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“Get in the basement!” My mother screamed. 
“Yes mother. Are you coming?” I asked. 
“Yes my son. I am coming. But your father is not coming," my 

mother said. 
So we climbed down the ladder into the basement. We sat in there 

for 5 minutes about when the bombs started raining down. I didn’t talk 
for another 5 minutes.  

Them my mom said, “You are going to have to move to a different 
place to live. It is too dangerous in America," 

“But where would I go?” I asked. 
My mom thought for 5 minutes. 
She said, “You could go to Greece and live with your uncle, 

Elijah," 
“Yes I will do that. But how will he know I am coming?” I asked. 
“It is fine he will know why you are there. He just knows. I know 

he will," my mom said. 
“Ok. I will go out the trapdoor and run to the dock to get our boat 

and sail off," I said 
“No, I just got a ticket for you to go to Greece, but you have to go 

right now. If you do this you would still be safe," my mother said. 
“You’re coming with me right?” I asked. 
“No, I can’t. One ticket and fake passport cost me a fortune,” she 

said. “I can’t stand the thought of me losing my only son. Go now or I 
will have wasted the money.” 

“Thank you mom. I love you," I said.  
 



I ran outside and jumped in my blue mustang and rode away to the 
airport. I was a mile away from my house when I got a call from my 
uncle Elijah.  

He said, “How are you doing? I heard your country is in war and 
you need my help finding a place to live. So I will pick you up at the 
airport and we will go to my house and I will show you around,"  

“Thank you for letting me come to your house and stay with you 
until the war ends,” I said. 

“Your parents are probably going to get killed you know. You 
probably are going to stay with me for the rest of your life,” Elijah said.  

“I know that,” I said sadly. 
“Hey, keep the good vibe up. You will be ok," Elijah said. 
Then I hung up the phone and put it in the glove compartment. Ten 

minutes later I got to the airport and it was packed. I was so scared I 
wouldn’t find my flight. But after looking at a few signs and wandering 
around I found my flight. It didn’t leave for another hour, so I got my 
phone out of my pocket to pass the time. Then I looked outside and I 
saw my flight. I guess I didn’t hear that my flight will take off in 10 
minutes on the speakers because of my headphones. I took off my 
headphones and walked toward my flight. I gave the lady my ticket and 
passport so she could check it. She approved it, and I walked inside. I 
found my seat and put my headphones back on. After everybody found 
their seats, I was alone with the window seat. I started to hear the pilot 
talk but I didn’t take off my headphones and didn’t listen. I started to 
feel the sensation of us taking off. 

I mumbled to myself in excitement, “Here we go!” 
It felt like the trip was a year, but it was really only 13 hours. When I got 
to Greece I was in the last row so I had to wait to get off the plane. But 
when I got my chance I got my stuff and headed for the exit.  



The pilot said, “Goodbye." 
I took off my headphones and smiled and said, “Bye." 
I got off the plane and walked for a bit. I couldn’t read the signs 

but I think it said the exit was to the left. I kept walking left and I saw a 
sign that said Carter and I walked over to the middle aged man. I knew it 
was my uncle Elijah. He was 40 years old and had a thin beard and 
brown hair. He was 5’,8’’ tall. His eyes, cheek, and jawline looked just 
like my mother’s. He had a person my age and he’s my cousin Matthew. 
He was holding up a sign that said CΑRTER but in Greek it looked like 
this: ΨΑΡΤΕΡ 

Ι walked up to them and said, “Thank you for letting me stay with 
you for the rest of my life,"  

“You’re welcome. You and Matthew will probably become really 
close,”  

“Yeah,” I said joyfully. 
“Well we better get going it is getting a little late," Matthew said. 
“Yeah you are right we better go now,” Elijah said. 
“Ok so how do we get out of here?” I asked. 
“Just follow us," Matthew said. 
We walked out of the airport and walked into the fresh air of 

Greece. I knew I was there because of have seen pictures of it outside of 
this exact airport. It was weird because it smelled like cut up mangos 
that I used to eat when I was younger. I looked around and saw a lot of 
people doing their own thing but in a hurry. I also heard someone yell, 
wait up, but I didn’t bother turning around. The view was so 
mesmerizing I didn’t hear my uncle say come on. Matthew then tapped 
me on the shoulder and I knew it was time to go. So I followed them to 
their car. It was a midnight purple Nissan GT-R. My uncle opened the 
trunk for me and I threw my stuff in it. I opened the passenger door and 



scooted to the middle. My cousin Matthew followed but sat in the 
passenger seat.  

Matthew said, “My dad got this car about a year ago and it has 
been great for us." 

“Yeah it is a super nice car," I replied. “I love the color. The seats 
are super comfy,"  

“Yeah. I am glad I bought it. Like Matthew said it has been a great 
way to travel when I have to go a far way for something,” Elijah said. 

We drove the rest of the way without talking. When we got to a 
house there was I sign that said THE HAYWARD HOUSE but in Greek, 
it looked like this: ΤΗΕ ΗΑΥΣΑΡΔ ΗΟΘΣΕ. Ιt was a nice two story 
house with white walls and a lot of land.  

When we pulled into the driveway I said, “Nice house. I really like 
the color and format," 

“Yeah. We really like it. I will show you around when we get in." 
My uncle Elijah drove into the garage and turned off the car. I 

grabbed my bags from the trunk and I headed inside.  
Matthew then said, “Here let me show you the house," 
“Ok where to start. Where do you think I could put my bags?” I 

asked 
“Show him his room first," Elijah said to Matthew. 
Matthew walked up stairs and took a left when the stairs ended. He 

walked into the room and it was empty. It was a pretty nice sized room 
with a queen size bed in the center of the far left corner.  

“This is your room,” Matthew said.  
“I love it,” I said.  
Matthew showed me the rest of the second floor then we went 

down to the first floor and checked out the rest of the house. We came 
back to the kitchen and my uncle Elijah was eating a huge bag of 



Flamin’ Hot Cheetos. I noticed that every time that my uncle would eat a 
cheeto he would have to drink water. 

So I asked him, “You alright over there? They look a little hot for 
you."  

“Yeah I am fine,” He said sarcastically. 
“Hey, let me have a few. I love Flamin’ Hot Cheetos!"  
So my uncle Elijah put the Flamin’ Hot Cheetos on the table and 

Matthew was the first to grab one at eat it. Then after they were sitting 
there for about a minute, I grabbed one and ate it. I forgot how good they 
tasted. Then I grabbed twenty more and just started shoving them in my 
mouth hysterically. I grabbed the rest of the bag and started eating it all. 
My uncle and Matthew were just staring at me. After I finished the bag I 
looked up and they were looking at me in disgust. I had red all over my 
mouth.  

Then Matthew says, “Wow, good thing we have Takis." 
“Yeah sorry for what just happened,” I said kind of feeling guilty.  
“It is fine. I know you haven’t had much food in the past couple 

weeks,” My uncle said. 
“Thanks, I really owe you all a lot,” I said. “Ever since California 

decided to break away from the United States and form its own country, 
everything turned into chaos. The president started bombing California 
and it all went downhill from there.” 

“No it is totally fine like my dad said you need more food," 
Matthew said. 

“Thanks. Is it alright if I go to my room and go to sleep right 
now?” I asked. 

“Yeah it is fine. Is it alright if we have eggs for breakfast 
tomorrow?” My uncle asked. 

“Yeah I love eggs," I said.  



I walked upstairs and got my pajamas on and I pulled up my 
covers and got into bed. I noticed something that I didn’t take into 
account when I first looked at it, my covers were a maroon color. That 
used to be the color of my basketball team when I was ten years old. I 
thought to myself a little bit longer and then I finally fell asleep.  

I woke up in the middle of the night feeling a cold sensation up my 
spine. I got up and noticed I forgot to close my window. So I went to my 
window to close it. I saw something that horrified me at that moment. 
Then I really looked at the figure and it was only Matthew’s german 
shepherd, Jayce. I lost my fear right then and there. I went back to my 
bed and fell asleep for the rest of the night.  

I woke up in the morning to a yell. I think it was my cousin 
Matthew and I thought he yelled, “I love breakfast we are finally 
having..,"  

I forgot we are having eggs for breakfast. Yes I love eggs! 
I got out of bed went down stairs still in my pajamas and walked 

into the kitchen. I saw Matthew and my uncle Elijah still in their 
pajamas.  

Elijah then said, “Wow you woke up earlier than planned. That is 
fine though because the eggs will be done in 3 minutes," 

“Great,” exclaimed Matthew. Then his stomach started to rumble.  
“Ok then,” said Elijah. “I will make that two minutes. Seems you 

must be starving," 
“No it is totally okay. I will stop my stomach from grumbling,” 

Matthew said. Right after he said that the eggs were done and Matthew’s 
stomach grumbled so hard it sounded like it was going to blow.  

“How about Matthew gets the first plate of eggs,” I said sort of 
disgusted.  



After everybody got their eggs and sat down to eat, Matthew was 
already almost through.  

Before I even took a bite, Matthew  said, “Done!" 
Wow he must have been super hungry. I haven’t even put an egg in 

my mouth and he has cleared his plate. 
Matthew then said, “I am going to get ready."  
When he came back down dressed and ready for the day I was just 

finishing up. 
I told my cousin and my uncle, “I am going to get ready." 
Both of them just nodded and I went upstairs. I picked out some 

blue jeans and a white colored t-shirt. I also had a purple sweatshirt on 
that was my most favorite sweatshirt I had ever had. I walked downstairs 
and into the kitchen where I saw my uncle Elijah and my cousin 
Matthew. 

Then Matthew asked, “You ready to go into town to do 
something?” 

“Yeah. What do you think we should do?” I answered. 
“Anything really. We can do anything you want in this part of the 

country,” Matthew said.  
“Wow sounds amazing!” I exclaimed.  
We walked out the door and into the street. The air smelled like it 

did the day before, but more fruity. It smelled like mangos and peaches. 
I loved this smell, but I also hated it because it reminded me of my old 
home and my parents. We walked all the way down the road that I now 
live on and then the city was just right there. Like Matthew said there are 
many things to do in this part of the town.  

“Where should we start?” I asked Matthew. 
“Anywhere you want. There are games like volleyball, soccer, and 

parkour. There is also this game called Ga Ga Ball. These are most of 



the things here. Then you have all of the markets and food trucks and 
different things like that,” Matthew said. 

“Wow this is amazing. What do you like the most?” I asked. 
“Ooh I really like Ga Ga Ball. It sometimes gets super intense and 

it is really sketchy,” Matthew said.  
“Seems great. Hey can we go try the Ga Ga Ball it seems super 

fun?” I asked.  
So we walked over to the Ga Ga Ball Pit and watched the game 

that was going on at that moment. There was a girl that was destroying 
everybody in the pit.  

Matthew then said, “That girl is Alexis Tucker. She is the best of 
the best at Ga Ga Ball. She loves to beat the newbies," 

“So she is the best of the best. I bet I could beat her,” I exclaimed 
in pride.  

“Whoa Whoa you can’t just go be the best,” Matthew said.  
After the game was over and Alexis won everybody that wanted to play 
went in, Matthew taught me the rules and I was ready to play. 5 minutes 
passed and almost twenty people have gotten out. There were 5 people 
left including Alexis, Matthew and myself and two others. Alexis then 
got the ball and hit and it got one of the two people out. Then I got the 
ball and I hit it and it got the other person out. So it was Matthew, Alexis 
and myself. Matthew then hit it and it just rolled to Alexis. She hit it and 
it got Matthew out. After he got out he was pretty upset but still just got 
out. Everybody around the pit was silent in belief that I might be able to 
win. After Matthew got out the ball rolled right to me and I just hit it 
with little power and I gave her the chance to get me out. She went to go 
get the ball and I just let her. I was thinking If I give her a chance I am 
risking myself but I have a better chance if she does mess up. So I kept 
with my thinking and I let her hit it at me. She hit it and I dodged it. I 



now had the ball with a higher advantage because she was tired. So I hit 
it off the wall. She barely dodged it and now we were pretty even. I 
thought she learned that I was serious so she went rogue. But I stopped 
her hits and I finally got the chance to get her out. I hit it and hoped it 
would do good. It hit her and I won!  I won! I actually did it! I won! I 
looked up at her and she looked very mad.  

I went up to her and I said, “Great game Alexis.” 
“How do you know my name?” Alexis asked. 
“My cousin Matthew said that you were the best player in the 

town,” I explained.  
“Oh Matthew? Yeah he is very nice. I am one of his best friends,” 

Alex said.  
“Awesome. Well again great game,” I said again.  
“Yeah you were the better player. You deserved it,” Alexis said 

while she walked out of the pit and in line to go in again.  
I also left right after she did because Matthew gave me the look of 

go. So I got out of the pit and we went to go get food. We stopped at a 
taco shack in town and I got a two fish tacos. After we ate, I was super 
full. So we went back to my new house.  

On the way back to the house Matthew asked, “What did Alex 
say?” 

“She just said good game and said that she was like your best 
friend,” I said reassuringly.  

That day I got the mail and in it was a postcard from Vancouver, 
Canada. On the back was neat writing which was clearly my mom’s.  

It said: safe and sound, stay with your uncle, love you always, 
mom.  

I was so relieved that she was alive and escaped. 
 



 

 
 

2 Years Later 
 
Things have been going great. Matthew and Alexis are now 

together and I have a lot of friends. I even got a girlfriend. Her name is 
Emma Chambers and she is so nice. I love my house and this town. Oh 
and I am now the best at Ga Ga Ball. My mom made a new life in 
Vancouver under a secret alias. 

I was sitting in a chair in the balcony of my house and I was 
drinking the best lemonade ever. Then I got a call from Matthew. 

He said, “Run to the middle of town and meet me by the taco 
shack!” 

I heard the nervousness in his voice. So I set down my lemonade 
and I jumped in my now midnight purple GT-R. Matthew and uncle 
Elijah saved up enough money to buy me it. I turned it on and I sped out 
onto the road. I parked in the town parking lot and I jumped out and 
started running to the shack. When I got to the shack I noticed Matthew 
was laying on top of something crying. Oh no. I knew it had to be my 
uncle Elijah. I ran up to Matthew and I talked him into getting off my 
uncle.  

He cleared his tears and he told me, “When Alexis my dad and 
myself were walking around after we ate he just fell. He did not get…” 
Matthew said now crying again. “He did not get back up and I knew he 
had to die of natural causes.” He said. “I think it was a heart attack he 
had.” 



“Wow. How about we call the hospital and go from there?” I said.  
“I have already called the hospital and they said they would be 

here in right now,” Matthew said. He was right because right after he 
said that the emergency workers were running out to get my uncle.  

I took Matthew, Alexis, Emma and myself to the hospital. We 
were sitting in the waiting room for about 7 hours. All of us fell asleep 
about once. Matthew would start crying for a little bit then stop. Then 7 
hours later the doctor came in and walked over to me.  

She then said, “Are you Elijah Karras nephew?” 
“Yes I am. Over there is his son Matthew Karras”  
“Well we figured out why Mr. Karras died. He died of a heart 

attack. It was a pretty minor heart attack but we just now figured out that 
when he fell he fell on a piece of glass.” 

“Ok thank you very much,” I said to the doctor. 
The doctor walked back to there office. I then said, “Let’s go 
everybody.” 

The whole way home nobody said a word. I dropped off Alexis 
and Emma at their houses and Matthew and I went back to our’s. When 
we go to our house, Matthew just went upstairs and closed his door. I 
decided not to tell him how his dad died until tomorrow. So I headed 
upstairs and did not bother him. I got on my pajamas because it was late 
and I jumped in bed and went to sleep. The next morning I woke up 
bright and early. I went down stairs and started cooking some breakfast.  

Matthew then came down stairs and asked me “How did he die?” 
“He had a heart attack. But the heart attack wasn’t the worst injury 

when he fell he fell on a huge piece of glass and it went inside his head 
and then died,” I said in empathy.  

“What should we do now? I am so confused,” Matthew exclaimed.  



He looked so tired. He had bags under his eyes and he was kind of 
droopy but didn’t look that sad. He was in his solid black pants and a 
t-shirt that said ‘I love DOUGHNUTS!’ with a picture of a doughnut. 

“I am going to finish these eggs. Do you want any?” I asked.  
“No I am fine. I can eat later,” Matthew said. “Is it alright if I 

invite Alexis over? We could watch a movie.” Matthew suggested. 
“Yeah that seems great. You call Alexis and I will call Emma,” I 

said.  
Matthew then went and headed upstairs to call Alexis. While I 

stayed downstairs and called Emma. After the call I waited until 
Matthew came back downstairs. When he came downstairs I then said, 
“I said I will just meet her in town and we will do some stuff. Then 
come home and order a huge salad with a few pieces of bread. How does 
that sound?” I asked.  

“It sounds great. I was going to meet Alexis here but that is fine. 
When she gets here then we can just head over. How does that sound?” 
Matthew asked 

“Sounds great!” I exclaimed.  
Thirty minutes later Alexis texted Matthew and it said that she was 

waiting outside the door. I went to the door and let her in. I forgot to put 
Jayce in his kennel so when I let Alexis in Jayce jumped on her and she 
fell. Matthew then grabbed Jayce by the nose and dragged him into his 
kennel.  

Alexis brought us into the kitchen and said this, “I went to the 
doctors office today and I asked the lady, “How did Elijah Karras die? 
Then the lady said, ‘He didn’t just have a heart attack and fall on a piece 
of glass he was also food poisoned a lot.’” 

“Let me go beat up that person would did that to my dad and show 
him who is boss!” Matthew yelled loudly. 



“First we have to go to town and ask the fish taco hack owner you 
was working that day so we have a clue you could have done it,” I 
explained. 

“You are completely right Carter. We should go now so we can see 
if he remembers the person,” Alexis said.  

“Fits in perfectly because I was going to pick up Emma in town,” I 
said. 

So we got in my car and drove to town. When we got there, I saw 
Emma sitting on the bench in the middle of town. We all walked up to 
her and I explained all of what we talked about at the house and she 
understood what we had to do. After the talk, we walked up to the owner 
of the fish taco shack. 

“Have you heard the death of Elijah Karras?” I asked. 
“Yes I have sorry for the loss,” He said compassionately. 
“Well we figured out that he died of heart attack, landing on a 

piece of glass and food poisoning. We think that one of your workers 
that you hired to work at the shop that day food poisoned his food on 
purpose,” I said. 

“Okay. I hired Cole Burns that day because my wife was going to 
the eye doctor to get new glasses so I went with her,” the owner said. 

“Thank you for the information Mr. Walters,” Matthew said.  
We walked away and I typed the name Cole Burns into my phone. 

I drove away and all four of us went to my house. We went over a lot of 
things and came to a conclusion that we wouldn’t tell the police or court 
and we would figure it out on our own. We went to the computer in our 
house and thank the gods that Emma could hack files and computers. 
She looked up the name Cole Burns in the criminal file that the police 
use and it came up with a middle aged man that had a stubble and spikey 
hair.  



Emma then asked Matthew, “Do you recognize him from the fish 
taco shack that one day?”  

Matthew replied, “Yes he is the guy. What are his criminal 
records?” 

“He has gone to jail for shooting somebody and for illegally 
blackmailing others. He has also food poisoned people many, many 
times,” Emma said. 

“Where does he live?” Matthew asked. 
“Nobody knows. Well everybody but this one lady. Her name is 

Olive Walters,” Emma replied. “Wait there is a phone number here. It is 
30-240-5370.” 

I then called that number and said this, “Hello is this Olive 
Walters?” 

“Yes this is,” Olive said. 
“Well we have this guy named Cole Burns and well we think that 

he has killed my uncle in a way. All we are asking is where does this 
guy live?” I asked. 

“He lives near in the United States of America,” Olive said. 
“Hey that is where I used to live. But it was to dangerous for me to 

be living in the U.S so I moved here and have been living here for two 
and a half years now,” I said.  

“Well you better run home now and get you guys some tickets. He 
said to me that he was leaving today to go back to the U.S,” she said. 

“Thank you very much Ms. Walters,” Matthew pleaded.  
We left the tea shop that we were in to meet Olive Walters and 

drove my car back to our house. When we got there Matthew started to 
pack for the trip. I did the same.  

Then I told Alexis and Emma, “You guys are the same size and 
you like to wear the same stuff, so we are going to run to your house 



Emma and you will give Alexis some of your clothes to wear. You guys 
got that?”  

“YEP!” They said together. 
After I finished packing and Matthew finished packing we all got 

in my car and drove off. Well everyone got in my car except of 
Matthew. He took his now car but his dad’s old car the midnight purple 
Nissan GT-R. 

I told him that we were going to Emma’s house before hand. When 
we got there Emma and Alexis jumped out of my car and into Emma’s 
lawn. The ran inside and five minutes passed and they were running out 
of the house. Alexis jumped in Matthew’s new car and Emma jumped in 
mine. We drove to the airport. When we got there, we parked our cars 
and ran into the airport. Found our flight and went aboard. When we got 
on the flight we went right to the back row.  

“Wow man that was tiring,” Matthew said. 
“Well get use to it, because we will be running for that guy until 

we can find him,” I said.  
Nobody really said anything after that and just got on our phones. 

Half way through the flight I felt someone tap me on the shoulder. It was 
Emma. She pointed to a guy 5 rows up and 2 seats to the right. Then she 
asked, “Isn’t that him?”  

I nodded my head yes and I told her, “Don’t say anything to 
anybody. Not until we are close to our destination.” 

She went quiet and so did I. With an hour left of hour trip 
everybody was awake. I told Matthew and Alexis this, “Look 5 rows up 
and 2 seats to the right. It is the guy Cole Burns.”  

When we landed, we were the first ones to get off the plane. We 
grabbed our stuff and we got off the plane. We waited until Cole Burns 
got off. When he did we started to follow him. I think he noticed 



Matthew and he started to jog. So we started to jog. When we got 
outside I noticed that we were in California. It was so sunny but it 
smelled like a cigarette butt. It smelled horrible but it looked beautiful. I 
then told Matthew, “You and Alexis find the police station and tell them 
what happened. Emma and me will keep on following him. Got it?”  

“GOT IT!” Yelled Matthew. 
Matthew and Alexis walked away trying to find the police station 

while me and Emma kept on following Cole Burns. After 30 minutes of 
walking he got in a car. I took a picture of the license plate and we didn’t 
follow him. The license plate number was YTY-901. I sent Matthew the 
picture and he sent me the directions to the police station. While we 
were walking to the police station, I turned around and I saw a car 
coming very fast. I noticed it was the same car Cole Burns took to 
escape us. I looked at the window that he was in and I saw it was him 
with a gun in his hand. I heard a gunshot and then I felt it… 

 
 
 
 

To Be Continued  
  
  
 
  


