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Chapter One

Dangerous Distraction
A slight fog lifted from the road ahead. The morning dew
evaporated as the sun climbed into the sky. It was unusually
warm for early March. The day before, the temperature lingered around the seventies. Andy turned off Market Street,
and taking a side street, cut across to Hazel Avenue. He had
a business meeting in Newark the day before and stayed
the night. This morning he had decided to pay a visit to his
old girlfriend who lived in Paterson, just a short drive north
of Newark. Not knowing Cora’s address he had stopped at
her father’s restaurant to get directions. At the same time
he thought that he would get some breakfast. He asked the
waitress for the direction to Cora Lorez’s house. The waitress smiled at him.
“Haven’t you read the local paper this morning?” she
had asked. She then got a copy of the paper from behind
the counter and turned to the middle. There Andy saw a full
picture of Cora with her new husband. She had been married
that same morning in Saint Patrick’s Church. Andy’s heart
had stopped. He was too late. He wanted to die right there
in the restaurant. He couldn’t finish his breakfast. He visualized someone else making love to her. He couldn’t stand
the thought. He paid his bill and left without a word. All he
could think of was to get home.
As he drove, he took his mind off of Cora temporarily to
check where he was. He just passed the entrance to the Garden State Freeway. The entrance to Route 46 west was just
ahead. He kept his eyes on the road until he saw the sign for
46 West. He turned onto the ramp and waited. There were
several cars ahead of him. The entrance had no accelerating
lane and it was difficult getting on. It took Andy ten minutes
before he could get onto the road.
1

2

Angelo Thomas Crapanzano

Traffic moved at a slow pace, never exceeding thirty-five
miles an hour. Once on the road Andy watched for the sign
directing traffic onto Route 80. One had to be very careful
for the road split into three exits. The one for Route 80 was
in the middle. If you missed it, as Andy did once, it could
take you miles out of your way before you could get back
on track.
Andy kept his eyes on the road. He would not let other
thoughts distract him. He didn’t want to miss the exit. It took
approximately fifteen minutes before he saw the first sign.
He found the center lane and proceeded to Route 80. From
there on it was a straight shot to Ohio.
On the familiar interstate, Andy relaxed and his thoughts
returned to Cora. The mistake he made was being sure he
could get over her. It would be a year in May since he last
saw her. He still loved her and wanted her as much as ever.
He never would have believed he wouldn’t get over her.
He remembered when they first met. Andy was in his second year of engineering at Cleveland State University. His
friend Ron had come home for the Thanksgiving holiday.
He called Andy to go with him to the Salvation Army Home
for Women. A friend at Penn State, where Ron attended,
had asked him to deliver a letter to a friend who lived there.
Ron was too shy to go alone. They arrived at the building at
around four in the afternoon. They walked in the front door
and up to a desk in the middle of the entrance way.
“We have come to see Cora Lorez,” said Ron. “Can you
tell us her room number?”
“No one is allowed in the rooms besides the girls who live
there,” the receptionist answered. “If you wish to speak with
her, she is in the parlor. The doorway to your left.”
There was no one in the room except one person. She
wore a red dress with black trim that matched the shawl
over her shoulders. Andy stopped in his track. She was the
most beautiful sight that he had ever seen. Her jet black hair
flowed gracefully down the side of her face and lay gently
on her shoulders. Her face was like the face of an angel. She
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smiled as she saw them and it caused Andy’s heart to miss a
beat. He had butterflies in his stomach He felt like an idiot.
He couldn’t talk.
“Are you Ron?” she asked, looking at Andy.
“No,” Andy had answered. “That’s him.” He had said
pointing to Ron. Ron had a little more control then Andy.
“I’m Ron,” he had answered. “This is my friend Andrew
Andersen.” He then handed her the letter and explained how
he got it. After having read it she thanked him for bringing it
to her. She explained that the facility was for the protection
of women. That they had to be in by midnight or the director
would notify the parents, but they weren’t too strict. She also
told them that she was a student at the Cleveland School of
Music studying voice and piano. As she talked, she would once
in awhile look at Andy. When her eyes met his, Andy’s heart
would stop. They spoke for awhile and then Ron suggested
they leave. He had plans for the evening. Andy hadn’t said two
words all afternoon. They said goodbye and left. Andy remembered that he was floating on air as they walked to Ron’s car.
As he followed the Route 80 sign, Andy’s mind wandered
to the first date he had with her. He called her the next day
and to his surprise she accepted readily. He remembered
that she had such class that evening. He couldn’t remember
what she wore but he did remember that he couldn’t keep
his eyes off of her. They dated several weekends for about
two months. There were two things that Andy remembered
about their dating. One evening he had tried to tell her that
he loved her but couldn’t get it out. He was afraid of being rejected and that he wouldn’t see her again. However he
did tell her that she affected him like no other woman ever
had. He remembered that because later she played it back to
him. When he had told her that he was in love with her, she
responded that she loved him too. He told her that he fell in
love with her the minute he saw her. He asked her when she
knew that she loved him. She told him that she knew when
he had told her that she affected him like no other woman
ever had.
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Andy snapped out of his thoughts. The traffic was getting
very heavy. He was near the Delaware Water Gap. The traffic
slowed down as they approached the toll booth. It took about
five minutes until Andy got to the booth where he paid the
guard and passed through. The traffic lightened again, and
Andy was back to highway speed. His thoughts wandered
back to Cora. It was around March that Andy proposed to
her. She said “yes” and Andy was in heaven. He had found
the girl of his dreams. Since he was a student and didn’t have
much money, he bought her a cheap dime-store ring to keep
her until he could afford a real diamond. She understood and
accepted it. They were both deliriously happy. They spent a
lot of time in his car necking after each date. She didn’t want
to go in and he didn’t want to let her go. She trusted Andy.
He promised her that he would never dishonor her. He had
kept his promise.
It was great until summer came and she had to go home.
They wrote to each other every day. She kept telling Andy
how much she missed him. When fall came Andy met her at
the airport and his heart had butterflies all over again. Every
time he saw her he thought that she was more beautiful than
he remembered. He particularly remembered the first time
they went out after her return. They had gone to dinner at a
restaurant that had music and dancing. He couldn’t remember the name of the restaurant. He did remember that as they
danced, Andy had put his arms around her and she seemed
to fit perfectly. He looked into her eyes and the love that rose
within him was the greatest he had ever experienced before
or since. Whenever he called her during the week, she would
always softly and sweetly with a hurting voice tell him how
much she missed him. Andy was hooked. They were very
happy in those days.
The only problem that Andy remembers was that every
once in a while she would call and cancel a date because she
didn’t feel well and decided to go to bed and rest. The strange
thing was that she had told him not to call her when she was
sick because she would never answer the phone when she
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was in bed. Andy accepted that about her and everything was
great until one day, after she had called off their date, Andy
met his good friend Wally. Wally asked him if he and Cora
had broken up, saying that he saw Cora at the homecoming
dance at Western Reserve University with another person.
Andy never felt so hurt in all his life. When he saw her the
next day he confronted her with what he was told. She didn’t
deny it. She said that it was a formal dance and she wanted
to go so badly. Andy asked her how many guys she had on
the line. “No one,” she told him. She said that she had been
fixed up by a girl that lived in the building with her. She said
that her friend planned on double dating with her boyfriend’s
best friend. When they found out that his best friend’s date
had backed out on him they looked for someone to go with
him. The homecoming dance was very important to him and
he wanted to go very badly. Cora said that she couldn’t go
but they finally talked her into it. Andy became angry with
her. He told her that by betraying him she had actually broke
their engagement.
“What do you want to do?” she said with tears filling her
eyes.
“You broke it, you figure it out,” Andy responded.
“Do you want me to propose to you?” she asked.
Andy answered, “I don’t want you to do anything that you
don’t want to do.” To Andy’s surprise, she told him that she
loved him very much and then she asked him if he would
marry her. Andy was eager to say yes but he did stipulate one
condition. He had stipulated that they both promise to God
that if either one wanted to terminate their engagement he or
she would do it in person. Andy thought that if they saw each
other again their love would return. He was concerned that
she would go home after graduation and that too much time
would pass before he was able to support a wife.
The only other problem that he remembered was that
though Cora had been invited to his mother’s house for dinner several times since their engagement, his mother and
dad had not warmed up to her. They thought that she was a
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very nervous person. His mother also thought that she had to
much control over Andy. He defended her and ignored what
they said. Now he thought maybe they were right.
As Andy drove over a small hill, a row of trucks appeared
in front of him. He tried to pass them but some of the trucks
pull over to the passing lane to pass other trucks. Andy hated
when that happened. He had to slow down to thirty miles an
hour and wait for the truck to pass the other trucks and then
pull over to the right lane. It seemed like it took forever for
the truck to pass and pull over. Just as he passed that truck
another pulled out and Andy was stuck again. Finally the
road cleared and he left the trucks far behind him.
After graduation, Cora left for home. Andy was very apprehensive. He worried that he would never see her again.
They wrote to each other planning their wedding. Andy
called every week. Andy got a job as a draftsman. They told
him that they started all their engineers on the board. They
promised that he would be moved into the engineering department in six months. They planned on getting married the
next May.
Everything was fine until late in June. Andy had expected
a letter from her. They always came on schedule. He waited
a week and no letters. Panic filled Andy’s heart. He tried to
call but she was never in. He wrote several letters but they
went unanswered. Andy remembered the hurt that he felt.
It returned to him here on Route 80. Many nights he cried
himself to sleep. She was always in his dreams. He remembered that he hated her for what she had put him through. He
talked himself in believing that it was for the best. He had to
trust God. She had betrayed him before. How did he know
that the other times she said that she was sick that she wasn’t
out with someone else? He convinced himself that he could
no longer trust her anyway.
It was early in August when he finally received a letter
from her. She said that she was sorry that she did what she
did. She wrote that she now knew how Andy must have hurt.
She said she knew because she had met a fellow who swept
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her off her feet. She was so infatuated with him she wasn’t
thinking straight. After a few dates and a lot of promises he
dumped her. That’s why she knew how he must have felt.
She asked him to forgive her and take her back. Andy wrote
back that he could not forget how little thought she gave to
him after all that they had been to each other. He told her
that it wasn’t a case of forgiveness but one of not believing
that she really loved him. He could never trust her again.
Since they were apart, what was to prevent some other fellow coming along and her repeating her behavior all over
again? She had to prove her love for him. He reminded her
that they had promised in church under God that they would
not break up before the offending party would go and tell the
other to their face. If you can’t keep your promise to God
why should I believe you would keep your promise to me?
She wrote four other letters making many promises. Andy
didn’t believe that she would keep them. He also was convinced he would be better without her and that he would get
over her in time.
Now after almost a year, he realized he was wrong. He
wanted to tell her, but he was too late. He wondered what
would have happened if he would have taken her back.
Would she have been true? Or would it have ended up the
same anyway?
While he was contemplating this he came over a small
hill in the road. He figured he was about in the center of
Pennsylvania. There was usually little traffic on this part of
the road. Today was no exception. The sky had cleared up
pretty well and Andy could see several miles ahead. As he
looked down the other side of the hill he saw a truck cab
with no trailer sideswipe a car. To his amazement the truck
cab backed up, placing itself crosswise on the road and then
rammed the car, pushing it sideways through the protection
railing and sending it down a steep cliff.
Andy instinctively slammed on his brakes. He watched as
the truck backed up, got back on the road, and was soon out
of sight. Andy looked around. There were no other cars on
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the highway. The lanes going east were more than a thousand
feet away and lower so if there were cars going east they
couldn’t see what had taken place on the west going lanes.
Andy pulled his car back on the lane and proceeded to the
accident area. He pulled over onto the shoulder and walked
to the spot where the railing was damaged. He looked down
and saw the car at the bottom, upside down and on fire. No
one could have survived. He stood there for a while and was
about to leave when he heard a voice.
“Help me please,” the voice cried out. It was a woman’s
voice. Andy walked closer to the edge. “Please help me,”
repeated the voice.
“Where are you?” answered Andy.
“I’m here on the edge,” the voice said in a painful tone.
Andy move closer to the edge. He noticed what looked like a
hand clinging to a small shrub that was growing on the edge
of the cliff. Andy stepped back to where a stub of the railing
post was sticking out of the ground. He lay on his stomach.
Wrapping his feet around the remains of the railing post for
support, he stretched his body over the edge of the cliff. He
saw the hand. He reached out and grabbed it by the wrist. He
got a good hold and pulled as hard as he could. She didn’t
move.
“You have to help me,” said Andy. “I can’t pull you up
by myself.” Andy noticed that her weight pulling on him
increased. “You have to use your feet to help get you up.”
There was no answer. “Hello, do you hear me?” There was
no response. The land had a little slope at the top and that
gave enough drag so that Andy was able to hang on to her.
He tried to pull on her again but she didn’t move. Did she
die, wondered Andy. “Hello? Are you all right?” There was
still no answer. Andy wondered what to do. How long could
he stay like this? He released his pull on her and she began
to slide down. Andy tightened his grip again. She stopped
sliding. He couldn’t pull her back to where she had been.
Andy began to pray. “Dear Lord, give me the strength to save
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her. Please have some one come by to help me. It seemed
like a half hour had passed when he heard a voice again.
“Please help me,” it said again.
“I’m trying,” responded Andy. “I’ve been talking to you
and you haven’t answered. Are you all right?”
“I must have passed out,” she said.
“When I pull you have to help with your feet. I can’t move
you by myself.”
“I can’t,” she responded. “I think my leg is broken.”
“Can you use your other leg?”
“I’ll try.”
“Can you give me your other hand?” asked Andy. “It
would help if I could pull with both hands.”
“I can’t move my other hand. I can’t even feel it. Oh God!
Did I lose my right arm?” she yelled. Andy could tell that
she was pushing with her good leg. That allowed Andy to let
himself slide down the hill without the woman sliding down
and losing ground. He slid down until only his toes held him
to the post. He then was able to reach down and grab her
under her right armpit.
“I got you,” said Andy. “You have your entire arm. I can
see it.”
“Thank you,” she said. “I think I’m going to pass out
again.” She pulled her head back and Andy found himself
looking directly into her face. He was surprised to see that
she was a black woman. However she had the most beautiful eyes he had ever seen. Her eyes were light brown in the
center turning green and then blue at the outer edge. What
attracted him the most was how her eyes sparkled. She was
beautiful except for a very wide nose. Her skin, although
dirty from the dust on the ground, was very smooth and felt
very soft as her head fell forward and her cheek caressed his.
Andy was stunned for awhile.
“Are you all right?” he asked. There was no answer. He
held tightly on to her. He soon had to do something for his
toes which were wrapped around the post were starting to
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fall asleep. It seemed like hours when he heard her moan
again. “Are you all right?” he asked again.
“I’m beginning to feel the pain all over,” she said.
“We’ve got to get you up a little further,” said Andy. “I
can’t hold on too much longer.”
“I’ll try,” she answered. Andy could feel her trying to
climb with her good leg. Andy let go of her left hand and
quickly grabbed her under her left armpit. He pulled as
hard as he could. With her help he was able to move her up
about a foot. Without letting go, he pulled himself up so he
could grab the post better. By forcing his legs around the
post he was able to pull himself up so that his legs now were
wrapped around the post. Having a good hold of the post
he gave a final pull bringing her head to his chest. She gave
a painful yell as he pulled her up over the edge of the cliff.
Since she was almost on flat ground he got up on his knees
and was able to pull her up to the post.
“How are you?” asked Andy. “Are you in a lot of pain?”
“I think I have a broken arm and a broken leg. My side
hurts very badly. I think I broke a rib or two.” Andy looked at
her more closely and saw blood on her right side. Her blouse
was drenched. He decided not to tell her.
“My name is Andrew Andersen,” he said. “Who are
you?”
“You want to know my name?” she asked.
“It would be nice to be able to call you something.” She
hesitated for a minute as if she couldn’t remember.
“I’m Trudy York.”
“Well, Trudy York,” said Andy trying to be cheerful. He
was so happy to have gotten her on flat ground. He had almost given up hope. “Can you grab the post here with your
good hand and hold on. I’ll go to my car and get my cell
phone and call 911. We have to get you to a hospital.”
“No! No! Don’t call anyone!” she yelled out. It took so
much out of her to yell out that her face dropped into the dirt
as she laid there on her belly. Andy was about to move her
head when she looked up.
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“Please don’t call any one,” she begged. “Please.”
“What happened? What is the matter?” asked Andy. “You
need help. You have broken ribs, broken limbs, and you are
bleeding from your side. God only knows what else is wrong
with you. If we don’t get help soon you will die.” Andy decided to be blunt.
“Then let me die here,” she answered. “It is better here
than at their hands.”
“Whose hands?” asked Andy, puzzled. “I can call the police and they will protect you.”
“No!” she yelled again. “They will have to turn me over
to the Smithville police. They will torture me to get information from me. Don’t you understand? I’m a dead person just
trying to live as long as I can. There is no way that they will
let me get to jail alive. I can not escape them. I know too
much.”
“I don’t understand,” said Andy. “But I don’t have time
right now. I have to see about your wounds.” He turned her
over on her back. She yelled out in pain. He folded his jacket
to form a pillow for her head.
“Look, Andy,” she said. “I really appreciate what you have
done for me. I should have let go when I was over the cliff.
I’m too much of a coward. You get into your car and leave
me here. I don’t want you to get involved.”
“I couldn’t possibly leave you here like this,” said Andy.
“Now shut up and let me think.” He went to her side and
using a Swiss knife he had in his pocket he ripped open the
blouse on her right side. She had a big gash about five inches
long. Her rib area was badly swollen. He retrieved a medical
kit that he always carried in his car. The kit had some gauze,
a roll of tape and a box of Band-Aids. He also found a small
bottle of Tincture of Mercurochrome, and a small bottle of
Hydrogen Peroxide. Using the medical scissors, Andy cut a
large piece of cloth from the bottom of her dress. He tore her
blouse so that the wound was free of clothing. He poured the
Hydrogen Peroxide down the wound. He could tell by the
look on her face that she was trying very hard to keep from
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yelling. “This is the hard part,” Andy told Trudy. “I am going the apply Mercurochrome, so brace yourself.” As he applied the medication he felt her tense up and then relax. She
passed out. Good thing, thought Andy. He pressed the flesh
together as he placed a bandage cross wise on the wound.
He slowly worked his way up the wound. It took all of the
adhesive strips to cover the wound. She came to but didn’t
open her eyes. Andy knew that she was awake because of her
constant moaning.
Andy looked along the road side and a little ways up the
other side of the hill up the road until he found two sticks
that he thought would do for splints. He cut several strips of
cloth from her dress. Her arm wasn’t as bad as her leg. It was
easy to wrap the dress strips around her arm using the stick
as a splint. The arm was pretty straight but the leg was badly
bent. Andy wasn’t sure what to do about it. He studied it for
a while. He then decided what to do. He put his foot on her
crouch and pulled on her leg. While doing it he was praying to the Lord to help him. To his surprise the leg snapped
into place. Trudy yelled once and was out again. He quickly
bound the leg tightly with the remaining dress strips. He was
surprised at how good it looked. The wound had stopped
bleeding and the broken limbs were taken care of but he had
no idea what to do about the broken ribs. He cut another
wider strip from what was left of her dress and wrapped it
around her body about where the ribs were swollen. He was
finished but now what?
“I can’t leave you here so there is only one course. I have
to take you with me.” Andy walked over to her good side and
bent over to pick her up.
“Take my advice and run,” she said. Andy ignored her.
“Put your good arm around my neck and pull yourself up
as I try to lift you.” She co-operated. With a little effort he
had her in his arms. Slowly and as carefully as he could he
placed her in the back seat. She gave out a big moan when
he set her down.
“Sorry,” he said. “Are you all right? Did I hurt you?”
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“My right arm fell to the floor of the car as you set me
down. It hurt as it hit the floor.”
“I’m sorry,” said Andy again. He helped her down until
she was fully on the seat. He gently set her bad leg on the
floor. He brought the center seat belt under her rump and
pulled it tight. She was snugly held in so that she could not
fall out of the seat.
“How does that feel?” asked Andy.
“Not too bad,” she answered. Andy got into the front seat
and slowly pulled onto the road. He promised himself that
he would not make any sudden stops and would avoid holes
in the road.
“Now tell me what this is all about,” asked Andy.
“You don’t want to know,” she answered. “The less you
know the safer you will be.”
“Who would harm me and why?”
“If they thought you knew anything, they would kill you
without thinking twice.”
“Tell me something,” insisted Andy. “If we should be surprised and suddenly stopped by these guys you are afraid
of and you insisted and swore that I didn’t know anything,
would they spare me? How would you convince them? Why
would they take a chance? Why would they even care if I
knew anything?”
“You make a good point. What are you, a lawyer?”
“Will you now tell me what this is all about?” asked Andy.
“Don’t you see, the more information I have, the more intelligently I can protect us? At present with what I know I
would take you to the hospital and call the police. According
to you, that would be a fatal mistake. The more I know the
less chance I have of making a mistake.”
“I would rather that you were out of here and safe,” she
said. “I guess now it’s too late anyway.” Andy waited for an
answer but none came. He adjusted his mirror and looked
back at her. He could tell by her deep breathing that she had
fallen asleep. Poor thing, he thought. She must be worn out.
That was a great ordeal she went through. Even Andy was
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worn out. He had driven for about an hour when he saw a
rest area ahead. He slowly pulled into the area and found a
parking place away from the other visitors and pulled in. He
quietly and gentle lowered his seat and stretched out. He was
thinking of all that happened that day when he fell asleep. It
was twenty minutes to three.
It was five minutes after four when he was awaked by
some one calling his name.
“Andy,” the voice called out. Andy jumped up suddenly
startled.
“What?” he said instinctively.
“Where are we and what are we doing?” said Trudy.
“Hi,” said Andy. “Are you awake?”
“Yes, are you all right?” she asked.
“I noticed you were asleep. I felt tired, too, so I pulled into
the rest area. We both needed some rest. How do you feel?”
“I still hurt but not as bad as I did before. I feel kind of
numb.”
“Are you hungry?”
“I guess I am a little. I haven’t eaten all day.”
“Let me wake up and we will go to this little town just off
the freeway that serves great hamburgers. We can eat in the
car. It’s on the way home.” After a few deep breaths and a
little stretching Andy was back on the road.
“You said home, is that where you are taking me?”
“Yes, I don’t know of anywhere else to take you. You will
be safe there.”
“What will you mother and father say when you bring
home a badly damaged black girl?”
“They won’t know,” answered Andy. “We live in different
cities. My folks live in Bath. I live in Fairlawn, which is a
suburb of Akron.”
“Do you rent an apartment?”
“No, I have a very nice home in a very nice area. But
before I tell you about my life and home you have to tell me
about your problem.”

Terror in Black and White 15

“Oh yes, I promised to tell you. I don’t know where to
begin.”
“Why don’t you start from the beginning? Start with your
wedding.”
“How did you know that I was married?” she asked being
surprised.
“I noticed the ring on your finger,” said Andy.
“Well, we are separated. I found out that he was a member
of a criminal gang. So I left him.”
“Does he have anything to do with your problem? Are you
involved with some one else”
“No, I will never be able to be involved with anyone else.
You see, I’m a born again Christian. I aim to divorce my husband in the earthly court, but I can never remarry. Only God
can divorce us spiritually.”
“You are a born again Christian,” said Andy with glee.
“I’m sorry to have interrupted you. It’s just that there are so
few of us. I’m a born again Christian too. Please continue.”
“Divorce won’t be a problem for him,” continued Trudy.
“I won’t be around for long. But we have strayed from the
subject. It all started with a friend of mine named Caroline.
We went to college together. She met this lawyer in college,
Don Rocco. They fell in love and as soon as she graduated
they got married. He was always out of town and one day
she found out that he was running for Mayor of this middle
size town called Smithville. He won by a large margin. There
were some rumors that it was fixed, but Carol didn’t believe
it. Her husband completely revamped the police department.
Gus was the only one of the original police who remained,
but only because he fought for his job. He was the oldest and
had tenure. Carol was suspicious of the new police. They
acted like hoodlums. Carol and Don were married for almost
a year when the largest bank in Smithville was robbed. A
guard was killed and so was Gus. A few days later Carol
went into her attic to look for some clothes she had saved
up there. She looked into a trunk. Inside she found bags of
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money with the robbed bank’s logo on them. Looking further she found many empty bags with logos of many different banks. Since her husband was out she packed a little
suitcase and left in the Lexus you saw go over a cliff.”
“What were you doing in her car and how did you get involved?” asked Andy.
“Let me finish,” responded Trudy. “Carol went to her best
friend’s house in Williamsport It was just a short distance
south of Smithville. Vickie Crane. I was there visiting. We
all went to school together. Vickie came up with the plan that
would provide diversion so that Carol could disappear. From
what she said, we all thought that her husband would do
away with her because she knew too much. The plan was for
me to drive Carol’s car to the Pittsburgh airport and park the
car there. I would return by bus as if I was never involved.
They would not be looking for a black girl. Carol then would
go in the opposite direction. Some how they found out about
me sooner then we had imagined. That’s the story. You know
the rest.”
“Did it ever dawn on you that the man who pushed Carol’s
car off the cliff believed it was Carol in the car? I think what
could have happened was that the Mayor got home and went
directly to the attic to get the money and found that it had
been disturbed. Figuring that his wife had found out he sent
out to have her killed. I believe that they don’t know anything about you. You will be safe with me.”
“You may be right,” said Trudy as if talking to herself. “I
never thought of that. Of course they thought that Carol was
in the car. It was her car. The problem is going to be when
they learn that no one died in that car accident. How could I
be so dense?”
“With what you have been through I’m not surprised that
you weren’t thinking straight.”
“We are not yet out of water,” said Trudy now applying
herself to serious thinking. “When they don’t find Carol they
will be looking for her among her closest friends. I’m sure
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that Vickie and I will be their next stop. And again as you
said before, would they take the chance that Carol didn’t tell
us anything. I don’t think that after talking to us they would
let us live. So you see I’m still a dead woman.”
“Don’t worry,” assured Andy. “They will never guess that
you would be at my house.”
“Speaking about your house,” said Trudy. You can finish
your story. It’s your turn now.”
“Where was I,” he asked not sure of what he had been
saying.
“You were telling me about your beautiful home,” she answered.
“Okay,” he started. “I was commuting back and forth from
my parent’s house to my job in Akron. My parents at that
time lived in South Euclid an eastern suburb of Cleveland.
They moved to Bath when Uncle Joe died. It took over an
hour each way. It was a long drive through most of the east
side of Cleveland. It took up too much of my day. I was about
to search for an apartment when my mother called and told
me that Uncle Joe was very ill and I should come home from
work. Aunt Kathleen was my favorite Aunt when I was a kid.
She loved me like her own child. She couldn’t have children
of her own so she kind of adopted me. Uncle Joe was always
very busy traveling or working late at the office. He was a
big wheel at the G.E. lighting plant in Euclid. We were heart
broken when he was offered a promotion to vice-president in
the Chicago plant. Aunt Kathy died several years ago and we
lost track of Uncle Joe. We went to Uncle Joe’s funeral and at
the funeral parlor his lawyer asked us to stay one day longer
to sit in on the reading of the will because we were named in
it. To make the story short, Uncle Joe left me a sizeable Trust
fund and outside of leaving something for my brother Tom,
my sister Annie, his house staff and the lawyer’s fee he left
the bulk of his estate to his sister who is my mother.”
“So you have a lot of money. Did your brother and sister
get the same?”
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“No. They weren’t as close. They didn’t even come to the
funeral. I can’t touch the money in the trust fund. I only receive the dividends from it. I get a quarterly check.”
“What does this all have to do with your house,” asked
Trudy.
“I’m getting to that,” responded Andy. “Cora and I had
planned on getting married and building our own house. We
visited many model homes and open houses to see what we
really liked in a house. Every time Cora and I would visit
a house we would discuss what we liked and didn’t like. I
would write down what we both liked and at the end we put
everything together and I designed the ideal house. I kept
the plans for when we would have enough money to build it
ourselves.”
“I understand,” said Trudy. “You now had enough coming
in with the trust fund and your job to build the house. Who is
Cora and are you planning to marry her in the near future?”
“No,” said Andy sounding very sad. “We broke up”
“Why?” insisted Trudy.
“It’s a long story and you don’t want to hear it anyway.”
“Yes, I do,” said Trudy. “What else do we have to do? Besides I love to hear you talk. You have such a soft and pleasing voice. It soothes and relaxes me and makes me feel good
inside.”
“That’s strange,” responded Andy with a big smile on his
face.
“What is so strange about it?” requested Trudy.
“I didn’t mean it that way,” said Andy. “What I mean is
that your voice has the same affect on me. Your voice is so
feminine and so sweet that it gives me chills when you speak.
I love to hear it. It kind of thrills my heart”
“Don’t change the subject,” said Trudy. “What is the story
about Cora?”
“Let me hold off for awhile,” said Andy. “I see the exit
that I want to get off at. It’s almost five o’clock. My guess is
that we are about two hours from my house. There is a nice
fast food place here where I can get us some food. How are
you doing? Do you think you could eat something?”
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“I’m still feeling a little numb with a lot of pain especially
if I move. I’m a little hungry but I don’t know if I can move
to eat. Oh, and Andy, I feel a little chilly.”
“I know you don’t have much of your dress or blouse
left. I’m sorry. I should have thought of that.” Andy turned
off the freeway and pulled into the parking lot of a Super
Burger. Andy parked so he was far from other cars. From
his trunk, he took out an old blanket. He used it to gently
covered Trudy.
“Thank you so much,” she said.
“I’ll be right back,” said Andy and went into the restaurant. Five minutes later he returned holding a large bag and
two cups. He opened the rear door and sat at the corner of
the seat next to Trudy.
“I brought you some coffee. That should help keep you
warmer. I’m so sorry. It was so thoughtless of me.”
“Give me a sip of the coffee, please Andy.” Andy set his
cup on the floor and put the other cup to Trudy’s lips. She
couldn’t drink from it. She was lying too low. Andy took off
his jacket and rolled it up as a pillow. He went around to the
other side of the car and gently raised her head and put the
jacket under it. She now was able to drink. He then offered
her the hamburger. She took a small bite of it and started
chewing it.
“Andy,” she said before she took another bite. “I’ve been
thinking. Are you an Angel?”
“Are you trying to be funny?” asked Andy.
“No,” she responded. “I am very serious. You came to my
rescue just at the instant I was about to fall down a cliff. Not
too soon to be seen by the truck and not too late to save me.
Don’t you think that was too much of a coincident? Besides,
you are so thoughtful and kind, and so gentle looking. You
are what I would think an Angel would look like.”
“You have been thinking about this while I was gone? I’ve
been thinking that you are the Angel sent by God to help me.
I was in very deep depression when I came across you.”
“What could you possibly be depressed about?” she wondered.
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“As soon as we get back on the road I’ll tell you about
Cora and then you will understand.” Andy fed her most of
the hamburger and she drank all of her coffee. He covered
her better, removed his jacket from under her, and sat in the
front seat and ate his meal. When he was through he looked
back at Trudy to tell her he was going to get back on the
road. He didn’t say a word. She was fast asleep. Andy drove
for about an hour and was about to cross the PennsylvaniaOhio border when he heard Trudy in the back seat.
“Ouch,” she said. She had forgotten that she was hurt.
“Are you all right back there?” asked Andy.
“Yes, I’m fine. I forgot for a minute where I was. I was
hopping that it was only a dream. I fell asleep. Where are
we?”
“We are about to cross the Ohio border. We have about a
little over an hour drive and we will be at my house.”
“I’m awake now, so tell me about Cora.”
“Cora and I met while we both were going to college.
We fell in love and I proposed to her. She accepted and we
planned to get married right after we graduated. We got along
just wonderfully although she did go out with another fellow
while we were engaged. She explained that she was doing a
favor for a friend who needed a girl for a double date to a formal home coming dance. She asked me to forgive her and I
even make her propose to me. We were great until graduation
and she was to go home. She lived in New Jersey. We decided
to wait until I got a job and saved a little money before we
got married. She left for home and we missed each other terribly. We wrote to each other every day and I called her about
twice a week. We talked about the type and size of wedding
we were going to have. This lasted about two months. Then
she stopped writing. I tried to call her every day but she was
never home to me. I didn’t know what I had done. I continued
to write to her every day telling her how much I was hurting not hearing from her. No answer. Finally I stopped writing. I had reached the limit of my ego. I was also very angry
that she didn’t even have the slightest care about what I was
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going through. I thought of all the reasons that I should be
happy that it ended now. I convinced myself that she didn’t
really love me. I was very sure that in time I would get over
her. Some one who would really love me would soon come
along. About two months later I received a letter from her.
She told me that she had met a fellow that had swept her off
her feet and she was sure he was the one for her. She said that
she finally knew what I must have felt when she dropped me
because the fellow that had swept her off her feet dropped her
like a hot potato. She realized that she really loved me and
wanted me back. I wrote her and told her that I would not be
her second choice. We wrote back several times. She tried to
convince me that she had just made a mistake and I should
forgive her. I felt I couldn’t trust her so the last letter she sent I
put in an envelope and sent it back to her unopened. I decided
I would get over her.”
“Good for you,” said Trudy who had been listening attentively.
“I made one big mistake. I thought that I could get over
her. It’s been almost a year now and I still love her as the day
I proposed.”
“So what’s the problem?” asked Trudy. “Have you tried to
contact her?”
“I just came from her town. I stopped at her father’s restaurant and I found out that she got married this morning.”
“Oh dear God, how awful for you,” said Trudy full of sympathy. “Let’s change the subject.” She could see that Andy
was ready to cry. “Tell me about your house.”
“I found a young builder who had just started in business.
I figured he had not learned the bad tricks. I also thought he
would want to do a great job to enhance his reputation. He
was also agreeable to my doing a lot of the work myself. He
actually put in the basement and put up the frame. I found a
plasterer and did most of the indoor woodwork myself.”
“What is it like inside. What are the details?”
“There is an interesting part to the story in regard to that,”
continued Andy. “I asked the builder what he would change
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if it was his house. He said that the first thing he would do
is add a lower basement under the family room. The house
is a split level and the plan was for a basement only under
the front room, the dining room, and the kitchen. The family
room was originally planned to be on a slab at ground level.
The basic plan was for the center of the house to be two
levels with the front room, dining room, and the kitchen to
be attached on the left and the garage to be attached on the
right. The original plan called for a three-bedroom second
floor above the family room, a study, a bathroom, and the entrance way. The builder also suggested that I raise the garage
roof to the level of the bedrooms and move the bedroom wall
to the other end of the garage. I would have a big storage
area besides the bedrooms and above the garage by just adding a front wall and a back wall. I had him do it all so that
I have a two level basement and instead of storage space I
put in two other bedrooms over the garage. I now have a five
bedroom house.”
“It sound fantastic,” said Trudy. “I can’t wait to see it.”
A half hour later Andy was driving through the center of
Akron. Trudy looked out the window at what may be her
home for awhile. A few minutes later Andy pulled into his
garage. They were safely at Andy’s house, at least for the
time being.
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