The Katherine Story Chapter 4

--Vern Kahre--


We stood there listening. The moaning sounds became more and more frequent as time passed. Soon we could hear the sound of feet scuffling over the steel plated floor. I began to make out figures in the gloom. People walking slumped over with their hands on their heads, moaning. The moaning still sounded muffled but it was closer now. I couldn't tell how many of these things there were out there but I didn't what to find out. 


Then out of no where I heard something slam into the gate of our cage. One of the creatures, a man, naked but covered in a black film had slammed into the gate. Where his face should have been I saw only blankness and a seam running from his chin up over the top of his head right down the middle. I could see the stitches, puffy and red with infection, on both sides of the seam. The creature’s hands were also sewn onto the skin of the scalp. It backed away from the gate and then ran at full speed into the gate again. The fencing on the gate began to bend but didn't give. I brought my gun to bear on the creature chest and squeezed off two rounds. The first struck true but the second missed. The creature collapsed in a heap at the bottom of the gate. I heard another shot ring out, small and tiny compared to my own. I looked over to see Matt firing at another creature as it charged at the fence of our cage. 


"We've gotta get outta here!" I cried. The moans by that point had become muffled screams and, as if in a frenzy the creatures were banging their bodies into our cage. 


"And go where!?" Eddie shouted. "There is only one way that these things could have come from."


"Shut up and kill them, Don!" Matt shouted. 


I turned and fired again at another of the creatures that was charging the cage. I missed and fired again this time hitting the mark. It dropped to the ground. 


"What is that one doing!?" Eddie shouted pointing. Just inside the pool of light that we had for visibility I saw one of the creatures kneeling and shaking his head. I watch in amazement as the seams at the top of its head began to split and rip. Soon its entire head was split in two and it had collapsed on the floor. Then out of its head I saw little lumps of black begin to crawl out of it's body.


Matt fired the remainder of his clip into another one of the creatures. "Damn, I'm out!" he cried as it fell 


I fired three more shots at one of the creatures. It dropped to the floor and another took its place. "What are those things!?" Eddie cried. I saw the little black lumps had begun to hop over toward the cage. I fired and fired until the slide of my Glock stopped in the open position. I think I dropped three more but there were still others out there. 


"Damn it!" I cried. "I'm out!" Two more of these things slammed again into the fence. 


"What do now!?" Matt called. 


"Look out!" Eddie yelled as he pushed me, knocking me down. One of the black lumps had hopped up on the counter and was about to jump on me before Eddie pushed me out of the way. The lump flew through the air and landed on the wall behind us. It stayed there for a while as we all looked at it. The two creatures outside of the cage slammed into it one more time. 


Three more black lumps appeared on the counter. One of them leapt toward me and landed on my chest as I lay on the floor. Immediately the place on my body where it landed began to burn and itch. It hopped off of me as I rolled over onto my chest and continued to roll until I ended up lying on my briefcase. The area on my chest where the creature had landed continued to burn as I wrapped my hand around the handle of my case. I came up to my knees and blocked the lump with my case as it leapt at me one more time. When I felt the lump make contact with my case I slammed it to the floor smashing the lump between the floor and my case. I heard a crunch and a splat when my case hit the floor much like the sound a large bug makes when stomped underfoot. A moment after my case hit the floor; I felt another burning and itching sensation on my back. The first lump that had attacked me and ended up on the wall had left its place there and hopped onto my back. On instinct I stood up and slammed my body into the wall behind me. I felt the crunch that time as the lump was smeared between my body and the wall.  My head made contact with the wall as well and I fell to my knees stunned from the impact. 


I heard the creatures outside our cage slam their bodies into the fence once again and look over to see Eddie as he stomped on the lump that had attacked him. I could also see Matt as he crushed one of the lumps on the wall with his hand. For a brief moment we all looked at each other and tried to catch our breath. Then we were snapped back to "reality" by the sounds of the creatures slamming into the cage again. We all looked to see that the fencing wasn't going to take much more of this abuse. 


"It's now or never." Matt said as he knocked over one of the chairs and ripped two of the legs off. 


"I wish it had been never." Eddie said as he too picked up a chair. 


I got to my feet and picked up my gun. I closed the slide and tucked it into my belt behind my back. I picked up my briefcase and clutched the handle. Thank God I sprung for the extra-durable model, I thought. The creatures outside the cage slammed into the fencing again. It gave way, and as it did the creature fell into the cage. There were only two of them. Matt and Eddie leapt over the counter and slammed into them. I ran around the counter to render whatever aid I could but before I got to them it was already over. Matt had plunged the splintered end of the chair legs that he had ripped off into the chest of the creature had attacked. Eddie was sitting on the chair that he had used with the creature pinned under it. It writhed and screamed as Matt removed the legs for the chest of the creature he had just slain. It screamed even more as Matt walk over to it. Then it screamed no more as Matt thrust the legs through the creature’s head. It shivered for a few moments and then was still. 


We all were still for a moment. The only thing I could hear was our heavy breathing. We stayed there for a while, catching our breath. Eddie removed his cigarettes from a pocket and lit up. I stood there leaning against the counter looking down on the creature we had just slain. 


"What the ... hell are these thing?" Matt asked between gasps for air. 


"Who care!?" Eddie said. "Their dead, we're not." He took a long drag on his smoke. "Is everyone OK?"


I took a moment to look at my condition. There was a hole in my shirt on my chest where the black lump had landed on me. My head was ringing from the blow to my head and the places on my chest and back where the lumps had made contact with me still burned but not as bad. 


"I'm all right." Matt said standing up. "You?"


"I'll be OK." Eddie said. "I've had worse treatment from my grandma. Don?" 


"It burns a little but I'll be fine." I said. 


"Well," said Eddie, "Let's get out of here." 


"Hold on," Matt said, "Look at this." he walked over to the meat grinder. "This hasn't changed."


"What do you mean?" I asked. 


"Well, look everything in this place is all messed up and broken." Matt said. "Aside from being covered in blood this thing looks like it's in perfect working order." He began to examine the meat grinder more closely. 


"What's your point?" Eddie asked. I could tell he was becoming annoyed. 


"Maybe it's important." Matt said. "There's something down there. I think I can reach it." He began to put his hand into the grinder. 


"Hold on!" I said. I looked and found the power cord to the grinder. It was cut. "Oh, Never mind." 


Matt began to reach in. "I almost got.." He was interrupted by the sound of the grinder coming to life. He quickly pulled his hand out of the grinder but not before the blades began to move. His hand came out of the grinder. That is most of it. Matt cried out in pain as the top two knuckles of his left ring finger were sliced off of his hand. "Frick!" he cried out. Blood was gushing from his finger by then. 


"Well shit." Eddie mumbled. "Give it here!" He said as he ripped the sleeve off of his shirt. He quickly wrapped his sleeve around Matt's finger as he wriggled in agony. "Matt, This is gonna hurt... a lot." Eddie said as he squeezed down on the bandage. Matt cried out again. "Don! See if you can find anything we can use to keep this bandage in place." 


I ran back to the cage and tore through the counters. Nothing. "There's nothing here!" I shouted. 


"What about it your case!" Eddie shouted back. 


"Not likely but I'll check." I said more to myself then anyone else. I put my case on the counter and opened it up. We need a miracle. I thought. Then I saw The Tome of Neverknowledge resting in my case. I had almost forgotten about it. Fear flooded back into my mind; it nearly overcame me but then I looked and saw a rubber band lying next to the tome. I took it in hand, closed my case, and walked back to Eddie. "Will this work?"


"Perfect," Eddie said as he began to wrap the rubber band around Matt's finger. I looked into the grinder. and saw the rest of Matt's finger in behind the blades. Then I saw what Matt had been reaching for. Without Matt's finger I would have had no idea what I was but when I looked at both of them I understood. The thing that Matt had been reaching for had been another finger. Much smaller but a finger none the less. 


My mind jumped for some reason to my wife Kate. I remembered it had taken me a while to notice. It was so small when compared to all that we had. Kate had lost the last two knuckles of her right ring finger. The girl in the Cafe, the rose padlock, and now this finger, could all of his have something to do with Kate?" I thought. 


Eddie tapped me on the shoulder. I turn around to see Matt standing. He was clutching his hand. "I used the rubber band to stop the bleeding," He said. "But he needs a doctor and stitches. I could do it if had my kit but it's in the truck." 


"Alright," I said. "You gonna be OK Matt?" 


"It hurts like hell," Matt grunted. "I'm more pissed than anything, though." He grunted again. "Why couldn't it be the right hand?" 


"What do you mean?" Eddie said.


"I'm a guitarist." Matt grunted again. "I need my left hand for chords." 


"I'm sick of this place." I said angrily, "We're getting outta here." 


"Agreed." Matt and Eddie said 


I walked to the door that led into the hallway and tried to listen and see if I could hear anything on the other side. It sounded clear so I open the door and was pleasantly surprised to see that nothing was in the hallway except what I expected, a door at the end and two more in the middle of both of the long walls. The floor was still steal plates and the walls were still covered in blood but in the middle of the floor between the two side doors there was a huge exhaust fan. It was recessed into the floor and covered by more chain link fencing. It looked like it was all broken down but then, it had looked like that grinder wasn't going to work either. There was enough room on the sides of the hall for us to move by it without stepping on the chain link. As we walked by the two doors in the hall were banging sounds coming from the door that had been jammed closed in the slaughterhouse. When we reached the end of the hall. I stopped again to listen. I didn't hear anything but something in the back of my mind was telling me to be careful. "Wait here." I said to the others. "I want to check out the other room." Eddie nodded and Matt just grunted.


"Remember what curiosity did to him." Eddie said nodding at Matt. 


"Right." I said as I moved back up the hall to the other door. I listened again and could here nothing so I slowly opened the door and peeked in. I could see nothing in the room that posed immediate danger so I walked in. It was just like the room from the slaughterhouse. Chains with hooks dangled from the ceiling. They were rusted and looked different from the chains in the slaughterhouse. In that they seem to be a barbed.  I looked to the table and saw the same butchering tools that had been in the slaughterhouse, rusted out and stained with blood. Seeing these tools reminded me of the smell the permeated through the air. I opened the long drawer in the table and found what I was looking for. In the drawer there was a shotgun and several shells. I opened the shotgun and loaded three shells, and put the rest in my pocket. Then I returned to where Matt and Eddie were waiting. 


"Oh great." Eddie said. "More guns." 


"How did you know that would be there?" Matt asked. 


"I figured since everything else we have seen here has had a counterpart in the slaughter house, maybe that pistol of yours would be in there." I said. 


Matt smiled weakly. "Just make sure you know which end is the dangerous one." He said. "And what it's pointed at."


We shared a chuckle at that. "Let's go," I said and I stepped through the door. It was a little darker in this room but I could still see fairly well. I scanned the room quickly and saw the outline of something crawling around in the gloom. It was black as night and big, about the size of a horse. I didn't take that much time to look at it before I brought the shotgun to bear and fired. Whatever it was it howled like mad when I hit it. It turned to face us. Its head was sleek and shaped like a cone. Its eyes glowed green in the dark. I took a step toward it, cocked the shotgun and fired again. The creature took the blast straight to the face. One of its eyes closed and it began to stagger backward, away from us. I took another few steps forward, cocked the shotgun again and fired my final shot. I caught the creature in the flank and it collapsed in a heap. It was seriously wounded but not dead yet. I could hear its ragged breathing and the sound of its feet scuffling along the floor as it tried to stand. I reached into my pocket and pulled out three more shells. I had had enough of whatever that place was. I was going to kill this thing, get outta there, and go home. I finished reloading the shotgun, ran the rack to put a shell in the chamber, stepped even closer to this thing, aimed for its head, and fired. Its green eye went dark, its head fell to the floor and its breathing stopped. 


My hands began to shack as the adrenaline that had been rushing through my veins subsided.  I had never experienced anything like that. Even looking back on it now I can only describe it as bloodlust. I looked down on the creature with satisfaction. This hadn't been like before. When those creatures were attacking the cage I had been fighting out of fear. This time was different. This time I had been fighting out of rage; pure, unadulterated rage. And I liked it. I was in a daze replaying in my mind what had just happened, When I was startled back to "reality" by a hand on my shoulder. 


"Judas! Don!" It was Eddie, "What the hell got into you?"


"That scared the hell outta me." Matt said. "I've never heard anyone yell like that before." 


"What...do you mean?" I asked, trying to catch my breath. 


"The whole time you were firing that thing you were yelling." Eddie said as he stepped up next to me to examine the creature. "It was more like a scream, really."


We all stood there looking at this creature that I had just destroy. Its body was sleek and round like an egg with its legs protruding from its torso like those of a lizard. I had never seen anything like it. "What is this thing?" I asked. 


"Who knows," Matt said. "Let's just get outta here." 


"Sound's like a plan." Eddie said. "but how?"


"Well," Matt said. "Let's check out the freezer." 


I stood there for a moment, still catching my breath while Matt and Eddie made their way to the freeze. I turned to follow and saw that they had already opened it and were just standing there looking into it. I walked up between them to see what could be making them gawk the way that they were after all that we had seen up to that point. When my eyes fell upon what was in the freeze is stood and gawked as well. 


There in the freezer were three tables, just like it had been in the slaughterhouse. but on those tables were three bodies. These were not just any bodies. These were our bodies. On the table in the middle was a body that was dress exactly the way that I had been when this whole misadventure had started. The other bodies were dressed exactly as Matt and Eddie had been. All three bodies had their faces covered with bloody cloths. 


Matt was the first to walk into the freezer I followed and Eddie took up the rear. I moved to the middle table and just stared at the body for a while. I looked it up and down and confirmed that it was indeed my body. The moles and everything were in the same place. I looked around the table and saw that there was a briefcase exactly like mine under the table exactly where mine had been when I found it in the slaughterhouse freezer. I picked it up put it on top of the body on the table. I entered the combination on the locks and it clicked open. Inside I found all the papers that were in my case to begin with and another gun. I reached behind be and pulled out the gun that I had been carrying tucked in my belt. They looked exactly the same. I checked the serial numbers. they were exactly the same. 


"Uh..Guys?" Eddie said. I looked up and saw him pointing back in the direction of the door. I turned to look and there on the wall, written in blood, were these words. "Recline and Awake, weary soul. Recline, Awake, and Flee."


"What is that supposed to mean?" Matt asked. 


I looked back down to the body on the table. "I have an Idea." I said. I took both of the guns and put them in the pockets of my jacket. Then I pushed to body off of the table. If fell to the floor face down. I got on the table and lay down, clutching my briefcase to my chest. Then I closed my eyes. 


"Uh what are you doing?" Matt asked. 


"Just do it!" I answered. 


"No Way!" Eddie shouted. "I ain't doin' it."


"Do you want to get out of here or not?" I shouted back looking at him. 


"Fine." Matt said.


"Whatever." mumbled Eddie. "But I still think this is a bad idea." 


I closed my eyes again and listened as they got on the table. "Now close your eyes." I instructed. 


Shortly after I said that I heard the sirens again. They started soft and got louder and louder until once again I though my eardrums would burst. Then suddenly I was falling. Falling and falling and falling. All I knew is that I was falling and the sirens were there. Then just as suddenly as it began it ended. I wasn't falling and the sirens were fading. 


When the sirens had faded away I opened my eyes and saw the same overcast and gloomy sky that I had seen before all this had begun. I sat up and looked around to see that Matt and Eddie were lying there next to me. "You can open you eyes now guys." I said, "It's over." 


Matt and Eddie opened their eye at the same time and smiled. I took a big whiff of the brisk mountain air. It was so good to be out of that hell. I stood up and stretched. I thought it had been all a dream. Some weird fluke of a dream that no one would ever be able to explain, even if they wanted to. I smiled and turned around. My smile quickly faded as a turned around and saw Eddie and Matt. Their clothes were ragged and had huge holes in them. Eddie's sleeve was still gone as was Matt's finger. I looked at myself. My jacket was torn, there was still a hole in my shirt where the lump had landed on me. I reached into my jacket pockets to find that both of the guns were still there. I looked at Matt to see that he still had the .22 pistol. Eddie had the shotgun in his hands. 


"I thought you didn't like guns." Matt said. 


"I still don't." Eddie replied. "but I figured if we ended up in a place that was worse than that we would be hurtin' for something like that." 


Matt stood up as I opened my briefcase. That book was still there. Terror crept into my soul slowly building even as I closed my case. It hadn't been a dream. it was all real. What was I going to do? The terror began to build It was beginning to overwhelm me, I began to tremble. 


"Well," Matt said. "I wish I could say that it was nice to meet you all, but I hope you'll forgive me when I say I hope I never see either of you ever again." With that he began to walk away toward the front of the store where his truck was parked. Eddie stood up and I began to follow Matt around to the front of the store. 


"Katherine." Eddie said almost under his breath but just loud enough for Matt and me to hear it. We both stopped dead in our tracks. At the sound of that name all the fear and terror that had been building up in me about to explode melted away. 


"What did you say?" Matt said. He turned around to look Eddie dead in the eye. 


"I knew it!" Eddie exclaimed. "You guys know that name. You knew who that was in the cafe." 


"I don't know what you're talking about." Matt said.


"Oh yeah!?" Eddie shouted. "Then why did you chase her out the back door with me? And you, Don. Why did you hurl you guts out when you saw her face?"


"I told you, I haven't been feeling well," I rebutted. 


"That's bull crap and you know it," Eddie said. "Both of you knew who that was that's why you followed her. I want to know how both of you knew my wife."

To Be Continued. 

