Prologue

The clouds rumbled ominously overhead. The sky
blazed with lightning. As drops of rain fell on my brow, |
wondered why | was getting wet in the rain and where the
hell the roof was! My mind was fuzzy with the drug with
which | had been injected. | knew | wasn’t thinking
clearly. All 1 knew was that | was in college. In the
distance, I could hear my mother’s shouts, or at least
something that sounded like them. But were they real or
just a figment of my imagination? My consciousness
seemed to ooze out of my body. As I blacked out, | felt a
sudden rush of memories about this place and everything

that had happened here.

You’re probably wondering why I had chosen to
come here. After all, most people in their right minds
would never join a college whose campus was considered
by many to be either a parking lot or a wildlife sanctuary!

Well, it's a long story......



