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CHAPTER TWO

THE EPITAPH

The year 2012, December 21, 11:11 A.M.

THOMAS: (Two weeks later at the cemetery, and seeing someone
vault the three foot cemetery fence and briskly approach)

Hi. I am Thomas Funderburk. Since no one else is here in this ceme-
tery, I'm guessing that you might be Mr. Daniel Veritas.

DANIEL: (Shaking hands) Pleased to meet you, Thomas. I wasn’t
sure what to expect. I get some strange calls, but yours was one of the

strangest.

THOMAS: I am very pleased to meet you in person.

DANIEL: Where is i
this thing you wanted
to show me?
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