
 

 

The Night is Still Young 

************************************************************************************************************** 

It was a cold December night in the outskirts of Mexico. Wind was blowing as if its a sign for 

tornado. A man walking amidst the spine chilling fog with trembling teeth and stressful face. 

It was 1:30 A.M and David was just back after his usual walk. Yes, he went  for an early morning 

walk or you can say a late evening walk. David wanted to get back to his bed as soon as possible and 

continue the sleep. He walked bit faster cutting through the grass and thickly grown bushes. He 

could feel the fragrance of incense sticks and some flowers near to his bed. A new member has come. 

Let him Rest in Peace.  

 

David reached his place and moved the top cover of his coffin. To his surprise, he could see another 

man sleeping in his coffin. 

 

 

 

 

The guy was somewhere in his late twenty's. Good looking and seems educated. He has a cut on his 

forehead. The blood dried up and there were blood stains on his shirt and on face. David looked at 

him closely and could find there were few more wounds and cuts all over his body. Must be a 

murder or an accident, david thought. But the next moment anger filled in him.  

 

I just went out for my usual walk. Iam damn hungry and dint get a thing. Thought of sleeping for 

the rest of this night and who is this guy inside my coffin? 

 

David kicked the man who was sleeping and he woke up with a jerk. 

 

David : Who are you? What the hell are you doing in my place? 

Man : Sorry, i am a new comer 

David: So what? Dont you have a place on your own. How dare you sleep in another person's coffin 

Man : Sorry again, i dont have a bed. I was wandering from the last 3 nights and so tired.I was just 

passing through and saw you getting up from your coffin and going out. Since i was really weak 

and tired thought of taking a nap 

 

This moved a little. David could understand the sorrow of the guy standing infront of him. He had a 

white shirt, a black coat and black trousers. For a moment david thought it was he himself standing 

infront of him. The man looked almost like how David was at his 20's. Now that its been almost 15 

years after his death, David has undergone the eventual and unstoppable change of time. 

 



 

 

David : Sit down 

{The guy sat on top of the neighborhood cement coffin} 

David: What are you doing in this cemetry? Where were you buried? How come you dont have a 

coffin on your own? and most importantly, WHO ARE YOU? 

Man : My name is Peter. Peter John. I told you, i had been wandering for a place from last 3 nights. I 

dont know where my body is. I could have found it somehow if it was buried, but i guess its burnt 

somewhere. So here i am wandering for a place to have eternal sleep. 

David: hmmm... Well Peter, There is no point in wandering in a cemetry. Here each bed has an 

owner and they wont accommodate you. 

Peter: But uncle, what would i do now. during day time i roam around in the city and at night i look 

for a place to sleep. I cannot on hold on for a longer time. 

David: Lets see. We would find a solution. Anyways its good to have a companion like you here. All 

other Ghosts out here are too stubborn. They never talk to me or mingle with each other. They 

would sleep during day time and at night go to the nearby city to drink some blood. Here, no one 

even talk to each other and from the last 15 years i am all alone. Nice to have you here. 

Peter : Uncle, I am hungry. 

David : I just came back from my walk and dint get anything. Have you tasted blood?Anyways lets 

go to the city once more and try our luck. Meanwhile lets share our stories too. The story which had 

"Life" in it.The Night is still young my son... 

 

 

David’s Story 

 

 

David and Peter walked out of the grave yard. It was a narrow but long path which led to the city. 

Wind attained an un natural speed and chilly weather passed through their spine. They could hear 

some dogs howling somewhere far and David noticed, nature was unusual that night. It was a 

spooky night and the trees which were on both the side of the road were trembling according to the 

wind. 

 

Peter : How long we have to go? 

 

 

 

David : There is a small town nearby. It would be haunted during night time as there were lot of 

mysterious death occurred in the past. People usually don’t come out of their shelter past evening. 

No one could ever find out the reason for those deaths. But it is because of me and those others in 



 

 

the graveyard. 

 

Peter : You kill people and drink their blood? 

 

David : its because you haven’t tasted blood. That’s our food for existence. 

 

Peter : Yes<Blood, that is what I need. I am new to this life after death and have a lot to learn. What 

all powers dowe have? Can we become invisible? 

 

David : Why not? You can make yourself visible to anyone and disappear within no time. But people 

with high IQ or concentration could spot us even if we are invisible to the rest of the world. This 

entire world is ours and there is no barrier for us. Just like GOD, We Ghosts also has super natural 

powers. We can travel anywhere, attack anyone, be with someone without there knowledge. But 

animals can easily identify our presence than humans. 

 

Peter :So it is better to be dead than being alive in this world. 

 

David : Peter, Being a ghost is the worst thing on earth. Ghosts are the ones who have not got eternal 

peace and destined to roam around in this world. Drinking blood, eating flesh, wandering aimlessly 

would make you hate everyone. The one's who have got peace and a eternal sleep are the lucky 

one's. Usually the one's who were murdered or who had an accidental death like you and me would 

roam around for thousand's of years. 

 

Peter : Uncle David, what had happened in your life? Lets share our stories on our way to the town. 

How did you die? A story would be a good idea in this weather and to forget my thirst. 

 

David : My story<My life<From the last 15 years the memories of the past are haunting me. My 

life had everything. A small job for living, a small house, loving wife and my breath, my little son. 

My death was sudden and un expected. I had not finished living my life. It was just a starting. But 

fate changed everything. It made my son to kill me!!! But I would never blame him. 

 

Peter : Your son killed you??? For what? I can’t believe it. 

 

David : No! He dint do it. I would never believe that my son killed me. It was an accident. He was of 

3 years old then and it was a small mistake. 

 

Peter : Uncle please tell me clearly 

 

David : I am David John D’souza. I had been alone after my parent’s demise and my studies came to 



 

 

an abrupt end. To earn a living I did many jobs. Farmer, Truck Driver, Newspaper agent and what 

not. I was happy with what I had. After the work for entire day I used to relax in my home on the 

lakeshore. I dint bother about anything and dint had much ambition in life, until I met her. 

 

I had been working as an office assistant in the news agency then, She came to my life unexpectedly. 

Mary< She had been new to the town as well as in our office. She was a journalist. Mary was 

beautiful with brown eyes, golden hair, and charming smile. After seeing mary, I realized my life 

was incomplete. She had nice behavior and pretty soon became the popular figure in office. Mary 

too had noticed me and she would present me that charming smile whenever we met. Being an 

assistant and being a middle class man I tried to control my mind. But a sight of her made my heart 

fall in love with her.  

 

She had loved my company and used to take me along when she go for covering any news. Our 

relationship grew there and I became in a state where I could never afford to miss her. Her parents 

were in California and was well settled. To stand on her own, she had selected the job of a journalist 

in the news agency. What I loved in her was that she being herself and the kind nature. Many times I 

tried to propose her but the fear of losing her restricted me from doing so. Making her a girlfriend or 

just a dating partner was not my intention. I wanted to invite her to my life. My small life where I 

had nothing but happiness in abundance< 

 

 

Days passed by and my love towards her increased with each moment. I was in a state where I 

couldn’t live without Mary. I decided to express my love towards her. I waited for a suitable 

opportunity to open up my mind  

 

 
 

It was then Mary had to go to Niagara for covering the annual celebration and as usual she took me 

along. “This is the chance” I decided and prepared myself to propose her. She was excited to be 

there and also for the exposure she is getting in media field. However, for the first time I was tensed 

while being with her. 

 

After the coverage of news, Mary dragged me to the restaurant near the falls. There was the 

beautiful scenery of voluptuous Niagara flowing like a beautiful young lady who is set free to the 

world. It was early morning and the song of birds filled a positive energy in us. Cool breeze and the 

calm atmosphere said in my ears that it is the right time. 

 



 

 

After the breakfast, Mary was checking the snaps which she took and I could hold on no longer. I 

took her palm and said, 

 

David : Mary, I had been waiting to tell you something for a long time. 

 

Mary : What’s it David? 

 

(Her beautiful brown eyes had more widened and were glowing more than usual. I couldn’t help 

staring at those stars forgetting the world surrounding me) 

 

David : I just wanted to say you that, It’s been pretty long time that you know me and I believe, I 

know you better than anyone. You were so close to me than anyone else. I had been leading a 

nomadic life with no attachment to surroundings or with no responsibilities. 

 

Mary : What are you trying to say? 

 

David : That after meeting you, I couldn’t stop myself from loving you<. 

 

Mary : David!!! What are you talking? Are you out of your mind? 

 

David : No. I am in my sense and it’s true to the core that I love you sincerely and want to invite you 

to my small life. I may be poor and cannot assure you the luxury of your home, but I can assure you 

that I would care for you and love you till my last breath<. 

 

I had a huge relief and felt like a weight of 100 pounds being removed from my shoulders after 

opening up my mind to her. 

 

Peter : What did she say then? Did she accept your proposal? 

 

David : She just got up and left the place without uttering a word. I was heartbroken by this and her 

act was more than what I could bear. I had seen many girls during my solitude life and never felt a 

feeling like what I had for Mary to any other woman. By the time I reached the hotel she had 

checked out and left the place. 

 

Three days later, I saw her in office and she purposely was trying to avoid me. She dint talk to me at 

all and her sudden change in behavior did hurt me a lot. But I couldn’t control my feelings towards 

her as I loved her truly. That evening I got another opportunity to talk to Mary 

 

David : Why did you go all of a sudden without telling me a word 



 

 

 

Mary ; David, I don’t have time to waste and not interested in satisfying your lust. 

 

David : I am not inviting you to my bed but I am looking for a life together. I feel my life would be 

complete only with you beside me. I know I am a poor middle class man but even the poor would 

have true feelings 

 

Mary : It’s not about money. I have seen lot of currency in my life. I don’t have any problem in 

marrying you as I know you are a good honest chap. 

 

David : then what’s it? 

 

Mary : Its my family. They would never compromise and let me marry someone who is struggling 

for a living. 

 

Mary was an independent girl but she had a great bond with her family. In our country 

relationships doesn’t have value of paper but she was an exception. Even though she left her home 

to stand on her own, she wanted her parents to be happy when it’s about their only daughter’s 

marriage.. 

 

I understood that Mary had a liking for me and the only obstacle was her family. I believed she too 

loved a person who truly loved her. It was then I decided to go to California to convince her parents 

for our marriage. I knew I had nothing to boast of. Not a legacy, neither a good job nor a financial 

hype. But my confidence in my love gave me strength to start my journey and I set off to 

California< 

 

 

I reached their mansion and it appeared like a haunted bungalow to me. “Mrs. & Mr. Parker”, I read 

the name board. I walked past the huge Iron Gate and a maid welcomed me to the hall. 20 minutes 

later Mr. Parker arrived at the hall. He was a man in late 60’s. Well dressed and explicitly showed 

that his birth is from a Royal family. Mary had inherited his eyes, I must say. The fumes from his 

pipe filled in the room and I felt like being in the den of a lion. To this man from Royal family, and 

who is rich than my ancestors, me, a middle class man have come to ask for his daughter. The mere 

thought of t it made me shake with fear but my Love towards Mary gave me strength. 

 

I expressed my wish to him to hold his only daughter’s hand and as expected he said a big fat NO.I 

knew it and I wouldn’t blame him. No rich father would want to give his only daughter for a man 



 

 

like me but that was not my concern. I and Mary had decided to start a life together. Mr. Parker was 

stubborn and asked me to leave the relationship for my good .He even threatened me, but since I 

had nothing to lose, I dint bother. 

 

2 Weeks later, I and Mary got married. She had loved her parents and wanted to make them happy, 

but my love towards her and her liking towards me stood high than her family, we started a new life 

together. Things were getting better with my permanent job at news agency and Mary’s promotion. 

We could make our home near the riverside bit bigger. A small car, few acres of land and I saw my 

life blooming from the nomadic man to the responsible family guy. 

 

A year later, we were blessed with a cute son. Little Jim, that’s what I called him. He was really cute 

and had eyes adorable like Mary’s eyes, but his eyes were blue in color. Wide and blue. Not only 

eyes, he even had few strands of golden hair which fell to his forehead and that beautiful smile of 

Mary which made me fall in love with her. Yes I was again fallen in love with my baby, my little Jim. 

 

My son had grown up and was 3 years old. He grew up as a naughty kid due to our enormous 

affection. He loved to play with me always and Mary complained that I am spoiling the kid. But I 

dint care. He used to jump to my shoulders, hanging out there and loved to play with my hair. Even 

I loved his little cute fingers running over my face. It was a heavenly feeling. Everything went well 

and good till that dreadful day.  

 

We had been for a picnic to Xalapa(Jalapa). Xalapa is a beautiful place quite far from Mexico which 

is full of greenery and nature is at its best over there. A perfect picnic spot. We started off in our car 

and that long drive fantasized me. I loved to drive that too with my family along. We three were 

sitting in the front seat. Mary had dozed off due to the long journey but my boy kept me awake. He 

was playing around with the small teddy bear toy he had and trying to tell me something in a 

language which only a mother could understand. 

 

 
 

The road was long and rarely few vehicles passed by. I was trying hard to keep myself awake after 

the continuous 5 hours drive but I had little Jim for company. HE never sleeps during day time. 

Jimmy stood close to me on the seat and started to play with me as usual. I love it every time he does 

it. He was running his fingers through my hair, and sitting on my lap. His cute fingers were 

caressing my face and suddenly he covered my eyes. He was playing hide n seek and wanted me to 

find him.Thats why he covered my eyes. A loud honk scared me off and when I opened my eyes I 

could see a mad truck running at an enormous speed towards us. Mary woke up shocked by hearing 

the sound and what she could do was to scream on top of her voice. I tried hard to turn our car but it 

was too late. I just had 3 seconds between life and death and all I could do was to throw my little Jim 



 

 

from my lap towards the back seat. A loud noise followed and I felt my ribs breaking into pieces. 

Mary was seriously injured and when I opened my eyes, all I could see was my blood flowing away 

from me. 

 

It was all over. My life<My family< Even though my son and Mary was saved miraculously I had 

to give up my life.  

 

Peter : So you believe, unknowingly, it’s your son who killed you? 

 

David :: No<Never<I would never blame little Jim. What he knows. It was just an accidental death. 

It is not his fault that there was an abrupt end to my life. It is Fate that I wander like a ghost for 

years. 

 

Peter : Sad indeed<.when did it happen or rather I would ask how long have you been leading this 

life after death. 

 

David : its more than 25 years. Who cares about the date and years once you are dead? Until all your 

wishes are fulfilled, you need to spend your time in this world itself. 

 

Peter : So what’s your unfulfilled wish uncle? 

 

David : I wouldn’t share that with you now. My life story is more than enough for this night and we 

have reached the town. Let’s look out for our food now. 

 

Peter :Oh yea, I almost forgot that we were on our hunt for a prey. 

 

The town was haunted and there were nothing except the closed shops and locked houses. A 

disappointment filled in David’s and Peter’s face. It was then a flash of light fell into their face. 

 

Peter : What the hell was that? 

 

David : It’s a car. Thank to the lord of spirit Peter, Our dinner is served!!! 

 

Peter : But how? 

 

David : just follow me and it’s my treat for the newcomer tonight. 

 

Car came nearby and slowed down/.David stretched his arm for a lift. In the car there was a fat guy 

who looked like a jerk. Fast rap music was playing from the car stereo. The guy wore a sleeveless 



 

 

which clearly showed his fat, heavy biceps and the tattoo on it. He was bald but had a goatie beard 

which was tri-colored. 

 

David : Excuse Me Sir, We need a lift 

 

The man : Where you wanna go man? 

 

David: just leave us at the next town 

 

The Man ;Yo<duck in< 

 

David and peter got into the car. David sat on the front seat and peter found a place in the back seat. 

 

Man :Whats up in the dark at this time? 

 

David : We just passed by and got stuck in this place 

 

Man :It’s a spooky place yo. Its freakin cold outside the hood and wonder how u get along. 

 

David: We are used to it. 

 

Peter had a wicked grin on his face hearing that. 

 

The night weather was getting chillier and the only sound apart from the howling dogs was from 

the car stereo. Moon had hidden itself behind the clouds and it was total darkness outside. 

Headlight of the car fell on the endless road and the misty fog could cover a mountain on middle of 

the road. 

 

David and Peter were silent and was getting ready for the hunt but the man talked non stop. 

 

Man : ya man, am back from a party neighborhood. You know all the late night parties ha? Booze, 

grass, chicks, bake n shake. Yo it was fun dude. Never knew it was this much late.These beers keep 

me awake.Wanna check out some? 

 

David : No thanks, My drink is different. 

 

Man ;oh man you are big, dude. What about you bro? Need some wild stuff? 

 

He looked at the rear view mirror to peter and he could see no one. The guy turned back 



 

 

immediately to peter and the seat was empty. This freaked him out. 

 

Man :You oldie, where is your friend? He was back there till now. 

 

David : He is still there. 

 

The guy panicked and turned back yet again and he saw peter smiling there. He was in total 

dilemma as what to believe. The guy checked peter through the mirror and his image was missing. 

 

He had started to become frantic and his control over the wheel was losing. 

 

Peter looked at David.  

 

David’s eye color had changed from brown to dark red. It was like two fire balls ready to pop out. 

Howling of the dogs was louder than usual now and some owls were crying on top of their voice. 

Darkness outside appeared as a blanket to cover the horrifying scene from another man’s eye. But 

David’s blood stained, dagger sharp teeth which had began to grow outside his mouth shined like a 

diamond in that darkness<. 

 

The Music from the stereo suddenly stopped. The man was surprised and looked at David. What he 

saw there was scary and more than what one could believe. David had completely turned to a blood 

hungry evil ghost with those reddened eyes and the sharp teeth which popped out. His nails grew 

more than usual and hard the sharpness to cut anything into pieces. Peter saw another face of David. 

Few minutes back he was calm and normal but now David is a real scary ghost who was ready to 

pounce upon his prey. 

 
 

The man was freaked out and screamed on top of his voice. He had lost the control of the wheel and 

the car just zoomed by in top speed with two hungry ghosts and a man. The car overturned and hit 

a tree. The engine was still running and the guy tried to open the door and run. But the door was 

jammed and it was too late. David’s cold hairy hand stretched towards the man’s neck. His nails 

pierced into the guys throat with ease. Warm blood was spilled all over his body and it gushed out 

towards the glass of the car from his throat.  

 

David pulled the man closer towards him who was trying to push him away with all force. But 

supernatural power was more than human power. The guy was fully drenched in pool of blood and 

the entire seat was wet with it. The man tried to kick the door when David’s grip became tighter. 

David took out his finger from the throat and blood gushed out with max force like that of a 



 

 

fountain. David then caught hold of the man’s hair and began to insert his sharp nails towards the 

guy’s eyeballs. Peter saw all these in utter shock. But the smell of blood had begun to take him to 

another world. With the expertise of a master David pulled out the guys eyes and offered one to 

peter. The man was screaming out loud and the pain was unbearable. With his scream the hole on 

his throat widened and blood was flowing continuously from it and also from the position where his 

eyes situated. Now there are just two holes instead of his eyes. 

 

He cried for help but the place was haunted and there was none to witness this scary scene. David 

could no longer hold himself and bent forward to the man’s neck. He placed his blood stained teeth 

on the guys throat and slowly started to suck up the guy’s blood. There was a much bigger hole 

made by the teeth and the guy’s body was trembling as a last protest. His hands were held from 

behind by Peter who helped david to suck the blood with ease. David had begun to eat a chunk 

from the man’s chest. David raised his head from the man’s body and peter saw the flesh between 

his teeth with warm blood dripping down. 

 

David offered the man’s body to peter. Peter pulled his entire body towards back seat and started off 

with the guy’s huge fat biceps. The tattoo on it was drenched in blood and couldn’t be recognized. 

As peter was hungry since last 3 nights, he had a huge bite which gave him a huge chunk of flesh 

and made the guy’s arm bone visible. Meanwhile david had started to quench his hunger by 

consuming the guys stomach and thighs. Blood spilled all over the car and on Peter’s coat. For the 

first time, peter tasted blood and he felt more energetic after a fantastic dinner. David had opened 

the guy’s stomach and was setting his hands on the man’s intestine when Peter moved on to the 

chest. 

 

Few more minutes passed by. David and Peter got off from the car. The dogs which were barking till 

now seem to be silent. Both of them began to walk towards the graveyard leaving the car and an 

unidentifiable body with few portion of flesh, soaked in blood, behind. 

 

They started to walk back. Both of them looked more energetic. A jackal which was standing on the 

middle of the road fled to the nearby bushes seeing them. 

 

 

David : How was it? 

 

Peter : Good enough. I never knew you were such a beast. 

 

David : What do you think ghosts are? We the evil spirits are destined to live like this. We are 

friendly and scary at the same time. 

 



 

 

Peter : Yes. It is good to be like this rather than being in that cunning and selfish world outside. 

 

David : We have a long way to go, Peter. And its your turn now. Tell me what happened in your life. 

 

Peter : Yes, I need to tell this to someone.  

 

Peter’s Story 

 

I had lost my dad when I was a small boy itself. It was my mom who brought me up. I don’t have 

much memory about my childhood days, except for one person. Fred!!! My childhood friend. We 

had grown up together. Played and studied together. He was from a middle class family and loved 

his mother like anything. The only friend I had was him. 

 

I was a brilliant student at school. It was Fred’s brilliance that helped me to create that image. After 

my graduation, there were many ideas in my mind. I dint want to work for any company under a 

stupid and demanding boss. I wanted to start my own firm. My company was my dream. 

But I had to gather some money for that. I had no capital investment with me. For that I started to 

work in a bank. It was a temporary job as my aim in life was to set up an IT company on my own. 

The job at bank was quite okay but I was not super impressed. Meanwhile Fred had joined in a 

finance company that would advice their customers about the best investment in stock market.  

 

Our life had just begun. I decided to make Fred, my partner for the company. I needed his skills, 

managing ability and innovative ideas. Everynight we used to gather at my home and worked out 

on the steps and methods for the company. During that time, our nerves were filled with only one 

thought. We had only one goal. Only one aim. Our Own company and it should be the No 1 in IT 

industry across the globe. 

 

The heat was getting more as time passed by. The work at bank during the daytime and whole night 

discussions and plans about my company had indeed made me tired. So it was Fred who asked me 

that we would freak out one night and go to the nearby disco. 

 

Casablanca – That was the name of the disco. We reached there and it was overcrowded as it was a 

Saturday night. Few shots of Whiskey and the fast music were indeed relaxing. I was at the bar 

counter and sipping my 4th shot. Fred was just beside me on my right. He doesn’t booze much. If I 

compel him a lot, he would join me for a couple of pegs. 

 

“ 1 Margareta Please” 

 

I heard a sweet voice nearby. I looked up her and she was freaking hot. The most beautiful girl I 



 

 

have ever seen. I couldn’t take off my eyes when she gave me a sweet smile and went to her friends 

who were 3 tables away. I called Fred and showed him the chik.  

 

Fred : hmm<not bad. 

 

Peter : Not bad??? Dude, are you insane? She is freaking hot man! 

 

Fred : Pete, you are drunk. Either you hit the dance floor else we leave. 

 

Peter : Jerk. Look buddy, I wanna talk to her. See we have seen many girls and you know what I 

mean 

 

Fred : Yea. 

 

Peter : But she is different man. Did you see her smile? I haven’t seen such a beauty never before. I 

am in love Fred 

 

Fred : You are in trouble, Mate. 

 

Peter : What? Fred, am not drunk. But im in love and want to marry her. 

 

Fred : Dude, you are sick. You just saw her a minute back and wanna hook up the rest of your life? 

 

Peter : So what? Anything can happen in a minute. Look buddy, I want you to go to her, give a small 

intro about me and its you who have to start the bond between us. 

 

Fred : I am not doing this. Bearer, another shot please. 

 

Peter : If you don’t do this, then I don’t know what all I would do. You know how I am when am 

angry. I would smash up the entire place and kill this bearer. 

 

The bartender looked scared. 

 

Fred : Okay okay relax man. Here I go. 

 

Fred went and talked to her something. I saw her friends giggling but I had confidence in Fred. He 

would do anything for me. He is loyal to me right from childhood. May be its because we who 

supported their family during their financial crisis or may be due to the love I have for him. 

Anyhow he wont let me down. 



 

 

 

After 5 minutes, I saw her getting up and coming to me. I prepared myself to bag this girl. 

 

She : Hi, I am Suzanne. Your buddy Fred told me that you would like to talk to me. 

 

Peter :Oh, Yea. He is right. Hmm. Well, Am Peter. A banker by profession. 

 

Suzanne : Oh<so Hot cash is sitting here ( and she smiled. That was a million dollar smile) 

 

Peter : Not really. I have some other plans. What about you? 

 

We talked a lot that night and shared few drinks. Then we hit the dance floor and each moment with 

her was precious to me. The pleasure of finding a love and the arrogance of bagging a hot chick 

filled in me simultaneously. 

 

Fred knew that I am playing it safe and rest I would take care. So he went home when it was 2 in the 

morning.  

I decided to drop Suzane home. And she was more than happy to be with me. We set off for a long 

night drive. 

Peter’s Story 

 

That night was lovely and Suzanne’s presence made me much happier than before. Instead of going 

directly to her home, we had gone for a night drive in that lovely night. We were the only two lives 

awake that night at that time and the moon acted as the guide to show us the way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Suzanne : So tell me Pete, what made you interested in me? Your buddy told that you badly needed 

my company 

 

Peter : To be honest I was getting stressed out and came to Casablanca for a drink. Then I saw you. 

Trust me; I haven’t seen such a beauty like you before 

 



 

 

She pushed me gently and smiled. 

 

Peter ; Its true lady. Then the conversation we had. I feel we have many things in common. We got 

to know each other a lot within a short period. 

 

Suzanne : hmmm you are pretty good in dealing with women. 

 

I liked that compliment. It was getting too chilly outside and she sat closer to me. 

 

Suzanne : Pete, infact I am looking for a serious relationship rather than a night’s stand. I stand on 

my own and I feel its time to get committed towards life. 

 

Peter : Have you got any choices? 

 

Suzanne : Well, I really don’t know. But I like you. I liked your frankness and attitude towards life. 

 

I stopped the car and she looked at me. I felt like two from the zillion stars in the sky has come down 

and I see them in her eyes. I was falling in love that moment and I could understand she was in no 

other state by looking at her eyes. 

 

Wasting no minute, I pulled her close towards me and kissed her. 

 

Suzane : What was that for? 

 

Peter : I don’t know a better way to propose on the middle of the road at night after couple of 

whiskey shots. 

 

She smiled kissed me. 

 

That was the happiest moment in my life. We went to the nearby hills and the view from there was 

breathtaking. Is it the whiskey or the Weather or her presence? I don’t know. But it indeed gave me a 

high. 

 

I took her back to her home. She lived in an apartment alone and invited me to stay over. Well I 

couldn’t refuse as she had began to get on my nerves. Her house was neat and clean unlike my 

clumsy room. She had a hi-fi life style with designer furniture, expensive clothing and curtains. 

Suzanne told me that she have a job in a marketing company. We talked a lot that night and she 

served me chilled beer. A hot girl serving a chilled beer is more than a guy need and that night we 

made love. 



 

 

 

I had decided to make Suzanne my better half. I told my decision first to Fred. Surprisingly he dint 

look much pleased and asked me to think again. But I had made up my mind and Fred knew, once I 

decide, my decision could stand along a tornado. It wasn’t quite hard for me to convince my mom 

when I said I am in love. I guess even she had a love marriage. But my mom wanted me to be settled 

down first and then think about marriage. I informed this to Suzanne and she was ready to wait for 

me. 

 

Following were sleepless nights for me and Fred. We were back on track and it was highly 

important for me to start my company. Fred had spent most of the time of his day at my home. He 

was just like one of our family member and had access to my home, office room and bedroom at any 

time. When I was at work, it was Fred who had went on with our joint venture.  

 

Soon we started our own company. The first leap. Initial days were hard to get business than we 

thought. As we were new to the field, customers were not ready to invest a huge amount with us. 

We started off with the local clients and publicized our company very well. It was Fred’s idea to 

increase publicity of our company through papers and TV. We worked hard to earn more business 

and our only focus was on work. But even in the middle of the running for a living, I had found out 

time to spend with Suzanne. I found a relief only when I was with her. 

 

Two years later, our company could make it to the one of the most reputed organization in the field. 

Our handwork and my Team’s commitment did the magic. Business began to flow in and we had 

started to take up international projects. We were speeding high on the race and things were settling 

down. 

 

It was time for me to take Suzanne’s hand and we got married a week after our company’s second 

annual celebration. 

 

Suzanne was the most happiest person that day. She was happy for my success in career as well as 

in life. Fred was throughout with me and my wedding seemed to be the biggest celebration for him. 

Right from my neck tie, to the wedding ring, everything was organized by my Fred. I felt I am 

getting more than what I deserve and really fortunate to have a friend like Fred. 

 

Soon after the marriage, we had to get back to business. The international proposal was a success 

and we were offered a huge amount. My company had lots of customers countrywide as well as 

international. Fred managed the projects which were based all over U.S ; where as I took up the 

international affairs. Suzanne managed my home and my mom was staying in Florida with her 

Sister. I had to travel a lot for business..For half of the month I would not be in country and was 

getting more business from all over the world. I was sure that within a year, Our Company would 



 

 

be No.1 in the market. That was my ultimate dream. Everything was going as expected till that 

night. 

 

I had been on a 7 day trip to China to meet one of my clients. The business worked out well and the 

deal was fixed much before the expected date. We had got the project for 5.6 Billion US Dollars and I 

was pretty happy with it. I returned on the fifth day itself. It was half past 12 when I reached my 

home due to the delay of flight. As I parked my car, I noticed that the lights in the hall were turned 

off. It was quite unusual as Suzanne never used to turn off the hall light. I opened the door and went 

inside. I had an uneasy feeling and someone within myself told me that something was really 

wrong. I called out for Suzanne, but no one responded. I searched for her in the bedroom, kitchen, 

dining room, everywhere but couldn’t find her. I took the stairs and went to the second floor. I heard 

some sound from the bedroom over there. When I opened the door and stepped in, I couldn’t 

believe what I saw!!! 

 

 

When I entered the room, I saw Suzanne, half nude and a man trying to attack her. Adrenaline 

rushed into my nerves and i ran towards him. I caught hold of the guy and I was shocked. It was my 

Fred!!! I couldn’t believe that he was trying to Rape Suzanne. Fred tried to explain but I punched 

him right on face before he talked anything. Fred was trying to attack Suzanne again and I jumped 

in between and kicked on his abdomen. Suzanne wa 

s horrified and dint know what to do. I couldn’t control myself. I had loved Fred more than a 

brother and he was trying to rape my wife when I was not in town. This thought pricked me more 

than a thousand needles and I rushed to the cupboard. Fred Saw me taking my pistol and caught me 

from behind. I pushed him to the bed and punched again on face. I kicked him on his chest and Fred 

fell to the ground. This was my chance, I took the pistol from the cupboard and before Fred could 

get up, I had pulled the trigger!!! 

 

I shot him again and again. The thought about him betraying me was more than I could take. I never 

expected this from Fred. I shot him once more. Before I pull the trigger for the fifth time, I could feel 

a piece of metal in my stomach. I looked down and saw the blood slowly dripping down. I turned 

back slowly with utmost pain and saw Suzanne with a blood stained dagger. Yes< She had stabbed 

me!!! 

 

I dint realize what was going on. Before I could think, Suzanne pulled out the knife and stabbed me 

again on my stomach. I pushed her away from me. The pain was unbearable. I felt the urge of blood 

to flow out from my body. I killed the man who tried to attack my wife and my wife is now trying to 

kill me. I was confused.. I couldn’t understand the situation. But I saw the glare of revenge in 



 

 

Suzanne’s eyes. I felt everything was planned and she jumped on to me again before I could get hold 

of the pistol. But this time, I caught hold on her neck with one hand and the raised dagger with 

another hand. Suzanne had started to suffocate. She was shaking on the whole and her hands were 

frantically searching for something. It was then she found the copper flower vase nearby and hit my 

forehead with all her power. 

 

Blood gushed out like a stream through the cut on my forehead which was deep. I couldn’t hold on 

after this and was feeling unconsciousness. But Suzanne did not stop. She found the dagger from the 

floor and stabbed me again right on my heart. I could feel the metal piece right inside my body 

making a hole in my heart. I fell down to the floor. Suzanne came forward and sat on my chest. She 

appeared like a psycho with blood all over her dress. My face was covered with blood and I was 

lying next to Fred’s body. Then she pressed the knife more harder on my chest and I could feel the 

tip had pierced my body and reached the other side. She twisted the dagger when blood started to 

flow out of my mouth. Again and again she stabbed me with all force and I couldn’t resist anymore. 

I was struggling for a breath and the cut made by the metal was huge. The last thing which I saw 

before I close my eyes was Suzanne raising the dagger again. 

 

************************************************************************ 

 

David ; Saw you killed your friend who was trying to attack your wife and your wife killed you. 

Something is missing in between somewhere. 

 

Peter : What do you mean? 

 

David : Nothing. We have reached the graveyard. Lets take some rest. 

 

The incense stick which was placed near the new coffin was having its last few flames. The flowers 

had dried out. David remembered, when he had come to the graveyard that night for the first time, 

the incense stick had just lit up and the flowers were fresh. There had been a new coffin to the grave 

yard and David couldn’t check it out as peter had occupied his coffin then. 

 

 
 

David : Peter, there is a new person in this grave yard. He had come just this evening.Lets check out 

our new friend. 

 

David and peter reached the new coffin. The Cement slab of the coffin started to tremble and slightly 

moved to the side. The coffin opened and a young man stepped out. He was charming and was 

young. Peter recognized him for a moment and anger filled in his face 



 

 

 

Peter. Fred!!! Its Fred!!! You bastard<.. 

 

Peter ran towards Fred and caught on his collar 

 

Fred : Peter<Its you< Leave me< 

 

David jumped in between and pushed peter away. 

 

David : Peter, Control yourself, He is a dead man and you cannot do anything more. 

 

Peter : This bastard has ruined my life. I loved him more than a brother and he spoiled my life. He 

had an affair with my wife. He dint think about me for a moment. He was more than anything to me 

right from childhood. My only friend. My brother.. and this creep< he<  

 

Peter breathed heavily and was not getting words. 

 

Fred : Peter Stop it!!! You are mistaken. I haven’t done anything and its your mistake that I lost my 

life and you ruined yours too. 

 

Peter : What do you mean? 

 

Fred : I will explain. 

 

 

Fred’s Story 

 

Fred : You remember that night in Casablanca when you saw Suzanne for the first time? After she 

came to meet you I was with her friends. After talking for a while itself I understood they were 

characterless girls. After the first few moments itself they were trying to hit on me for money. I felt 

that Suzanne was also same but dint bother as I thought you wanted just a night’s stand. 

 

Later when you told me, you wanted to marry her, remember I opposed that decision? That was 

because I knew she was not a good lady. But you were adamant and were deeply in love with her. 

Then Suzanne’s behavior made me reconsider my thought. She was very well mannered and 

showed love to you. I misunderstood that she had changed by your love and agreed for your 

marriage. 

 

2 Years later, when our company was established, I again had few doubts on her. You were always 



 

 

busy with work and I had spotted her with another guy many times. That night when you were on 

official trip<. After finishing the office work I went to your home to see if you had come back and to 

check if everything was fine. I reached your home and hall light was turned off. I was surprised as 

that light would be never turned off. I opened the door and there were no one in the ground floor. I 

had few doubts and went upstairs. When I opened the bedroom door, I saw Suzanne half nude with 

a guy on bed!!! 

 

I was taken aback and it took a minute to realize what was going on. It was the same guy with 

whom I had spotted her many times. When you were not in town, she was having an affair with a 

guy. I entered the room and turned on the light. Seeing me the guy tried to escape. But I caught hold 

of him. We had a physical fight and Suzanne was trying to help him to get out of my hold. It was 

then I hear your car’s sound in the parking area. Then he kicked me to the ground and escaped 

through the window. I was going behind him and Suzanne stopped me. She came in between and 

caught me from behind. I tried to push her away so that I can catch her lover and it was then you 

came to the room. 

 

Rest<. You already know what happened. 

 

Peter was stunned hearing this, David stood there shocked by the incident. Fred continued 

 

Fred : Peter, you should have realized that I would never betray my brother. After my Father’s 

demise, my mom had a tough time to bring me up. It was you and your mother who helped us to 

survive. How could you think that I would cheat you? 

 

Peter was almost in tears. 

 

Peter : I am sorry Fred. I misunderstood you. I know there is nothing could be done now and an 

apology cannot do anything. But still< Forgive me Fred. 

 

Fred : Forget it. It is my fate which no one can stop. 

 

There was a drop of tear in David’s eye too. The depth of their friendship had moved him. 

 

 
 

Peter : Fred, but I killed you. How come you got a coffin? What had happened after that? 

 

Fred : After you were dead, Suzanne burned your body with petrol. When the cops arrived, She told 

them that we both had a fight over our company, then you killed me and committed suicide. She 



 

 

burnt your body so that the police won’t find the stab wounds. Then she took over our company. 

Suzanne also claimed a huge amount from your insurance company. Later she sold our company to 

the rival organization for a huge amount and moved to Philadelphia with the money. She had 

planned everything Pete. Even the meeting at Casablanca was a trap. 

 

Later, my Grandfather Mr.Parker and my mom came from California and took over my body. It was 

they who had did the rituals and buried me here. 

 

Something striked in David’s mind. 

 

David : what did you say Fred? Who? Who is your grandfather? 

 

Peter. Parker. Mr.Alexander parker. 

 

David : and your mom? 

 

Fred : Angel Mary Parker!!! 

 

David couldn’t believe his ears. He pushed Peter and had a closer look at Fred’s coffin. The grave 

stone on his coffin had the name embedded  

 

“Fredrick Jim Dsouza” 

 

David was shocked. He realized that it was his son, it was his little jim standing infront of him. 

David hugged Fred and had a look at his face. His eyes were blue which resembled Mary’s eyes and 

few strands of his golden hair were falling to his forehead. David kissed Fred and they hugged 

tightly. Peter witnessed an emotional scene. David had been waiting to meet his son for 25 years and 

when they met, David dint had words to say. 

 

He said, 

 

Davids ; Jim<Jimmy, its me< David< Your dad. 

 

His words broke as he said that. Fred was totally shaken by the happenings in the graveyard that 

night. 

 

Peter came to Fred and asked 

 

Peter : Fred, that bitch has spoiled our lives. I loved her a lot, gave everything to her and she cheated 



 

 

me. She made me to kill my friend. I wouldn’t spare her. You have seen the guy with her many 

times. Do you remember him? How does he look? 

 

Fred : yes, I remember. He was tall and bit fat. He had a tattoo of a dragon face on his arm 

 

Tattoo of a dragon face. Peter remembered something. A sudden light flashed on their face. 

 

Fred :What’s it? 

 

David : A car is coming this way. 

 

The car stopped near the graveyard and a guy came outside. It was the guy who was killed in the 

roadside by David and Peter few hours back 

 

Seeing him, Fred cried out loud to Peter 

 

Fred : Pete<.Its him<Its him.. he is the guy with whom your wife had an affair. Don’t spare him. 

Lets get him. 

 

But david stopped Fred. 

 

David :Relax Fred. Peter has already taken his revenge unknowingly. That’s just another ghost like 

us. We had killed this man few hours ago. 

 

The guy fled from the scene seeing all of them. 

 

Fred tried to run after but Peter and David stopped him; 

 

David ; Jim, My son. I never thought I would see you during my lonely life over here. My wish is 

fulfilled. I just wanted to hug you and kiss you once again. Now you may sleep my son. Get back to 

your sleep and forget everything. You got your friend back. 

 

Peter, You can use my Coffin. You need a good sleep. Get in to my bed and you can use it forever. 

 

Peter : But Uncle, what about you?Where are you going? 

 

David ; I need to go children. You need a place to sleep more than anyone and its time for me to 

leave.  

 



 

 

Don’t worry boy, The day when you ask for the pay of your blood will come!!! For the sins one do in 

this life, he will have to pay in this life itself!!! That’s the circle of life. From your story, one chain is 

still missing. 

 

This night is still young and I have some more work to do.  

 

Saying this, David had began to walk. He disappeared behind the darkness. 

 

 

Howl of the dogs and jackals had increased. Weather became chilly and spooky minute by minute. 

David was walking in a high pace. He stopped near a signboard which was rusty and halfbroken. 

David raised his head and had a look at the board. It said 

 

“Philadelphia -- 3231 Kms” 

 

David started to walk again. His eyes had turned to red like a fire ball in anger and those blood 

stained teeth were popping out!!! 

 

(THE END) 
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