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One

The Bunker

M

y name is Nicholas Cody. The year is 2052. My family
and I have been in the bunker for the last 10 days.
All we can hear is gunfire, screams and explosions.
We are fearful someone will discover us at any moment. My
Granpa Paul built the bunker in 2012. He believed the “Arab
Spring” in 2011 would usher in an era of unrest. Granpa feared a
coming wrath from man-made and natural disasters. The shelter
has enough food, water and supplies for us to survive for more
than one year.
Two weeks ago we were living in Denver. The conditions
there were quickly deteriorating. There were increased lootings
and civil disobedience. Most people did not venture outside
unless it was necessary. Our neighbors carried firearms to protect
their families and property. The police and National Guard were
spread thin due to the widespread unrest throughout the region.
About six months ago the bright light in the sky could be
seen in the daytime. The media said it was a comet that was
discovered many years ago by a scientist named Arman Gedden.
I remember commenting about his name and jokingly said that
this may be the comet that will destroy the world. At first there
was not much interest or information about the comet Arman
Gedden. Many more astronomers began to study the data and
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path of the comet. Some astronomers voiced their concerns
with Arman Gedden. A well known scientist from Australia
predicted that the comet would come very close to earth possibly
creating natural disasters mankind has never witnessed. The
media downplayed his prediction as unlikely. More predictions
came from individuals looking for attention from the public.
One astronomer said that the comet could affect the moon’s
orbit possibly causing it to crash into the earth. Religious leaders
called the comet a sign from God. Some Christian leaders stated
it was the second coming of Jesus Christ. J. C. Loyd, the Dooms
Day Cult leader in Montana, predicted December 21ST would be
the end of mankind as we know it and the beginning of a new era
on earth. He has thousands of followers around the world with
underground complexes to survive the coming earth changes.
No one took any of these warnings seriously.
I had an eerie feeling about the affect the comet might have
on many people. My wife and I had already talked about what
we would do with our business. We owned a real estate company
in Denver. We decided to close Rocky Mountain Realty and
informed all our employees of our decision. We told them that
it would probably be a temporary closure until the comet passed
and everything returned to normal.
The comet seemed to be getting brighter every night.
Everyone began to wonder what was really going to happen
when the comet gets closer to earth. People were going to the
store and stock-piling food and supplies. I felt there would be
a panic in the streets before long. I had a .45 caliber pistol and
a 12-gauge shot gun with plenty of ammo. I left the house with
my .45 to get as much food and supplies before the shelves were
empty. My oldest daughter Kirsten came with me to help with
the shopping. My wife stayed home with Gabrielle and Briella.
Anna had the 12-gauge for protection. The Super Center grocery
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mart was packed with people getting food and supplies. We filled
two carts over the top with can goods and toiletries. A third cart
we filled with bottled water.
The Denver City Council imposed a curfew at night. No one
could be on the streets from 10 p.m. to 5 a.m. I knew it was
only a matter of time before total chaos would spread throughout
Denver. The streets were becoming dangerous with gangs
roaming the neighborhoods. Many of our neighbors packed up
their vehicles and left the city.
Two months passed and our food supply was dwindling.
Food supplies were becoming sparse in every grocery store in
town. We had to make the decision to leave Denver. Granpa
always talked about his place in New Mexico as a safe area in
case the world went to hell. This is where he built the survival
bunker. We sat down and mapped out our escape to Silver City.
We would have to take Interstate 25 South to New Mexico. The
journey would be about 700 miles to Granpa’s place.
I checked our vehicle to make sure everything was in proper
working condition. I filled the twenty gallon water tank to ensure
we had enough water to fuel the vehicle’s hydrogen power-pack.
We could travel about 1000 miles on twenty gallons of water.
Normally it took about 12 hours to travel to Silver City but
with unexpected obstacles we might encounter along the way,
I put a ten gallon container of water in the trunk. We planned
to leave early in the morning hoping to get into New Mexico by
nightfall.
I was up most of the night thinking about the journey we were
about to take. I knew we had to leave before the riots started or
we would be trapped in Denver. The sun was about to rise when
I woke everyone. Everyone was anxiously anticipating our trip
to New Mexico. Most of our neighbors had already left leaving
their homes to be ransacked by looters.
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The time came for us to leave. We took enough food and
water for a week’s journey. We hid the 12-gauge under the back
seat. I put my .45 pistol in my right cowboy boot. I had a bad
feeling we would encounter trouble along the way.
It took us about two hours to go seventy-five miles to Colorado
Springs. The Air Force military had the city in lockdown. There
had been terrorist attacks against the Air Force Academy. We
were detained in traffic for more than 10 hours before we were
allowed to pass through the city limits. The city of Trinidad was
about one hundred and fifty miles away. We were trying to get
there before nightfall.
We were twenty miles outside Trinidad when we came to
a roadblock on Interstate 25. The State Police said there was a
multi-car accident ahead with many fatalities. The Interstate was
closed and we had to take an alternate route to Trinidad.
It was getting dark and the road was deserted. We travelled
for maybe five miles when I saw a light up ahead. As we
approached we could see it was a burning barrel in the middle of
the road. Three men armed and dressed in military fatigues were
waving their arms for us to stop. One stood in front of our vehicle
while the other two approached me. I put my window down and
asked what was going on. They said it was a checkpoint before
Trinidad. I felt very uncomfortable. We were on a remote road
and being stopped by three men in fatigues. It did not seem right.
Something was wrong. They told me to get out of the vehicle
and put both my hands on the front bumper. One of the men hit
me in the back of my head with the butt of his rifle. That was the
last thing I remember.
When I finally awoke and stood up, I discovered my wife
and children were gone. I heard Anna and Kirsten screaming.
They were in the woods just off the road. I crawled into the
woods and saw a campfire. There were three girls tied up and
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my wife and daughter were being sexually assaulted by two of
the men. The other man was watching while standing guard over
the girls tied up.
I reached in my boot and took out my .45 pistol. I walked
quietly into the woods and approached the man guarding the
girls from behind. I put my gun to the back of his head and
pulled the trigger. The two men who were assaulting my wife
and daughter looked up at me. I quickly walked over to the two
men and put a bullet in both of their heads.
Anna and Kirsten were screaming hysterically. I knelt down
beside them and started crying while we hugged together. I had
never killed anything in my life, but I did not hesitate to protect
my family. We untie Gabrielle and Briella. There was another
girl tied up with them who looked to be about twenty years old.
The girl never spoke a word she just stared at the campfire.
I think she might have been assaulted earlier and was still in
shock. We took the girl with us and drove to Trinidad where we
spent the night. No one said a word. We just huddled together
that night and cried.
The next morning we sat down to plan out our day’s journey.
Kirsten was talking with the girl we found earlier at the campsite.
Her name was Ruby but everyone called her Jewels. Jewels
had been hitching rides from Montana to be with her mother
in Santa Fe. Jewels said she was living in Montana for the last
three years. She wanted to be with her crippled mother before
the comet arrived. I told Jewels that we would bring her to Santa
Fe. Santa Fe was on the way to Silver City, approximately two
hundred miles southwest of Trinidad. The New Mexico border
was only fifteen miles away and the Raton Pass would be our
next challenge.
The Raton Pass has an elevation close to ten thousand
feet. It was already snowing when we crossed the border. An
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autumn snow storm started to cover the road. As we travelled
up to Raton Pass, it became a white-out. I could not see the road
anymore. I was afraid of driving off the road and crashing down
the mountainside. I decided to park on the side of the road. We
spent the rest of the night in the vehicle.
I talked with Jewels about her time in Montana. I asked
her what she did in Montana. Jewels said she belonged to the
Dooms Day Cult. She said it was a commune with equal rights,
equal work and no violence. She said J. C. Loyd was the leader
of the cult. He used everyone’s skills for the productive benefit
of the commune. I asked Jewels if she knew Tyler Cody. My
younger brother Tyler left Denver ten years ago and joined the
Dooms Day Cult in Montana. Jewels said that she knew Tyler.
She said that he was married to a metaphysical holistic healer
named Jacquie and they have two children. A seven year old
daughter named Anna and a five year old boy named Nicholas.
Jewels said that they are a beautiful loving family. She said that
Tyler was a very important person in the cult.
Tyler had a popular talk show in Denver for many years.
Ten years ago he decided to walk away and move to Montana
to join the Dooms Day Cult. I remember the day he came by
our house to tell us the news and said that we would probably
never hear from him again. We were extremely sad. Tyler and I
went through much together from our childhood and now he was
leaving. We all hugged one another and with flowing tears said
good-by. We often thought about Tyler. We were so glad that
Tyler was happy and has a loving family.
Jewels said that Tyler was in-charge of the cult’s worldwide
communication network. Tyler monitored information and
communicated with other dooms day sites around the world. He
was the link to the outside world. Jewels said that the Montana
cult site has a sophisticated underground system with natural

2052 Prophecies

7

caverns that went deep into the mountainside. She said that the
complex could withstand almost any disaster.
The morning sun was rising. We drove down from Raton
Pass to the small town of Raton. Raton was a beautiful peaceful
little mountain town. It was hard to believe the world was in
total chaos. This little town seemed isolated from all the fears
and despair. We met the most friendly and loving people. I told
them about the trouble we encountered leaving Denver. The
general store owner wished us Godspeed and we were off to
Santa Fe. The road was almost void of traffic. I saw only two
pickup trucks pass us by. We drove through the town of Las
Vegas without incident. Santa Fe was only seventy miles down
the road. I figured we would come upon some security because
Santa Fe is the Capitol of New Mexico.
When we arrived at a checkpoint, a military soldier asked
what our business was in Santa Fe. I told him we were bringing
Jewels to Santa Fe so she could take care of her disabled mother.
The soldier said that the Interstate was closed from Santa Fe to
Albuquerque. He told us that more roads throughout New Mexico
were being closed because it was becoming dangerous for the
public to travel. The Mexican border was closed because of
rioting in the border towns. Panic and distress was increasing by
the hour. We had to find a way to Silver City before lawlessness
and total chaos spread.
We arrived at Jewels’ mother’s house. Her mother Pearl was
sitting in a wheelchair on the front porch. A big smile appeared on
her face when she saw Jewels. We spent the day with them. Pearl
kept staring at Kirsten and said that she looked very familiar.
Pearl asked Kirsten if they had ever met. Kirsten shook her head
and said, “I do not think so”. Pearl did not have much food so I
purchased groceries for them at a nearby store. Pearl and Jewels
were thankful for the food and asked us to stay the night.
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I was worried that we would not be able to travel any further
than Santa Fe. We needed a plan. Jewels talked about the
railroad that went from Santa Fe to Las Cruses. She said that
one summer she hitched a ride on a train to Las Cruses and then
hopped another one west to Arizona. Jewels planned our trip to
Silver City.
We would hitch a ride on a train from Santa Fe to Las Cruses.
In Las Cruses we would take another train west to Deming. In
Deming we would take a train north to Hurley. Jewels said that
Hurley is ten miles east of Silver City. We would have to walk
from Hurley to Silver City. I began to believe it was the only
way we would get to Granpa’s bunker.
Early in the morning before sunrise, Jewels took us to the
railroad yard and showed us what train to stow away on. I gave
Jewels our vehicle and the 12-gauge shotgun for protection. I had
my .45 pistol in my cowboy boot for our protection. It was very
scary hiding in the railroad yard waiting for the right moment
to climb aboard the train. My heart was pounding hiding in the
brush. Jewels gave us all a hug and wished us good luck.
We ran across the railroad yard to an empty boxcar. I helped
the girls get on the train. We were sitting in the empty boxcar
hoping we would not be discovered. I told the girls that they had
to be very quiet. The train started to move. We relaxed a little
when we left the railroad yard.
The sun was rising and the day was getting brighter. The
girls fell asleep and I just stared through a crack in the wall to
the outside landscape. I prayed to God we would be safe. We
traveled for many hours before the train began to slow down. We
were entering the railroad yard in Las Cruses. The train stopped
to let another train pass. This was our chance to get off the train.
We jumped off the train and hid in the brush.
The day felt long. We waited until dusk and found our
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opportunity to hop on a train waiting to go west. We ran to a
boxcar and I slid the door open for us to board the train. There
were people already inside. They looked scared as we climbed
into the boxcar. I said hello but no one spoke back to me. There
were two women and three children sitting against the back
wall. After a period of silence I asked them who they were and
where they were going. A woman with broken English said her
name was LaAdelita and they were all family. She was from
El Paso and her sister and children were from Juarez, Mexico.
I told her that we were going to Silver City. LaAdelita told me
that the next time the train stops it would be in Deming and we
should get off there. She told me to look for a train going north
to Hurley. They were going to Arizona to stay with family.
LaAdelita said her sister’s husband was murdered by a
Mexican cartel in Juarez three weeks ago. He refused to cross
the border with a van filled with drugs, so they killed him. Her
sister crossed the border illegally with her children and met up
with LaAdelita in El Paso. The train started to slow down. I
wished them good luck and we jumped off the train when it
stopped in Deming.
We were hiding in a trench not far from the railroad yard.
It was mid day. I spotted a train on the north bound tracks. We
crawled over to the train but I could not find an open boxcar.
They were all locked. We had to stand on a platform where a
boxcar was connected to another boxcar. The girls sat quietly as
I peaked around the corner to the front of the train. I spotted a
man walking the length of the train checking out all the boxcar
connections. He was getting closer to where we were hiding.
The man looked at the connection and spotted us sitting on the
platform. He told us to get off the train. I jumped down from the
platform. I told him where we were from and what happened
to us on the way. The man looked at my children and hung his
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head. He said his name was James.
James told me that he has two young girls who live in
Tucson. He fears for their safety because of all the chaos created
from the approaching comet. James allowed us to ride on the
train to Hurley. I think he felt sorry for my family. James said he
would blast the horn three times and slow down the train before
arriving in Hurley. We would have to jump off at that point.
We traveled for about two hours when the train slowed down
and James blasted the horn three times. Everyone jumped off
and I waved to the front of the train. James was looking back at
us and waved good-by. We walked from the railroad tracks to
a road going west. I think we walked for about three miles then
came to a small town called Bayard.
We went into a hole in the wall restaurant called the Sugar
Shack Café. We walked in and everyone just stared at us. The
place became quiet. We sat down and no one spoke a word.
We were all hungry and ordered food. I heard two men talking
about the roadblock down the street. Silver City was about
seven mile away. They were only letting the residents of Silver
City pass through the roadblock so we had to find another way
to Granpa’s place.
We left the restaurant and walked into the woods. We headed
west through the rugged high desert terrain. It took us the rest of
the day to walk about five miles. Nightfall came and we huddled
under a big pinion pine tree. We could hear coyotes howling
during the night. The girls were scared. I had my .45 pistol in my
hand just in case we were approached by wild animals. I stayed
up all night keeping watch.
The sun was rising over the horizon. We were about two
miles away from Silver City. I knew exactly where Granpa’s
place was in Silver City. Mima and Granpa lived on a ridge not
far from the center of town. We had visited them in the past.
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As we walked closer to Silver City we could hear the sound of
gunfire. I told the girls to hide in the brush while I looked around
to see where the gunfire was coming from. I cautiously climbed
to the top of a hill. I looked down and could see people on a dirt
road shooting at each other. I went back to where Anna and the
girls were hiding. It was too dangerous to travel in the daytime.
We stayed hidden until it got dark.
The sun had set and it was quiet. The comet was a bright
ominous sight in the night sky. We walked to the ridge where
Granpa and Mima lived. I knew we were close to their place. We
could hear people yelling and shouting in the distance. The girls
stayed hidden while I quietly approached Granpa’s place. There
was a campfire in Granpa’s yard. A dozen people were standing
around the campfire drinking alcohol and firing their guns in the
air. They were wearing red headbands and probably members
of a gang. There were many more people in Granpa’s house. It
would be too dangerous to try to get into the bunker. We would
have to wait until they fell asleep. I went back to where the girls
were hiding and we waited for hours.
The area finally became quiet and we walked up to the top of
the ridge. Granpa’s house was probably a hundred yards away.
The secret entrance to the bunker was only a hundred feet from
the house. Granpa had built a tool shed over the bunker. The
bunker could not be accessed from the tool shed. The secret
entrance was well hidden among thick brush. We waited for
the right moment to approach the secret entrance. The house
was quiet and no one was around the smoldering campfire. We
crawled to the secret entrance and made our way into the bunker
without being noticed.
We sat in the darkness of the bunker without saying a word. A
sense of relief came over me. The security of the bunker calmed
my beating heart. I thought about all the times I was in the bunker
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with my Granpa. Feeling around in the dark, I found my way to
the power source. Granpa designed a pair of old bicycle pedals
to an alternator. I started pedaling and the alternator generated
an electric current to the power pack. The hydrogen power pack
was fueled by a flow of water through a hose attached to the unit.
The unit had a continuous recharging cycle and could supply
power for up to twenty years. The power pack started operating
and the underground shelter had electricity and lights. Anna and
the girls looked around to see what was in the bunker.
It was just as I remembered it. The underground complex
was much bigger than the tool shed that was built on the surface.
The bunker had four rooms, one large kitchen area, two sleeping
quarters and a bathroom. Granpa had drilled a well and built the
bunker around the well. The electric water pump, powered by
the hydrogen power pack, supplied the bunker with an unlimited
amount of water. A separate septic system was connected to
the bathroom. The bunker was supplied with about two years
worth of food, medicine and other necessities for a family of
four. The ultra preserved food had a shelf life of twenty- five
years. There was a date of 2035 written on the barrels of food.
Granpa thought of everything. The bunker had an advanced air
purification system that would cleanse the outside air if harmful
chemicals were detected in the bunker. There were electric
heaters, bedding, towels, and clothes, everything that would be
needed for comfort. Briella found some board games and playing
cards. Gabrielle discovered a shelf of reading books. We had to
make sure we were quiet. The gang was only one hundred feet
away from us in Granpa’s house.
We took turns bathing and changing into clean clothes. Anna
looked at all the food and prepared a meal on the stove. I went
over to Granpa’s favorite spot. It was a comfortable chair next
to the shortwave radio. He loved spending time listening to all
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the broadcasts from around the world. The shortwave was our
connection to the outside world. We could receive news about
what was happening around the world. I set the time on the clock
next to the shortwave radio from my wristwatch. Day one in the
shelter was coming to an end. We were exhausted and went to
our sleeping quarters.
I woke up on day two and was hoping that what we went
through was just a bad dream. The girls were already up when I
walked into the main room. They were all smiling. They hardly
smiled since we left Denver. We did not hear any noise from
above, but we kept quiet knowing people were at the house.
After we ate the girls played cards with Anna. I turned on the
shortwave radio, keeping the volume low. I turned the tuning
control knob and heard a voice in a foreign language. I think
he was speaking French. I kept turning the knob until I heard
someone speak English. The man said his name was John Carty
and he was broadcasting from London, England. John Carty
described the rioting and looting at Piccadilly Circus. He said
the civil unrest was getting worse every day. The military was
being mobilized throughout the large cities in England. London
was in a state of chaos and the military was rounding up looters
and shooting those committing violent criminal acts.
John Carty spoke about other cities in Europe that were
burning out of control. Government buildings in Germany,
Greece and Italy were taken over by rioters. Switzerland closed
its borders to the outside world. I listened to John Carty talk
about the dire conditions in Europe for the rest of the day. My
family and I were very thankful for the safe refuge from the
chaos above.
It was October 28th and day three in the bunker. October
28th was my Brother Tyler’s 50th birthday. I thought about all
the great times we shared together growing up in Connecticut. It
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had been ten years since we last seen and heard from Tyler. I sat
down next to the shortwave radio. Briella came over and sat on
my lap. I told Briella that it was her Uncle Tyler’s birthday today.
Briella never met Tyler. She was born after he left Denver. She
wanted me to tell her some stories about the both of us growing
up together. She smiled and laughed at the stories I told. All of
us missed Tyler.
I turned on the shortwave radio to find out information within
the different regions of America. I turned the tuning knob and
heard an American voice. Briella said that the voice sounded
just like my voice. Kirsten walked over to us and listened to the
voice. She said it was Uncle Tyler’s voice.
Kirsten and Gabrielle loved listening to Tyler’s talk show in
Denver. We listened to the man talk about the different reports
he was receiving from his contacts around the world. The man
really did sound like Tyler. The man talked for hours about the
dire events happening around the world. The man signed off by
saying, this is Tyler Cody over and out.
Kirsten was right, it was Tyler. He signed off in the same
manner every day on his talk show. I sat in the chair and was
speechless. Anna and the girls came over and gave me a big
hug. We were so happy to hear Tyler’s voice especially on his
birthday. Tyler was broadcasting from the Dooms Day Cult site
in Montana. We could listen to Tyler talk every day while we
lived in the bunker.
Day four in the bunker was family game day. We spent the
whole day playing cards and board games. There was no noise
from above and we wondered if the gang was still in the house
or if they had moved on.
The wiles of the world above could not touch our lives in the
bunker. We talked about our friends living among the turmoil in
Denver and we prayed for their safety. Gabrielle asked me what

2052 Prophecies

15

was going to happen when the comet finally arrives. I told her I
was not sure what would happen, but that we would be alright no
matter what affect the comet would have on the surface of earth.
The comet would be closest to earth on December 21ST, less
than two months. We planned to stay in the bunker for at least a
couple of months after the comet passes by earth.
Day five in the bunker started with the girls arguing and
fighting. The stress of living in tight quarters began to affect
their attitudes toward each other. I told them that if they continue
to argue and fight among each other, I would have no choice but
to have them draw straws. I got their attention and they looked
at me perplexed. I told the girls that they would have to draw
straws and the sister with the shortest straw would have to leave
the bunker and live above ground. There was complete silence.
The girls just stared at me as if in a state of shock. I smiled and
started laughing. Anna was laughing and then the girls started
laughing. I told them that life is too short to argue and fight over
petty things, be happy we have each other to share our love. The
girls seemed to snap out of their bad moods. They had more
patients with each other after that day.
Day six in the bunker began with noise from above. We
could faintly hear people talking. I think they were in the tool
shed over the bunker. We stayed perfectly still. Someone started
banging on the tool shed floor with a hammer. There was no
way anyone could get through the two foot thick ceiling of the
bunker. They must have been trying to break something open. I
remember Granpa had a small safe in the house where he kept
important documents. They must have been trying to crack open
the safe. The banging stopped after awhile.
The girls went to their sleeping quarters and read books.
Anna went into our sleeping quarters to take a nap. I turned on
the shortwave and put on the headset. I listened to Tyler talk
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about the information he was receiving from his contacts around
the world. The conditions in countries around the world were
getting worse by the hour.
We ate supper and talked about our favorite memories in
Denver. My favorite memory was listening to Tyler on the radio.
Anna and the girls talked about their favorite memories from
all our camping trips. Gabrielle said her best camping memory
was when Briella found George in the woods of the Rocky
Mountains. We talked and laughed for hours and then called it
a night.
Day seven in the bunker started off quiet. One week in the
underground shelter and I could see the girls were becoming
more withdrawn with boredom. I gave them a notebook and told
them to write down something every day. I knew it would be
healthy for the girls to write down their thought and feelings. We
went through a dramatic series of events when we left Denver.
I really worried about Kirsten. Anna would comfort her some
nights. We could hear her crying and sobbing. She was having
nightmares about the assault. Gabrielle and Briella would hold
and kiss their sister, telling Kirsten how much they loved her.
We became a closer and more loving family through the ordeal
we experienced traveling to Silver City.
I spent day eight listening to Tyler talk about the increased
chaos and violence around the world. Major cities such as
London, Paris and Berlin were completely engulfed in flames.
Many countries were in lockdown and their military forces were
shooting anyone on the streets. We could hear continuous loud
explosions coming from above. The biggest fear three months
ago was the unknown from the approaching comet. The greatest
fear today was people killing other people. The comet was
getting closer and I wondered how many people would still be
alive after Arman Gedden passed by earth. We ate supper that
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night and thanked God for keeping us safe.
On day nine I walked over to the book shelf and found a
journal buried under some other books. It was Granpa’s journal.
I told the girls what I had found and we all gathered around the
table as I read from the journal.
The first page was dated September 1965. Granpa was twelve
years old. I read through some of the entries. The girls started to
laugh when I read about Granpa’s first love. Granpa was about
five years old. He kissed a girl in the closet at kindergarten.
Her name was Sheila Kida. Granpa had a crush on her right
through high school. The girls wanted to hear more entries from
Granpa’s journal.
December 25TH 1966. I was at Nana and Grandpa’s house.
It was Christmas Eve last night. Everyone was in the living room
waiting to exchange Christmas gifts. I was in the kitchen pantry
behind the door drinking Irish whiskey. This was the first time
I got drunk.
June 30TH 1967. We went on vacation for two weeks at the
big lake in Otis. On the way to the lake I made a bet with my
brothers. The first one in the lake would get the first choice of
bedrooms in the cottage. No one could take any clothing off until
they were in the cottage. The car pulled up to the cottage and
everyone got out with their bathing suits in hand. We ran into
the cottage to change. My brothers ran into different bedrooms
to change. I stripped naked right in the kitchen and ran to the
dock on the lake with my bathing suit in my hand. I watched
my brothers running from the cottage toward the dock with their
bathing suits on. They watched me standing on the dock naked.
I quickly put on my bathing suit and jumped into the lake before
they reached the dock. I was in the water looking at my brothers
and laughing. They stood on the dock looking disappointed. I
felt a pain on the bottom of my left foot. I got out of the water
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and sat on the dock. Blood was flowing out from the bottom of
my left foot. I had cut open my left foot on a sharp shell when I
jumped into the water. My mother drove me to the small town
of Otis. We walked into a house that had a Doctor sign out front.
We met with Doctor Herbe. He was probably in his mid eighties
and very hard of hearing. My mother asked Doctor Herbe a few
questions and the Doctor would reply with what did you say
after each question. I thought it was funny and started laughing.
My mother told me to shut up and Doctor Herbe said what did
you say? My mother and I started laughing at the same time.
The Doctor used six stitches to close the wound. He said that
I would have to keep the stitches dry for two weeks. I never
went back into the water for the rest of the vacation. My brothers
sarcastically smiled at me when we got back to the cottage.
August 7TH 1968. I crossed the Strathmore Bridge with two
of my friends to meet up with three girls in West Springfield.
We met Wendy, Eleanor and Judy in front of the Thrifty Store
on Route 20. The six of us walked about a mile to Friendly’s
Restaurant. Each of us got an ice cream cone and we walked
down the street. I held hands with Judy on the way back. I really
liked Judy and asked if I could see her next weekend. She said
yes. I cannot wait until next weekend.
November 1ST 1969. Last night we set fire to Arnold’s field.
It was our fourth annual Halloween night blaze to Arnold’s field.
We sat in the tree house in my backyard and watched the fire
trucks arrive. They put the fire out and that was it until next year.
March 20TH 1970. I went to a concert at the high school
gymnasium with some of my friends. The band was FAT and they
were good. Hundreds of people were sitting on the gymnasium
floor listening to the music. John was sitting next to me with a
girl I had never seen before. Another girl walked up to John and
stood in front of him. She punched John right in the face and his
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body went backward hitting his head on the floor. The girl then
grabbed my hand and told me to come with her. We walked into
the cafeteria and sat down. She told me her name is Renee and
she is John’s girlfriend. He was there with another girl. I did not
say a word. I had just seen her almost knockout John. Renee
cried while she talked my ear off. Her father came to pick her up.
She asked for my phone number and I gave it to her. She wanted
to see me tomorrow and I said okay.
July 24TH 1970. My mother let me use the family car to
see an outdoor concert in the Berkshire Mountains. Renee and
I picked up some of our friends and we went to see Santana
play at Tanglewood. We walked to a large grassy pasture with a
stage in the middle of the wide open area. Thousands of people
were sitting on blankets, drinking wine and eating cheese. The
smell of pot was in the air. Police officers were walking around
keeping the peace. They did not seem to care if people were
smoking pot. The officers never said a word to anyone. They did
not stop anybody from smoking pot. We had a high time with
our friends at the concert.
March 18TH 1971. My girlfriend has been sick for three
weeks. Her mother brought her to the doctor. The Doctor did
some tests and told her parents that she was pregnant. I am a
little scared right now.
April 16TH 1971. Renee’s mother wanted to send her away
to give birth and then give the baby up for adoption. We told
her parents that we were going to get married after I graduated
in June.
June 20TH 1971. We had a huge party last night at Robinson
State Park. It was a party in my honor. I will me marrying my
high school sweetheart next weekend. Brother Dave was so
drunk he fell down and was stepped on by a horse. He must be
real sore today.
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November 22ND 1971. I am sitting in the waiting room at
the hospital with my Brother Dave. I think I will be a father
today. Just waiting, waiting and waiting.
Kirsten asked me if that was the day my Uncle Tony was
born. I said yes. I told Kirsten that she was named in honor of
my Uncle Tony’s oldest daughter. The girls said they wanted to
hear more.
May 28TH 1972. Tony is sitting in a baby carrier on the table
while Randy and I are playing cards. Tony threw up all over the
cards on the table. I had never seen a baby hurl that far. Randy
and I are on the other side of the room experiencing dry heaves.
Randy looked at me and said go clean it up he’s your son. I did
not want to but I knew I had to go clean up the mess.
February 5TH 1973. I just got a call from my mother at work.
She said that she is the Grandmother of a baby girl. I left work
and went to the hospital to meet my daughter. We are going to
name her Lisa.
Gabrielle and Kirsten said at the same time, was that our
Grandma Lisa. I said yes, that was the day my mother was born.
In that moment memories of her warmed my heart. I really
missed my mother. She was the most influential and loving
person in my life besides Anna. There is not a day that goes by
that I do not think about her.
March 2ND 1976. Tonight after their baths, I told another
Boney and Kesa bedtime story. Tonight the story was about the
two little kids that left their backyard and got lost in the woods.
It was getting dark and they were scared. Kesa told Boney that
they should have listened to Dad and not left the backyard. At
that moment Lisa looked up at me and said “hey, Boney and
Kesa are us”. Tony looked at Lisa and said what do you mean?
I laughed so hard because Lisa figured out that all the bedtime
stories about Boney and Kesa were potential stories about them.
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It was another great night with the kids.
August 20TH 1978. I was sitting in the hospital waiting
to see the newest member of our family. We already had her
named picked out before she was born. Nikki is now a member
of our family.
I told the girls that Nikki was Grandma Lisa’s younger sister.
Briella was named in honor of her only child. All my children
were named in memory of my cousins.
March 17TH 1982. My divorce is finalized today. Guess I’ll
go out and drink some green beer.
August 3RD 1983. Georgie and I just had the best day at
Robinson State Park. We played Frisbee and walked the trails. It
was the perfect day together.
July 24TH 1985. Georgie and I took the kids to Strawberry
Park. I just got back to the campsite from playing in a horseshoe
tournament and found Lisa driving my car around the park. I am
not happy with her.
February 6TH 1986. I am going to marry the most beautiful
woman tomorrow. We have been seeing each other for the past
four years. It is time for us to move on together with our lives. I
am really happy today.
September 16TH 1989. I was clearing land in the woods
behind the house. I came face to face with a big brown bear. I
turned and ran as fast as I could back to the house. I am in the
house still shaking.
June 6TH 1991. Lisa graduated today. She is a beautiful
woman. It seems like only yesterday that we were playing tag in
the backyard. I am happy and sad.
February 27TH 1997. I hid a treasure map riddle on one of
the beams in the house today. I buried a treasure on the land. The
riddle goes like this.
There is a treasure to be found. The treasure lies below the
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ground. Look for the marker to the west. Facing south I’ll tell you
the rest. Fifty and three will be your pace. Digging down you’ll
see a face. Under the face your treasure will lie. Congratulations
this is good-by.
July 21ST 1997. This is our last day in Massachusetts. We
should be in New Mexico in four days. The kids are sad we are
moving away. It will be a new adventure for Georgie and me.
January 16TH 1999. We are on our way to Connecticut. We
will be landing in Hartford. We are going to Lisa’s wedding. She
will be marrying Chris in three days. We have not met Chris but
I have heard good things about him.
I just realized something that has never entered my mind.
I was born on April 14, 1999 and my parents got married just
three months prior to my birth. Really!
July 20TH 2000. My Brother Dave showed up from Arizona
with a friend and we started framing our house.
December 24TH 2000. We just finished the upper floor in
the house so we moved in upstairs. Thank goodness. The small
trailer we were staying in for the last six month was making me
claustrophobic.
October 28TH 2002. Tyler was born today. Now Nicholas
has a little brother to pick on.
May 13TH 2011. I turned fifty-eight today. I feel like I
am thirty-eight years old. I have big concerns about the “Arab
Spring” in the Middle East. I believe it will usher in dire times
explained in Ezekiel 38 and 39. I have a bad feeling in my gut that
the world is about to enter into a period of unrest and disasters
never before experienced by mankind.
Reading this entry reminds me of my youth and conversations
I had with my Granpa. Granpa was right with many of the things
he talked about that came true. The first unrest happened in my
teenage years. I decided to write down events from the last forty
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years so my children will have a good understand of what I
witnessed and experienced.
Buy the B&N ePub version at:http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/2052-prophecies-paul-v-suff
riti/1112511500?ean=2940015671971
Buy the Kindle version at:http://www.amazon.com/2052-Prophecies-Last-Years-ebook/dp/
B009AHSRP4/ref

