her.   Blood was rushing from every orifice of her body,  but she was still alive and defiant, still trying to fight off his brutal attack.  After a few seconds, he noticed that he was winning the battle as he pulled hard with her intestine around her neck.  Just before, she took her last breath; Jack used the dagger and witnessed it taking of the soul of his victim.  Within seconds, Jack made the body, all of the blood and parts vanish from his sight.  There was a crew shower in the same room.  The woman had soap and towels to clean up after her Johns.  Jack seized the opportunity and took a shower to wash all of the blood off of him.  He quickly got dressed and made sure that his hair was dry before leaving the abandoned factory with a sense of satisfaction in his mind.

Within five minutes, he reached the jail and noticed that there was a sign that told him visiting hours were over.  He immediately changed appearance to that of an F.B.I. agent.  A badge was pinned to his jacket as walked up to the front desk of the jail.  He flashed his badge to the duty officer and stated that he needed to meet with one of their prisoners.

“Do you realize what time of the night it is, mister?”  The duty officer growled.

“Yes, and I do apologize, but I must insist that I meet with Mr. De Salvo.  The bureau has evidence that may link him to a series of murders in the New York area.”  Jack lied.

“Our cameras are broken, but since you are from the bureau, I’m going to have to trust you to meet with him in private.  I’m the only one on shift because of the Mayor’s cut back on the police force.  So do me a favour and don’t do anything crazy, huh.”  

“Don’t worry, you have my word.  I just need to ask him some questions.” 

“There is a meeting room over on the right. I will bring the prisoner out to speak with you.  I have to watch the front desk, so it’s going to be just you and him.  Is that clear?” 

“That will do just fine for me.”  

Within five minutes, the duty officer brought Mr. De Salvo into the meeting room and then immediately left to give Jack a chance to talk with him.  Little did he know this was Jack’s opportunity to save Mr. De Salvo from his death.   Albert sat down very quietly as if he was studying Jack.  He was well groomed and clean shaven, which for the middle of the night was a surprise for Jack.  He lit a smoke that was provided by the guard and decided to strike up a conversation.

“Why are you pulling me out of my rack in the middle of the night?” Albert asked.

“Let me introduce myself and maybe that will enlighten you.”  Jack said.

“Who the hell are you and what do you want with me?”  

“Are you familiar with the White Chapel murders that occurred in England?”  

“Yes, everyone in Chicago has heard of the infamous ’Jack the Ripper.’

“My name is Sir William or as history has labelled me, I’m the one and only.”

“What kind of dope are you smoking?”  

“I’m not smoking any dope.  I came here to save you from your imminent death.”  

“What do you mean, my death?”  

“The history books will show that on November 26th 1973,  you were found dead in your cell by a stab wound to your heart.”  

“The history books?  How do you know the future?”  

“I have found a way to become immortal and I need your help to maintain this status.”  

“How did you do that?”

“In Ashland Colorado, I found an ancient book that gives me the power to be an immortal.  If I were a mortal being, I would be long since dead and gone.  The promise of X requires that I provide twenty-six souls every twenty-six years.  So you see that I share in your thirst in killing and also sexual appetites.  Our desire to kill is what’s required of the power of X.  I’m building a team of killers that I’ve asked to assist me on my mission.  You have the choice to have the same power of time travel and immortality.  If you choose not to partake of this gift you will be killed tomorrow.  So what is your choice, Mr. De Salvo?”  

“How do I know that you’re not filling me with a crock of shit?”  

“Do you really want to challenge me and see if you get killed tomorrow?”  

“Ok, what if I want to do this; what do I have to do to become in immortal?” 

“You will have to live by a few simple rules.”  

“What rules are you talking about, Jack?”  Albert asked.

“You must never attempt, or even think, to kill anyone that is on the team that I’ve built.  Once we start the killings, our bodies and powers will all be the same.  I just want it understood that you need to live by that rule.  Is that understood?”  

“Since your offering me that chance, I’ll take you up on it.  What year are we going to travel to?”  

“We are heading to the year 2002.  Are you sure that you want to do this?”  

“Why wouldn’t I?  The history books have me dead by tomorrow right?”  

“Yes, but once you start there is no turning back.”  

“I have your message crystal clear in my mind and soul.  What do we have to do to get this started?”  Albert asked

“It’s very simple, all you have to do is put your hand on my shoulder and want to leave by your own choice.”  


Following Jack’s lead, Albert got up and put his hand on Jack’s shoulder.  In the blink of an eye, they left the cold wintery weather of Chicago and appeared in the cave in the mountains of Northern Montana.  Albert looked a little shocked. but he adjusted very quickly to his surroundings.  Aileen and Peter were sitting up have some bacon and eggs.  There stood a pot of freshly brewed coffee that would be a welcome delight to Jack and Albert.

“I guess your team is now complete, huh?”  Aileen said

“Who is this?”  Peter asked

“Let me introduce myself, I’m Albert De Salvo aka “The Boston Strangler.”

“I’m Peter Kurten aka “The Dusseldorf Vampire.” Peter said

“Since you are all introducing yourselves, my name is Aileen Wuornos aka “The Johns Killer.”  

The team spent the majority of the day getting to know each other.  In the back of Jack’s mind he was formulating a plan to put into action.  He sat smoking a cigarette and with his hand on his cheek in deep thought.

*    *     *     *
Meanwhile back at the resort with Nancy and Mike…

CHAPTER THREE

The Discovery
NANCY HAD WOKEN UP early and ordered us a nice breakfast.  The good night of sleep on our honeymoon was heavenly.  It made me realize what I had missed all of the years that my job took priority over my love life.  I could smell the aroma of freshly ground coffee with some creamer.  Still clad only in a sexy gown, Nancy leaned over and tenderly woke me up.

“How did you sleep, sleepy head?”  Nancy asked

“Just fine after a heavenly night of passion, how about you?”  

“My life feels complete now that you and I are married.  In the short months that we have worked together, I’ve had a crush on you from the first time I set my eyes on you.”  She admitted.

“Somehow in the back of my mind I could really tell, but was too afraid to admit it.  I had the same thing with you.  What would you like to do today?” 

“The beach has a spot with my name on it.  How about you?”  

“Sounds good to me.  Why don’t we have some breakfast and a quick shower.”  I said.

“I’m one step ahead of you.  Steak and eggs are on the way from room service.” She infomed me.

Nancy and I ate our breakfast soon after it arrived.  The steak was medium rare and the eggs with garlic salt tasted great to me.  The coffee was an added treat.  My wife smiled as she took her last gulp of coffee and was ready to take a hot shower and put on a two piece swim suit.  She let me know in a subtle way that she wanted me to join her in the shower.  I grabbed my cup and gulped the last drop of my coffee and followed her into the bathroom.  She quickly turned both shower heads on for us.

“Are you ready for a hot steamy shower my love?”  She asked.

“It would be a nice way to start a day with you.”  

“You sure have a sexy body, my husband.”  

“Your body is a lot more heavenly than mine.”  

“You’re just saying that, Mike.”  

“Nope, it’s the truth.  You’re a goddess in my book.”  

“It’s nice that you feel that way about me.  Do me a favour and never stop feeling that way about me.”  

“Since you and I are both immortal, I look forward to spending eternity with you.”  

Nancy and I took a quick shower to get ready for the beach.  The water felt heavenly on our backs.  She stood there smiling at me as she used a wash rag on her body.  Naturally, I did the same and washed the soap off of my body.  It was a good start to a day of wedded bliss.  Nancy quickly finished up and got out of the shower.  I stood there and let the hot water run on my back.  The steam cleared my sinuses, which also was a big help.  Five minutes later, I got out and finished getting myself ready by putting a bathing suit on.  Nancy looked very ravishing with her skimpy two piece swimsuit on.  A few moments later, we were off to the beach.  Seven Mile Beach was only a block away, so we walked over to it.  

When Nancy and I arrived the beach was empty, which allowed us to have some privacy.  Nancy wasn’t shy at all.  She put her towel down and lay on her back.  She popped open a cold soda and then handed me one.  The ocean tides were gently coming in toward us.  She and I could feel the mist of the water hitting our bodies.  In a small way, I felt guilty that we weren’t working, but it was our time to play.  Something told me that Nancy and I had a long busy road ahead of us.  It made me think of our future together.  What was going to happen to us after all of the books were returned to Archillis and his people?

“You are thinking about work aren’t you?”  Nancy asked.

“It’s pretty hard to hide anything from you isn’t it?”  

“Yes, because you know of my gift.”  

“What do you think is going to happen to us after the last two books of X are returned?” 

“We will have the rest of eternity to figure that out.”  

“You have a point there, Nancy.”  

“Yes, let’s concentrate on us for awhile.”  

“What would you like to do later today?” 

“I think that it would be neat to do some undersea scuba diving.  What do you think about that?”  

“That sounds like a good idea.  Let’s go and find a boat rental and a scuba guide.” I said

“I’m about five miles ahead of you.  I booked a rental just about a block away from here.  The owner of the boat is also a certified scuba diver.  Let’s walk over there and start this new adventure.”  

“Sounds like you have already planned our day before we went out, didn’t you?”  

“Guilty as charged.  I hoped that you wouldn’t mind.”  

After sunbathing for a couple of hours, Nancy and I were on our way to the local marina.  I could see excitement in her eyes.  It made me feel good that I was doing something to make Nancy happy.  Her happiness was on the top of my list.  While walking, she and I could see the warm wind blowing the palm trees back and forth.  We noticed that a lot of tourists were all around us.  The local marina looked a bit crowded.  It was my hope that Nancy knew exactly where the boat was located.  To me, it looked like one big maze of people and moored boats.  After fifteen minutes of struggling with the crowd, Nancy and I walked up to a boat with the name ; The Big Cherry painted on its hull. Peering around the boat, I noticed that there were several scuba tanks and other types of sea gear.  A woman of Amazonian proportions came out of the cabin to great us.  She looked taller and bigger than the both of us and her forearms looked like something out of a Popeye movie.  Just shy of six foot six, she had long blond hair that hung close to her belt line.  The last thing that I had noticed was her bosom.  It would touch anything she came in front of a long time before she would.  My wife  noticed that I was staring at those boobs and she abruptly punched me in the arm.

“Welcome aboard “The Big Cherry.”  The woman greeted us.

“I’m the one that called you.  I’m Nancy Smith and this is my husband Mike.”  Nancy said

“Glad to meet the both of you.  I’ve been an avid boater and scuba diver for about ten years.  Since I inherited a bunch of money from my father after he died, it’s allowed me to develop my own hobbies like boating and scuba diving.  Oh, I almost forgot, my name is Cherry Ragdon.”  

“I’m sure the pleasure is all ours.  My hubby and I would like to go way out and do some deep sea diving to see what we can find.  It’s been a fantasy of mine to go diving for a lost treasure.”  

“You’ve come to the right place; I share in the same dream ever since I was a child.”  

“How long do we have before the boat goes out?”  I asked

“I have some friends of mine that are dropping off supplies to me.  After I get that stuff packed on the boat, we’ll be ready to go.”  

“How long will that take you?”  

“They should be here in about ten minutes.  Is that going to be ok?”  

“That will be just fine, Cherry.  If  it’s ok, can my hubby and I get settled into our cabin?” 

“Sure go right ahead.  I will be bunking in the one on the right.  The cabin on the left is the one that I’ve prepped for your arrival.”  

Nancy and I got settled into our cabin.  I placed our gear on the king-sized heart shaped bed that was in our cabin.  It had a big screen television and bunch of stereo gadgets for our pleasure.  Nancy walked over to the shower and noticed that to Cherry, money was not an object.  All of the hardware for the bathroom was made of solid gold.  The faucets for both the shower and sink where made of solid ivory.  The shower itself had two shower heads and was big enough for a couple.  After taking my sandals off, I noticed that the floor had a bunch of Persian carpets.  The room smelled clean and the look on Nancy’s face showed me that she loved and approved of the cabin.

“What do you think?”  Nancy asked

“It looks very nice and I’m sure that we will have a good time.”  

Nancy and I could hear Cherry’s friends loading supplies on the dock.  Butterflies formed in my stomach because of the plan to scuba dive.  Soon  after Cherry let us know that she needed help in removing the mooring lines from the dock.  We went out and gave her a hand with them.  Within five minutes, we were headed out to sea.  As Cherry steered her boat, she gave us a crash course on scuba diving.  She talked about the pros and cons of doing it.  Four hours had gone by; I peered over the side of the boat and noticed there was no land in view.  This made me a little nervous but I was sure things were going to be ok. 
“This looks like a good spot to drop anchor.  The cook and his shipmate are going to run the equipment for us while we dive.”  Cherry said

“This is the first time that I’ve been able to make a dream come true.”  Nancy said

“I’m glad that my crew and I were the ones that helped you do it.” 

“How come we are stopping in this spot?”  I asked

“About ten years ago, a yacht went down on this spot.  Several attempts have been made to find it, but to no avail.”  Cherry informed us.  “I figured you and your wife might be up to the challenge of finding it.  I’m sure there is nothing of monetary value, but it’s a challenge.  So are you ready for the challenge?” 

“We are always up for a challenge.”  Nancy said.

“How long do we have before our scuba tanks run out?”  I asked.

“All of us will have three hours before we have to come back and get our tanks exchanged for the extra sets that I’ve packed.”  

“Three hours is plenty of time for us to find something down in the depths of the sea.”  Nancy said.  “How deep do you think that we will have to go down?”  

“It’s my belief that we have to go down about four hundred feet.”  Cherry said.

“That’s a long way down.” 

“Don’t worry; you and your husband will be safe.  I’m certified and have been for the last ten years.” 

“I’m not worried; I wouldn’t have asked you to do this if you weren’t qualified to do so.”  Nancy said

“Are you guys ready then?”  

“I would say that we are as ready as ever to embark on this new adventure.”  Nancy said

“It’s time for us to get our gear on and dive.”  

Cherry, Nancy and I donned our diving suits and tanks.  The cook and his shipmate made sure that the anchor was securely down at the bottom.  As Nancy put her mask on, I smiled at her and gave her the thumbs up.  I followed in the same action by putting mine on.  Cherry used hand signals and stated that we should fall overboard.  She had also instructed us to dive very slowly and not to go any faster than the bubbles that were coming out of our tanks.  At 400 feet, Cherry instructed us to switch our tanks to the one mixed with helium, which was required at lower depths near to the surface.  Being anxious, Nancy and I followed her instructions and switched the tanks.  Cherry decided to play the role as the leader of the pack.  Nancy followed in right behind her.

 It was a totally new world for anyone to see.  All of the sea life could be observed and touched by our fingertips.  Before long, all of us were within five feet of a bunch of wreckage.  A big school of fish scattered as we made our decent to the bottom of the ocean.  It really didn’t feel like we were four hundred feet down.  I could tell that Nancy was excited by the two thumbs up that she gave us.  Cherry motioned with her hand that we should follow her to the wreckage.  It was my opinion that no one was brave enough to dive down this far.  I hoped that our group was the first to discover the yacht and all that was inside of it.  Peering closer to the boat, Nancy pointed her finger at the hull.  The words were faint but still readable.  The name on the hull of the boat was “The Elizabeth Ann.”  Nancy and I could both tell that Cherry was excited about our discovery.  Many other forms of sea life discovered our presence and scattered out of the large opening on the sunken deck of this huge yacht.  What would we find?  Should we not be here disturbing a burial site for a family or group of people that have passed on?  Nancy knew that I was a little sceptical but she grabbed my hand and pulled me in the direction of the large opening in the hull.  Were Cherry, Nancy and I opening up a bucket of worms that shouldn’t be opened?  
Cherry motioned us to go inside.  We followed her cautiously inside the cabin of the wrecked yacht.  Inside we found three rooms.  She motioned for Nancy to go to the right.  Nancy of course followed her lead and swam to it.  I also went to the right to see what could be found.  Cherry went into the cabin to see what could be found.  To our luck, Nancy and I had some underwater cameras, which would prove useful down here.

Nancy cautiously entered the room.  She noticed what appeared to be a man and a woman.  Around them were several gold coins and jewels.  The bodies were only partially decomposed.  The face and hair of the woman was still noticeable.  Looking closer, Nancy noticed that her throat had been cut, which was probably the way that she had died.  There was a huge diamond necklace around her neck.  Excited in her find, she took a look at the male body.  He appeared to have been totally nude at the time of death.  There were several stab wounds on each side of his body.  His throat was also cut, which could have been the cause of death.  The bodies were close enough together that Nancy could sit between them and touch their hands. Using a camera, she focused on the face of the woman and discovered something that made her scream loudly.  An X was clearly carved into the forehead.  Could this be related to the mystery of X?  Did Jack intentionally leave these bodies to be found?  The only way Nancy could find out would be to touch the bodies to see if a vision would surface.  Calmly Nancy sat down and grabbed the hands of the couple.

Suddenly, she found herself in one of the rooms of the yacht.  The woman appeared to be in her fifties.  Just as she suspected, she saw Jack dressed in a pair of shorts and a tank top.  He had two men with him.  They stood there coldly staring at both the man and woman.  Jack had pulled a bowie knife out and demanded that the male take off all of his clothes, while his wife watched.  The elderly man, shaking, took off all his clothes including his underwear.  Jack rushed towards this man with his bowie knife and stabbed him on the right side several times. Blood shot into the face of the woman as she screamed. The man fell back and sat in the chair holding on to what life he had left.  Jack bent over and sliced the bowie knife across his throat.  The body convulsed and before death, Jack pulled out the dagger of X and claimed the man’s soul.  One of the men cut off the man’s penis and threw it on the woman’s lap.  She grasped her chest and it appeared that she was having a heart attack.  One of Jack’s crew slit her throat as blood shot all over the cabin.  Just before she died Jack claimed her soul with the dagger.  After the couple was dead, they started a fire deep in the hull of the yacht.  Jack’s men shot holes in the floor to help the sinking of the yacht to the depths of the sea. 

 Nancy quickly went over to the belongings of the woman after Jack and his crew left the ship to sink.  She found a driver’s license that belonged to the woman. The name on the license was Elizabeth Ann Waterman.  Within a split second, Cherry grabbed Nancy’s shoulder which made her jump up and hit her head on the yacht.
While swimming slowly, I entered a cabin that was filled with gold bars.  It appeared that the owners of the ship were treasure hunters.  There were enough rifles and knives to service an army.  Cherry swam in and pointed to her watch and then pointed upward.  It was our signal that we had to surface to change tanks.  Slowly, we made our ascent up to the boat.  Nancy looked very shaken by what she had seen.  My legs felt like rubber as we made it back up to the surface.  Cherry’s cook helped us back on the boat and also helped us remove our masks and tanks.

“It appears that we’ve found some old coins, jewels and also gold bars down there.  By maritime law we must split all of the bounty equally.  It’s my guess that we just made ourselves instant millionaires.”  Cherry said.

“As far as the bodies, we are going to treat this like a burial ground for them.  I’m ok with taking the gold and jewels but I think that we should leave the rifles down there.  Being a retired detective, I know that someone will track the serial numbers of the firearms back to us, which would be a liability for us in the future.”  Turning to Cherry I asked, “what do you think?”  

“I’m in total agreement with your opinion.  We don’t need any unnecessary trouble after finding our bounty.  I also agree that we should treat a shipwreck with the utmost respect and care.”  

“I would mirror the both of you.  It’s my gut feeling that the elderly couple died a horrible death. Out of respect, we should not disturb them.  I’m also ok with sharing the proceeds of our find equally and across the board.  This dive took a lot out of me and I want rest for awhile before going back down.”  Nancy admitted.

“We have to act fast.”  Cherry decided.  “I have enough equipment to haul all of the gold and jewels to the surface.  My crew and I can continue working until this is done.”  

“What’s the rush in completing this?”  Nancy asked.

“There are several others like us coming.  I do this year round and I know that several more people will come in the next eight hours.  Many years of boating has taught me that if they see a boat on their radar that has stopped, they will come.  It’s a red flag that tells any approaching vessels that something has been found.  I just don’t want to share in what we’ve found.  Does that make any sense to you?”  

“If you are putting it that way, then my husband and I are in.”  Nancy agreed.

“Good, we will go down with our winches and haul up what we can while you and your husband rest.”  

Cherry and her crew put on new tanks on and dove down with some equipment.  One of the deck hands stayed to operate the winch.  He tied the end of a rope to a clear plastic box that was huge.  Nancy and I shed the rest of our swim gear and went back to our cabin.  Nancy and I quickly got into the shower to get warm and to wash the salt water off of our bodies.  While we stepped in, I could tell that Nancy had something to tell me.  It was also my opinion that she didn’t want Cherry to know about what else she had found.

“Mike, I need to tell you something in confidence.”  

“Go ahead and tell me because I know that you want to.”  

“The first thing that I’d noticed was an X carved in the forehead of the woman, and I knew it was time to use my gift.  These killings were some of Jack’s handiwork.  This couple died a horrible death.  Seeing this vision gave me more conviction that Jack and anyone associated with him needs to be stopped.  I didn’t want to tell Cherry or anyone else of our involvement with the mystery of X.”  

“It was my gut feelings that Jack would find a way to interrupt our vacation.  This guy never ceases to amaze me with his will to keep the power of X.  He is very determined to stay immortal but you and I both know that he will lose.  The gifts and powers that Archillis has given to us are of the pure and uncorrupted power of X.  So don’t worry, we will come out the victors in this fight.”  

“By my guess, it looks like we will be financially well off for the rest of our lives.  Gold is going for $700 dollars an ounce.  It’s my guess that there will be plenty to split among all of us.”  Nancy remarked.
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