Patrick and Brenda were quiet all the way home.
They ride along so they could talk between themselves.
They could not say anything. 
Their hearts were heavy for their best friend.
George never married.
He was engaged once to the most beautiful woman in the world who betrayed him.
She nearly destroyed their whole operation for ever.
Helen was paid by white slave owners to find out who was stealing their slaves and bring them to the south to the slave masters.
Helen was young and beautiful and very smart.
She was born a slave and was her white master’s woman from the age of seven to twenty two when
she met her fateful death.
She was tied to a railroad track and a train was coming.
The train conductor had just enough time to stop on her body.
She screamed out in horrifying pain for at least five minutes.
Helen could not stop the freeing of slaves.
But she did stop her white master’s train that he and his wife were on.
The train conductor jumped off the train and heard the last screeching cry.
He looked around and they saw nor heard anything.
They clothes that bound her were burned up in a flash like most of her body.
There was wrestling in the grass when the train conductor and several people from the train they saw only a few dogs running through the high grass.
The white slave owner jumped off the train and demanded for the train conductor to continue.
The train conductor told him a “n****r woman was on the tracks and killed.
The slave owner said, “Run over her and let’s go. I have to get back to my card game.”
The train conductor you don’t want to see her?”
The slave master said, “Nall I don’t…”
He slightly turned his head to make a motion he didn’t care when he glanced and say the shoes on the dead woman’s feet.
He swallowed.
He slowly walked to the railroad track and not wanting to see Helen he recognized the shoes he bought her as a signal she had the names of all the people involved in freeing the slaves.
He yelled at the train conductor to search the body for information and to look around for a bag.
The white slave master’s wife leaned off the train and yelled to him, “Come back to the game.”
The white slave master said, “A n****r is dead on my tracks.”
His wife said, “Alright hurry up.”
She turned and walked back to their car with their friends.
They searched Helen’s body and found no information.
They would smell only a little alcohol.
The train conductor and several men moved the parts of Helen they could and rolled her body off the tracks where the dogs were.
The white slave master jumped back on the train and kissed his wife and finished playing cards with their friends.
When the white slave master reached his train station at home he was told he had misfortune.
He reached home his plantation was still on fire.
The only slaves left were the dead ones.
The slaves laid in wait and caught the white slave master’s train that evening and rode it across the north and south line.
All the slaves jumped off at a creek and ran with their babies, little ones and sick.
The sick ones vowed to die free.
The stayed in the back so if any death would come it would come to them first.
The freed men could hear shots but they kept low and kept running.
When the slaves gathered at the appointed place armed blacks ran out in the dark to shoot down anyone that would try to attack the freed slaves.
Wagons were waiting that carried the slaves far away north and to Canada.
The freed slaves were looking out for their sick ones and a few made but many did not.
They died with honor and they died free.
George pulled out of his uniform pocket an old tattered piece of paper.
The paper he took out of Helen’s bra as she prepared to go and meet her white master with the names of all of high ranking members of the group freeing the slaves.
George noticed she put on a odd color shoes and pinned her long black wavy up.
His heart hit him hard.
He sat on the edge of the bed.
He put his elbows on his thighs and held his head with his hands.
He thought all of the heads of the organization. Patrick, Brenda, Genevia, the ambassador,
Mag, Roger, Thomas, Mark, Wayne, Ty, Rita, Shelia, Brit, Bryson.
George began to shake and he thought hard.
He kept saying she loves me.
His heart took him back to her.
The first time he met her.
He pursued her. She always watched Patrick.
She was after Patrick but stock with me.
I introduced to my friends.
The ones who saved my life many times.
I have betrayed them. 
I have set them up to be murder.
For three years Helen made me think I was the one.
She is not only selling my friends out, the organization, innocent people and me.
He must be white. Since she was running after Patrick.
He will never put her anywhere but with the slaves.
For three years she would not marry me.
She rarely let me touch her. Like I was an animal.
How I could not see it.
She sneaked around with me for three years to gather information on the heads of the organization.
Now I brought her in and I have to take her out.
The secret meeting with the heads of the organization was at a secret location she did not know.
All the heads sat and stared at George.
George looked around the table and said, “I swear I fix this forever.”
Gen tossed the list with most of the heads of the organization on the table.
Alex stared at George was so evil.
He said, “I will go with you and back. If not I will take care of you George.”
George picked up the list off the table and walked out.
The thirty seven heads, from all over the country, watched George and Alex walk out the door.
They looked at each other.
Alex walked around the corner from George’s room.
He told Helen, it was his regular run and would be back in a week.
He said, he rent was paid until he returned.
He said, “Helen come and go with me. Let’s leave and go to another state and live and be happy. I can still provide for you.”
Helen begin to think, “What is this fool talking about? Is he up to something?” Where is my list?”
She slyly walked over to the torn wall paper and saw the edge of the paper.
George watched Helen.
She turned and said, “Why are you talking to me like that?”
George was sitting on the edge of his bed and thought, “She has no conscious of killing my friends. My family.”
George begin to cry.
She stood and looked at him.
George said, “It’s this woman. She say things and make attempts at me.”
Helen laughed and covered her mouth.
George heard her and he sat and cried.
He stood and walked out the door of the rooming house.
He walked the same way to work for three years.
Helen rushed to the door and watched George.
Alex was about to turn and follow George until he glanced a head movement from Helen.
He stopped and was still.
He saw a light skin young man follow George.
Alex stayed and watched the rooming house.
He say Helen rush out and go the opposite way.
Alex being white followe Helen to the white part of town.
She went to the train and looked around and got on the back of the train.
George was walking to work and crying.
He turned and knocked the light skin man out and searched him and took his gun.
George stomped the man several times.
He turned and ran to his rooming house and checked his room and the list was gone.
He ran all the way to the white side of town to the trains that would be going south.
George was running around the train station to find the two trains.
Alex grabbed George and pointed to Helen in the very last car.
She was sitting with her back to the other blacks. 
George and Alex moved back behind the crates so no one could spot them.
The train started moving.
Alex and George moved quietly to the other side of the tracks.
As the train started pulling out the train station they ran with all their might.
Alex was use to running and ducking and dodging and crawling.
He was a faster runner than all of them.
Alex and George caught the last piece of the train.
They held onto the sides of the train until ticket agent got the tickets from the blacks that were to get off at the last stop before the south.
The train pulled into the last train station before the south.
A young black male tried to talk to Helen, she kept her head turned.
He walked off the train.
George jumped on the train.
He unlocked the backdoor.
Helen did not pay him any attention because he had on an uniform.
George grabbed Helen and her bag and covered her mouth.
He ran out the back door with Helen.
Alex had his gun out and would kill Helen and George if they tried to run.
They ran a block and jumped in a covered wagon.
The wagon pulled out slowly and sped up.
Helen was fighting.
George searched her body and found the list.
Alex was in of the wagon and was watching George.
George handed Alex the list.
Alex looked over the list.
George moved his hand from her eyes.
Alex frowned up at George and pulled his gun out.
Alex thought, “Now I have to kill him too.”
Helen looked at George with fear and said, “Fool what are you doing?”
George looked at Helen for a moment because he was going to plead with Alex and the driver for their lives because he thought she still could love him after three years.
When she called him a ‘fool’ he knew she was using him to get to the other members of the organization of freeing the slaves.
George looked at Helen and said, “You thought you were so smart…”
Alex pointed his gun at George’s head.
He would kill George first then Helen since she was tied up.
Helen looked around and said, “Shut up and get me out of this wagon.”
Alex had his hand on the trigger.
George said, “What were you doing Helen? Who were you selling us out to?”
Helen said, “Who is with you? How many?”
The driver shook his head.
Alex wanted to shot Helen in her head for how brazen she was and how stupid she thought George was.
Alex thought about how brilliant George was of reading maps mis directing trains and slave ship and freeing some slaves.
How he could impersonate any body.
How he would study pictures and drawings for years to make their runs.
Alex was shaking because he really wanted to kill Helen.
George said, “If you lower your voice we can slide off this wagon.”
Helen looked back at the covered part of the wagon.
George said, “e have to run back to the train station and hide until the next train goes north.”
Helen looked back at the covered wagon and said, “Shut up and get me off this train.”
George said, “We are going north and we are going to keep going until we reach Canada.”
Helen said, “I am not going nowhere with you. You dummy.”
George stared at Helen for a long time.
The driver was listening and Alex was peeping and wanted to shot Helen.
George said, “We can’t go further south. We don’t have anywhere to hide. We would be caught.”
Helen said, “You would be caught.”
George said, “You too.”
George was acting dumb.
The driver of the wagon kept looking at Alex.
Helen said, “My master owned that train. We can get on it and he would let us ride it.”
George was whispering and looked back at the covered wagon and said, “I am not going down south to be a slave.”
They heard the train whistle blow.
Helen said, “Stupid we have to catch that train.”
Alex and the driver looked at each other.
George whispered and said, “That train is going to Mississippi.”
Helen said, “To the Young plantation.”
George said, “Nall Helen. I can’t go to Mississippi.”
Helen said, “I’ll tell him you help me and he will give you something light to do.”
George said, “And you would go back to being his whore.”
Helen looked at George and George tried to kiss her and she turned her head.
He said, “All those three years with me you could not let me touch you because you was Mr. Young’s whore. You hate black people. You hate your own because Mr. Young told you, you were better than the rest of the slaves and it was God’s decision for you to be his whore and hate yourself and your people and to give him your flesh and your soul.”
George rolled his eyes at Helen.
Alex opened the covering with his gun.
George said, “The train is going to stop in an hour to pick up coal. We will keep moving and beat the train to the next stop. That is the stop Miss Helen will get off.”
Helen looked at the covering to see who George was talking to but the person kept the covering closed.
Helen was shocked and sat and looked at George.
Alex and the driver looked at each other.
Helen stared t George and said, “You have planned this out.”
George said, “Every betrayal. The only thing I did not know was which plantation you were from. Now I know.”
Helen was so shocked and looked at George.
She sat there for hours until nightfall they rode to the last place before the last stop.
Helen begin to cry.
George said, “Nall fool Helen, dummy Helen, Stupid Helen. You are on your way to hell. Any fool knows to pray and ask God to forgive them and repent of their sins but you Helen. You have not committed any sins because you was the white master whore and you were submissive to him.”
Helen was crying and her lips were quivering.
She said, “Go ahead and kill me and get this over with.”
George said, “Rushing to hell Helen? It’s not going anywhere. You actually thought I would betray my friends for you. I am not going to kill you. I am going to let your white master do that.”
Helen was standing and staring at George and not understanding what he was saying.
George said, “Who is stupid now.”
George poured a little gin on Helen’s face and dragged her through the tall grass and pushed her down on the train tracks.
Alex and the driver ran from the wagon and followed George dragging Helen to the train tracks.
They laid on the ground and watched.
Alex and the driver had their guns out and on George. 
Helen was pleading with George to let her go.
George said, “You know when I nervous about something I hum. When I enjoy something I whistle.”
George looked Helen in her eyes and he whistled.
Helen was begging George to help her.
George smiled and waited until the train hit Helen.
He heard her scream and saw some fire. 
He knew she was dead.
He turned and ran.
The driver was already running and he was a good distance ahead of them.
Alex ran pass George. 
George looked at Alex and knew he was too slow.
They knew the rules they had to catch their transportation the best way they could.
They caught the wagon at the clearing.
The driver was already in the wagon and turning it around.
Alex and George caught the wheels of the covered wagon and pulled themselves on the inside.
George and Alex sat in the wagon for a few minutes.
Alex reached in his coat pocket and handed George Helen’s list.
George looked at the list and put it in his pocket.
Alex said, “You are not going to burn it?”
George said, “No. I will kill for them. I will always keep this list next to my heart until the day I die.”
Alex got in the front of the wagon and drove it across the north south line.
They meet in a week and Alex gave the elite group a full account of what happen.
Genevia gave a full report of what happened on the Young planation.
George never dated again.
He put all of his resources to freeing the slave.
Ruth said, “George when did you know about Helen?”
George said, “At the beginning. She was constantly riding the trains and was watching people who were a constant on the train. She was watching every train stop. I decided to get her off the trains so she would not get too much information. I just did not know who sent her. That took time to figure out. I wanted to throw her out but I could not because the case was not fully researched.”
George was walking through the hall greeting guests as the train pulled into Philadelphia.
George walked into the engine room and pulled out the list of his sisters and brothers.
Many had pass.
He smiled and said, “Move over yall this conductor is on his way.”
George was experiencing a lot of pain in his arm.
He pulled the hot door open and threw the paper into the fire and stood there and watched the paper burn. The last name on the burning paper was Gen.
George smiled.
He held on until he saw the paper burned completely up.
Ty and the other three clerks were walking through to go to the main car to help the passengers off.
They saw George holding onto the hot door and frowning up and holding his chest with one hand.
George said, “God forgive me of all of my sins. I repent. Please wash me with the Blood of JESUS and wash away all of my sins and receive me into heaven.”
George was falling to the floor and Ty caught him.
One the clerks closed the furnace door.
The other clerk said look at his hand.
Ty said, “Go and get one of those doctors.”
The clerk jumped and ran through the car.
Ty begin to pray and said, “LORD GOD Almighty please save George. Forgive him of his sin and wash them away with JESUS’ blood.”
The clerk was running through the car falling into the walls, jumping over bags.
Dr. Woodson jumped back.
Dr. Greene saw the clerk.
The clerk could not talk but pointed.
Dr. Woodson grabbed his medical bag.
Dr. Greene looked at him and caught his hand and said, “No”.
Dr. Woodson looked at Dr. Greene.
The clerk was skipping and trying to get their attention and pointing at the car.
The clerk was running through the cars.
Dr. Woodson and Dr. Greene were running behind him.
Ty was leaning over George.
The train conductor saw the doctors running and he started running behind them.
George looked at Ty and said, “I killed people in my life. Can I go to heaven.”
Ty was holding George’s left hand.
Ty was praying in the tongues.
He nodded his head for yes.
He said, “My grandfather told me about it.”
George looked at Ty to see if there was any judgement in his eyes.
He did not see any.
The clerk was opening the door.
Dr. Greene and Dr. Woodson kneeled to examine George.
Ty closed his eyes and said, “FATHER I pray for George’s eternal life at this moment. Give hm time to accept JESUS Christ as his personal Redeemer and Savior.”
Dr. Woodson touched George’s head.
Dr. Greene touched Ty’s back.
The train conductor opened the door and stood by the two clerks.
George was in tremendous pain.
Dr. Woodson and Dr. Greene were praying.
Ty said, “George I need you to repeat after me.”
George’s were nearly shut.
Dr. Greene looked at Ty.
TY said, “Don’t look at me. George can still hear me.”
George’s mouth was opening.
Ty said, “George you cannot die until you accept JESUS as your LORD and Savior. Listen. Repeat. I accept JESUS as GOD’s only begotten Son.”
George’s mouth was quivering.
Dr. Greene looked.
Dr. Woodson’s eyes were closed and he was still praying.
Ty continued, “JESUS came in flesh to redeem me and wash away my sins with HIS blood. I accept JESUS as my Savior and Redeemer.”
George’s mouth continued to quiver.
Then it stopped and his mouth opened.
Ty said, “He’s gone.”
Felipe and Charles ran down and followed the other running people.
They could not get through the crowd.
The train conductor walked out and pushed through the people and made it to the head car and sent Patrick a telegram that George had just pass and that Dr. Greene and Dr. Woodson and Ty were with him.
Patrick was working in his office when the telegram came through.
Patrick hollered and began to cry.
Brenda was standing in her study and office and heard Patrick and she knew it was George had died.
She continued to work.
Jose and Nadine were walking through that area of the house and ran to Brenda who was crying worst than Patrick.
Jose and Nadine kept walking.
Eleanor heard her momma and ran down the stairs to her mother’s study.
Percy and Bruce were close behind her.
Percy and Bruce ran to Patrick behind Eleanor.
Eleanor said, “Daddy what is wrong?”
Patrick gave her the telegram about George.
Eleanor stood and read the telegram and Bruce and Percy leaned over and read the telegram.
They looked at their grandpa and went to him to console him.
They heard Michael and Thomas and Shirley running to Brenda.
Eleanor went back to Brenda and held her.
Michael and Thomas held her Brenda.
Shirley ran to her grandpa.
Dr. Greene said, “What was he doing in here?”
One of the clerks said, “He threw a piece of paper in the furnace when I saw him.”
Dr. Greene thought for a minute and said, “He was the keeper of the names. He was not going to let anyone get that piece of paper.”
Dr. Greene and Dr. Woodson stayed with George’s body until the undertaker came and carried him away.
Dr. Greene, Debra and Barry went home.
Ty and the other two clerks prepared for the trip back to Cedartown.
Dr. Felipe went to the hotel by the bone hospital for the railroad workers.
Dr. Charles went to Bruce’s luxury hotels, which was closer to Ryan’s father main hospital.
Dr. Woodson went to his rented room.
He prepared his clothes for the week.
He sat in a chair and read his bible. 
