
[image: imagecover-0.png]






The Hand We're Dealt

By: Chii

Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2013 Jessica N. Patterson. All rights reserved.  


This ePub brought to you by: TG Fiction dot NET!.


[image: imagecover-1.png]

Chapter 1

prologue-where do I start

http://bigclosetr.us/topshelf/book/48110/hand-were-dealt
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"Where should I start?" was what I asked Dr.Beverly. We where In a large office that resembled a library, there where old books lining the book cases that covered every wall ceiling to floor.

 

"Start at the beginning, or where you feel most comfortable". Dr.Beverly was an older woman, possibly in her late fifties. Her hair was a very light blonde color, almost silver.

 

"Well I was born Ronald Paterson." I looked at her to see her reaction but she just gave me an encouraging smile as if to say 'go on'. Of course she already knew most of what had happened to me, the police chief personaly gave her my file when I was escorted in.

 

"Um, well... I was a fairly normal teenage boy, 5 foot 8 inches, brown hair& eyes, I wasn't really muscular but I wasn't scrawny either. I was normal. But all that changed when I was thirteen. I remember that day, a Tuesday, it had been raining all day and the thunder shook the house every few minutes.

" Ronnie, car alarm!" My mother called from the kitchen, the thunder had set the alarm off.

"Ugh ok, I'll take care of it!"

"Thank you!"

 

I grabbed my coat and the key as I walked out the door into the rain, thats when I felt it. The strangest sensation I've ever felt, all the hair on my body stood on end, the air had a metallic smell to it, then.....

 

I woke up in a hospital, the intense white color of the room hurting my eyes. I felt like I had been hit by a cement truck, a flaming cement truck. My whole body ached, my throat was sore and when I tried to speak I was stopped by a breathing tube. I had tried sitting up but I didnt have the strength as sleep over took me, and thats when the nightmares started.

 

They where terrible, and it was the same one over and over.

 

I would find myself in a dark corridor running, running from something... terrible. I don't know what I was running from but I do know I don't want it to catch me. Then my legs start to feel heavy and I have touble moving them, my whole body freezes up into a marble block. Then it catches me and its a stone mason and he says' hidden inside every block of marble is an angel of immense beauty, and its my job to break her out" he then starts chipping away at me, it's excruciatingly painful, everytime he chips away he reveals a little more of the person beneath. Once he's done a beautiful girl is all thats left. Then it starts again.
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