
Chapter 1 

Phillip walked the park today as he did every day for the last five years. He came 

to live with his aunt because his mother was moving to Minnesota. He did not 

want to go. So, he went to his Aunt Paulie and asked if he could move in with her. 

Of course, she said yes. That was how she was. She had only one child, but she 

took in anyone who needed her. This included people, cats, dogs anyone.  So, 

here Phil was walking the park. He would stop at the store on his way home and 

pick her up a Pepsi. He knew she was not supposed to drink them, but 

occasionally it must be okay.  One small pleasure for the person who gave so 

much.  It was dark and he knew he must get home.  He heard rustling in the trees. 

A cat maybe, he saw nothing. He shrugged his shoulders and continued to walk 

the park. 

He walked int the house, she was sitting in her recliner watching a DVD of her 

favorite show, Beauty and the Beast. He smiled; she could watch the same 

episodes repeatedly. She would cry, on the sad parts and smile on the happy 

parts. Everyone in the family knew her love affair with the fantasy couple. She 

even had a replica of a painting from one episode on her living room wall.  She 

spoke of Vincent and Catherine as if they were real people. Yu could not tell her 

any different. One time she told her daughter how could it not be real? The show 

was to deep not to be real? So, the family left her alone and let her have her way. 

He walked over to her and handed her the Pepsi he brought her. She smiled.  

“I love you Phil.” 

He knew she would say that. She never ended a conversation without letting the 

person know she loved them.  She  

Took a swallow of her soda and went back to her show.  She was nearly in tears.  

He said, “Do not tell me, Catherine died.” 

“Yes, it is a shame that Vincent has to go on without her. “ 

He smiled and walked away. 

 

 



Chapter 2 

Phil was in the park again. He was sitting on a bench watching the sun go down. 

He liked to be alone, and this time was one of his favorite times of the day. 

Watching the sun go down.  Suddenly he saw it. He thought what the hell was 

that? He blinked his eyes and looked toward the trees. He saw it again. It was a 

figure slumped against the trees. He ran over to look. It was a cloaked man 

unconscious on the ground.  He thought oh my god!  It was him.  He shook him, 

calling his name. He knew the name.  

“Mr. Vincent, you must get up, I cannot carry you. You must help me to help you.”  

Vincent slowly opened his eyes and looked at the small man who was talking to 

him.  Vincent pointed at the dart on the ground. Someone had shot him with a 

dart. Phil looked around and saw no one. He had to find a way to help this man.  

Vincent finally attempted to get up. Phil helped him. Vincent leaned on the small 

man as best he could. He pointed to the tunnel. Phil knew exactly what he meant. 

He knew from his aunt that Vincent lived under ground.  He helped him get to the 

pipe. Once they got there. Vincent showed him the secret latch to open the gate. 

Phil opened the gate and helped Vincent get on the other side. When they got 

there. Vincent tapped on the pipes and sat on the ground.  

“Help will come now. Please stay.” 

“Okay,” Phil was not about to give up this opportunity. He sat on the ground with 

Vincent and waited for help. 

Twenty minutes later several men with a stretcher came and placed Vincent on it.  

“He comes with us.” Vincent said. 

The group ended up at the hospital chamber. Phil knew who the elderly man was 

from the show. It was Father.  Father immediately began treating Vincent. Phil 

stood and watched as Father went to work on him.  

Phil looked up as he heard a commotion coming from the door. He looked up 

right at Catherine. He thought, she is alive. 

He smiled. Wait until his aunt hears this.  

Catherine came right to Vincent. 



“Sweetheart, I told you that you are too old to be running around in the park.” 

she said as she was kissing Vincent all over his face. 

The tears were flowing freely. 

“My Catherine, I am okay, this gentle man found me and helped me. I was darted 

again.” 

Father looked at him, “one day they will catch you and then what?” 

Vincent looked at Phil and smiled, “Maybe this man, will be there to save me. By 

the way we did not get your name. “ 

“My name is Phillip, but I go by just Phil.” 

Catherine walked over and kissed his cheek. 

“Well, thank you Phil.” 

“May I say something? I just want you to know that I am glad that you alive. My 

aunt will be so happy.” 

Catherine smiled. “You must be talking about the old television series. My, my, do 

people still watch that old show?” 

Phil smiled. “My Aunt Paulie does. She watches it every day and still cries. It 

upsets her, but she still watches it. She is a big fan of the show. Why, she even has 

a painting of you and Mr. Vincent on the wall in her living room.” 

 

Vincent smiles. “Well, we will just have to meet her and make her feel better, 

right Beloved?” 

“Yes, Sweets.” 

Jacob came in just as they finished talking. 

“Dad, I see you have been at it again. Cannot get enough huh?” 

“Jake, leave your dad alone.” 

“But Mom, he is too old to be out there anymore. Can you tell him. We will have 

to get Charles to carry him home one day watch and see.’ 



 

“Okay young man.” Father said.  

Phil watched as the conversation took place. He was thinking how happy his aunt 

was going to be. 

“Jacob, can you get Phil’s information, we need to make a visit to his aunt. We 

need to find a way.” 

“Okay Dad, I will talk to Mouse also. Phil, can you write down your address and 

cell phone number.” 

Phil wrote the information down. 

Vincent looked at Phil. “Please do not mention that you know of us, we want to 

surprise your aunt. Thank you for helping me. It is the best we can do for you. I 

can feel that you love your aunt very much.” 

“Mr. Vincent, you do not know how happy you will make my aunt and yes I love 

her very much. I can think of no greater present than to meet you and Mrs. 

Catherine.”   

Jacob walked Phil to a threshold nearest his street. 

 

Chapter 3 

Today was the day. Finally, a special day for Phil and a special day for his aunt. 

Phila was so excited. He could not wait to see his aunt ‘s face when she saw who 

her guests were. 

He told her to dress in her favorite dress. He set out her tea set that she brought 

two years ago paying homage to Vincent. He laid out her variety of teas. Aunt 

Paulie was excited because she thought that Phil was just feeding her obsession 

of Vincent and Catherine. 

So, that evening, he sat on the couch while Aunt Paulie watched her favorite 

episode of BATB. He was quietly smiling as the doorbell rang. told his aunt he 

would get it.  “Sit there Aunt Paulie.” 

 



But Aunt Paulie stood up as she always does when the doorbell rings. 

He came into the room. “Aunt Paulie, there is someone here to see you.” 

“Well Phil where are your manners? Tell them to come in.” 

In walked Catherine. She walked up to Aunt Paulie. 

“Hello, you look like someone I know?” Aunt Paulie was never at a loss for words 

and often embarrassed her relatives by being so blunt.  

“You look like Cahterine Chandler. Did anyone ever tell you that?” 

“Why yes,” Catherine replied. “They have, I guess that is because that is exactly 

who I am. Hello, may I call you Aunt Paulie?” 

Aunt Paulie stood there with her mouth open. Then she began to cry. No one was 

expecting that. Phil knew that his aunt was a cry baby, so he was expecting. 

Catherine stood and watched as Aunt Paulie finally got herself together.  

“Oh Catherine, may I call you that?  I am so glad to meet you. If you are real, then 

that means that....” Aunt Paulie turned around just in time to see Vincent walk in. 

Vincent swept Aunt Paulie into his arms and hugged her tightly. Aunt Paulie was 

beyond herself. Catherine and Phil laughed. 

Finally, Vincent let her go making sure she was steady on her feet.  He stood still 

giving her time to absorb what was happening. 

Vincent led Aunt Paulie to her chair and helped her to sit.  

Finally, remembering her manners, Aunt Paulie offered all seats.  

Catherine finally spoke, “Now that we have that all out of our system, let us talk. 

Aunt Paulie, we hear you love the series featuring my husband and I?” 

“Yes, I love the show. But let me just say, how happy I am that you did not really 

die. That episode upsets me so much. I hated that the writers did that to Vincent. 

I understand Linda Hamilton and all, but I was still upset.” 

How did all this come about if you do not mind talking about it. 

 



Vincent told her about his encounter with Ron Koslow in the park one day. Ron 

took it and ran. Ron still sends checks to the Tunnel Fund from the residuals.  

Phil got up and offered tea and everyone settled down to a good visit. 

When the evening was ending, Catherine and Vincent asked if they could visit 

again. 

“Are you kidding? Of course, any time.”  

“How about we trade Duo names and keep in contact that way also.” 

Auntie Paulie hugged her new friends and told Catherine she would email her 

something later. 

Vincent kissed Aunt Paulie and they left. 

Aunt Paulie stood there looking at Phil.  

She finally hugged him.  

 

“Thank you for the best gift of my life.” 

This was the beginning of a happy life for a devoted BATB fan. 

 

 


