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Chapter One

Mix-Tapes

I  used to watch the streets from the passenger side of a New Jersey 
drive riding with the windows down halfway.

Don't put the blunt out, I tell my brother, pass it to me.
Night turns quiet at the red light as suddenly the vibe turns down 

to a whisper. Shitty speakers antenna wire, sound scanner, feel it in our 
bones, that paranoia creeping but this time it's for real. 

“Yo, is that a cop behind us?”
It's the machine that captures. The sentinels searching for any 

signs  of  a  rebel  presence.  Me and my brother  inhale  and hold 
our  breaths—him out  of  fear,  me with the  weed smoke in  my 
lungs—keeping still with the windows closed to trap that incriminat-
ing smell.  

Smoke swims around our heads like jellyWsh illuminated from the 
bluish-white light of a deep-sea submarine.  The eyes of the beast lock 
on us. There's no choice but to hit the pedal and run.

It's graduation night, and we ain't going like that. Ke've come too 
far, lived too long, to lose it all over a roach.

I think about Hipping it and swallowing it putting the ash under my 
tongue—but there's still plenty left—and this is that piff. The bag I'd 
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been saving for this night, for us to blaFe and ride out with the music 
bumping, knowing this moment of freedom had taken too long to 
come, and would last forever, if only we could hold, close it, in our 
little Wsts, behind our eyes, like smoke in our lungs.

Ke;re in this together you and I.  Erom now on, there;s no more 
you and me.  It;s just us.  I sometimes forget that.  If you go down, I 
go with you.  Same goes the other way around. 

2 little too eager to celebrate our freedom, which ironically now 
threatens to put us both in jail.  I never understood the meaning of 
irony, but I feel that somehow, this could be it.  It wasn;t more than 
an hour ago we were taking those steps on the grass, doing all those 
things that the dreams and movies show you it;s going to be like.  2nd 
I still feel the big dinner in my stomach.  I wasn;t even hungry but I 
ate too much anyway, just to show mom that I was happy.  Mom was 
real happy.   

It was one of those rare nights when Mom and Dad couldn;t give 
us shit about going out.  Ke'd just graduated high school so of course 
we were going out.  Ke let them know that we were letting everything 
go tonight, and there was nothing anyone could do to stop it.  

They just smiled and told us to have a good time, which made 
us uneasy, and we left the house cautiously like terrorists who were 
surprised at having their threats so easily met.  

The Wrst hits of a freshly rolled blunt are always sweetB a harmo-
nious marriage of cheap cigar paper and the Wnest green, still puLy 
in the bag with the crystals shining.  My mind went all the way back 
to 2frica and 2msterdam as the paper burned. The smoke had just 
started creeping on us.  Ke started laughing and felt light-headed as 
the lights grew brighter and we were just talking about how we knew 
it would be a good night because of the way the night smelled.  2nd 
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then, as we slowed and stopped at the red light, you said that terrible 
thing to me.  Yo, is that a cop behind us?

Pow long have the pigs been tailing us?  I glance at my brother 
and appraise his emotions. Pe seems steady. 6ood.  Ke;re going to 
need to wear a straight face and keep a cool head if they tap on our 
window or if we decide to smash the gas and run.  It;s a tight spot 
to be in. Ke;re crammed between signs—one that says stop, another 
that says run. Gut we;re not going to do anything. That;s right. Ke;re 
just going to sit tight. Sometimes the best thing to do is to just do 
nothing. Master the fear and look death in the eye. :et it all go to hell. 
Sometimes that's the only way out.

Since sophomore year I learned to study cop movements9 the way 
they turn corners slow sniper scoping, the way they wait under trees 
ne4t to e4its outside the city, the way they converse in vacant gas-sta-
tion parking lots after-hours parked head to toe like a C! se4 position.  
Gut right about now those lessons are useless.  I can feel the beast 
breathing hot coLee and donuts down our necks.  I look away from my 
window quickly and pretend to Hip through the radio stations as if I 
could somehow jam the signal on their Sentinel scanner. I got the four 
white ladies psychokinetically charged underneath my trench-coat and 
I;m ready to throw.

“Ke;ll wait for them to strike Wrst,” I hear myself say steadily, “is 
your window rolled up? 6ood. Ke;ll bo4 for now. If they Hash us, I;ll 
eat the blunt. It;s cool, don;t worry. They;re probably just going to 
Dunkin Donuts, see? I can see the sign over there.”  

I feel myself beginning to ramble, but it was my job to keep us 
cool. 6ambit is always cool. Kolverine is a tight adamantium ball of 
insane nerves and rage. Ke;d need to get out of this one quietly. Eollow 
my lead. 

“Should we go straight?”
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“Yeah, go straight,” I conWrm immediately, the mutant instincts 
taking over, “if we turn right, they;ll follow.”

I knew that to be the absolute truth.  …ops can be so goddamn 
predictable.  Yes, they;ve potentially caught us.  Gut what;s worse is if 
we were to be sitting here at the light, and Wve seconds before it turns 
green, now we signal right?  It doesn;t make sense.  It;s something 
someone who is scared would do.  2nd we;re not scared.  Ke;re never 
scared.  The pigs devour the scared.  

“You bastards, we;re not falling for your tricks5” my brother yells at 
the darkness. 

This light is taking forever.  The red light seems to grow brighter 
and more oppressive as the seconds tick away with every heartbeat, the 
light at the cross section turns yellow on the other side, stuck in that 
godforsaken color while sweat begins to trickle down my armpit like a 
cold, icy water-snake.  

My brother growls to himself quietly, almost inaudibly, like an 
animal confronting a distant noise in the darkness.  Gack in middle 
school, back when the O-Men cartoon was hot, he used to just growl 
all the time like Kolverine.  It made him feel better about things, like 
he could just grit his teeth and pretend the claws would come bursting 
out of his Hesh and metallic knuckles and he could slash his problems 
away.  If it was up to him he would run out in the open berserker-style 
and sever the heads of these robot giants, right before the Hoodlights 
and the metal tentacles get him.  

“Dude, take it easy. 2ny second now, any second nowG”
2nd just like I said it, the light turns green, freeing us from the 

incriminating weed-scented stillness that we sit inB my brother hits 
the gas with an4ious haste, speeding us through the cross-section of 
GloomWeld and Rassaic 2venue as I watch the unmarked …aprice make 
that right.   
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“Damn, that was a close one,” I say in relief, “I could feel their eyes 
burning into the back of my skull. 6ood thing I used my telepathy to 
increase their overwhelming desire for donuts.”

 “Yeah, they were deWnitely on to us. Imagine if we got arrested like, 
two minutes after leaving our house5”

Ke start cracking up. 
“I can see our faces on the front of the newspaper like this.”  
You turn to me and make a funny face of shock and surprise, like 

someone who just got caught taking a dump in the bushes.
Ke start laughing even harder.
“Ih shit, that;s good. Khere;s the blunt?” 
“I put it out.”
“You put it out? Khy?”
“There was a cop behind us.”
“You;re getting soft Kolverine.”
My brother growls.   
I laugh feeling rela4ed as we get closer to the highway. Ke;re free 

now, so it;s safe to keep the windows open a crack to let the sweet night 
air come swirling in. 3verything feels good as we Hy through green 
lights sparkling above the black streets and the night begins to open 
her blouse and show us what a thing looks like coming.  

Ince we get to the highway, we;ll be shrouded in deep space and 
rolling at a high speed. That;s when we can really start releasing the 
chief into the night and blow freely out the window. Gut until then, 
we;re cruising at a smooth altitude through light traJc on Rassaic 
2venue, past the …aldwell airstrip on our left side with those random 
warehouse and oJce buildings on the right. The orange streetlights 
bathe the night in that nighttime glow, the clock on the dashboard 
glowing also- time that stays broken and never changes.  I feel myself 
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getting liftedB breathing out the good smoke slow and the street looks 
colorful in the night.  

It must;ve rained just before we left the house.   



Chapter Two

Fifty Yard Line

E arlier today we were there on the fgty yard line wearinb ulse 
bradsation bown- and -ittinb in white goldcost ,hair- on the 

gre-hly ,st bra--m waitinb gor osr nake- to ue ,alled to wal. T 
zhe air wa- hskid and the -.y a hajy ulse a- the town bathered 

Ps-t uegore dinnertike at the hibh -,hool T Narent-m griend-m and gakily 
kekuer- -tood grok the ulea,her- with ,akera- Ia-hinbm ,heerinb in a 
-,ene rekini-,ent og the day ’oodle grea.ed ost only a konth uegore T 

v wa-npt there ust v heard auost it T vt wa- dsrinb the Nowder Nsq 
bakem the uib ,lo-inb e“ent og the yearm ribht sF there with Frok when 
the Psnior- bo sF abain-t the -enior- in a griendly gootuall kat,h T 
E“eryone bet- ,s-tokijed Per-ey- kade with their ni,.nake- -tit,hed 
on and the whole town ,oke- to wat,h thek ds.e it ost T zhe whole 
hibhc-,hool wa- there ,heerinb on the -ideline- a- the birl ,aFtain- og 
ea,h teak Flayed Usarterua,. and ,arried on osr -,hool tradition T 

E“erythinb -eeked to ue boinb fnem ust then ribht therem in the 
kiddle og the bakem ’oodle ,ake ost og nowhere and ran into the 
feldm ribht in gront og the ulea,her- where e“eryone wa- -ittinbc kok-m 
dad-m .id-m griend-m Frie-tm and Flskuer and -tarted -,reakinbm CKHYA 
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8”Hc KHYA OSS ”K 8”HM1 throwinb sF wild kiddle fnber- T 
0okehowm he lo-t hi- -hirt in the Fro,e-- T 

Bayue ?W -e,ond- og Froganity and kadne-- uegore he bot ta,.led 
and -tokFed ost in gront og the whole town uy the Foli,e T zhe town 
,heered a- ’oodle wa- led ost in hand,sq-m -hirtle-- T vt wa- gs,.ed 
sF T Jst he wa- a ,rajy .id grok the -tart T 

zhe Frin,iFal fnally -tood sF at the -tabe uehind the Fodisk 
lettinb osr nake- ,ra,.le ost into -Fa,e li.e thsnder and one uy onem 
-tsdent uy -tsdentm we were all ,alled sF to the -tabe to re,ei“e osr 
ti,.et to greedok T O- ea,h nake e,hoedm a roar og aFFlas-e grok 
gakily kekuer- in the -tand- ro-e sF a,ro-- the lawn and the uand 
Flayed Pomp and Circumstance o“er and o“er in endle-- ger“or T 

Ond a- v -at there in ky white ,hair halgcli-teninb to the nake- that 
e,hoed ost into the feldm v wondered ig when ky nake wa- ,alled ost 
ig v wosld hear ky nake -,reaked ost uy the birl- and a breat -hower 
og aFFlas-e grok ky griend- T Jst kore ikFortantlym what wosld v 
do when ky tike wosld ,oke9T Dosld v wal. Usiet and dibnifed9T 
Dosld v dan,e and Fst -oke gsn. ua,. into thi- dead ,erekony9T ”r 
wosld v ta.e ,ontrol og the ki,roFhone and throw it sF one tike gor 
the re“olstion 

8os were ,alled sF fr-t T Jorn -e“en kinste- uegore kem -o v bse-- 
li.e uirthm yos were boinb to bo in and bi“e ke a gew kinste- to FreFare 
uegore v wosld hold ky ureath and bo into that terriule libht T zhere 
wa- -okethinb v had ne“er -een in yos that v -aw when yos too. yosr 
wal. T zhe way yos wal.ed wa-npt li.e a kan ueinb Fre-ented with an 
award T vt wa- li.e a kan ,okinb ost og Fri-on T vtp- ueen a hard gosr 
year- gor s- T De ne“er ikabined that we wosld e“er -ee thi- day in osr 
lige T v bse-- thatp- what haFFen- when yos one day realije all yos ,an 
do i- wait gor the gstsre T vn waitinbm v donpt .now whi,h one og s- 



zRE ’ED xELH0 JSHE0 —

waited kore T Jst v hoFe yos had -oke bood daydreak- -tarinb ost 
that window  

zhere wa- a lonb Fas-e in uetween yosr nake and kine and v 
bse-- they were tryinb to throw in the drakam ust to bood eqe,t T v 
wa- -tandinb there in -ilen,em dskum not .nowinb whether to -it ua,. 
down gor tho-e three -e,ond- or Ps-t .eeF -tandinb T AeeF on -tandinbm 
v de,ided T ‘onpt ha“e to -it down gor the-e ua-tard- anykore T Bayue 
the Frin,iFal wa- ke--inb with ky headm ust it -eeked li.e the Fas-e 
uetween yosr nake and kine wa- e2tra Psi,y T Kinallym the draka wa- 
-tret,hed a- gar a- it ,osld bo li.e kojjarella -ti,.- and v heard the 
-osnd og ky nake e,hoinb on the feld grok the -Fea.er- and the 
ki,roFhone gollowed uy a roarinb aFFlas-e T 

v had ikabined thi- kokent gor at lea-t the Fa-t konthm thin.inb 
auost how v wa- boinb to bo ostm what .ind og uanb v wosld fnally 
FoF with at the end T 8os donpt .now the thinb- v wa- ,ontekFlatinb T 
’ot e“en yos wosld -s-Fe,t what wa- ra,inb throsbh the ,rajy -treet 
og ky kind T v thosbht auost doinb what kok -aidm to ue dibnifed 
and to Flea-em Flea-e not do anythinb ,rajy T Ba.e the gakily Frosd T 
v .new v -hosldp“e done that T Jst -okethinb Ps-t too. o“er ke li.e 
an ostcogcuody e2Ferien,e a- v wal.ed down the bra--y ai-le T v -aw 
the Flatgork and all the -kilinb ga,e- in kokent- uetween grake- og 
dar.ne-- T zhere wa- the wark air on ky ,hee.m the ulse -torky -.ym 
and the oranbe uall blowinb uehind the ,losd- in the di-tan,e TTT 

Lea,hinb the end og ky wal.m v -lowed down and heard ky-elg 
ureathinb li.e v wa- snderwater T v wal.ed sF onto the -tabe T E“ery 
-teF v too. -eeked to e,ho with the -osnd og ky hardcuottok- ko“c
inb -lowly a,ro-- the wooden Flan.- og the Flatgork T vn one hand the 
Frin,iFal held ky diFlokam in hi- other hand wa- an oFen Falk waitinb 
to -ha.e kine in ,onbratslation- T vt wa- a fnal re,.oninbm an oqer to 
let thi- ue a day og Fea,e and rekekuran,em a day og gorbettinb the 
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Fa-t and loo.inb to the gstsre T 8e-m the gstsreGthat wa- what wa- at 
-ta.e T 

BYonbratslation-m -onmp he -aid a- we ket eye to eye and v -tood 
there and -tared at hik kotionle-- a- the wind rs-tled the gauri, og 
ky bradsation bown T v ,osld geel the ten-ion thi,. in that kokentm 
hi- oFen Falk waitinb gor kinem a tri,.le og -weat bli-teninb on hi- 
tekFlem the -osnd og hi- heartueat Fi,.inb sF Fa,e with e“ery Fa--inb 
killi-e,ond that v -tared at ky own reIe,tion in the len-e- og hi- 
-Fe,ta,le- T Ond then v tsrnedm and to ky legt v ,osld -ee the Fodiskm 
and in it- ,enter a li“e ki,roFhonem driFFinbm “iuratinb with ele,tri,ity 
,osr-inb throsbh it- wire- at gsll ula-t  

v tsrned ky baje -lowly ua,. sFon hi- ga,em hi- hand -till waitinbm 
de-Ferately -ee.inb to oqer ke the oli“e uran,h and let ke bo T Set the 
terror ue fni-hedm hi- hand uebbed ke T Set thi- ue a haFFy day T 

v ulin.ed -lowlym a- a banb-ter doe- when -oke -nit,hinb snderlinb 
that lo-t their way ueb- gor a -e,ond ,han,em ribht uegore they bet 
FoFFed in the head T v loo.ed at hi- handm and then ua,. at hi- now 
Usi“erinb -kilem that -kile that -aid B,onbratslation-pm ust in hi- eye- v 
,osld -ee a ,srt-y og a diqerent tsne T Jehind tho-e bold wirecrikked 
bla--e- v ,osld -ee what he wa- really -ayinb T B’o hard geelinb-m ribht9p

v wanted to tell hik that on the other -idem FerhaF- we ,osldp“e ueen 
griend-m ,okrade- T Jst in thi- ligem we were Fitted abain-t ea,h other on 
two -ide- og a re“olstionm a -o,ial war that ,osld not ue re-ol“ed with 
detention- or uathrook -tall densn,iation- og the E-tauli-hkent T De 
were uoth eUsally Fowerle-- abain-t osr gate- T v wanted to tell hik 
the-e thinb-m ust v already .new he wosld snder-tand T 

O- v too. hi- oFen hand og Fea,e and trs,em v -kiled and -aidm 
B8eahm no hard geelinb- pT Ond with thatm v Fs-hed hik ua,.ward- Ps-t 
gar enosbh to ,at,h a -Finninb rosndhos-e .i,. to hi- ga,em ka.inb 
hik twirl li.e a toF uegore toFFlinb oq the Flatgork T zhe uand gell 
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-sddenly -ilent with the la-t re-osndinb note og ura--m a deIatinb 
trskFet gollowed uy an au-olste hs-h gallinb o“er the entire feld li.e a 
-ho,.wa“e T vn two -e,ond-m the Frin,iFal had gallen onto the brosnd 
and lay there with hi- -Fe,ta,le- -ka-hed ,roo.ed abain-t hi- ga,e in 
the bra-- T On old wokan with a Iowerchat gainted T zhen -okeone 
-hosted ostm Holy Shit!  He just roundhouse kicked the principal!  

v -eijed the kokent and brauued the ki,roFhone throwinb sF a 
f-t gor Jla,. Nowerm tellinb the ,la-- og CWW? that the re“olstion wosld 
not ue tele“i-ed T zhe re“olstion i- hereMT 

Noli,e ueban to rs-h the feld- a- -oke bradsate- -tarted boinb 
,rajy grok the -,ent og anar,hy in the air T Dhat wosld gollow wosld 
ue,oke a ke--y uattle og Jrs,e See “er-e- e“eryone el-e FroFortion- T 
Losndhos-em rosndhos-em rosndhos-e T ‘osule PskFc.i,. two ,oF- 
and IiF oq the -tabe to ka.e ky wild e-,aFe T 

v Flayed thi- -,ene ost in ky head Ps-t uegore they ,alled ky nake T 
v donpt .now why v ikabined ky bradsation Flayinb ost li.e thi- T Jst 
it wa- gsnny to ke and v wal.ed down the ai-le with a -kilem li-teninb 
to the ,heer- that -srrosnded ke a- v ,on-idered the a,tsalitie- og 
what wosld haFFen ig v -teFFed sF there and did it T Bayue it wosld 
ue -o ,haoti, agter the Frin,iFal gell oq the Flatgork that v wosld 
ue aule to e-,aFe in the ,okkotion T v wosld -liF Fa-t the Fib- and 
Pa,. -okeonep- ,arGFrouauly one that -aid CYonbratslation- Je,.yMp 
written all o“er the window- in ulse and white -hoecFoli-hm and Feel 
ost og the Far.inb lot yellinb BRaFFy Dradsation Bothergs,.er-Mp T 

v wosld -tart headinb toward- ky new lige in Be2i,o T v ikabined 
yos wosld urea. a ,hair o“er -okeonep- ua,. to en-sre ky e-,aFe and 
while e“eryone wat,hed ky betaway ,ar -Feed oq in a Fsq og -ko.e 
into the di-tan,em one og ky ,la--kate-m ko-t li.ely -okeone who wa- 
kerely a ,a-sal a,Usaintan,e og kinem the tyFe og Fer-on who had a 
deeF in-ibhtgsl -ide og hik that nouody really aFFre,iatedm a wit that 
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birl- did not snder-tandc that Fer-on wosld loo. at the Fsq og -ko.e 
in the di-tan,e while -tandinb in the anar,hy og the -,ene v had ,reated 
and he wosld -ay -ogtly to hik-elgm Bzhere boe- the ,rajie-t ua-tard vp“e 
e“er .nown pT 



Chapter Three

Return of the 
Gangster

I t’s the return of the gangster who can defeat a jump with chop-
sticks in the dirty Chinese restaurant.  Where the hoes at, give me 

my money.  It’s the return of the kung-fu hero on a mystic mountain 
meditating too disciplined to masturbate.  Fuck it.  It’s just you and 
me riding through this life in a two-door hooptie with tints and rat-
tling speakers, wire hanger antennae and a marijuana-scented interi-
or.  

I don’t know how long I’ve been in this car; the slow creeping 
sensation of getting high that only good weed can give you.  That 
clean high where it just dances up behind you and before you know 
it, the streets and the night is washed with electric dew and every 
gas-station or convenience store we pass somehow seems magical and 
worth exploring.  

I look at my brother and he looks like he’s good, a smile on his face 
that’s still faintly there though he doesn’t know it, and if I tell him, 
he’ll start laughing and telling me how good he feels.  The blunt con-
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tinues to hang from his teeth, plumes of marijuana smoke billowing 
from his smile.  I feel like he’s forgotten about pu“, pu“, pass and 
decide to break this high silence. 

            zYou know what I just reali?edB  Usually, today would be 
like, the ”rst day of summer.  Dut tonight feels like the last summer 
we’re ever going to have.  It feels like after tonight, we’re never coming 
back.M

z!amn, what the fuck kind of weed is thisBM my brother bursts out 
laughing, zI think I’m hallucinating man,M

            zGe too, man.  I’m getting all these Eashbacks listening to 
this tape right now.  It’s awesomeJM

            zSod, I’m so happyJ  You know, I was afraid that once this day 
came, it wouldn’t be as good as I had hoped, but I was totally wrong.  
It’s better than what I thought it would be.  Fuck everythingJ  I’m so 
happyJM

We start laughing like idiots and looking into the darkness at the 
approaching highway, I reali?e that I’m going to miss you my broth-
er.  Dut we’re only about happiness tonight.  You deserved it.  After 
seeing you the ways that I’ve seen you sometimes through a window 
watching you.  The night you ”nally get to see, the celebration that you 
fantasi?ed about during those lonely nights running suicides up and 
down our street.  This was the night you told me would solidify your 
freedom.  This was the night you always wanted, the night when you 
could get drunk with the boys on Droad Avenue in the bar we knew so 
well throughout high-school, to sing in a karaoke room until they kick 
us out, then drive home piss drunk and we’ll smoke a fat blunt rolled 
with nothing but the pi“ and the ha?e and get high as a motherfucker 
on our porch until there’s nothing left.  That’s how you wanted to go 
out, and you could ”nally kiss our little town goodbye pack your bags 
and 
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Fly.
Gy glassy eyes look a little sad looking back at me, two reEections 

on the same mirror staring out the window.  The sky is purple-black 
and time doesn’t so much tick as Eashing lights and the night become 
the negative to pieces of a picture of a moving life.

We say nothing for a few moments and silence surrounds us as I 
draw impressions slowly, like a gangster should.  Defore us stretches 
the whole New 5ersey kingdom, and we speed on towards a midnight 
sun riding low to the ground, and we won’t stop until there’s no more 
light on the pot or we get window-shopped by the cops. The blunt 
begins to burn with a life of it’s own and as my brother presses hard 
on the petal we Ey through space and we’re time traveling on the piano 
scales of the song, when the atmosphere grows thick with music and 
inspiration creeps into the backseat, an open window releasing Eower 
petals into the night.  I inhale deep in my breath and hold it in as the 
silence between the old song and the next song play out its time.  @n 
our way to Droad Avenue to get wasted, sing like drunken karaoke 
champions, and stand slanted on some corner. 



Chapter Four

Fight

S he was there in my dream and I should’ve known it was a dream 
all along.  There I was, walking in the green garden of the gov-

ernor’s mansion, strictly a tuxedo ajair with a lively zabb pand and 
women with veils and Aarasols.  It was like I was inside of an ImAres-
sionist Aainting where even the ice-cupes that clinked in Aink drinks 
seemed a shade of semi-reality.  ;nd she was there, with her pack to 
me and only recognibed py the shaAe of her pody and the long cascade 
of plack silky hair that Aoured down her pack.  I walked uA to her 
and took her in my arms without saying anything as if I truly pelieved 
in nothing put that moment, and of course at this Aoint, I should’ve 
known it was all a dream.  I took her in my arms and held her tightly, 
I kissed her, and I rememper the way her liAs felt- so wet and soft and 
melting into mineq I rememper how her liAs felt without ever having 
kissed her or any other girl.  I rememper how her liAs felt, pecause I 
had never kissed her pefore.  I even grapped her ass and sFueebed tight 
while I held her there.  It was the pest dream I ever had. 

The room was still sort of dark and light was creeAing in from the 
window.  It was Hriday.  There was apout Efteen more minutes pefore 
mom would come storming uA the stairs to shake us out of ped so I 
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went pack to my dream.  I went pack as deeA as I could go wraAAing 
myself tight with the planket and hugging on my Aillow.  ; second 
leg Aillow in petween my thighs with my dick extra-hard from the 
compination of ;nnie and morning wood, and for the moment it was 
all I had and all I wanted- a Aillow and the residual golden !akes of her 
Aretty face, those liAs, all those things, drifting down to me while I try 
to catch them with my tongue where they melt like snow.  

The last Efteen minutes, I could feel it, comes sneaking uA like a 
ropper and catches me petween proken sleeA and another cold school 
morning.  It was Jovemper.  I rememper that pecause of the sound of 
autumn leaves falling against our pedroom window.  

I woke uA that morning without oAening my eyes.  I laid there 
with my eyes closed meditating in petween the dream state and the 
morning, preathing the crisA air deeAly and feeling the sun shining on 
my face gently as I slowly pegan to rise from ped.  Kom was calling us 
from the stairs to say she was starting preakfast, a sign in her design to 
tell us we had another Efteen minutes to come down and eat pefore she 
would march uA and let loose the fury.  Then !oating in came the smell 
of putter and the crackling eggs AoAAing next to the sAam !iAAing on 
the frying Aan.  The dream was gone and I was starving.  

I got out of ped suddenly with decisive catlike Fuickness, somer-
saulted oj the sheets with a sharA warrior cry, droAAed down to the 
ground and started doing Aush-uAs.  The room py that Aoint was Elled 
with morning light and a plue glow from the shining sky re!ected 
oj the Alain white walls in our room.  Yownstairs I could hear mom 
humming church hymns.  I tried to Aush a growling stomach out of 
my mind as I continued to Aush uA and droA down, Aushing for that 
limit, do ten more, ten moreP  Yuring the Aast week, we had peen 
training together for this day.  Re Aracticed kick and Aunch compos 
and pench-Aressed in the pasement.  I started eating cans of tuna even 
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though I hated the smell.  I had to pe the strongest I could pe in seven 
days.  ;nd that morning I felt deAressed.  The seventh day had come.  
1ut win or lose, I wasn’t going out like a Aunk.  

9Rhat’re you going to doCG
It was apout a couAle of minutes pefore the homeroom pell would 

ring, our usual arrival time.  Ky prother walked with his pag slung over 
his pig shoulder with one straA while I walked peside him carrying 
nothing put my gra2ti covered notepook.  The seniors were still in the 
Aarking lot hanging out py their cars, smoking cigarettes and pumAing 
their music.  In the cafeteria, girls were getting their morning pagels 
and a couAle of teachers were chatting together at a taple drinking 
their morning cojee.  The hallways were pubbing with the excitement 
that could only pe felt on a Hriday, as if anything that haAAened today 
couldn’t Aossiply matter.  It was a certain kind of haAAiness, a care-free 
air that couldn’t pe descriped in one Aerson.  It was something that 
existed in the hallways themselves.  1ut on that note, I was an outsider, 
a stranger to this haAAy town.  I was some kind of cowpoy whistling.  
;nd at high noon, I’d pe shot dead in the street.  What’re you going to 
do? 

            9I’m going to see him at lunch-time,G I reAlied.
             9Rait a  second, I  thought you were going to see him 

after-school.G
            9Jah, too many AeoAle.  Re’re gonna do this thing during 

lunch when nopody can watch us.  Uust me and him.  That was the 
arrangement.G

            9Rhat apout meCG
            9Rhat apout youCG I said real tough as we Aaused at our 

crossroads.  Ke and my prother had reached the Aoint in the morning 
where we usually deAarted without saying a word.  Ne would go to 
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his ;.? classes and I would go to the pathroom stalls to smoke a 
cigarette.    

            9“ou seriously don’t want me to go with youCG
Instead of answering, I snaAAed some cool mint gum and stared 

oj into the other direction.  The homeroom pell rang and I grew 
increasingly aAArehensive.  In an instant, everything got Aushy and 
kids pegan oAening and slamming lockers in waves running uA and 
down the halls.  ‘ircles pegan preaking uA and AeoAle pegan deAarting 
ways until lunchtime.  3irls kissed their poyfriends goodpye.  The day 
had pegun.  

            9Yo you want me to go with you or not.  I’ll skiA class if you 
want.G  

9Horget it, what’re we going to tell mom if we poth come home 
fucked uACG

            9“ou’re going to get your ass kicked if you go alone,G his voice 

strained growing annoyed.  
             9Uust go to class,G I said wearily and ended the conversation 
there with my headAhones on. There was nothing he could do.  I was 
a little hard rock and zust as stupporn as he was.  Ky prother looked at 
me worriedly pefore nodding in samurai silence, giving me a fraternal 
smack on the pack letting me know that I didn’t have to go to my 
showdown without him.  ;nd with that he turned and walked down 
the hallway alone. 

;nd then I was pack alone.  The feeling I felt with that morning’s 
dream was gone.  ;s I walked down the hallways, I tried to pring her 
pack to me, put she was too far away and I wasn’t in the mood for 
romance.  The hallways were zam-Aacked and AeoAle were Aushing to 
get around me.  I tried to pring her pack to me as to calm my mood 
and pring a sense of Aeace and clarity to my thoughts.  1ut it was hard 
to do with AeoAle shoving around me and laughing and talking shit 
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to each other while they made with the herd and headed for their 
homerooms.  It was as natural a feeling to pe pumAed and caught in 
the morning tra2c as it was for a Esh to pe swimming in circles in 
an overcrowded aFuarium.  1ut that morning, it was really starting 
to Aiss me oj.  I turned my music uA louder to escaAe the noise of 
the hallways trying to go pack to my own world where I could focus 
on my dreams and also visualibe the duel at high noon.  I wanted to 
Aicture myself victorious, Aictured in many dijerent outcomes and 
Enishing moves as to make it seem like something tangiple, something 
that could actually pe done.  1ut the more I thought apout the Eght, 
and the louder the music was in my headAhones, and the more I felt 
the crowd Aushing around me, the more I felt like a leaf !oating in a 
craby stream.  I couldn’t even get to my locker.  I was stuck at stones 
at a standstill, zust trying to get pack into the river’s !ow to get where 
I was going, uncontrollaple, invisiple, at the mercy of everything else 
around me.  Suddenly, I heard a screeching, sFuealing, terriple noise in 
my headAhones.  I took the taAe out of my walkman to End the Elm 
was unwound and Aouring out in long strands like devil’s hair.  I stood 
there holding the taAe, zust looking at it- a proken mess in my hands.  I 
stood there silently as the world Aassed around me.  I zust stood there 
with my head down, comAletely defeated.  I wanted to preak that thing 
into Aieces, glue it pack together again, Alay one more song, and then 
smash that motherfucker again.  

I launched pack, pringing the walkman all the way apove my head 
into outer-sAace and then sent it pack down with the purning sAeed 
of a meteor headed towards Warth.  It was like watching the footage of 
an airAlane crash in slow-motion.  The walkman sAlit into three main 
Aarts, the heavy case seAarated from the smaller, more delicate Aarts 
in a sAinning motion, sAinning out of control pack into the air.  The 



TNW JWR UWBLS 17LWS 4M

smaller Aarts shattering into sharA fragments into the crowd like the 
shraAnel from a Alastic grenade.  

Instantly, the sAace cleared around me.  I was the terrorist, the pank 
ropper.  I was the Aerson in the middle of the room with the gun Ering 
into the air telling everyone to shut uA and get down.  The Erst Aerson 
who moved would pe the Erst Aerson to get shot.  Ney you, in the 
;percrompie sweater, don’t try to pe a heroP  

1ut no demands were made.  I simAly stood there and stared at the 
proken Aieces so I wouldn’t have to face the curious stares purning 
into my skull, the Aroping wonders of )is he going to freak out’C  ; 
freak-out this early in the morningC  ;wesomeP 

Jo, my friends.  That’s all you get.  The show is over.  Jow, I will 
go into my mime act.  7ook, I’m traAAed in a pox.  SeeC  SeeC  See how 
my hands are like, !at against the air.  ;nd you know, it looks like, uh, 
I’m traAAed in a pox.  TadaP    

The hallways were almost dead silent for a whole second, apsolutely 
froben like an audience waiting in a magic show.  1ut then after the 
crowd realibed the danger was over, somepody Aressed Alay and they all 
continued to move on in their usual Aarade to homeroom as if nothing 
had haAAened.  The taAe clattered pack down the hallway to my feet, 
kicked pack in my direction py someone who had steAAed on it and I 
could still see the unwound Elm tangled it uA in proken Aieces.

9Rhat a fucking Asycho,G some girls muttered as they Aassed.
9Take it easy 8id,G an anonymous Aasserpy said softly.
9“eah, take it easy,G I said silently to myself.  Rhen I saw my favorite 

taAe on the ground, lying there with proken wings like a pird who had 
zust gotten hit py a pasepall, I was Elled with regret.  ;n exasAerated 
sigh escaAed my lungs as I Aicked uA the proken taAe rewound the 
Elm preathing slowly, and then rewraAAed my heart in the pupplegum 
and masking-taAe that held it together.  Wveryone who saw me now 
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thought I was Asycho, put I didn’t care.  It was already turning out 
to pe a frustrating start to a day that was already pound for terriple 
destiny.  ?retty soon I would start talking to myself saying shit like, just 
get through this day and before you know it, you’ll be back in bed sleeping 
and it’ll be Saturday and you can forget this ever happened. 

;nother sigh escaAed me as I AoAAed my locker oAen and started 
rustling through the random crumAled AaAers !oating at the pottom 
Aretending to look for something.  It was a weird hapit of mine.  I 
couldn’t go to my locker without looking for something that wasn’t 
there.  Sometimes in the morning, I zust liked to stare into the pack of 
my emAty locker until there was nothing.  Lntil I couldn’t feel the kids 
in the hallway swimming around, until I couldn’t even hear the music 
in my own headAhones.  Ky locker was like a vacuum of all supstance, 
an emAty plack hole that existed stuck in the school’s concrete struc-
ture.  There were no calendar girls to dream of, no calendar to mark 
the days I looked forward to, zust a rusty hinge with some old gra2ti 
left pehind from the days pefore I was even porn into this world.  I 
stoAAed thinking and stoAAed preathing and everything I was staring 
at inside my locker pecame like outer sAace, untouchaple and peautiful 
in its own distance from mine.  ;nd zust when I pegan to feel my mind 
grow clear like a Aerfect plue sky, I would hear that voice.

It was the voice of the Shogun of Narlem, 7ord of the Horgotten 
Yozo.  1efore his sAirit entered my consciousness, he used to run 
7ennox ;venue, terroribe the chicken shack and the movie theater, 
known all around as the Arettiest motherfucker preathing.  Ne would 
always come to me in these moments, when I zust couldn’t take it any-
more and felt like smashing a chair to pits and turning the wooden legs 
into nun-chucks.  I let the voice of the Shogun sAeak to me, calm meq 
let me know that all the pullshit was zust pullshitq learn to aAAreciate 
the value of pullshit.  That’s right papy, you are the Shogun.  “ou’re 
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the Shogun of Narlem.  “ou the Arettiest, paddest mofo lowdown 
around this town.  Show these motherfuckers the AulAit and take 
them pack to church.  Too many nonpelievers uA in this sorry-ass 
sFuare, we need to keeA the funk alive. 

Then in comes the seventies funk pand Alaying in my head and I Aut 
on my plack shades and steAAed to the pusiness with my hair kinked 
out.  ; AimA walk to handle every Aroplem with extra cheese and I’m 
calling out the names of my enemies to come see me pack out on the 
dance-!oor.  Re can do this with a 1-poy pattle.  Shit, we can do this 
without a crew.  I got the dice in my Aocket and the plade in my shoe.  

;lright, I’m ready.  Time to let the world know this kid would 
do whatever standing Aretty zust holding my shine.  Take pack and 
get that from all the motherfuckers who try to take mine.  I’m the 
Shogun of Narlem, 7ord of the Horgotten Yozo.  Showing the world 
who the Arettiest and paddest mofo low-down around this town.  
SteAAing into the neighporhood movie theater to throw AoAcorn at 
the movie screen and then challenging the movie to a Eght.  Jow I’m 
on talk-shows to talk apout it.  Televise it.  7et the world know I’m 
pack with an autopiograAhy and a new dance single.  

Coming up next, we’re pleased to have a very interesting character.  
He’s the author of the new book, Shonuff!! The Legend of the Harlem 
Shogun.  Please welcome to the stage, Shonuff!!  

The prassy pand made uA of stoned skeletons from the doAe era 
prings me out with that signature Shogun music, some M0”(’s synthe-
sibed funk.  I steA onto the stage in full pattle dress, plack footpall Aads 
on my shoulders and two decorative katana plades held at the waist py 
a length of orange extension cord knotted ceremonially and Kichael 
Uackson shin-guards tied uA over my sweatAants.  Ky shirt is torn in 
Hrankenstein tattered-fashion at the pelly to reveal a Alastic six-Aack 
which mismatches my natural skin-tone.  I walk into the pright stage 
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lights and wave to the freaks and weirdos in the studio audienceq shake 
hands with Uohnny and take my seat next to his and he goes pack 
pehind his desk.  The claA machine fades out.

It’s an honor to finally meet the real Harlem Shogun.  You’re here 
tonight to introduce the world to your new book, a tell-all and an inti-
mate look into the times and trials of the Harlem Shogun.

That’s right Johnny.  It’s been quite a journey.
So why don’t you tell us a little bit about your story.  I mean, who do 

you have to kill to become the Shogun of Harlem?
Hahaha 6I laugh coarsely as only a true Shogun can:, I was always 

destined to be the Shogun of Harlem, Johnny.  I just didn’t know it.
Well, it’s quite a story. And after reading it, I’m convinced, and I’m 

sure the people watching at home will agree, you are indeed, the prettiest 
and baddest mofo low-down around this town.

Sho’nuff! 6the audience Aroclaims in unison.: 
 In the book, you talk a lot about destiny.  So tell us, when did you first 

realize it was your, uh, destiny to become the Shogun of Harlem?
9Ney, watch it,G I heard a girl’s voice say annoyed.  
I looked uA with surArise and packed uA pashfully pefore staring 

like a deer in the headlights as the Ene Aetite little pody turned around 
and gave me a look.  There she was.  ;nother girl of my dreams.  
Standing there with her hot little stare, making me want to aAologibe 
so smoothly pefore inviting her to lunch in the cafeteria, a Arivate taple 
with me.  Ras it zust my imagination or did her sassy look zust soften 
a touch, as I stare into her eyesZ apout to read her Aoetry and shitZ 

            9Rhat’re you lostCG a gruj voice says preaking in.  I looked 
uA and took oj my headAhones and thought apout saying something, 
put no words came out.  I felt my chest harden like I was peing puried 
in cement, one last moment of Aride pefore the pastards pury the 
kid in their hate.  Ne looked at me with that look of you ain’t shit 
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contemAt staring down at me from his chin stupple and toothAick, 
those stone prown eyes looking down at me from his comAaratively 
massive height.    

            9That kid’s always lost,G I heard someone else say in disgust 
pehind him.  I ignored the side comments and locked my aim.  Now 
long did I lock eyes with that fool, who knowsC  ?ropaply not that 
long, put a second longer would’ve led to more pullshit.  ;nd that’s 
zust how it is in the hallways.  “ou got to understand that pefore you 
know where you want to go in life.

            9Ney, pe nice,G I heard the girl say softly.  It didn’t take 
much more than that to make me crumple.  Now does a pattleEeld 
suddenly sAring oAen with roses and daises, shitZ put I proke my 
Eerce two-second gabe feeling so Aitifully released py the soft voice that 
half humiliated me and half made me love her more.  Jot this time 
motherfucker, not this time.  1urning, I walked oj Fuickly and Aut 
my headAhones pack on even though they were connected to nothing 
in my Aocket, zust to show a sign that I couldn’t even see them.  They 
didn’t want to see me.

I was purning.  Bekindled was my fury to Eght.  It could’ve peen 
any of them, I didn’t care.  I was ready to take them all on at the same 
time without saying a word, zust a peckoning gesture with a gleam 
in my eye.  Rho want it and whereC  Jame the sAot, I’ll pe there 
a half-hour early doing Aush-uAs and strange Shaolin stretches you 
never seen pefore.  Jot going to Alay me like I’m zust another Esh to 
release into the water.  I felt like they had my girl, and I didn’t even 
know her name.      

Wveryday I saw her in the comAany of pall Alayers leaned uA against 
the walls with zerseys and gold chains uA in the senior lounge where 
the uAAerclassmen held mad swagger next to pitches with mass aA-
Aeal.  7ight-colored eye-shadow plabing chinky eyes with plue contacts 
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plowing pupplegum looking Ene, plowing a lot of thingsM mind, prain, 
and frame- peautiful student of life.  I wished I could freebe time like 
Nack Korris and exAlain myself pefore her pupplegum AoAAed.  7ord 
knows my scrawny ass wasn’t going to convert her pack to our side.  
7isten to you, talking all that put you all uA in it.  The AoAular ;sian 
girls had a taste for vanilla and I’m not even talking ice cream.  ;nd 
it was like if you were that ;sian dude who was lucky enough to End 
that ;sian girl, shit, you two will pe together until graduation- 1elieve 
that.  



Chapter Five

Real Name Alyssa

B efore that day, a lot of the older heads didn’t recognize my 
presence in those hallways and most of them still didn’t know 

my real name.  An Oh My God beauty queen’s lips in full delicious 
mode spells my name slowly across the rexection of a compact mirror 
as she -“es her lipKgloss.  

            ?”idYW her friend asks hearing the name for the -rst time.
            ?Tou know, ”id,W she con-rms.
            ?!hoYW
            ?”id.  Ihat little ghetto Asian kid,W she e“plains.
            ?Oh my GodJW
Teah P was that kid.  Ihat kid they called ”id.  Teah, you know, like 

”id from Pndiana Hones.  Asian kid with the dark blue Tankee on.  Ihe 
white boys thought P looked like him.  And P could see chicks looking 
at me as if they would be seeing me for the last time.  Pt was as much 
recognition as the kid could get P guess.  Ihey knew P was the kid, the 
Asian kid, that kid they called ”id that was going to -ght a senior.  
Ueople were talking, betting nickels bags of weed and a number si“ at 
!endy’s on the outcome of the -ght.  



”P NTR2 UA8”vj

P was kind of a nobody in the school before all that happened.  P 
didn’t know if that was the kind of attention P wanted, but when P 
walked down the hallways that week, and eSen after that, it was like 
people didn’t haSe to know my name to know me.  Iruthfully, P was 
a lot happier when P was Lust unseen and tolerated, Lust another unK
derclassman slightly more respected than the ne“t chameleon.  Ehort 
little skinny something Lust riding shadows like a skateboard, getting 
by on two xy rides, quietly but eSidently eSen my shoes got soul.  But 
what can you do when you feel the stares as you walk byY  Hust walk 
slower.  !alk harder.   

?”id, are you really going to -ght himYW
P glanced up from my book and saw 9isa looking at me from across 

the scarred writing table.  Ehe was looking at me teasingly with a hint of 
concern in her penciled eyebrows.  My stomach was growling.  Almost 
lunchtime.

At some point, while smoking my morning cigarette in the bathK
room, P decided P would cut all of my classes that day and spend the last 
unKbruised hours of my life in peace sitting in the library.  Pt was like a 
holy sanctuary in the morning for me to sit by the riSer and focus my 
chi.  Ihe early autumn light descended gently on the row of writing 
tables and bathed their battleKscars in warmth, the bookcases seemed 
bright and happy with their sleeping Solumes resting in shadows, and 
not a soul was in there e“cept the old librarian, who seemed to be 
unaware of my presence as P came sneaking in past the reference desk.  

            P had long been familiar with the library, as eSery proper 
Asian kid should be.  Me and my brother used to get dropped oC eSery 
Eaturday against our wishes before our mom went to work.  !e were 
too young to -ght back and were still scared of her wrath, so relucK
tantly we let ourselSes be pushed into the children’s section where we 
would be left for hours until she returned at dinnertime to pick us 
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up again.  P would always head straight for the comic book section.  
P read and reread eSery issue for hours studying the words like Bible 
Serses, absorbing eSery punch, eSery line, and eSery sound eCect in all 
of their colored e“pressions caught in the inked frames.  Ueter Uarker 
was going through some kind of identity crisis and weaSed himself 
into a cocoon on the ceiling, and while he stayed in there haSing a 
nerSous breakdown, 2ew Tork 3ity was being run amuck by all kinds 
of psycho Sillains.  Batman was -nally declared crazy and locked up in 
Arkham Asylum with all the psychopaths that he had put away.  Ne 
still had his mask on when they put him in the straitLacket.  Pt seemed 
like all my superheroes were going crazy.  é“cept Archie.  Archie was 
doing -ne.  Etill struggling to m0nage with Betty and Feronica.

3omicKbooks became my life for awhile.  Me and my brother both 
had our separate obsessions during that time.  Mine was comicKbooks, 
his was basketball.  But mine was a secret obsession, a loSe aCair P stole 
for, a loSe aCair P could not get away with.  !hile my brother was out 
there in the winter cold dribbling and practicing freeKthrows, P was 
in our room pouring oSer my secret hoard of comics, turning each 
colored page as if it was made of the most delicate crystal.  P had to 
hide my comics in secret places spread throughout the darkest recesses 
of our closet to the most unreachable corners behind the dresser.  My 
mother was a bornKagain 3hristian, the craziest kind there is.  P didn’t 
eSen want to think of what would happen if she saw those Sillains 
with demonic glowing eyes, dudes in tights with bulging muscles and 
impossible si“Kpacks, busty heroines xying around in bikinis.  !hat 
would she thinkY  !hat would she sayY  Ehe would say it was the deSilJ  
éSerything was the fucking deSilJ  

But my obsession with comicKbooks put me on a path to becoming 
a superKSillain.  Before P -nally take oSer the world with eSil laughter, 
the media will note that P used to steal money out of my mom’s purse 
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and ditch Eaturday afternoon sessions at ”umon math academy so P 
could ride the bus oSer to the comicKbook shop on the upperKside of 
the aSenue.  éSen after my mom came in storming into my room one 
tragic afternoon, beat my ass and tore up my sacred comics, those sins 
would die harder than the delicate crystal pages P saw shattered in front 
of my eyes.  

P had been there before, in the library.  On the days when class 
didn’t seem to be part of my plans, P would Lust duck into the liK
brary for an hour or two and hang out until P was ready to return 
back into the noisy hallways and back into the classrooms.  P started 
cutting class more and more when P realized that the whole system 
was a lie.  P was skipping a lot those days.  Pt seemed like eSeryday in 
homeroom, P did this dance with the Man.  Ne’d come around to serSe 
me my detention papers on Monday for skipping 1riday.  And then 
he would come back Iuesday to serSe me with more detention for 
skipping detention on Monday afternoon.  By !ednesday, he’d slap 
me with some PEE papers.  Ihat’s PnKEchoolKEuspension, that’s where 
they lock you down.  Eome kids couldn’t handle PEE.  Ihey’d come 
out naked and mumbling, coSered in their own feces before getting 
thrown in the cold showers, squinting at the daylight they hadn’t seen 
for what seemed like a month when it was really Lust a day.  But if you 
didn’t mind being quiet for : 5 hours it was a holiday.  !hen you 
had PnKEchool Euspension, they locked you in a little room inside the 
library and made you do homework.  Pf you did all your homework, 
then they would tell you to Lust keep quiet and draw.  1or me, it was 
a place to cool out and sit in the dark, a place to hide away from the 
barking guards and that stinking noKgood warden.  P’d come out and 
my friends would ask where P’d been all yesterday.  P’d laugh and tell 
them P was in the hole.  éasiest time P eSer did.     
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               Ihey say it’s funny in prison how sometimes a book 
can choose you.  Tou don’t know why you reach for a speci-c title 
from the spine, because from the back, all the books look pretty much 
the same.  But P was standing there one day, cutting class of course, 
and wandering through the bookcases in the far corner of the school 
library.  P was Lust sort of wandering through the bookcases enLoying 
the feeling of being lost among all the dusty books.  P Lust liked looking 
at the books, touching them and walking around in the shadows of the 
shelSes.  Ihe dark and enclosed spaces made it sort of feel like a maze.  
At some point, P was letting my hands brush across the books like a 
child does when he walks along a chainKlink fence, and as my -ngers 
went on drumming across the rows of spines, a book sticking out fell 
onto the ground.  P knew enough to know that when a book falls, it’s 
really Lust trying to Lump into your hands.  Ihe book seemed like it 
was calling me closer to my destiny, the book made me think about 
the road and what was out there, the book that made me seem like 
destiny was closer than P thought.  Eo here it was4 the book that began 
my éducation and introduced me to the man behind the 8eSolution.  

            P was really moSing through the pages when my !orld Nistory 
class came in.  P knew the class was scheduled for library that day, but 
it was one of those reading sessions when you start reading a book that 
seems like it’s singing your song, and before you know it, you’re only 
D½ pages in and two hours haSe passed easily.  P was planning to be out 
of the library before my class showed up, a day free of any academic 
eCort, marked only by the bloody nose that awaited me at lunchtime.  
But the book got me, and P couldn’t put it down.    

Our assignment that week had been to research a -gure in history, 
write a brief report and to do a presentation.  Ihe main part was the 
presentation.  P -gured P would play my usual position, stay out of 
the actual research, and when my team was done, P would contribute 
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an awesome poster.  But as fate would haSe it, this proLect would 
be a little diCerent from my usual sleepy slacking.  On Monday four 
days earlier, all the kids in our class were put into pairs.  Pt was pure 
imagination that P might’Se been but reality had that P was, paired up 
with 9isa Fanessa.  !hen the teacher called our names together my 
heart began pounding instantly.  Pt was the type of situation where P 
Lust didn’t know what to do, and my mind immediately began playing 
with alternate realities.  !ithout saying, she was the prettiest girl in 
our class, perhaps, the prettiest girl in our grade.  P wouldn’t Senture 
to say she was the prettiest in our school because she still had two 
more years to take that crown.  But she was so pretty she was once on 
a 2eutrogena commercial, you know, the ones with water splashing 
on the girl’s face in slowKmotion.  P felt a sort of nerSous happiness, 
something warm doing a little diddyKbop inside my soul with a little 
spin at the end.  P neSer -gured we would actually be engaged in any 
sort of conSersation Lust the pattern of my life the way it had it, but 
here it was a perfect opportunity to talk to her and get to know about 
all the things that made the eyebrow on her pretty face get a little 
higher.  

Pt was soon after the names were -nished getting called that our 
class packed up and headed oSer to the library.  Pn the hallway, my 
classmates started whispering to me like mice in a dark kitchen to try 
to get 9isa Fanessa into the closet.  P brushed them oC like so many 
tsetse xies to my hippopotamus.  Ihey were idiots.  Irue, P had neSer 
been in the closet before but P knew enough to know that you don’t 
Lust take a girl like 9isa Fanessa into the closet.  Tou got to do more 
than that to win a kiss from a girl like 9isa Fanessa.  But P wasn’t eSen 
thinking that far ahead.  Ihat would Lust be arrogant.  P was more like 
picturing us up in the library sitting close together with our heads 
almost touching, reading oSer huge pages with tiny little words.  !e 
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could act frustrated and say out loud how boring it was and talk about 
how much we hated !orld 3ultures.  And P would be able to -nd out 
and share in all the things that she hated and say funny things about 
them and she could touch my arm while she laughed.  P would hold her 
hand oSer iceKcream, touch her leg in the winter, and then we could 
kiss in the end.  P don’t know.  

P don’t know.  Because when P glanced across the room to gauge her 
reaction to us being paired up together, she was working on lacquering 
her perfect 1rench manicure.  P attempted a little eye smiling and was 
met with a cold look coming from her blue eyes and spent half the class 
Lust trying to recoSer from the breeze.

!hen we arriSed at the library, it was a mad race for most of the 
kids to get the best computer in the lab.  9isa nonchalantly chose a 
writing table for us instead and proceeded to then work on smoothing 
out her nails with the soft side of a -le.  6uietly like an obedient 
dog, P sat down across from her and stared blankly out towards the 
sunny window behind her which gaSe a mediocre Siew of the woods 
behind the school.  P couldn’t think of anything to say to her, and so 
P proceeded to stare in silence at a couple of birds xuttering around a 
birdKfeeder.  

?Eo, who should we pick for our proLect,W P said -nally deciding to 
speak.

?!hatYW she asked.  Pt seemed P had already troubled her enough 
with my presence, and the eCort of responding to my questions was 
an irritating chore.

?!ho should we write the paper onYW P asked more cautiously.  
?Pt’s up to you,W she replied and then added, ?P’m going on the 

computer.W
As P watched her leaSing me, P could feel myself sinking deeper into 

my chair hoping nobody witnessed our lame e“change.  P felt like the 
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kid at prom whose date abandons him to hang out by the punch bowl.  
P immediately began to bury my sorrows in the proLect.  P got up from 
the table and headed oSer to the bookcases where some other kids were 
pouring oSer the books so at least P could look less alone and seem 
productiSe.  But soon, after trying to read oSer their shoulders and 
being met with discouraging glances, P retreated back to the far corner 
bookshelSes of the library so P could regroup my position with 9isa. 

As P wandered back and forth between the bookcases, the Ehogun 
suddenly struck me with the hard slap of a kungKfu master.  

I see what you doing.  Yeah, I see you.  You trying to be real 
cordial and nice with that fine little thang.  Don’t give me that, 
I seen you looking.  Well looka here, boy.  You need to stop being 
nice, and start getting nasty.  Show her that dance move we 
been practicing.  Yeah, that’s the one.  Uh-huh, uh-huh, to the 
left, to the left, to the right, to the right, now dip, now glide.  
You got it!  Show you right!

Ihanks EhogunJ  P knew he was right, but it made no sense.  !hat 
dance moSeY  Anyways, why was P trying to be so nice to herY  Uretty 
girls don’t want that.  P had to impress her somehow.  Kamn it.  P 
wanted to Lust stop caring so much, because who am P, that P should 
be trying so hard to win her attention.  But then again, Lust looking at 
her made my heart ache.  2o, be strong.  Ok, we’ll compromise.  !e’ll 
be ourselSes.   Tou be 1rank and she’ll be Eusie.  Ko the proLect, and 
if you happen to impress her and make her fall in loSe with you, then 
so be it.  But we’re not going to do all this, being sweet and superKnice 
guy act.  !e know and she knows it’s Lust weakness, for soft skin and 
perfect shampooKcommercial hair.  Alright 1rank, do what you do and 
be 1rank.  

P was all charged up when P came back to the table ready to show this 
girl how indiCerent P could be to her beautiful bitch.  But no sooner 
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did P approach our table and see her in plain Siew then did my sudden 
rush of braSado begin to dexate.  8ocky, one of the football players 
in our class was sitting in my seat.  As P approached our table with an 
armload of books, P suddenly felt so weird and useless.

            ?!hat’s up ”idYW he said congenially and pulled out the seat 
ne“t to him.

            ?!hat’s up,W P replied and carefully placed the huge stack of 
Solumes on the table.

            ?!hoaJ  Tou gonna read all theseYW
            ?2ah.  Hust breeze through them, -nd some good pictures P 

guess.  !ho’s in your groupYW
            ?P don’t know, Melissa and EteSe,W he replied.  8ocky was that 

kind of kid.  Ne would always begin a thought with P don’t know, and 
then tell you the answer.  Pt Lust so happened that he and 9isa Fanessa 
were part of a club.  Pt was the good looking club where members neSer 
did any school work because they were so goddamned good looking 
and other kids would do it for them.  Now P longed to be in that club.

            ?Eo what’re you doingYW 9isa teased him.
            ?MeY  P’m the leader.  9eader gets to take it easy, ya knowYW 

he sat back smiling. ?!hat about you, you’re Lust doing your nails.W
            ?2o 8ocky,W she said playfully, ?”id was getting our books.  

8ight ”idYW and then she looked at me as if we were sharing a secret.  
My heart froze and P couldn’t speak.

             ?”id, is it true you’re -ghtin’ BassanioYW 8ocky asked 
suddenly.  

            ?Teah, you heard about thatYW
            ?Tou’re -ghting whoYW 9isa asked with her eyes growing wide.
?”id’s -ghtin’ Bassanio.  ”id, are you for realY  Tou’re going to get 

murdered.W
?Maybe,W P said quietly, ?but some of us choose to die standing up.W 
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?P don’t know ”id.  P don’t know.  Tou’re one crazy kid.W
On the day of our presentation a week later, P attempted to bring 

the 8eSolution to our !orld 3ultures class.  My quiet attempts at 
insurgency up until that point, though appreciated by the knuckK
leheads, were unmet with the results P was searching for.  Pt wasn’t 
until a week after the -ght, the day of our presentation, that P -nally 
brought the éstablishment down a few notches.  Ms. 3anton was so 
oSerwhelmed by the strength of guerilla posters and street knowledge 
that she tripped and fell backwards into her desk.  Pt was on that day 
that the class -nally went crazy.  After that, we lost all respect for 
her.  !orld Nistory was like 9ord of the 1lies eSeryday, which we 
had to read for énglish and were perhaps unconsciously inspired by.  
Uaper wars would be waged and homework had completely ceased to 
come in.  éSen the nerdy kids found themselSes making e“cuses as to 
why they didn’t do it.  Ms. 3anton became e“asperated and would at 
some points, completely abandon her lecture and haSe us constantly 
working together on group proLects Lust so she didn’t haSe to raise her 
Soice anymore.  Ehe became an empty shell of a teacher and would -nd 
any e“cuse to bring us to the library Lust so we would shut up.  

At some points P looked at the meltdown our classroom had beK
come and felt a little bad about it, but P stood -rm in my rationalizaK
tion that P was boycotting history for its ridiculously brief dedication 
to Asia and Africa which focused, for the most part, on woodKcarSing 
and the art of LarKmaking.  See kids?  See how much you can learn from 
this broken jar?  

            ?P don’t know.W  
?3ome on ”id, are you really going to -ght himYW
P still remember the way she was looking at me, like P had neSer seen 

a girl look at me before.  Eince that moment 8ocky asked me if P was 
really going to -ght Bassanio, 9isa couldn’t let it go.  !e sat close with 
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our heads almost touching and P felt my spirit waSing its head back 
and forth like it was 8ay 3harles playing the piano.  Ehe touched my 
arm on 1riday, and P got to look down her shirt a couple times.  

?”id, are you really going to -ght himYW
P looked at 9isa Fanessa and smiled.  
?P don’t know.W 
?P’ll tell my brother to do something,W said 9isa taking one of my 

hands into hers all melodramatic.  
?Kon’t worry about it.W P said.   
9isa and P used to make fortuneKtellers out of notebook paper and 

made up stupid futures like Myou will eat a monkey’s butt and die’.  
Our futures always resulted in death.  !hy that shit was funny P can’t 
remember.  Tou know that feeling when something is so stupid but 
somebody makes it funny for you.  9ife is funny like that.

9isa did her nails and P drew on the desk.
            ?Blow,W she said as she held out her hand.  P blew on her 1rench 

manicure lightly until she said harder, harderJ  



Chapter Six

Cold Words, Jim

T he gth. Y aeIh Y s iIdo imbe ihd. Iumr. hdi idi.en    Ilo hdi tdn-f
Nndelo Y ,m.hdlt uIo Y sN he .hmrth. Iumr. d.w he ’mr-ovce 

Nmrlo .hI. s ’Ii Iy.rI--B complimenting hdi tdn-Nndelo Y kr. ’hel Bmr 
.I-x Iumr. imbeumoB e-ievi tdn- -dxe .hI.w Bmr ihmr-o I-’IBi epAey. 
.hmie xdloi mN neAenyriidmli Y kr. s ’Iilv. .hdlxdlt i.nIdth. Y s ’Ii 
dl mle mN bB bmbel.iw oIbl leIn i.Ilodlt rA ml .he .Iu-ew iIBdlt 
imbe ’d-o ihd. Y j ’eex -I.enw dl .he iAmn.i iey.dmlw Il In.dy-e IAAeIneo 
Illmrlydlt mrn gth. .m .he iyhmm- 

s treii I AIn. mN be oeeA dlidoe Fri. ’Il.eo .m bIxe AemA-e -Irth Y 
zmn I-- .he hInoleii Ilo iym’-i svce -eInleo .m ’eIn -dxe I HdAfrA hmmoBw 
I AIn. mN be Fri. ’Il.eo .m bIxe AemA-e ibd-e Y kr. s Iiirbeo ’hel 
s ’Ii NIye .m yhei. ’d.h .hdi oroe .hI. bB Fmxei ’ene ’mn.h ud.dlt 
Ilo ’mno hIo tm..el mr. .m ud.e be Y qe yIrth. be dl .he ebA.B 
hI--’IBi ’hd-e s ’Ii ’I-xdlt hm-odlt I Tfi“rIne Nmn I uI.hnmmb AIii Y 
s dli.dly.dce-B AIrieow lm. bmcdlt rl.d- s ’Ii irne he hIo ieel bew 
ueNmne he .mmx .hmie TBnIllmiIrnri i.mbAi mcen .m be Y s Iy.rI--B 
.ndeo .m ’I-x AIi. hdb Iy.dlt -dxe he ’Iilv. -mmxdlt Nmn bB Iii Y 

YYYYYYYYYYY Kam ”do Y s heIno Bmr ’ene .I-xdlt ihd. Iumr. be EY 
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YYYYYYYYYYY KJhenevo Bmr heIn .hI. NnmbGE s iIdo .nBdlt .m idHe rA hdi 
iendmrileii Y qe ’Ii cenB iendmri Y s ymr-o ibe-- I .rnxeB iIlo’dyh ml 
hdi uneI.hw he ’Ii i.Ilodlt im y-mie Y qe ’Ii I yInldcmne .m .he ymnew 
AnmuIu-B odolv. ecel um.hen ’d.h .mbI.mei mn -e..ryew .he uIi.Ino 

YYYYYYYYYYY KJhm tdcei I Nryxw s heIno d. Y ,m’w Bmr ’IllI gth. bew di 
.hI. d.GEY 

YKs omlv. ’Il. .m gth. Bmrw ur. s ’d-- E s heIno bBie-N iIB 
YYYYYYYYYYY KLm Bmr ’IllI gth. be .hel EY qdi eBei ’ene imN.w ’d.h lm 

.nIye mN Iltenw Ilo AenhIAi imbe IobdnI.dml Nmn .he idHe mN bB uI--i Y 
kr. s hIo lm omru. .hI. he ’mr-o Anmyeeo .m Nryx be rA ml AndlydA-e 
dN lm.hdlt e-ie 

YYYYYYYYYYY Ksv-- gth. Bmr E
YYYYYYYYYYY KzndoIB Y j. .he OI.e E
s ymlidoeneo elodlt d. ndth. .hene ’d.h .he Tfi“rInew ur. .hel s 

.hmrth. ue..en mN d. Y s. ’mr-o AnmuIu-B Fri. bIxe hdb i.nmlten imbef
hm’ Y sli.eIo s ’I.yheo hdb ’I-x I’IB Ii dN lm.hdlt hIo hIAAeleo Y 
Thel s .rnleo Ilo yml.dlreo ml bB m’l AI.h  

Aw naw!  This sucka think he bad!  This sucka think he 
nasty!  This sucka think he got the moves to dance with the 
Shogun?  This sucka must be crazy!  Hey boy.  I said hey boy.  
You need to go home and iron your shirt, because that’s what 
they gone bury you in!

s A-IBeo mr. od…enel. iyelIndmi dl bB heIo ’hd-e s i.mmo I. .he 
rndlI- Y s ymr-o iee bBie-N ’I-xdlt AIi. .he 3I zIbd-dI -rlyh .Iu-ei Y 
(le mN .heb iIBi imbe.hdlt ibIn. Y s iIB imbe.hdlt )B -dxeC s omlv. 
xlm’w Mdlien. mle -dlen heneP Ilo svo )dA ml.m .he .Iu-e.mA orbAdlt 
bB -rlyh ml mle mN .heb ueNmne ridlt bB .nIB Ii I ’eIAml RIyxde 
4hIl i.B-e Y j yhIdn uneIxi mcen bB uIyx Ilo d.i lm.hdlt Y s .rnl 
Inmrlo Ilo .heB uIyx rA ItIdli. .he ’I-- -dxe Oh No you made him 
mad!Y 0B eBei -mmx AiByhm.dyI--B ’mnndeo Ii s .nebu-e ’d.h NrnB -dxe 
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knrye 3ee Y Jd.hmr. ’Inldltw s idoexdyx .he gni. yhrbA .hnmrth I 
undyx ’I-- Y jN.en .hI.w .heB I-- nrih dl Y Umrlohmriew nmrlohmriew 
nmrlohmrie Y WcenB i’dlt s .Ixe bIxei I whoosh imrlo -dxe bB Inb 
’Ii Il m-o ’mmoel uIieuI-- uI. Y The -Ii. mle te.i )dAAeo mcen bB uIyx 
ml.m .he tnmrlo Ilo s i.mbA ml hdb ’d.hmr. -mmxdltw .’di.dlt bB 
Nmm. I. .he elo bIxdlt I idyxeldlt ynIyxdlt lmdie dlodyI.dlt bIpdbrb 
umle oei.nry.dml Y ji .heB -de .hene bmIldlt Ilo hm-odlt .hedn -etiw 
mn m.hen’die rlymliydmri Ibmlt .he .nIBi Ilo iAd--eo Nmmo ml .he 
)mmnw s -dth. rA I ydtIne..e Ilo iIB imbe.hdlt )IihB .m gldih .heb m… 
-BndyI--B Y (N ymrniew s ’I-x mr. ’d.h I-- .hedn tdn-i g--dlt .he uIyx ieI. 
mN I onmAf.mA Ilo s FrbA dl Ilo ondce ml .hnee ’hee-i mr. .he AInxdlt 
-m. Y qm’ Bmr -dxe be lm’w s br..eneo )rihdlt .he .md-e. Y 

sl y-Iiiw s ymr-o heIn .he IllmrlyeniC
YYYYYYYYYYY Well Jim, whattaya think of Friday’s fight?
            Well Dick, I gotta honestly say, Kid might have a chance.
            The kid might have a chance?!
            Bassanio is sure to be hesitant coming out, knowing that he 

outweighs his opponent by at least 75 pounds-
            And he has an extensive record at that-
            Yes, his numbers are impressive.  Kid could use Bassanio’s hesi-

tance to his advantage, and pull out a butterfly knife to an unsuspecting 
Bassanio.

            Are you suggesting that Kid shank Bassanio?
            No, not at all.  I’m merely suggesting an element of surprise.
            But what about his legendary chi?
            What about it?
            Ouch.  Cold words Jim, cold words.



Chapter Seven

K-Town

M e and my brother sat on the porch on Thursday night after 
a training session.  We stared into the street breathing heavy 

through the mouth, trying to catch a slow down through the nose.  
The evening was falling fast and the smell of orange snails and fresh 
fallen rain klled the blue light falling from the sIy.  That weeI, j 
started to -oin my brother in his daily worIouts, benchHpressing in 
our basement and worIing on punchHIicI combos in the bacIyard.  
We watched enough IungHfu movies to feel liIe we Inew what we 
were doing.  We were really into martial arts for awhile.  We had purple 
belts in kfth grade and every Falloween for at least kve years straight 
we were nin-as.  We used to talI about forest training and meditating 
under iceHcold waterfalls.  We watched all the :istsL  :ist of Negend, :ist 
of :ury, :ist of the Sorth Dtar.  Who remembers The Nast ?ragonB  
“ruce Neroy son, “ruce Neroy.  Sho’nuff!  

            ”js he bringing any of his people with himB’
            ”j donKt Inow man.  j donKt even Inow how serious it is, you 

InowB  “ut now itKs been blown up by everyone at school, so we Iind 
of have to.’
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            ”What are you sayingB  That youKre going to kght him -ust 
because everyone at school e!pects you guys to kghtB’

            ”Aretty much.’
            ”ThatKs the dumbest shit j ever heard.’
            ”Fey, jKm kghting him because j have to, oIB  Rnd besides, 

this is the kght you shouldKve fought last year, but you let it slide.  Do 
now jKm kghting for both of us.’

            ”Rlright, thatKs what jKm talIing aboutJ  NetKs IicI these guysK 
asses and shut them up.’

            ”Sah man.  Uou canKt kght with me.’
            ”Why notB’
            ”UouKll get us both embarrassed.  qust leave it up to me.  jKll 

taIe care of it.’
            ”Uou go in alone and youKre going to get Iilled.  qust fucIing 

sGuash it then and let it be.’
j cracIed my InucIles and yawned.  
            ”WhatKs done is done.  j thinI j can win if j -ust use the chi.’
            ”:orget the chi.  UouKre done son’
            ”Whatever.  jKll stab his ass.’
My brother tooI his cleats oE and wiggled his toes through a holey 

socI.  Fe did everything in his cleats.  Fe used to be convinced wearing 
his cleats in and around the house would help him maIe krstHstring on 
the football team, -ust liIe in the winter when his kngers stay smudged 
and grimy from never letting go of a basIetball to touch the rim, breaI 
the sIy, and maIe it rain.  Rfter one year of football, he Guit the team.  
Dtill wore those cleats when he worIed out.  3uess he got used to the 
feel.

”Fey do you ever thinI about movingB’        
”Uo, your feet stinI.’
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            ”NetKs move,’ he said not hearing me, ”letKs get the fucI out 
of here.’  

Dometimes, you have to kght.  Rnd itKs true the way it worIs you 
see, when we were ten, little qimmy and little :ranIie Zapilano called 
me and my brother chinIs as we passed their house walIing to ZliEKs.  
They demonstrated what we looIed liIe to them by using their pointer 
kngers to maIe their eyes into slants.  We Inew that melody all too 
wellH ching chang chong.  The sound of those chinIyHass bells maIe my 
blood boil to this day.  My brother wanted to kght them but j was too 
scared of their big brother qoey.  “ut those things never really seem to 
stop echoing in your mind, so when we turned thirteen, j punched 
:ranIie in the gut on a moving school bus while my brother held him 
in a halfHnelson from the bus seat behind.  

Rs j sat there and contemplated his words, j remembered the year 
before watching my brother IicI in the front door one time after 
football practice, splintering it down the middle with his cleats still 
on.  Cven after my father beat his ass, he still ran his nightly suicides 
up and down our street.

            The grass is the only friend he had.  j was never part of 
anything so jKll never Inow e!actly what it felt liIe to feel alone on 
a team.  Rnd jKll never Inow what itKs liIe to be called out into the 
middle of a circle of death holding a pigHsIin, shu;ing your feet in 
nervous spasms waiting for that krst unseen hit to come.  jKll never 
Inow what itKs liIe to be hit relentlessly from the bacI and from the 
side, trying to spin -ust in time to catch it, only to get the wind InocIed 
out of me, catching an e!tra -ab in the bacI of the helmet to Ieep my 
face in the grass, trying to catch my breath.  Rll j Inow is that j would 
taIe it e!tra personal.  Rnd j would be liIe my brother, lying in the 
bacIyard at night staring up at the stars thinIing about how about 
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how some dudes turned me into a punI.  Rnd j wouldnKt be able to 
sleep about it.     

My brother wanted to move away ever since the end of his freshman 
football season.  jn the showers, it got worse.  j bet he wondered if he 
shouldKve -ust been easy, if he shouldKve had a few laughs with the boys, 
let them rib him a little bit and let it roll oE his shoulders liIe cold 
locIer room shower water, drown out the -oIes and -ust listen to the 
metallic water beat onto the rusty green tiles and the gurgling of the 
small gray drain.  j bet you wished you could crawl inside that drain.  
zr become a ?ragonballH' cartoon and summon a kreball to leave a 
smoIing crater where there was once a football locIerHroom5 wishing 
they would hate you and attacI you and give you a reason.  Open your 
eyes and maybe you’ll catch a pass this year.  You see how he’s looking at 
me?  You see this fucking guy?  Jesus Christ … Ay, take it easy, we’re just 
bustin your balls. Ay, what’s this kid’s problem anyway?    

Dometimes it mustKve felt liIe he was -ust kghting for a place to 
stand let alone walI the way he wanted to walI if he felt liIe walIing.  

3entle giant.  jt was his towering si6e over mine that made us an 
odd couple, a natural wonder.  Fow the hell did you get so big, they 
wondered.  We had the world wondering, how the hell you could be 
so big and me so small.  Must…ve stole all the milI was the old -oIe.  “ut 
it wasn…t -ust our si6e diEerences that were funny.  My man TeI once 
told me j would end up in prison, and my brother would be the pastor 
to come see me.  Fe had the si6e to be a monster on the basIetball 
court but his heart was -ust too big to throw blows when the punIs 
crept with the fouls.  Fe would -ust get mad and go even harder on 
the driveway with the ball while j sat on the trunI of a car talIing trash 
for him.  j did enough talIing for the both of us.  Fad to act cra6y and 
talI a lot bacI then.  Trying to be tough, cause you Inow, it ainKt all 
peaches and wa;es.  Dometimes you got to kght or run.  Dometimes, 
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you get into a kght with the whole world.  j thinI everybodyKs got to 
kght something or somebody.  UouKll never Inow what you are if you 
donKt. 

j watched the pinI almond and yellow leaves Foat down along the 
street.  The grass on our lawn a cold shade of green.  Dmell of apple pie 
in the air.  zne of those days where the sun is so warm on your necI 
and the wind leaves you cold anyway. 

            ”jKm down.’
            ”Uou downB’
            ”Ueah, jKm down.’
Mom came out onto the porch with a tray of sliced apples and AolH

lyHUo string cheese telling us dinner would be ready soon.  j could smell 
the bubbling ksh soup and Iimchee --igae wafting from the Iitchen 
behind her as the screen door shut again.  We dug in and stuEed our 
faces with the snacI and watched as the ne!tHdoor neighborKs little Iids 
played basIetball in the street, the sun glowing sublime liIe the last 
embers in a kre.  The autumn owl hooted its lonely call echoing across 
the Sew qersey suburbs.

            ”We gotta beat that Iid,’ my brother said in a low voice.
            ”“assanioB  NetKs go do a driveHby on his house.’
             ”WhatKre  we  gonna  do,  pull  bacI  into  our  driveway 

afterwardsB’
            ”Fey man, j was -ust trying to maIe you feel better.’
            ”ThanIs.’
            ”Uou thinI they did that shit to ?avid NeeB’
            ”So way manJ  So fucIing wayJ  Fe was their lead receiver 

man.’
            ”Do you thinI they did it to you because youKre no goodB’
            ”j donKt Inow why they did it.  Rnd jKm not that badJ’
            ”zI, oI.  Do you Guit, itKs over.’
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            ”j didnKt want to Guit.  j liIe football.’
            ”j donKt Inow what else to tell you.’
            ”NetKs -ust move so j can play somewhere else.’
            ”zI.’
            ”?onKt you hate it here manB  Fow come youKre not with me 

on thisB’
            ”jKm with you.  jKm with you.  j donKt Inow.  DchoolKs not that 

bad for me.  j -ust donKt give a fucI and Fy through my day and then 
jKm here eating my afterHschool snacI and watching my cartoons.  Do 
fucI it.’

            ”Sah man.  :ucI that.  “ecause youKre not out there trying 
to do something is why they donKt d shit to you.  “ut when you maIe 
moves and you try to be somethingH they fucI you up man, they fucI 
you up.  j donKt want to live somewhere where j got to be diEerent all 
the time.  j want to -ust be meJ’

            ”Uou are youJ  Uou are you.’
            ”Rre you youB  Rre you really youB’
            ”j donKt even Inow who j am.’
We both chewed thoughtfully for a moment. 
            ”Fave you talIed to any of these fobs yetB’
            ”So.  ?o youB’
            ”Ueah, all the time.  TheyKre not that bad.’
            ”Whose theyB’
            ”DeungH-ee, MinnieH’
            ”Ueah, youKre talIing to the girls cause you want some assJ’
            ”Sah.  Zome on,’ my brother said chucIling, ”hey, j talI to 

Aing.’
            ”AingB’
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            ”Ueah, heKs the other dude in the Zhristian Zlub.  Uou should 
come by.  AingKs my wingman.  Me and Aing -ust macI itJ  Mad Rsian 
bitches in the Zhristian Zlub’

We cracIed ourselves up.
”:or real though, some of these girls never go out.  Rll they do is 

studyJ  C!cept “ella, she goes to the city a lot.  Uo, this girl was telling 
me liIe, she drinIs herself to sleep every night.’

            ”What grade is she inB’
            ”DheKs a senior.’
            ”?amn, we should hang out with her.’
            ”Ueah, jKm going to the city with her this :riday.  Uou can 

come if you want.’
Fe bit into the last slice of apple.



Chapter Eight

Dimes

I t was lunchtime.  The time was closing in and I was to see my 
fate like a rsh on the ya’dps soil.  I walked down to the a’t wing 

and made my way bast the thugs sta’ing me down and slibbed into 
the vath’oom.  The vath’oom was stale and the white tiles yellowed 
f’om the heajy smoking that went on in the’e.  The’e we’e naked sluts 
st’ewn avout on the Hoo’s cou’tesy of some kid who wished to sha’e 
in his bo’no t’easu’e vefo’e they would ve swebt ub and conrscated 
vy the -anito’.  Ne b’ovavly kebt them all in a ’usty metal d’awe’ and 
ogled the kinky bictu’es inside the custodial ozce.    

The stalls and ejen the mi’’o’s we’e coje’ed in g’azti.  I stood 
in the vath’oom stall d’awing in slow inhalations of rve’Bglass and 
menthol f’om the ,ewbo’t dangling in my mouth.  I fantasiEed avout 
meeting him out the’e and Hibbing oben the vutte’Hy all Hashy like 
in the mojies and shit.  Wut as I stood the’e in the vath’oom stallJ I 
’ealiEed I couldnpt d’aw my vlade.  I didnpt ejen want to th’ow the 
r’st bunch.  I was af’aid of lijing out those ’ecu’’ing d’eamsJ the kind 
whe’e Ipm standing the’e and I haje to rghtJ vut all of my th’ows feel 
like Ipm unde’wate’.  
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I shook my head t’ying to shake those thoughts.  9amu’ais we’e 
neje’ af’aid to die.  I vegan meditating in a sbi’itual ene’gy that linB
ge’ed like shamboo.  I was one with the elementsJ v’eathing in the stale 
smoky biss ai’J v’inging myself mentally to a blace of beaceJ a blace 
of mo’ning with soabBscented jabo’sJ heightening my kille’Binstinct 
awa’eness.  I stood in a ho’seB’iding stance in f’ont of the toilet and 
continued wajing my a’ms in g’eat vig ci’clesJ jisualiEing myself mojB
ing the ai’ a’ound me like st’okes of wate’J wajes of neon vlue and 
bu’ble and g’een elect’icityJ gathe’ing the chi and d’awing it into my 
cente’.  I bushed out and fo’med my hands into a t’iangle and eYhaled 
slowly.  

            I stobbed fo’ a moment as I hea’d someone else v’eak 
the solitude of the vath’oom sh’ine and I stood like a stone statue 
in my v’oken meditationJ t’ying to act like it hadnpt distu’ved my 
concent’ation at all.  I listened fo’ him to leajeJ vut whoeje’ he was 
had lit ub a ciga’ette.  I took a few mo’e v’eathsJ t’ying to saljage 
whateje’ chi I was avle to gathe’ and sto’ed it deeb in the cente’ of my 
veing.  I would need to summon the r’evallJ and I hobed the d’agon 
would ve the’e when I called.             

             I took anothe’ d’ag of my ciga’ette and let the ashes Hutte’ 
ca’elessly onto the tile as I withd’ew a vlack be’manent ma’ke’ f’om 
my bocket and I vegan making my ma’k neYt to othe’ kidsp fake gay 
bhoneBseY numve’sJ tasteless d’awings of cocks and naked ladies.  I 
thought mayve if I diedJ they would haje something to ’ememve’ 
me vyB this cool little thing to look at while you sit on the can and 
think deebly avout life.  I had the vlack ma’ke’ in my hand and like 
a bhantom in the vooth I stayed the’e miYing ub the jabo’s getting 
lightBheaded oP the fumes and the smokeJ this sc’ibted bseudonym 
on the wall.  5nd thatps why we w’ite ou’ names on the wallJ vecause 
when wep’e goneJ no one will know we eYisted.    
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The ciga’ette hushed in the wate’ as the toilet Hushed and smoke 
linge’ed in silky sbide’ wevs a’ound the vath’oom as I obened the 
stall doo’.  9itting di’ectly ac’oss on tob of the sinks was ”imesJ a 
senio’ who was smoking a ciga’ette of his own.  I met his eyes and 
vlinked.  Uhen I was a f’eshmanJ I used to admi’e his style.  Wut I neje’ 
sboke to him until then.  Ne Hibbed g’ams and kebt his head shajedJ 
wo’e an L.I.G W.I.9 TBshi’t and Timve’land voots kicking a’ound the 
hallways with untied lacesJ him and his gang of slouched tough guys 
mojing in thei’ vlackedBout demeano’.  I ’esbected that shit.  I wanted 
to ve like him.  ,ovody fucked with him. 

            :DoJ youp’e that kidJ huh;<
            :Deah.<
            :I hea’d you and Wassanio vout to get into it.<
            :DeahJ itps t’ue.  5 couble minutes f’om now actually.<
            :”amnJ thatps some shit son.  Wassaniops a st’ong dude.  Neps 

a vad dudeJ yo.<
            :Deah I know.  Ipll ve al’ight.<
            :Dou got hea’t kid.  Dou 0o’ean;<
            :Deah.  Dou;<
            :Deah.  Dou sbeak it;<
            :5 little vit.  I unde’stand mo’e than I sbeak.<
            :I like the food.  0o’ean food is oP the hook son.<
            :Deah.<
            :Rjen if you get fucked ub kidJ you stood fo’ something.  

Thatps the t’ue shit.<
            That was some t’ue shit.  It had me thinking sometimes.  



Chapter Nine

Church Music

O n Sunday morning we met in the same spot before service, 
the spot across the parking-lot with my brother dribbling his 

basketball over the blacktop, towards the woods under the autumn 
shade, through a short wooded path and into a quiet street where an 
elementary school sat, and there behind a brick corner covered in red 
and green ivy was a bunch of us dressed to kill and pray, smoking 
cigarettes like tough guys posted up next to some empty kindergarten 
classroom cursing.

             “Yo, what happened after I signed-o? last night”R my brother 
asked, pushing Hipper lightly on the shoulder.

Wenry and Slim began to laugh with the very mention of it.  Hipper 
exhaled heavy-hearted in his usual moping way and spit, letting the 
glob of drool hang and blow slightly with the wind.  ’e watched with 
anticipation, slightly grossed out as he waited for it to splat before 
answering.  It obviously went badly and he was readying an account 
that would make him feel less stupid.  

“I Knally asked her last night,R he began, “I said fuck it, itUs now or 
never.R
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Hipper was engaged in a series of instant-messaging Tirtations with 
a girl that was in his math class.  We would express adoration for his 
crush in the subtlest of ways, using red to express his passion, in siMe 
fourteen 'hicago font to seem casual, for internet conversations with 
a girl he was too shy to sit next to in class, who made him lose sleep 
analyMing what had been said, what she might say.  

“So”  ’hat happened”R
jhis went on for weeks from September to Aovember when he 

Knally found the courage to I‘ her.  jhe autumn leaves were starting 
to set Kre to the romantic sways of a girlUs heart and caused the world 
to sigh every now and then.  jhe homecoming dance was coming up, 
and in HipperBs case, timing was everything.  

In classic Hipper-style, he spent nights pacing back and forth in the 
bluish glow of his computer, pausing in front of the mirror and lifting 
up his shirt sucking in his stomach, trying to hype himself by grabbing 
the Eelly-rolls and repeating to himself, JI can lose this, I can lose this’, 
like some kind of chubby-boy mantra.  

Somehow Wenry got involved as a middleman to casually talk up 
Hipper, to sort of use his reputation to become HipperBs represen-
tative, a strategy which backKred and only resulted in the girl asking 
Hipper questions about Wenry.  

“Lros before hoesR, Wenry said to his reTection solemnly probably, 
swearing in front of the bathroom mirror before returning to a com-
puter screen and a desk chair with a little swivel, gracefully stepping 
out of the way by telling the poor girl to “lose some weightR, sending 
her crying for days under the comforting wing of a conveniently, and 
perhaps strategically shoulder-ready 'hewy.  

“2nd now sheUs going to the dance with 'hewy.R
            “’ait, what”R 
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            “SheUs going out with 'hewy,R Hipper replied, and a sad 
bubbling noise rose from his throat.

It was dead silent for a momentD and then we all started cracking 
up in his face.  ’e pointed right in his face while he wiped some spray 
o? his nose and mouth as my brother began doing that thing where 
he buckles over and shakes without making any noise. 

            “Goddamn, I havenUt laughed that hard in a minute.  jhanks 
Hipper,R I said as we collected ourselves.

            “jhatUs rough man,R Slim said, his voice sputtering from one 
last burst of laughter.

             “’here is this guy”R my brother asked, looking around 
as if expecting to see 'hewy hiding behind a tree,     “when did this 
happen”  Wow”R

“5erhaps we all underestimated the power of 'hewy,R I suggested 
quietly. 

’e all took drags from our cigarettes and thought about itD 
            “AoR, Wenry decided, “'hewy Eust goes after vulnerable girls.  

We has no game.R
            “Wey man, why you always hating on 'hewy”R Slim started 

in.
            “Yeah, why you always talking trash about 'hewy”R my 

brother said, cornering Wenry and poking his chest Eokingly.  
’e knew damn well why Wenry was always bashing 'hewy.  I 

mean, we all liked him because he was a nice kid and everything, but 
sometimes he overdid it.  One time he came to church with bright 
white pants and a tight baby blue short-sleeve shirt, and we were all 
Eust like, aw Chewy, what are you doing?  

See”  ItUs funny.  Lut Wenry would forever bust on 'hewy, ever 
since they were little.  ’ho do you think gave him that nickname”  
2nd everyone mustUve thought it was funny because everywhere 
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'hewbaca went, the nickname stuck.  Nids at church called him 
'hewy.  Wis Lible Study teachers knew him as 'hewy.  Nids at school 
called him 'hewy.  I bet his mom even called him 'hewy at least once.  
WenryUs nicknames Eust had a way of sticking.  We really was a genius 
at nicknames.  If there was any kind of oddity in your personality, if 
you resembled any kind of animal, if you reminded him of some kind 
of j! character he had seen, it would only be a matter of time before 
he would be giving you a nickname and weUll probably laugh about it 
for the rest of our lives.  

“I donUt give a fuck about him,R Wenry said riled up.  RF-u-ur, 
d-uur, IUm 'hewy, d-urrr.R

“You know thatUs pretty good.  We does do that.R
’e all laughed as we took Knal drags from our cigarettes and Ticked 

them into the street taking our sweet time getting over to service. 
“If you want a real girl, you got to do real things,R I said.  
RYeah, heUs right man,R my brother agreed in all seriousness. 
            “’hatever, I donUt see you guys with dates.R Hipper returned.  
“‘onkey, whatUs up with 'hristine”  2re you guys going”R  'hris-

tine was a girl from 5aramus that my brother was considering taking to 
the dance.  Aot that he had anything real special for her, but he didnBt 
want to go to the dance at our school.  

            “I donUt know,R my brother said exhaling slowly.
            6Yo you gotta goG  ItBll be mad fun if you go,6 Hipper insisted.
            6I didnBt say I didnBt want to go.  Lut I think weBre Eust friends.6
            “7orget that friends stu? man,R Wenry grunted. 
            “’hat”G  jhatUs the perfect angleGR Slim cried.
            “’hat about you Wenry”  ’hen are you going to Ty Soo-Eeung 

up from 2tlanta”R
Wenry stopped picking his nose for a second and breathed in dra-

matically.  ’e could feel it coming- he was going to start dancing in the 
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rain with his white-shirt open.  Soo-Eeung was a girl he had met that 
past summer at a retreat.  We felt her up, according to his ever-chang-
ing account of that magical night, and they Jkept in touchU chatting 
online.  jhe remark was completely sarcastic, but Wenry decided to 
overlook this to once again reveal the truths of his aching soul.  

“Yo, I might never see her againDbut some moments last foreverDI 
still remember us sitting there on that dock--R

            “Fude, youUre so gay.R  
            “’hen you guys understand a true momentDR
            “Yo, that bitch had herpes on her lip.R
“Shut the fuck up,R Wenry said laughing, “You guys are too imma-

ture understand love.R
            “What?R our voices cracking, “you donUt know shit about 

loveGR  
2nd with that we slap-box.
            “Soo-jeung!R
jhe windows and glass doors of our church seemed to sparkle in 

the morning sky.  ’e could see the waving reTection of the rustling 
autumn trees behind us and the air was crisp and Klled with the kinds 
of possibilities that only exist when youUre deep inside of a weekly 
infatuation.  3very week I would wait to see her.  It was damn near 
sacrilegious.  Lut this was the most beautiful girl I had ever seen in my 
life.  ’hen she came to our church that summer, and every Sunday 
thereafter, I was never able to speak at church again.  I smiled and 
closed my eyes and breathed in deep trying to make my eyes come alive, 
knowing that I might see her that day.    

’hen we went inside, we saw …ane and her bubble-tea gang hanging 
out at the bottom of the stairs.  jhey looked like church moms in the 
making, standing in a circle awing and cooing a shy little boy in the 
middle of them.
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“Wey, whatUre you doing to my brother”R Slim demanded Eokingly.
jhe girls broke apart revealing SlimUs little brother ‘ickey, stand-

ing with remnants of kisses on his cheek and holding a lollipop looking 
confused.  We never talked.  If he wanted something, he tugged on 
your sleeve.  

            “WiyeeGR sang cheery …ane.
            “WiyeeGR jhe rest of them said, waving and smiling in their 

Wello Nitty ways.  
            “Your baby brother is so cuteGR half the girls sang.
            “I knowGR the other half sang agreeing.  
            “Yeah Slim, what happened to you”R  Wenry said, slapping 

Slim on the back.
“Wa ha.  4ook, take your hands o? my brotherR, said Slim sarcas-

tically as he
unhooked all female claws from his baby brotherUs baby fat body, 

“heUs too young for you …ane.  Sorry.R
“I Eust want to take him home with me.R …ane cooed.  
“I bet you do.R Hipper muttered under his breath, sick of the baby 

talk, probably
feeling bitter o? the attention little ‘ickey could get from girls 

saying nothing while he couldnUt seem to get any saying everything.
 “OoohG  I got new sticky-picsG  ’anna see”R …ane burst suddenly.
            “Sure,R we shrugged.
jhe guys gathered around …ane and her bubble-tea gang as they 

took out their Sanrio planners and began showing o? their latest 
sticky-pics that had them super-imposed on di?erent backgrounds 
like a sunset beach or one that said “7riends 7oreverR above their 
cheesing faces.  I knelt down and wiped the lip-gloss o? ‘ickeyUs 
cheek as he smiled and tried to shy away from me.

            “9ive me Kve.  'ome on.R
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We turned his feet inwards and hugged himself with a shy smile on 
his face before giving in and slapping my hand.  I tried to get him to 
do it again so I could pull back with speed, leaving him with nothing 
but air saying too slow.  Lut he kept getting me.  jhe little bugger was 
quick.  

            “9et out of here, go Knd mom.R I heard Slim command from 
over my shoulder.

“’ait, let me hug him one more time,R …ane said kneeling with her 
arms open.  Lut ‘ickey obediently took o? at the sound of his older 
brotherUs order and left …ane pouting.  I watched as he ran around the 
corner in search of another adventure and was brought back seconds 
later, being dragged by his motherBs hand into the kiddy service.  2s 
she opened the doors of the elementary sanctuary, the easy piano and 
sing-song chorus of the kids Klled the air, and then mu0ed again as 
the doors closed.  ’e laughed at the sight of ‘ickey being captured 
and dragged to his doom.  We was a cute fucking kid.

jhe music of the kiddy chorus Klled the air and while …ane car-
ried on about her latest blueberry candy obsessions, I found myself 
going back in time to a construction paper 3den, a place under a 
magic marker rainbow where doves Ty above and lions with manes of 
yarn and crayon colored bears and gira?es live in complete harmony 
amongst the trees that glow in a time when it was easy to be loved, and 
to love, and to not be hurt by love.  ’hen I was little I used to sing.  
Lefore I started to care what I sounded like.  7or now I Eust listen.  jo 
the sound of church music.  jo the sound of my own heartbeat.  jhe 
sound of rain.  ’ater drops.  Faydreams.  She reminds me of all those 
things and I felt no sin when she came in.  She was so beautiful every 
Sunday.  It was more than lust, a crush, or infatuation.  If there was 
any sin in the beauty of that, then I was the artist.  Hemembering the 
way she looked when she would walk through those glass doors.  
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2nd I might as well have Eust been standing there, holding a bou-
quet of roses while a couple of hummingbirds hovered around me, 
sipping on nectar with the anticipation of my heart keeping their 
wings in Tight.  jhe way she was coming through those doors was 
like she was coming out of a pool of pure morning light with the 
luminescent drops falling from her body in slow motion, her lips 
parting slightly and her silhouette Knding color as she walked through 
the glass doors holding her baby sisterUs hand.  7inding my eyes for a 
moment, she smiled, and I almost collapsedD  

“You like 2nnie”R …ane teased.
“’hat”R I said, coming back to everyone smiling and looking at me 

in anticipation.  
It was one of those moments where you awaken and wonder how 

long youUve been gone.  I looked around and she was gone, departing 
from me on long-legged grace stepping to inspire my dreams.  ’aking 
up soaking wet.  

“You like 2nnie.  I can hook you up if you want.  I talk to her 
online.R 2my o?ered.

“Ao, IUm ok.R
“FonUt be shy.  9o talk to her.R …ane urged. 
“I donUt know what you see in her, I donUt think sheUs all that.R  

Wenry snorted.  
“SheUs gorgeousGR sang the girls.
“2nyways, letUs go to service already, huh”R my brother said saving 

from my bashfulness.
“FonUt worry.  YouUll get her.R …ane said, and with that, she stuck a 

sticky-pic on my cheek.
’e all walked up the stairs together into the meMManine where organ 

music began to play with pushier insistence and the adults began 
funneling into the glass doors of the main sanctuary looking for good 
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seats.  …ane and her friends left us, running up to some of their other 
girlfriends, hugging sugar high style.  Some of the older sisters stood 
with their own cat-woman stances talking shit in a way where from a 
distance it only looks like pretty girls discussing fashion and not pretty 
girls discussing fashion.  jhe eyebrows got raised a little high on some 
of their pretty faces, no doubt irritated by the bubble-gum popping 
of …ane and her hyper gang of mall-rats.  …ane and her girls, feeling the 
cold stares upon them from the older sisters, began to quiet down and 
went inside the sanctuary to take their seats where they could giggle 
and gossip beyond earshot of the older girls.  

It was funny to see …ane and her friends ever act uncomfortable.  
It wasnUt their style.  Lut when it came to being around their unnies, 
they had to act right, Eust like we had to stop talking stupid when we 
were around the hyungs.  I looked up to them, the seniors popping and 
locking with the Ty girls always by their sides.  I was always carefully 
watching from a distance, trying to copy their fashions and Eust listen-
ing from a few conversations away to see what they were about, what 
they were into.  ‘ostly, my brother and I got it from Wenry, Slim, and 
Hipper who could walk up to them and say whatUs up cause they were 
from the same neighborhoods where you could be 2merican, but you 
were always Norean Krst.  

I  went to a youth group full of Noreans that couldnUt speak 
Norean.   ’here kids  came to service  with beepers,  baggy Eeans 
and dress-shirtsL girls walked with an open-toe shoe game singing 
with miniature Libles in a 'oach bag.  jhe youth group was like 
high-school with the di?erent cliques and all, and though some of the 
stuck-up girls wouldnUt give you the time of day, or you made fun 
of some of the kids there because they were queer, there was always 
a familial closeness with everyone in the church right there if you 
wanted it.  
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’e are Norean.  ’e believe in 9od.
’e sat in the back, slouched in the pew, talking shit and scooping on 

the pretty girl praying a couple rows in front of us, church Eust another 
place to hang out and practice the newest dances in tough denim and 
popped collars.  2nd me, my eyes wander also.  ‘ostly I was looking 
to see where 2nnie was sitting.   She sat next to people, not with them.  
She was always sitting alone in church.

            “Yo, remember when you washed your face with my cum 
towel”R

Wenry was always bringing up old incidents like that, in church of 
all places.

            “Yeah it was nice of you to tell me afterwards.  You know 
masturbation is a sin.R

            “Ao its notG  ….O is 9odUs gift to the single-man,R replied 
Wenry, Eoking in a manner unKt for Sunday morning.  ’e all laughed 
way too loudly and several heads turned around to see what was so 
funny.  ’ith that the sanctuary lights shut o? completely and only 
stray rays of sunlight Kltered in through the tall windows.  Our praise 
leader, 5eter, began strumming the opening chords.  

            “WowUs everyone doing on this beautiful Sunday”  9od is 
good, 2men”R 

            “2menGR 
jhe crowd wasnUt ready.
            “2ll the time”R 5eter asked louder.
            “9od is goodGR 
jhe pews shouted back.  Lut it was still only half of the sanctuary.  

5eter stopped the music.
            “’hoa, whoa.  One more timeD 9OF IS 9OOF”R Wis voice 

boomed.
            “244 jW3 jI‘3GR ’e all shouted.
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            “244 jW3 jI‘3”R 
            “9OF IS 9OOFGR 
2men.  2nd they began to sing.
In the secret, in the quiet place
In the stillness, you are there
In the secret, in the quiet hour I wait
Only for You
Because I want to know you more
I want to know You
I want to see Your face
I want to know you more
I sat in the pew and prayed with my eyes open, too cool to close 

them.  3very prayer to 9od is kind of like writing a letter.  Lut some-
times, I donUt really know what to say.  You ask Wim to change you, 
but you donUt know exactly what you want to change into.  Aot them, 
I know that much.  jhe church boys always go up there and pray the 
same prayers.  jhey always say the same words, the same pretty and 
Towery words they save for Sundays.  I donUt know what I want to be.  
Fear 4ord, please forgive me for my sinsD

I started to think about that day I fought Lassanio.  It was a strange 
day.  Aot because of what happened, but because of how I felt af-
terwards.  ’e stood in front of each other and Eust sort of felt the 
weight of the cold autumn air and sunshine creating a transparent wall 
between us before we decided we Eust had to.  2nd we both respected 
that.  I threw a few birds before he swatted me down with a crusher 
to the temple and I blacked out.  ’hen I opened my eyes, he was 
helping me o? the pavement and I remember him meeting my eyes.  
JYou should take care of thatU, he said and I felt the blood dripping 
down my nose.  I nodded and he nodded and he walked back inside.  
I ditched the rest of the school day and walked home with my nose 
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bleeding in my Aovember sleeve and I remember looking at the sky 
feeling like somehow, I understood myself.  

2s my eyes stayed open I glanced over at 2nnie again and saw she 
was praying too.  I Tipped the prayer and asked for the right words to 
say when I would Knally Knd the courage to talk to her.  I prayed for 
a girl I could love, a girl who would love me too.  2 nudge in my side 
interrupted these fantasies and the o?ering basket was passed into my 
lap.  I gave the dollar my mother had given me to give and wished it 
wasnUt so hard to be a gangster.  

2s the sermon began, I leaned back in the pew with my eyes drifting 
towards the windows, the sky became my blanket and I slept on the 
preacher.  'louds passed over a beautiful autumn and I felt the leaves 
rustling outside as the quiet breeMe came in.  jhe sunshine passed over 
the trees and I saw a path that was stained with broken shadows where 
the leaves above glowed in their peaceful satisfaction.  

I remembered the day I Krst saw her in summer, when we were at 
the church picnic.  3veryone was there.   

I was with my boys smoking a cigarette away from all the adults and 
Lible Study teachers and then headed back towards the smoky smell of 
charcoal that Klled the air.  ‘y brother was dribbling his basketball on 
the grass, crossing and switching his legs as Hipper tried to steal it from 
him.  2 group of kids ran by, one of them holding a kite like a football 
because it wouldnUt Ty, the air was thick and completely still.  jhe 
other boys behind him echoed excited laughter and little girls chased 
the boys not caring about grass stains on their dresses.  It was Sunday 
at the barbecue- you know how that goes.  3veryone whoUs been at 
one of these things knows immigrants Eust show up out of nowhere, 
take over a park, and roll craMy deep, NMM Noreans hopping out of vans, 
NzM more pulling up in sedans.  7uck it, bring the yellow bus.  5op the 
trunkL grab the cooler, a blanket, and the watermelons.  Suddenly the 
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air smells like bulgogee, tarp-like blankets are laid out with rice cookers 
all over the place, and everywhere you look there will be ahEuhmas with 
really big visors.  

Pnder the trees, people were walking this way and that among the 
picnic tables with generous chopstick servings of kimchee, pan-chan, 
potato salad, bulgogee, and bab all heaped in their designated areas of 
the sectioned Styrofoam plates.  3verywhere I turned, ahEuhmas were 
trying to hand me a plate.  I wasnUt even hungry but you know how 
they are- you have to eat.  ‘y brother forgot about basketball for a 
few and went right over to the  bab-tong and broke a pair of wooden
 chopsticks apart.  ’e all sat down and stu?ed ourselves with Norean
 food and soda.  

2fter we ate, we strolled over to where most of the Youth 9roup 
kids were hanging out.  jhe praise team sat on the grass and Eammed 
on the acoustics while others sang along.  Some lost themselves in 
simple conversation and the feeling of cool grass on their bare feet and 
toes, relaxing and laughing under a great tree whose branches hung 
over the edge of an open glade where the a volleyball net was being 
set-up not too far away.  I leaned against the trunk of the tree for a 
moment and listened to the music while Wenry and my brother began 
rallying the guys to play so they could get a decent game going on the 
half-court blacktop that stood on the other side of the lake.  

2s we walked over, they were all horsing around and trying to 
throw each other in the lake.  I remember I was acting quiet that 
day, my brother and Wenry called me out on it earlier, but I didnUt 
know what it was.  It mustUve been a premonition, because something 
in the silence led me away from our usual loud games of trash-talk 
and Kghting.  I sat on the edge of the court and watched instead.  
‘y brother crossed the small blacktop in three giant bounds with a 
basketball cradled in his right arm and he Eumped into the air and froMe 
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there in his own mind.  We was almost there, almost to the rim.  We 
wanted to touch the metal, grab it, and snap it o? with the chains 
rattling and the rusty ring in his hands.  

2fter they stopped shooting around and started playing for real, I 
lost interest and wandered away.  I kicked up dandelions and watched 
the seeds Ty through the air like tiny white birds as little girls gathered 
small Towers and pretty weeds in teeny Ksted bunches.  2s I walked 
alone along the outskirts of the picnic area, the air became alive again 
with a light wind, tossing plastic cups from the wooden tables and 
sending them to where I stood, in front of a partially Towering bush 
with hundreds of small white butterTies coming in and out and about 
the thorny branches.  jhe paper insects Tuttered delicately from pink 
Tower to pinker Tower, resting only for a moment before Tuttering 
away into the sky where another butterTy would take its place from 
somewhere within the thorns.  

7eeling a tug on my shirtsleeve, ‘ickey smiled and held out his 
hand to give me Kve.  I tried to give him Kve but he quickly withdrew 
his hand laughing.  joo slow.

“'ome here you littleDR I said turning my voice into that of a 
gravelly monster.  I picked him up, Tipped him upside down, and 
shook him.  

2fter I set him back on his Aikes, he looked at me with puMMled 
eyes.  Wis expression changed and he took o? smiling, chasing one 
of the nearby butterTies.  I watched him run around for a minute, 
Eumping and clapping his hands at the delicate little butterTies.

“Ao, no, no.  YouUll kill them that way.  4ike this.R I said.
jaking two plastic cups from o? the grass, I held them close to-

gether and walked up to the butterTies carefully, watching quietly and 
barely breathing as one touched down on a Tower.  ’ith my cups 
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parted Eust inches apart, I closed them together, gently capturing the 
white butterTy inside.

            ‘ickeyUs eyes grew wide as I showed him my capture, and 
he touched the plastic with his tiny Kngertips as if the butterTy had 
Eust made a friend.  jhe butterTy Tuttered desperately back and forth 
within its plastic cell.

            “Aow we have to let it go.R
            “4et it goR, I said again and released the butterTy, watching 

it Tutter away into the suddenly stormy sky.
jhe clouds passed over and the sunlight began to fade on the sweat 

that glistened o? the foreheads of Wenry, Hipper, my brother, and 
Slim.  jhe sun began to fade on the gold wire of 5astor …oeUs glasses 
as he discussed theology with young disciples, doubters, and philoso-
phers.  jhe sun began to fade on the glittery ink …ane and her friends 
were using to write each other best friend letters.  jhe sun began 
to fade on the swinging chains of the hyungs popping and locking 
acapella as their Ty girls sat in the grass doing each otherUs hair and 
nails.  

jhe sun shined on the butterTies like wild diamonds escaping on 
fragile wings into the breeMe.  jhe sun shined on me as I met the eyes 
of 2nnie.

            I stood with little ‘ickey as he clapped at his butterTies 
with the two plastic cups I have given him.  I could see her smiling 
slightly, sitting with her legs crossed so casually at a picnic table facing 
out towards the world as she sat alone.  Wer shoelace was untied.  I 
could see myself on bended knee knotting and double-knotting that 
thing as it if could express my sincerity.  Wow a shoe could stir up that 
madness.  She shook a wisp of hair from her eyes, letting her thoughts 
Tutter like eyelashes on my skin before her eyes wandered away.   I 
felt some rascal bump into my leg laughing, too young to understand 
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the complexities of Ja momentU.  Inside the plastic cups were two tiny 
white butterTies dancing together in desperate circumstances.

            “jwo”  9ood Eob ‘ickey.  Aow what did we learn”R
’ithout a word, he opened the cups ever so slightly as if to make 

the butterTies believe that something above had saved them.  jhe 
butterTies Tuttered wildly liberated out of their plastic prison, still 
Tuttering together into the sunshine, into that sunshine that would 
then fade on me.



Chapter Ten

The New Jerus 
Blues

“D amn, we got the good stuy toda?, huh”B boii? sa-d -mp
r.essedI

“’tcs so g.een,B m? i.othe. sa-d -n a t.anle, “-tcs k-fe a t-n? mag-lak 
To.estIB 

“j.uk? sa-d roet-l,B ’ sa-d as ’ hekd the twent? oT k-ghtpg.een nugget 
s-tt-ng Tat and mazest-l w-th o.ange ha-.s shedd-ng onto the iottom oT 
the g.am iag -n m? hand so we loukd akk ga e uron -ts gko.?Iv 

’t was one oT the M.st t-mes we had eKe. lorred g.een that g.een 
ieTo.eIv beTo.e that, we loukd onk? manage to Mnd d-.tpsekke.s H-rr-ng 
.ed and ikue n-lfeks, loko.ed rkast-l to h-de the seeds aiundant -ns-deIv 
but aTte. ’ met D-mes, those d-.t da?s woukd skowk? Tade out -nto 
ha eIv ’t was .a.e that we eKe. had twent? dokka.s ietween usIv ’ was 
the onk? one out oT us th.ee that had a ra.tpt-me zoiIv Y? i.othe.cs 
onk? Kolat-on was iasfetiakk, and boii? was boii?, akwa?s i.ofe and 
.ead? to smofeIv but th.ee reorke -n the wo.kd ’ wanted to sha.e that 
salf w-th was .-ght the.e w-th me -n that ga.ageIv ’t was the rkale we 
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used to h-de out wa? eKe.?da? aTte. slhook unt-k h-s rors lame ialf 
T.om sekk-ng jCcs To. LIWIv ’t was look t-kk aiout G, and then i? that 
t-me we had to alt st.a-ght and sta? lh-kked out -n the iasement and 
not sa? an?th-ng too Tunn?Iv N-s dad was xk-nt Wastwood, sha.r as 
the? lome w-th a .emote lont.ok gunIv ’t was ak.-ght thoughp the h-gh 
kaughte. was on l.u-se lont.ok as kong as we d-dnct sa? an?th-ng to 
sraled out o. smekk Tunn?Iv :o.d fnows we d-d whateKe. we loukd 
not to smekk Tunn?Iv ’n those da?s, ’ used to la..? a.ound m-nts and 
e?epd.ors and sra.e sheets oT Tai.-l soTtene. to .ui down m? lkothes 
w-thIv 

’t zust so harrened that that da? was a da? we had no wo..-esIv boip
i?cs sterpmothe. and xk-nt Wastwood had gone ur to Rew Namrsh-.e 
on a Cakent-necs Da? weefend to do a iedpandpi.eafTastIv Je d-dnct 
fnow what that was eSaltk?, iut Rew Namrsh-.e wasnct a one da? 
t.-r, and that was good as gokdIv Je wa-ted a.ound -n the lokd rka?-ng 
iasfetiakk w-th numi Mnge.s -n the d.-Kewa? To. aiout hakTphou. zust 
maf-ng su.e -t wasnct a TafeIv jhe whoke th-ng loukdcKe ieen a lha.ade, 
a test to see what we woukd do unde. the Takse r.etenses oT T.eedomIv 
Je d-dnct rut -t rast xk-nt To. one m-nuteIv but Mnakk?, aTte. watlh-ng 
the Ta-ked .etu.n oT the ikue xh.?ske. on the ho.- on, we del-ded -t 
was saTe and lekei.ated i? zumr-ng ur -n the a-. and whoor-ng k-fe 
l.a ? -nto the snow? g.ass to .okk a.ound and th.ow rowde.? handTuks 
-nto the most ieaut-Tuk sett-ng ikue sf? that w-nte. loukd Mnd us, and 
ieTo.e ou. hea.ts Mn-shed .al-ng we lha.ged the f-tlhen To. lofes and 
set ur shor -n the ga.age To. a .okk-ng stat-on, a mus-l ioS, and th.ee 
rkast-l m-kf l.ates H-rred To. lha-.sIv Je akk had ou. .okes to Mkk9 boii? 
i.ofe ur the weed, ’ i.ofe ur the dutlh, and m? i.othe. set ur the 
mus-l o. ekse TukMkked some othe. m-slekkaneous dut?Iv 

Ye and boii? sta.ted smof-ng togethe. T.om the ieg-nn-ngIv Y? 
i.othe.cs zou.ne? -nto the wo.kd oT the m?st-ls was tough to i.eaf 
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th.ough thoughIv Ne had kong ieen a Tokkowe. oT ioofs oT kog-l and 
slhoka.s oT .easonIv 8 goodpnatu.ed oied-enle to the kaw had kong 
ieen -n h-s natu.e ieTo.e he had eKe. seen the othe. gk-mme.-ng s-de 
oT the To.estIv ’t was ’, who had i.ofen h-s stuiio.n and Took-sh 
-nnolenle, and i.ought h-m deer -nto the To.est oT sr.-ts at the dead 
end oT ou. st.eetIv ’n h-s -gno.anle oT m? t.ue des-gn was ’ aike to kead 
h-m -n unde. gu-se oT want-ng to show a new srel-es oT newtIv Na ha0v 
jhe koKaike Took woukd not To. the wo.kd haKe g-Ken ur the lhanle 
to e?e a sl-ent-Ml srel-men sulh as the one ’ had desl.-ied w-th sulh 
eSl-tement0v 8 samu.a-, ’ tokd h-m, must dekKe -nto the d-mens-ons oT 
lonTus-on to k-sten to the sounds oT the To.est w-th lka.-t?Iv Ne ielame 
ieTuddked at th-s .ema.f and demanded to fnow what ’ was do-ng 
as ’ w-thd.ew the r-re T.om m? rolfetIv Ne thought ’ was smof-ng 
l.alfIvv 

Y? i.othe. kea.ned to ket go aTte. thatIv ’ thought that was a .eak s-gn 
oT g.owth To. h-mIv 8 samu.a- he asr-.ed to ie, iut what h-nde.ed h-s 
deKekorment -n that rath was the we-ght oT h-s own shoukde.sIv Ne 
wo..-ed too mulh aiout the Tutu.e, aiout k-TeIv Ne had, at t-mes, eKen 
mo.e t.ouikes than meIv :ea.n to zust To.getIv 8nd sulh was the rath ’ 
des-.ed to tafe, so To. akk these th-ngs, ’ lanct sa? an?th-ng eSlert that ’ 
was a ra.t oT -t, as we akk ielame a ra.t oT -tIv ’t seemed to ie a .oad that 
woukd kead me to the rkale whe.e ’ needed to ieIv but eKen as boii? sat 
-n the ialfseat and ’ .ode rassenge.ps-de w-th D-mes -nto the b.-lfs 
to .epur on ’saiekka, ’ neKe. ket m? i.othe. go w-th us on those t.-rsIv 
ReKe. wanted h-m to get too m-Sed urI 

jhe ikunt saw a Tew tu.ns oT the l-.lke as we sta.ted to takf aiout 
what to do w-th the emrt? house when suddenk? boii? had a mop
ment oT .eak- at-onI 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Ja-t a selond, gu?s1B
Je koofed at h-mI
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“Y? ra.ents a.e goneIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “!ust h-t ?ou, huh”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Je lan smofe in the houseIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Peah0B ’ ag.eed eSl-tedk?I
Je d-dnct fnow what the ro-nt oT th-s woukd ie, iut the.e was a 

sense that -t onk? made sense ielause re.hars, we had neKe. ieen that 
h-gh ieTo.eIv jhe.e was someth-ng aiout rass-ng a ikunt a.ound the 
f-tlhen taike that seemed k-fe we shoukd do as r.ore. gangste.sIv Je 
k-fed the -dea Ke.? mulhI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Ja-t, wa-t, ?ou -d-ots,B m? i.othe. -nte.zelted w-th .eason, 
“boii?cs ra.ents loukd lome ialf an? m-nuteIv Jhat -T the? To.got 
someth-ng”B

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pouc.e .-ght,B ’ ag.eedI
vvvvvvvvvvv  “DamnIv Jhat loukd the? To.get”B boii? asfedIv jhe 

atmosrhe.e was -nstantk? th.own -nto ra.ano-d tens-onIv Y? i.othe. 
got and wakfed oKe. to the ga.age w-ndow to g-Ke the st.eet some 
su.Ke-kkanleI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat woukd ?ou need on a iedpandpi.eafTast”B ’ ronde.edI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIv ’ donct eKen fnow what a iedpandpi.eafTast 

-s0B boii? eSlka-med w-th newpTound wo..?I
vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou Tooks0B m? i.othe. hokke.ed, “d-dnct ?ou do an? .esea.lh”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Nokd onIv :etcs lakm down,B ’ sa-d lakmk?, “d-d the? ralf 

su-tlases”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Peah, oT lou.se the? had su-tlasesIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Now man? su-tlases”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIv jwo”v jh.ee”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “jwo su-tlases”v Nmmm1I N-s and he.s”v jhat mafes senseIv 

but th.ee”v …ounds a k-ttke susr-l-ousIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Now -s that susr-l-ous”B
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vvvvvvvvvvv “Doesnct -t seem a k-ttke, excessive”B ’ asfed kean-ng lkose to 
boii?I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhatc.e ?ou takf-ng aiout”B m? i.othe. snarred, “jhe?c.e 
gone To. the weefendIv ’tcs lokdIv jhe? ralfed sweate.s and ikanfetsIv 
Pou fnow how man? sweate.s ?ou lan ralf -n a su-tlase”B

vvvvvvvvvvv “Now man?”B asfed boii?I
vvvvvvvvvvv “Rot a kotIv 8kk those ka?e.s add ur0B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Lu?s, gu?s, k-stenIv Je fnow the?c.e gone To. the weefendIv 

Ankess boii?cs dad -s g-K-ng boii? some f-nd oT .-d-lukous test oT 
d-sl-rk-ne, wh-lh we akk fnow -s ross-ike, iut hecs ieen gone To. an 
hou. ak.ead?Iv Ne woukdnct rka? th-s game this kong, .-ght”B ’ koofed 
at boii? To. lonM.mat-on to m? kog-lIv Ne koofed douitTukI

vvvvvvvvvvv “8k.-ght,B ’ sa-d sw-tlh-ng lou.se, “ketcs rut th-s th-ng outIv 
8.e ?ou gu?s h-gh”B

vvvvvvvvvvv “’cm Tulf-ng h-gh as hekk,B m? i.othe. sa-d nodd-ngI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’cm hung.?,B boii? sa-dI
vvvvvvvvvvv “8k.-ght then, ketcs go to the f-tlhenIv 8 man lan .eakk? do 

some th-nf-ng -n the f-tlhenIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “:etcs oren the ga.age doo. and a-. th-s rkale out,B m? i.othe. 

suggested Tea.Tukk?I
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ja-t,B ’ sa-d storr-ng boii? T.om rush-ng the iutton, 

“what -T the qf-dc smekks -tIBv ’ meant the k-ttke F ?ea.pokd io? who 
k-Ked neStpdoo., the one who te..o.- ed m? state oT m-nd w-th the 
sound oT h-s arr.oalh-ng i-gpwheekIv ’ had Taledpoy w-th the qf-dc -n 
the d.-Kewa? onle ieTo.eIv ’t was a te..-ike memo.? that ’ someda? 
w-sh to ie ru.ged oT th.ough rs?lhothe.ar?Iv Ne was the.e, k-fe a 
rakepTaled haunted k-ttke iasta.d, sta.-ng at me w-th those ete.nak e?esIv 
…ometh-ng -n h-s e?es knew, and -t shoof me .-d-lukousk?I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Dude, hecs not eKen -n f-nde.ga.ten, he doesnct fnow what 
weed smekks k-fe,B boii? lhulfked, “’ckk zust oren -t hakTwa? thenIB
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vvvvvvvvvvv  “NakTwa?  seems  .easonaike,B  m?  i.othe.  lonlu..ed, 
anS-ous to go -ns-de as we akk we.eIv ’ns-de woukd ie saTeIv Ro ra.ents 
o. ne-ghio.s, emrt? house, tekeK-s-on, snalfsIv jhat was zust what we 
needed to lakm ou.sekKes ieTo.e the aisu.d ross-i-k-t-es sta.ted .u-n-ng 
ou. h-ghI

vvvvvvvvvvv “jhe?c.e not lom-ng ialf,B boii? sa-d to h-msekT w-th a 
lhulfkeI

vvvvvvvvvvv “jhe?c.e not lom-ng ialf,B we .ereatedIv 8nd -t made us 
Teek mulh iette. to sa? -t akoud as we headed -ns-deIv Jhat a .ek-eT, 
we thought, and ket kaughte. shafe the Tea. T.om ou. shoukde.s as the 
wa.mth oT k-5u-d f-tlhen k-ght gu-ded us ur the sta-.sI

vvvvvvvvvvv ’t was a good n-ght to ie ak-Ke on O.-da?Iv jhe sun was sett-ng 
outs-de the f-tlhen w-ndow and the snow on the g.ound iegan to 
koof ikue .eHelt-ng the w-nte. aTte.noon tw-k-ghtIv ’ keaned oKe. the 
s-nf To. a m-nute zust to koof ur at the sf? wh-lh .em-nded me oT 
T.o en r-nf kemonade, w-th o.ange and ikue -le luiesIv ’ns-de boii?cs 
f-tlhen, -t smekked k-fe T.eshpiafed loof-es -n the oKen gkow-ng -n a 
da.f n-ghtIv Je we.e Teek-ng n-leIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Damn boii?0v Pou. ra.ents hoofed -t ur0B m? i.othe. 
sa-d eSl-tedk? w-th h-s head -n the T.ee e.Iv Je sta.ted l.alf-ng ur as 
he tu.ned a.ound w-th a jC d-nne. -n ealh hand, lomra.-ng loof-ng 
t-mes to see wh-lh one woukd ie the M.st to Takk K-lt-mIv boii? sta.ted 
-m-tat-ng m? i.othe. at the taike, r-gg-ng out on -nK-s-ike Tood maf-ng 
la.toonpno-ses as we kaughedIv ’ sat down at the taike neSt to boii?, 
rorred oren a soda, and then sta.ted d-gg-ng -nto the lh-rsI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jh-lh one do ?ou gu?s want”B m? i.othe. asfedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “8?, tafe -t eas?, thatcs boii?cs Tood To. the weefend,B ’ 

slokded w-th m? mouth TukkI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah, -tcs ofIv !ust donct toulh the mala.on- and lheeseIv ’ 

koKe thoseIB
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Y? i.othe. del-ded on the Notp6olfets and got to wo.fI
vvvvvvvvvvv “…o whatcs ur To. ton-ght”B ’ asfedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnow, what do ?ou gu?s want to do”B boii? .erk-ed 

l.unlh-ng r.et eksI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ja-t a selond, -snct -t Cakent-necs”v Pou shoukd r.oiaik? lakk 

Uat?,B ’ suggestedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Peah,B m? i.othe. ag.eed as he sk-rred some Notp6olfets 

-nto the toaste.poKen, “?ou shoukd deMn-tek? lakk he. urIv Pouc.e go-ng 
to haKe the house akk to ?ou.sekTIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah,B boii? sa-d shaf-ng h-s head, “’cd .athe. smofe and 
get d.unfIB

’ fnew that woukd ie boii?cs .esronseIv 8nd a ra.t oT me w-shed ’ 
d-dnct haKe to ie the one to i.-ng -t to the taike, ielause ’ d-dnct fnow 
sh-t aiout g-.ksIv but ’ fnew enough to fnow that an emrt? house on 
Cakent-necs Da? was k-feIII dest-n? o. someth-ngIv 

boii? was akwa?s m?ste.-ous when -t lame to he., and he wasnct 
the m?ste.-ous t?reIv Ne akwa?s had some l.a ? lh-lf who was t.?-ng 
to get w-th h-mIv 8n?one who fnew boii? k-fe we fnew boii? 
Mgu.ed -t was h-s eas?pgo-ng natu.e and those ikuepg.een e?es that 
att.alted k-i.a.? lut-es w-th dom-nat.-S -ntent-ons To. h-s assIv ’t was 
se.-ousk? a st.ange ratte.n oT g-.ks we had seen s-nle the io? h-t h-gh 
slhookIv ’ th-nf -t akk sta.ted w-th Vosa, ou. g?m tealhe.Iv Je akk 
wonde.ed, sel.etk? o. ruik-lk? -n the kolfe. .oom, what f-nd oT rekK-s 
ionepl.ush-ng koKe she loukd g-Ke -n iedIv …he was a st.ong woman, 
a ieaut-Tuk Dom-n-lan To.me. t.alf sta. w-th a i-g heakth? ass that 
was st-kk Tem-n-ne, ?et lonta-ned the ai-k-t? to l.ush steek ieams w-th a 
me.-ngue tw-st and tu.n them -nto a metak iowt-esIv WKe.?one -n ou. 
g.ade swo.e she and boii? had someth-ng go-ng on, wh-lh boii? 
adamantk? den-edIv Roiod? unde.stood wh? he woukd den? somep
th-ng k-fe that eSlert To. usIv ’t loukdcKe made h-m TamousIv but boii? 
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wasnct t.?-ng to ie TamousIv boii? was boii?Iv 8nd thatcs wh? we 
we.e T.-ends w-th boii?Iv 

“’ donct fnow wh? ?ou neKe. went To. -t, man,B ’ woukd sa? to h-m 
zof-ngI

“Dude, ’ donct fnow, ma?ie ’ shoukdcKeIB
“Rah, iut ?ou deMn-tek? loukdcKeIv ’ mean, sh-t, how man? t-mes 

was -t zust ?ou and he. aTte. t.alf r.alt-le”B
“8kmost eKe.?da?Iv …he woukd lakk me ur so we loukd .un,B he 

.erk-ed akmost gu-kt-k?I
vvvvvvvvvvv “’s that wh? ?ou 5u-t the team”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah, ’ 5u-t ielause ’ loukdnct 5u-t smof-ngIB
boii? was me and m? i.othe.cs M.st T.-end eKe. s-nle we moKed 

onto the ikolf -n M.st g.adeIv …-nle then, the.e was no T.ont-ng iep
tween usIv but the Uat? s-tuat-on was d-ye.entIv Jhen boii? woukd 
takf aiout he., wh-lh was neKe. mulh -n deta-k, ’ loukd see th.ough the 
Ke-ks oT ru.rke ma.-zuana smofe someth-ng -n those s-mrke ikuepg.een 
e?es ielome someth-ng ’ neKe. fnew -n m? T.-end ieTo.e, someth-ng 
unsrofen and lomrk-latedIvv 

“D-d ?ou get he. an?th-ng”B m? i.othe. asfedI
“Jekk, ?eah,B boii? stamme.ed, “-t was noth-ng .eakk?1B
“Jhatcd she sa?”B 
“’ donct fnow1 she k-fed -tIB
“D-d ?ou asf what she was do-ng”B
“Jekk, altuakk? ’ tokd he. m? ra.ents we.e go-ng to ie gone To. the 

weefendIB
“8nd”B we asfed eSreltantk?I
“…he sa-d she woukd lakk me kate.,B he lonTessedI
“Damn f-d, ?ouc.e good0v 8kk ?ou haKe to do -s lakk he. ur0B ’ 

r.olka-medI
“’ donct fnow1B
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“Dude, ?ou got to mafe moKes,B m? i.othe. sa-d -n wo.ds sok-d as 
stoneI

“Pou lan st-kk smofe and get d.unf,B ’ added, “zust lakk he. ur and 
tekk he. to i.-ng some T.-endsIv Je lan lakk ur othe. reorke tooIv NaKe 
a k-ttke getptogethe., fnow what ’cm sa?-ng”B

“’ donct fnow1B he .ereated, iut ’ loukd see the gea.s -n h-s head 
tu.n-ngI

“jh-nf aiout -tIv Pou lakk he. ur, sa? he? ’cm haK-ng some reorke 
oKe., i.-ng some reorke oKe., we haKe a Tew d.-nfs, rass a Tew :cs, haKe 
a Tew kaughs1B ’ ket -t t.a-k oy T.om the.e and ket h-s -mag-nat-on do 
the .estIv 

“badapi-ng,B m? i.othe. added -n h-s iest goomiapKo-leI
“xan we get k-5uo.”B boii? asfed w-th g.ow-ng -nte.estI
“xanct ?ou asf ?ou. s-ste.”B
“Dude, sheckk f-kk me,B boii? s5ueafedIv N-s Ko-le akwa?s got 

h-ghpr-tlhed when he got ne.Kous o. eSl-tedI
“Kh ?eah, ’ To.got ?ouc.e te..-Med oT ?ou. s-ste.IB
“je..-Med,B m? i.othe. lonM.medI
“8n?how, we shoukd ie aike to get k-5uo.,B ’ sa-d lonMdentk?, and 

then to m? i.othe., “?o, lan ?ou lakk …eungpzee”v …hecs got a Tafe 
.-ght”B

“Peah, iut she doesnct haKe a la.,B he answe.ed as he oise.Ked the 
Notp6olfetsc r.og.ess -n the toaste.poKenI

“Damn1 wekk, -t koofs k-fe ’cm go-ng to haKe to steak the la. kate.,B 
’ sa-d st.etlh-ng m? hands aioKe m? headI

“Dude, ?ou lanct steak the la.0B m? i.othe. eSlka-medI
“Nowc.e ?ou go-ng to steak the la.”B boii? lhulfkedI
“Y? mom wonct eKen not-le,B ’ sa-d lasuakk?, “akk ’ haKe to do -s wa-t 

To. the orro.tune momentIv …h-t, how kong loukd -t ross-ik? tafe to 
get k-5uo.”B
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“Dude,B m? i.othe. iegan to i-tlh aga-n, “donct ie an -d-otIB
“’tcs noth-ng,B ’ .erk-ed eas-k?I
“Dude, -T ?ou get laught, ?ouckk get us akk sl.ewed,B m? i.othe. 

wa.nedI
“PoucKe gone soTt JokKe.-ne,B ’ sa-d -n m? iest …aie.ptooth Ko-leI
Y? i.othe. was not amusedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Oo.get the k-5uo.Iv Je donct need k-5uo.Iv 8nd ’ donct want 

to asf …eungpzee To. that TaKo.IB
boii? koofed ialf and To.th T.om me to m? i.othe.Iv Ne was used 

to ie-ng -n the m-ddke oT those i.othe.k? d-srutesIv Ne fnew -t was 
iette. to s-t ialf and watlh than get -nKokKed w-th ou. i-lfe.-ngI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pouc.e ie-ng a i-tlhIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Pouc.e an -d-otIB
“Ne?0B ’ snarred ialf, “th-s -s a onle -n a k-Tet-me orro.tun-t?Iv 

8.e ?ou go-ng to stand -n the wa? oT boii?cs harr-ness”v jon-ght, 
hecs got a lhanle to get w-th h-s d.eampg-.kIBv ’ not-led boii? aiout to 
iashTukk? r.otest and sa? someth-ng k-fe, q-tcs To. akk oT usc, so ’ 5u-lfk? 
added, “wekk, an?how, sheckk i.-ng oKe. some hot T.-ends and weckk akk 
get stur-dIB

“8k.-ght ’ckk lakk he.,B m? i.othe. sa-d g-K-ng -nIv Ne wasnct aiout to 
stand -n the wa? oT boii?cs harr-ness and saw ’ was .-ght, -n r.-nl-rke 
an?wa?Iv …o -t was setIv :ate. that aTte.noon, .-ght ieTo.e d-nne., ’ 
woukd wa-t unt-k m? mothe. was ius? loof-ng -n the f-tlhen, and ’ 
woukd sk-r out and ie ialf -n twent? m-nutes Hat ieTo.e she loukd 
eKen .eak- e what had harrenedIv beTo.e .etu.n-ng ou. xam.? to the 
d.-Kewa?, ’ woukd d.or oy a i-g i.ownprare. g.ole.? iag to boii?cs 
house Tukk oT akk the i-ggest and lhearest iottkes oT k-5uo. we loukd 
sl.amike w-th ou. w.-nfked dokka.s and handTuks oT lhangeI 

jhe sound oT the toaste.poKen oren-ng i.ought new wa.mth to 
the k-ght oT the f-tlhen and the .oom Mkked w-th the dek-l-ous smekk oT 
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gokdenpi.own l.-sr-nessIv jhe.e was new eSl-tement iu  -ng -n ou. 
heads, and -t wasnct zust the usuak elstat-l r.a-se oT Notp6olfets that 
Mkked ou. hea.tsIv jhat n-ght woukd ie Ta. T.om the usuak, Ta. T.om us 
smof-ng a twent?psalf and wande.-ng a.ound To. hou.sIv jhat n-ght, 
we had someth-ng to doIv Je had g-.ksIv Je had k-5uo.Iv Je had a 
m-ss-onI

“but ?o, we gotta smofe a ikunt -n the f-tlhen ton-ght,B boii? sa-d 
-n akk se.-ousnessI

“Jekk, that zust goes w-thout sa?-ng,B ’ sm-kedI
“8k.-ght ’cm -n0B
“:etcs mafe some lakks, mafe some moKes0B
“jon-ghtcs go-ng to ie l.a ?IB

LLL

            x.a ?I
’ st-kk .ememie. the da? Da..?k got kolfed urIv Ne was d.agged -nto 

the st.eet wea.-ng a w-Tepieate. and ioSe.s, h-s g.andma Tokkow-ng h-s 
rok-le eslo.ts down the T.ont kawn akk the wa? to the lor la. hokke.-ng 
!esus and iai?Iv ’tcs Tulfed ur iut somehow ’ fnew, zust k-fe akk the 
othe. ne-ghio.s stand-ng -n the-. .oies and sk-rre.s fnew, eKentuakk?, 
he was go-ng to get kolfed urIv xanct ie T.om a.ound he.e and k-Ke 
realeTukk?Iv Rot -T ?ou d.orred out and donct do noth-ng iut hang 
a.oundIv bad enough to ie a ikalf f-d -n ou. town, eKen wo.se to ie 
seen gett-ng shoKed -nto a lor la.Iv 

WKe. s-nle ialf -n the da?s when ne-ghio.hood f-ds used to 
ghostp.-de down h-kks on i-fes, Da..?k was k-fe boii?cs okde. i.othe.Iv 
’ used to s-t out on the s-de and watlh wh-ke the othe. ne-ghio.hood 
f-ds rka?ed iasfetiakk togethe.Iv Je akk g.ew ur -n the same ne-ghp



U’ NPAR 68VU‘E

io.hood, at the iottom oT the same h-kk, neSt to the same deadpend, 
neSt to the same sewage rkant and the same woodsIv Je used to shoot 
rook -n Da..?kcs iasement wh-ke we k-stened to h-s .ar lokkelt-onIv Je 
we.e akk ?oung then and Da..?k, to us, seemed k-fe he fnew eKe.?th-ng 
aiout eKe.?th-ngIv Ne was aiout Tou. ?ea.s okde. than us and taught us 
eKe.?th-ng he fnew aiout the wo.kd, wh-lh was ias-lakk? russ?, weed, 
and steak-ng la.sI Da.?k d.orred out ieTo.e h-s zun-o. ?ea., iut he st-kk 
lame a.ound to r-lf boii? ur T.om slhook and akso to ra.f-ngpkot 
r-mr the T.eshman g-.ks, the t?re to g-ggke themsekKes hot a.ound 
okde. gu?s w-th la.sIv …o -n that lase, Da..?k was a sta.Iv ’t seemed k-fe 
he had a d-ye.ent la. eKe.?da?Iv 

beTo.e he got kolfed ur, Da.?k was go-ng out w-th th-s one g-.k 
named Uat?Iv …he used to hang out i? the ra?rhones nea. the iathp
.ooms -n the a.tpw-ng w-th he. g-.kT.-endsp the t?re oT g-.ks w-th T.-  ? 
ha-. and rakepr-nf e?epshadowp the t?re that koofed k-fe a teenage 
r.egnanl? was l.?stakpiakked To. them -n the nea. Tutu.eIv ’t wasnct 
ha.d to see what the thugs akk saw -n he., the wa? she stood w-th an 
a5uapikue rage. lk-rred t-ght to he. hou.gkass lut, the wa? he. ha-. 
hung oKe. one e?e when she takfed to ?ouIv but she was untoulhp
aikeIv WKen when dudes woukd t.? to f-lf someth-ng to he. i? the 
ra?rhones, she woukd zust do that so.t oT koof to he. g-.kT.-ends and 
sm-ke ielause she fnew the? loukdnct do sh-t To. he.Iv WKe.?one fnew 
Da..?k, and eKe.?one fnew she was Da..?kcs g-.kIv 

boii? and Da..?k go akk the wa? ialf to the t-me when boii?cs 
ra.ents got d-Ko.ledIv ’ guess -t was eas-e. To. boii? to takf aiout 
-t w-th Da..?k ielause Da..?k d-dnct .eakk? haKe ra.entsIv but ’ donct 
fnow an?th-ng aiout Da..?kIv jo me, he akwa?s zust seemed k-fe he 
was l.u-s-ng a.ound -n one oT h-s io..owed la.s, storr-ng us on the 
st.eet .andomk? to .okk down the w-ndow and sa? some Tunn? sh-t, 
and then reek oy w-th a s5ueak oT the t-.es to te..o.- e the okd kad-es -n 
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ou. ne-ghio.hoodIv but boii? and Da..?k we.e r.ett? lkoseIv Jhen 
Da..?k r-lfed ur Uat? T.om slhook, he woukd akwa?s mafe he. go Mnd 
boii? and then tafe them akk out to kunlhIv 8nd when Da..?k got 
kolfed ur, he tokd boii? to tafe la.e oT he.Iv 

Da..?k to me seemed k-fe he d-dnct g-Ke a Tulf aiout an?th-ngIv 
but .-ght ieTo.e he got kolfed ur, he rut some fnowkedge on meIv 
’t was zust some .andom da?, so .andom ’ lanct eKen .elakk whethe. 
-t was sr.-ng o. TakkIv ’ was .-d-ng m? i-fe down -nto the woods so ’ 
loukd smofe some weedIv jhe woods we.e akwa?s a rkale oT m?ste.? 
and eslare To. us when we we.e f-ds, iut as we g.ew okde., -t zust 
ielame anothe. rkale to get h-ghIv jhe woods su..ounded the sewage 
rkant and the aiandoned san-ta.-umIv …o at a t-me when akk the t.ees 
we.e ie-ng lut down to mafe .oom To. new ne-ghio.hoods, those 
woods woukd neKe. go unkess reorke wanted to fnow whe.e the-. sh-t 
wentIv Je shoukdcKe ieen mo.e aT.a-d oT the .a-niowpt-nted Toam that 
iuiiked ur on the mudd? ianfs iut when the sun woukd sta.t to gkow 
o.ange and i.eaf ietween the t.ees, the woods we.e .eakk? someth-ng 
that seemed to mafe eKe.?th-ng at realep that slent oT w-kd T.eedom 
-n the a-. at dusfIv 

’ had the zo-nt -n m? rolfet, a sf-nn? k-ttke tw-sted th-ng h-d-ng 
among the Rewro.ts -n m? l-ga.ette ralfIv jhe k-ght i.ofe -n th.ough 
the t.ees and gaKe the woods a t.an5u-k eyelt and ’ k-t ur and keaned 
aga-nst a t.eeIv 8s ’ smofed, ’ thought aiout someth-ng oT k-ttke -mp
ro.tanle Ke.? deerk? and then out oT nowhe.e, ’ Tekt two hands g.ai 
me and sa? -n a lorcs Ko-le, “D.or -tIB

’ T.o e To. a selondIv 8nd then ’ hea.d that Tam-k-a. kaugh, the same 
one ’ woukd hea. T.om the la. w-ndow .-ght ieTo.e the sound oT 
sl.eelh-ng t-.es and the smekk oT an unheakth? eShaust Mkked the st.eetIv 
’t was Da..?kIv 

“Po, what the Tulf man”v Pou sla.ed meIB 
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Ne lont-nued to kaugh and skarred h-s fnees a lourke t-mes ieTo.e 
.ealh-ng To. the rassI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Yaste. R-nza m? n-gga, Yaste. R-nzaIv ’ lame ur on ?ou w-th 
the sneak0Bv Ne r.oleeded to tafe a h-t and iegan maf-ng qsneaf-ngc 
soundpeyelts wh-ke hokd-ng -n the weed smofeIv “’ thought ?ou we.e 
a Yaste. R-nzaIv but ’ guess eKe.? Yaste. meets h-s death i? a Yaste.Iv 
’ iek-eKe ?ou a.e us-ng the okd …nafepst?ke, wh? donct ?ou show me”B 
he sa-d -m-tat-ng an okdpslhook fungpTu moK-e, and then iegan waK-ng 
h-s a.ms and Mnge.s -nto the moKement oT a snafe, st.-f-ng suddenk? 
w-th two TangpMnge.s .-ght ieTo.e m? e?es maf-ng me ik-nfI

“Pou. i.othe. fnow ?ou smofe weed”B he asfed -n a se.-ous tone as 
he rassed -t ialf to meIv Ne was k-fe thatIv Ne woukd sa? some Tunn? 
sh-t one selond and then get se.-ous the neStIv ’ neKe. fnew -T he was 
ie-ng se.-ous o. notIv ’ t.eated eKe.?th-ng he sa-d se.-ousk?, and he 
woukd akwa?s tekk me to stor ie-ng so se.-ousIv but then he woukd get 
se.-ous on me aga-n, and ’ woukdnct fnow whethe. to kaugh o. tafe 
h-m se.-ousk?Iv Ne was a lonTus-ng lha.alte.I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah,B ’ .erk-ed w-th weed on m? i.eathI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Now lome he donct fnow”v Pou th-nf hecd ie r-ssed -T he 

Tound out”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou zust got to show h-m the zo-nt and ket h-m t.? -tIv ’ 

.ememie. M.st t-me ’ t.-ed weed ’ thought -t was some iad sh-tIv but 
aTte. ?ou t.? -t, ?ou .eak- e -tcs not that iadIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Now okd we.e ?ou”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIv WkeKen”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Damn, ?ou sta.ted ea.k?IB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Pur,B he sa-d w-th some r.-de and keaned ialf and h-t the 

zo-nt aga-nIv Je we.e s-tt-ng on some .olfs at that ro-nt and kean-ng 
aga-nst a i-g t.ee nea. the edge oT the i.oofIv jhe sun was gett-ng a 
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k-ttke kowe. -n the sf? maf-ng the ho.- on seem r-nf and o.ange T.om 
what we loukd see th.ough the eSranse oT the t.eesI

Pou and ?ou. i.othe. a-nct too lkose, huh”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ro we a.eIv Jec.e zust d-ye.entIv Necs k-fe, ?ou fnow1B ’ 

sa-d kett-ng the s-kenle sreaf To. -tsekTI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jo.d, ’ fnow what ?ou mean,B Da..?k .erk-ed nodd-ng, “me 

and m? i.othe. we.e k-fe orros-tes tooIv but i.othe.s a.e i.othe.s, ?ou 
fnow”B

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ d-dnct fnow ?ou had a i.othe.IB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ne used to k-Ke -n 6h-kk?IB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhe.e -s he now”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “:olfed urIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “KhIv ’ d-dnct fnow thatIv Jhatcd he do”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ne got h-t w-th lonsr-.al?IB
vvvvvvvvvvv “xonsr-.al?”v Jhat do ?ou mean”v :-fe he was go-ng to f-kk 

the r.es-dent”
Da..?k sta.ted kaugh-ng that .asr? kaugh oT h-s and rassed the .oalh 

ialf to meI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah U-dIv Ne was not go-ng to f-kk the r.es-dentIv Pouc.e 

l.a ?, ?ou fnow that”v Knk? ?ou woukd sa? some sh-t k-fe thatIv Rah, 
he went -n to do a zoi on th-s rkale and h-s ra.tne. shot someiod?IB

vvvvvvvvvvv “…o ?ou mean he was an allesso.? to mu.de.IB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Peah, iut ’ lakk -t lonsr-.al?Iv …ome iukksh-tIB
’ eShaked and rassed the sh.-nf-ng zo-nt as ’ sta.ed al.oss T.om 

us whe.e a metak shorr-ngpla.t ka? on -ts s-de k-fe a s-kKe. sfeketonIv 
…omeiod? had f-lfed -ts metak lage -n and k-t -t on M.eIv jhe steek was 
lha..ed and the.e was ash and ikalf stuy akk a.ound whe.e -t ka? -n a 
waKe.-ng srot oT sunk-ghtI 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhen ’ was ?ou. age,B he .em-n-sled, “we used to zust lor 
i.-lfs oT d-.t weed and lh-kk on that To. k-fe a month, zust smof-ng t-kk 
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we got stur-dIv but th-s sh-t he.e1B he toof anothe. h-t and rassed -t 
ialf to me ieTo.e lkos-ng h-s e?es and eShak-ng th.ough h-s nose w-th 
h-s e?es lkosedIv jhe sound oT the iaiik-ng i.oof suddenk? Mkked the 
woods as a h-gh s-kenle .ose ur T.om ietween usI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou fnow what ’ k-fe aiout ?ou U-d”B he sa-d aTte. a m-nuteI
’ koofed at h-mI
vvvvvvvvvvv v“Pou fnow what ’ k-fe aiout ?ou U-d”B he lont-nued, “?ou 

and ?ou. i.othe.Iv Pcakk got k-fe, a d-ye.ent HaKo. to ?ouIv :-fe1 ?ou 
not ikalf, ?ou not wh-te1 iut ?ou look, ?ou fnow”B

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ guess soIB
’ koofed at h-m, wonde.-ng what he was gett-ng atIv ’tcs f-nd oT 

Tunn? how ?ou loukd fnow a re.son iut not .eakk? fnow a re.son, 
and then akk oT sudden, -n the woods, -n the m-ddke oT the aTte.noon 
smof-ng weed, that re.son loukd zust tekk ?ou eKe.?th-ng on the-. 
m-ndI 

vvvvvvvvvvv “:-fe, ’ got th-s theo.?Iv ’ .eak- ed th-s sh-t the othe. da?Iv ’ was 
-n th-s same srot as a matte. oT Talt, when ’ thought oT -tIv 6.oiaik? 
wh? that sh-t zust lame ialf to meIv ’ was lh-kk-ng out he.e, smof-ng, 
and then -t zust lame to meIv :-fe 8me.-la the most .al-st Tulf-ng 
lount.? -n the wo.kdIv but 8me.-la akso got the most orro.tun-t-esIv 
:-fe, we ie-ng t.a-ned, nah Tulf that, we ie-ng io.n -nto th-s wo.kd 
whe.e we got to lomrete w-th ealh othe. to ie on torIv 8nd whoeKe. 
on the iottom got to get sh-tted onIv Pou fnow what ’cm sa?-ng”B

“Peah, ’ doIv ’tcs ielause wec.e lar-tak-stsIB
“Jo.d urIv ’ fnew ?ou woukd arr.el-ate th-s sh-tIv ’tcs the dokka. 

that does -t to usIv but wh? then, U-d”v Jh? onk? -n 8me.-la ?ou got 
to ie wh-te o. ?ou got to ie a n-gge.IB

“Jhat”B ’ asfedIv ’ was sta.tked to hea. the npwo.d sa-d k-fe that, so 
eSrk-l-tk?, so ugk?, T.om a ikalf manI
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“’n 8me.-la, donct matte. -T ?ou 6ue.to V-lan, donct matte. -T ?ou 
YeS-lan, o. 8.ai, o. 8s-an,B he sa-d runlh-ng m? fnee To. emrhas-s, 
“donct Tulf-ng matte. -T ?ou ikalf o. wh-teIv ’ mean, ?ou see wh-te 
io?s who t.? to ie ikalf zust k-fe ?ou see Anlke jomcs -n th-s mothp
e.Tulfe.Iv ’n 8me.-la ?ou got to lhooseIv Jhat ?ou want to ie, ikalf 
o. wh-te”B

“Peah, ’ see what ?ouc.e sa?-ngIB
“8k.-ght then, so ket me asf ?ouIv 8nd ie honest w-th meIv ’ want 

to ie .eak w-th ?ou To. a selondIv 8.e ?ou ikalf o. wh-te”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat”B
8t that ro-nt, Da..?k got ur and wakfed skowk? oKe. to the shorr-ng 

la.t and iegan f-lf-ng -t w-th h-s i-g ioots lasuakk?, not so mulh out 
oT ange., iut zust so.t oT someth-ng he was do-ng to wo.f out h-s 
thoughtsIv ’ sta.ted to th-nf -t was h-m who had d.agged that th-ng 
-n the m-ddke oT the woods and set -t on M.eI 

“beTo.e ?ou got he.e, ’ had a k-ttke someth-ng to smofe so ’ loukd 
lh-kk and smofe and med-tate, Tolus m? lh- neSt to the .-Ke.s,B he sa-d 
Tal-ng the i.oofIv Ne was akwa?s maf-ng fungpTu .eTe.enles when he 
was a.ound me o. m? i.othe., r.oiaik? ielause -t was natu.ak to h-m 
that we woukd unde.stand these th-ngsIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ used to ie zust k-fe eKe.?iod? ekse g.ow-ng urIv ’ was neKe. 
a iad f-dIv Y? i.othe., he was akwa?s iadIv 8nd when ’ went to K-s-t 
h-m -n the hood, ’ was the one who was d-ye.entIv :-fe ’cm ikalf, iut 
-n the hood, the? hood, ?ou fnow what ’cm sa?-ng”v jhe? donct g-Ke 
a Tulf aiout an?th-ngIv but ’ was w-th m? i-g i.othe., so -t was look, 
?ou fnow”v 8nd then lom-ng ialf he.e, ’ sta.t to .eak- e that ’cm the 
ikalf f-d -n th-s townIv but ’ wasnct eKen t.-rr-ng oy thatIv Pou fnow, 
’cm not eKen the onk? ikalf f-d -n th-s townIv Pou got some st.a-ght 
ur Anlke jom n-ggas wakf-ng a.ound k-sten-ng to .ar, iut the? a-nct 
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ikalfIv 8nd ’ d-dnct eKen .eakk? sta.t to see m?sekT unt-k the? akk sta.ted 
t.eat-ng me d-ye.entIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Knle ’ got to h-gh slhook, -t was k-fe loalh fert t.?-ng to mafe 
me rka? sro.ts, iut ’ d-dnct want to rka?Iv 8nd akk the fnulfkeheads 
wanted to ie down w-th me so the? loukd sa? the? had some ikalf 
T.-endsIv 8nd the? m? n-ggas, iut somet-mes, eKen the? donct see me, 
?ou fnow what ’cm sa?-ng”v 8nd akk the r.err? k-ttke wh-te i-tlhes 
want to ie on th-s d-lf lause the? dadd? woukd f-kk themsekKes ielause 
oT thatIv 8nd akk them othe. dudes akwa?s takf to me d-ye.ent, k-fe to 
takf to me ?ou got to th.ow some ghetto -n ?ou. lonKe.sat-on, iut ’cm 
k-fe nah, wh? lanct we zust takf no.mak, ?ou fnow what ’cm sa?-ng”v …o 
U-d, ?ou got to asf ?ou.sekT, what do ?ou want to ie”v 8.e ?ou go-ng 
to ie wh-te, o. a.e ?ou go-ng to ie ikalfIv ’tcs Tulfed ur U-dIv but ?ou 
fnow what”v Pou get to lhoose m? n-ggaIv Pou get to lhooseIB 

LLL

vvvvvvvvvvv 8t aiout E9*4, me and m? i.othe. got Mn-shed gett-ng T.esh 
To. the n-ghtIv Je rut that lhu.lh t-me -nto ou. g.oom-ng ielause 
we fnew, o. at keast we hored, the.e woukd ie some g-.ks the.e that 
we loukd re.hars haKe a lonKe.sat-on w-thIv ’ th-nf aiout th-s t-me 
-n m? k-Te and .eak- e how mulh ’ fnew aiout seS iut how k-ttke ’ 
fnew aiout how to takf to g-.ksIv Pou kea.n ea.k? T.om the okde. dudes 
that takf aiout taf-ng g-.ks -n the-. wh-rs oKe. to the kafe whe.e the? 
woukd r.oiaik? get .omant-l -n the ialfseat, and then w-th the-. io?s 
and a.ound us takf aiout how the? got -t -nIv ’t akk seemed s-mrke 
enough onle ?ou had a g-.k and a la. and a dest-nat-on, iut akk oT those 
th-ngs had to lome T.om someth-ngp k-fe, hekko, h-, he?, whatcs ur”v 
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Jh-lh one shoukd ’ lhoose”v ’t was so mulh mo.e lomrk-lated than 
a ha-.st?ke and lomiIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv 8s  we  sterred  out  the  T.ont  doo.  -nto  the  lokd,  we 
srelukated on who woukd show urIv Je rut togethe. ou. fnowkedge 
oT what Uat?cs T.-ends koofed k-fe and who woukd was go-ng to ie 
the.eIv bes-des the g-.ks -n he. g.ade, Uat? was T.-ends w-th a kot oT 
thugg-sh lha.alte.s, some oT them not eKen thugg-sh iut zust st.a-ght 
out oT zuKen-ke hakkIv …ome oT them we.e Da..?kcs T.-ends too, and the 
mo.e boii? hung out w-th Uat?, the mo.e the? ielame h-s T.-ends as 
wekkIv Ye and m? i.othe. had d-sluss-ons aiout -t r.-Katek? on n-ghts 
whe.e we woukd zust wakf ou. dog and sa? akk the k-ttke th-ngs that we.e 
satekk-tes o.i-t-ng the smakk wo.kds we sha.edIv Y? i.othe. esrel-akk? 
d-dnct k-fe boii? hang-ng w-th those gu?sIv ’ was so.t oT neut.ak at 
that ro-nt, iut ’ had to adm-t, fnow-ng those gu?s we.e go-ng to ie 
the.e so.t oT M  ked the eSl-tement that we Tekt that aTte.noonIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv Je we.e, oT lou.se, the M.st ones the.eIv boii? had lkeaned 
ur the house wh-ke we we.e gone and was -n the m-ddke oT a..ang-ng 
the lurs and k-5uo. on h-s f-tlhen taikeIv Je wakfed -n and toof oy 
ou. loats and zo-ned h-m -n the f-tlhenIv 

“Je st-kk got the .est oT that ikuntIv Pou gu?s wanna smofe”B boii? 
asfedI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Rot ?et,B ’ sa-d rukk-ng out a lha-., “’ lanct takf to g-.ks when 
’cm h-ghIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Veakk?”v ’t hekrs me Teek mo.e .ekaSedIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ lan takf to g-.ks h-gh,B m? i.othe. sa-d w-th a sh.ug, “o. at 

keast, ’ Teek k-fe ’ woukd ie aike toIB 
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIv ’cm go-ng to wa-t unt-k ’ haKe a Tew d.-nfs 

-n me,B ’ sa-d w-th unle.ta-nt?Iv ’t wasnct -n m? natu.e to not smofe 
-T someth-ng was ie-ng k-tIv but the.e woukd ie g-.ks kate., and ’ d-dnct 
want to ie sh?Iv 
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jhe t.uth -s, ’ lanct eKen lount the orro.tun-t-es that ’ ket rass 
me i? -n m? sho.t k-TeIv jhe g-.k wakf-ng on the st.eets, -n the makk, 
-n the hakkwa?sIv ’ woukd th-nf aiout those th-ngs when ’ ka? m? head 
down at n-ght and d.eam wh-ke ’ was st-kk awafe -n the da.f rkal-ng 
m?sekT ialf -n the moment iut th-s t-me, -nstead oT wakf-ng two sters 
ieh-nd, ’ woukd r-lf ur that ieaut-Tuk g-.kcs noteioof and oye. -t to 
he. w-th he. su.r.-sed e?es iu.n-ng ialf -nto m-neIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “8.e we go-ng to lh.-sten the f-tlhen”B m? i.othe. asfed 
boii?I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Rah,B boii? sa-d thoughtTukk?, “not ?etIv :etcs go to the 
ga.ageIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou gu?s go aheadIv ’ckk ie the.e -n a m-nute,B ’ sa-dI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhatc.e ?ou go-ng to do”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ need a d.-nf,B ’ .erk-edIvv 
jhe? keTt the f-tlhen to go to the ga.age wh-ke ’ stood akone -n the 

f-tlhenIv ’ needed a kot oT d.-nfsIv ’n aiout an hou. the g-.ks woukd ie 
wakf-ng th.ough the doo. w-th the-. soTtk? shamrooed ha-., t-ght zeans 
and re.TumeIv jhe thought oT -t made me anS-ousIv ’ d-dnct eKen fnow 
what g-.ks we.e lom-ng o. eKen la.eIv but -t Tekt k-fe the n-ght was so 
Tukk oT ross-i-k-t-es and -t loukd ie d-ye.ent, d-ye.ent T.om the n-ghts ’ 
woukd Mnd m?sekT k-fe an all-dent -n the .oom sa?-ng noth-ng, sa?-ng 
noth-ng wh-ke the g-.ks g-ggke w-th ealh othe. on the othe. s-de oT the 
.oomIv :-fe a g-.k ’ neKe. eKen seen ieTo.e woukd lome th.ough those 
doo.s shaf-ng snowHafes T.om he. kong kust.ous ha-., and -t woukd 
zust ie me and he. -n that momentIv 

’ t-med out shots on the lkolf, th.ow-ng ialf i? m?sekT and lhas-ng 
w-th the lofeIv jen m-nutes kate., ’ got ur T.om the f-tlhen taike 
Teek-ng koose, though w-th a iu.n-ng sensat-on -n m? stomalh, and 
moKed to the k-K-ng .oom and sta.ted koof-ng To. mus-lI
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vvvvvvvvvvv b? the t-me boii? and m? i.othe. lame ialf T.om the ga.age, 
’ was boga.t th.ow-ng no .ek-g-on o. rok-t-ls -nto the m-S and 5u-lf 
w-th the hands rou.-ng …hars and !ey the-. M.st d.-nfsIv 8 weed lkoud 
-nstantk? Mkked the .oom as boii? and m? i.othe. wakfed -n woiik? 
lhee.-ng to the s-ght oT ou. okd T.-endsIv jhe f-tlhen was ielom-ng a 
lolfta-k oT smekks, akk oT us smekk-ng k-fe xh.-stmas lokogne, ealh iatp
tk-ng To. atmosrhe.-l sur.emal?Iv jhe.e we.e akso .um Karo.s ie-ng 
sr.ead w-th eKe.? i.eathIvvv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Dude, what the hekk -s th-s”B boii? asfed, Mnge.-ng !eycs 
wooken Tai.-lsI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat”B !ey asfed deTens-Kek? ialf-ng urI
!ey had lome d.essed -n a st-y lokka.ed sh-.t unde.neath a xh.-stp

mas sweate.p Ke.? d-ye.ent T.om h-s usuak slhook att-.e oT ikue sweatp
rants and g.e? sweatsh-.tIv jhe eyo.t was f-nd oT h-ka.-ous, iut onk? 
-T ?ou fnew h-m, and boii? wasnct aiout to ket h-m wakf -n the.e and 
th-nf he woukdnct latlh some sh-t To. -tI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou koof k-fe Y.I Voge.sIB
Je akk kaughedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “D-d ?ou. mom iu? that To. ?ou”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ro, m? g.andma d-dIB
Je kaughed eKen ha.de.Iv Je akk fnew he was go-ng to t.? ha.d as 

hekk to get ka-d that n-ghtp wh-lh meant he woukd sta.e at one oT the 
g-.ks unt-k the? Tekt unlomTo.taikeIv Ne was a ho.n? f-d allo.d-ng to 
boii?Iv jhe.e was some sto.? aiout how boii? and !ey we.e hang-ng 
out at th-s f-dcs house and boii? had Tound !ey watlh-ng ro.n i? 
h-msekTIv Ne wasnct ze.f-ng oy, boii? sa-d, iut he had h-s hand down 
h-s rants and a r-kkow on h-s karIv boii? koKed to tekk that sto.?Iv 8nd 
thatcs r.ett? mulh wh? !ey was the ho.n-est f-d we fnewIv 

…hars and !ey we.e ra.t oT ou. okd ne-ghio.hood gang, the ra.t 
that boii? was st-kk good T.-ends w-thIv Je had a i-g ne-ghio.hood 
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l.ew g.ow-ng urIv 8kk oT us .-d-ng i-fes and rka?-ng iasfetiakk eKe.?p
da?, skeeroKe.s and R-ntendo akk n-ghtIv …omewhe.e akong the k-ne, akk 
ou. memie.s sta.ted i.eaf-ng urIv Kne hakT oT ou. l.ew sta.ted hangp
-ng w-th look f-ds at slhook who ’ d-dnct th-nf we.e .eakk? that look, 
iut ’ was st-kk look w-th them so we hung out aTte. slhook togethe.Iv 
8nd then the.e was the othe. hakT oT ou. l.ew that srk-t oy -nto the hakT 
that wasnct that look, the hakT that d-dnct la.e aiout ie-ng look, and 
boii? was -n that g.our so ’ hung out w-th them tooIv ’ th-nf boii? 
sta?ed sulh good T.-ends w-th !ey and …hars ielause the? made h-m 
kaughIv !ey ielause he was so ho.n? and …hars ielause he was sulh 
a russ?Iv Je akk watlhed …hars d.-nf h-s .um and lofe and t.-ed to 
surr.ess ou. kaughte.I

“Jhat”B he asfed anno?ed, iut he fnew what we we.e kaugh-ng 
aioutIv “Oulf ?ou gu?s,B he sa-d sm-k-ng and shaf-ng h-s headIv “Pouc.e 
sulh an asshoke boii?Iv ’ hate ?ou gu?sIBv 8nd w-th that he iegan 
rou.-ng .um -nto h-s d.-nfIv Je akk sta.ted l.alf-ng urIv 

jwo ?ea.s ieTo.e that n-ght, we we.e akk hang-ng out at xk-ycs house 
w-th h-m and h-s okde. i.othe. and h-s okde. i.othe.sc T.-endsIv Je 
we.e akk d.-nf-ng that n-ght, some oT us To. the M.st t-meIv 8t some 
ro-nt -n the n-ght ’ was lh-kk-ng -n the f-tlhen w-th xk-y, …hars, and 
some oT the okde. headsIv jhe? we.e akk d.-nf-ng iee.s and do-ng shotsIv 
Kne oT the gu?s del-ded us ?oungpikoods we.enct gett-ng d.unf Tast 
enough and del-ded to rou. us some .umpandplofesIv 8nd aTte. a 
Tew oT those, we akk sta.ted haK-ng Tun, ie-ng koud and alt-ng l.a ?, 
esrel-akk? …harsIv Ne fert takf-ng aiout how d.unf he wasp tekk-ng 
us how mulh he koKed us w-th h-s a.m skorr-k? w.arred a.ound ou. 
shoukde.sIv Ne eKen sta.ted h-llurr-ng at some ro-nt and stumiked 
outs-de onto the ialf ro.lhIv jhatcs when the whoke .oom sta.ted 
d?-ng w-th kaughte. and we Tound out that that okde. gu? d-dnct rou. 
a s-ngke d.or oT aklohok -nto …harsc gkassIv Je neKe. ket h-m To.get that 
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re.To.manleIv 8nd two ?ea.s kate., we we.e st-kk iust-ng h-s iakks aiout 
thatIv 

8Tte. a Tew mo.e d.-nfs we.e rut awa?, the heads sta.ted to .okk 
urIv Je we.e akk Teek-ng wa.m and weklom-ng, m? i.othe.cs Tale was 
.ed and ’ loukd Teek m? sreelh g.ow-ng kushIv jhe g-.ks lame -n twos 
and th.ees, and some oT those dudes that we fnew showed ur tooIv 
b? 22 oclkolf, the house had Mkked ur w-th mo.e reorke than we had 
ant-l-ratedIv but boii? d-dnct la.e at akkIv Ne had Uat?Iv Jhen she 
lame th.ough those doo.s, she koofed k-fe an angekIv Ne. lheefs we.e 
.os? aga-nst he. ok-Ke sf-n, he. d?ed auiu.n ha-. done so re.Teltk?, 
’ loukd see he. -n T.ont oT he. m-..o. do-ng -t that wekk and Teek-ng 
emia..assed ielause she fnew she woukd f-kk eKe.? gu? -n the house 
that n-ghtIv 8 snowHafe was laught -n he. e?ekashes, and when she 
lame th.ough the doo., -t mekted -nto a sok-ta.? l.?stak tea.I

jhe mood was g.eat, and though m? own angek neKe. lame, ’ was 
d.unf and eKe.?one was haK-ng a good t-meIv jhe.e we.e g-.ks -n the 
k-K-ngp.oom g.-nd-ng aga-nst ealh othe. -n T.ont oT the jC as the 
mus-l rka?ed and …hars and !ey on the loulh watlh-ng w-th oren 
mouths and -le mekt-ng -n the-. gkassesIv 

’n the f-tlhen, ’ was lonlent.at-ng ha.d t.?-ng to .okk ur the iud 
and ’ adm-t, haK-ng a d-Mlukt t-me w-th -tIv Y? Mnge.s Tekt th-lf and 
lkums? and ’ .ememie. wo..?-ng aiout how ’ woukd ie aike to tafe 
the i.a oy that lhuii? lh-lf w-th that f-nd oT loo.d-nat-onIv 8t the 
same t-me, ’ Tekt eSl-ted to ie a ra.t oT sulh momentous gangste. olp
las-onIv Je koKed alt-ng k-fe we d-d th-s akk the t-mep esrel-akk? -n T.ont 
oT the g-.ksp and ma?ie -t was ielause ’ was d.unf iut ’ Tekt k-fe the? 
we.e -mr.essedIv x-ga.ettes we.e ie-ng smofed -n the f-tlhen k-fe -t 
was noth-ngIv jhe thugs that m? i.othe. st.ongk? d-sarr.oKed oT we.e 
altuakk? .eakk? good gu?s onle ?ou got to takf to them, and m? i.othe. 
was iond-ng w-th a lat named UpNoke who was t.?-ng to .el.u-t h-m 
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onto the-. Vel.eat-on basfetiakk jeamIv Uat? was s-tt-ng on boii?cs 
kar and ’ was takf-ng T.eek? w-th m? e?es hakTplkosed rou.-ng shots 
and sr-kk-ng k-5uo. on the taike -n a manne. so lhee.Tuk that noiod? 
la.ed as kong as some oT -t ended ur -n the-. lurIv Je toasted To. the 
thousandth t-me and d.anf, akk oT us .ealh-ng at the same t-me To. the 
nea.est lhase.Iv 

’ was takf-ng and she was takf-ng and ’ d-dnct fnow he. name o. 
eKen unde.stand -t aTte. asf-ng tw-leIv 8nothe. gkass was fnolfed oKe. 
i? an oKe.p eakous handshafe and we we.e akk th.own -nto aka.m unt-k 
one oT the g-.ks th.ew a handTuk oT narf-ns on tor oT the sr-kk to 
mor ur the mess, at wh-lh ro-nt the ra.t? lont-nued -n sulh a wa? 
-t was ha.d to lomr.ehend what an? oT us we.e go-ng on aioutIv but 
-t seemed k-fe whateKe. -t was, -t was zust .-ghtIv 8.ound the f-tlhen 
taike -t was h-ka.-ous and as the g-.k neSt to me sta.ted kaugh-ng ’ Tekt 
akmost iokd enough to st-lf m? tongue -n he. mouth .-ght the.eIv 8t 
the f-tlhen lounte. whe.e mo.e d.-nfs we.e ie-ng m-Sed -t made so 
mulh sense that ’ hea.d m? i.othe. g-Ke an an-mated qPouc.e so .-ght 
man0cv 

jwo dutlhes we.e ie-ng rassed a.ound the .oom -n the f-nd oT 
.otat-on whe.e aTte. one was ruyed, ruyed, and rassed, -t woukd onk? 
ie a m-nute o. so ieTo.e someone woukd nudge me to tafe the othe. 
oneIv ’ was gett-ng la..-ed awa? w-th m?sekTIv Wsrel-akk? the wa? the 
.oom was sr-nn-ngIv ’ -nhaked deer k-fe oS?gen and rassed -t to the 
g-.k neSt to meIv 8s ’ eShaked, ’ sta.ted s-nf-ng -nto m?sekT as the taike 
g.ew takke. and takke. aioKe m? headIv ’ koofed at boii?, m? i.othe., 
and eKe.?one a.ound me, akk seem-ng to st-kk ie haK-ng a good t-me 
and, not want-ng to arrea. as some f-nd oT k-ghtwe-ght, lont-nued to 
-nhake the weed and l-ga.ette smofe k-fe i.eath-ng was zust a hoii?Iv 
but aTte. the th-.d t-me the d?nam-l duo keTt m? hands, ’ Tekt the .oom 
ieg-nn-ng to sr-n and someth-ng was iuiik-ngIv jhe .oom lont-nued 
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to ie me..? as ’ t.-ed to hokd on, t.-ed to .ememie. the .ukeIv Jas -t 
donct smofe aTte. ?ou d.-nf o. was -t donct d.-nf aTte. ?ou smofe”v 
Jhat aiout at the same t-me”v ’ loukdnct rut the sters togethe. as ’ keTt 
the ha ? .oom mumik-ng ’ had to tafe a r-ss as the zui-kant kaughte. 
and d.unfen lonKe.sat-on Taded out ieh-nd meIv 

Jhen ’ orened m? e?es aga-n, ’ was skumred aga-nst the to-ket, a 
th-n k-ne oT d.ook wett-ng the iottom oT m? lh-nIv ’ wanted to go to 
skeer .-ght the.e, zust sa? Tulf -t, tulf me -nIv but -t wasnct a m-nute 
kate. that ’ .eak- ed ’ wasnct akoneIv :ean-ng oKe. the iath.oom s-nf was 
8!, a f-d -n m? g.ade ’ fnew s-nle m-ddke slhookIv ’ watlhed h-m To. 
a moment, t.?-ng to Tolus on the gene.ak share oT h-s iod? to stead? 
the wo.kdIv ’ wasnct su.e -T ’ had th.own ur o. not, iut the mo.e ’ fert 
m? e?es oren, the mo.e ’ had to .es-st the u.ge to rut m? head ialf 
-n the lanIv ’ lkosed m? e?es some mo.e, -gno.-ng 8! and whateKe. he 
was do-ng MKe Teet awa? T.om me, and t.-ed to zust lonlent.ate on not 
haK-ng the sr-nsIv but the eyo.t made me Teek eKen mo.e Tulfed urIv 
…o ’ orened m? e?es and th-s t-me t.-ed to Tolus on h-s sneafe.sIv ’ 
wanted to tekk h-m to get out, iut ’ Tekt an? eyo.t to sreaf woukd mafe 
me rufeIv 

’n m? Tulfed ur state oT m-nd, ’ t.-ed to .elakk m? stersIv ’ loukd 
.ememie. see-ng the iku..? stumike ’ made ur the sta-.s to the nea.est 
iath.oomIv ’t was ollur-ed, wh-lh i.ought me -nto boii?cs ra.entsc 
ied.oom whe.e ’ now sat, -n the maste. iath.oomIv Roiod? was 
surrosed to ie the.e unde. boii?cs o.de.s, and though ’ fnew he 
woukdnct m-nd -T ’ was -n the.e, ’ was su.e boii? woukd not arr.oKe 
oT 8! ie-ng an?whe.e nea. h-s ra.entsc ied.oomIv ’cm not sa?-ng 8! 
was a iad f-d o. a th-eT o. an?th-ng, iut he was Tulfed urIv WKe.?one 
-n ou. g.ade fnew he was Tulfed urIv ’ d-dnct fnow wh? boii? was 
T.-ends w-th h-mI

“Po,B ’ hea.d m?sekT sa? To. no arra.ent .easonI
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“Ne?, U-d0B he sa-d lhee.Tukk?, “?ou awafe now”B
“Jhat the Tulf a.e ?ou do-n -n he.e”B ’ sku..ed st-kk kean-ng aga-nst 

the ro.leka-nI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ d-dnct want to iothe. ?ou, ?ou koofed so realeTuk,B and 

then he gaKe a h-ghpr-tlhed g-ggkeI
vvvvvvvvvvv “D-d ’ th.ow ur”B ’ asfed now koof-ng ur to Mnd h-s e?esIv 

but he was ius? do-ng someth-ng on the ma.ike lounte.I
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct th-nf soIv but ’ donct fnow how kong ?oucKe ieen 

ur he.eIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat t-me -s -t”B
Ne d-dnct answe.Iv ’nstead he toof a dokka. i-kk out oT h-s rolfet 

and .okked -t ur and sno.ted -n deer, us-ng h-s othe. Mnge. to lkose the 
oren nasak rassageIv Ne loughed and i.eathed out deer, as -T -n .ek-eTI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Donct fnow,B he .erk-edIv Ne sat on the edge oT the iathtui 
neSt to me, k-t a l-ga.ette and made h-msekT lomTo.taikeI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat the Tulf a.e ?ou do-ng”B ’ asfed Teek-ng anno?ed he 
wasnct keaK-ngIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Ok?-ng iai?Iv ’cm H?-ng h-gh as a i-.d,B he sa-d to h-msekT 
as he Harred h-s -nK-s-ike w-ngsIv Oulf-ng -d-ot, ’ thought to m?sekTIv 
xoukdnct ?ou lome ur w-th a iette. metarho. To. do-ng d.ugs”

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhe.ecs boii?”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ th-nf hecs w-th Uat?, -n h-s .oomIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “…h-tIv Jhocs watlh-ng the house”B
vvvvvvvvvvv  “Donct wo..? aiout -t,B he d.agged T.om h-s l-ga.ette 

and ikew akk -n m? Tale w-thout .eak- -ng -t, “8kmost eKe.?onecs goneIv 
…ome reorke a.e rassed out on the loulhIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Roiod?cs awafe”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “…ome reorke a.eIv jhe?c.e zust hang-ng outIB
’ had a iad Teek-ngIv ’ d-dnct k-fe that mothe.Tulfe. akk ur -n m? 

srale, -n boii?cs ra.entsc iath.oom, boii? god fnows whe.e, and 
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eKe.?one ekse r.oiaik? rassed outIv ’ d-dnct k-fe -t at akkIv ’ t.-ed to get 
ur, iut the eyo.t Mnakk? made me i.eaf and a su.ge oT lofe and Touk 
tast-ng aklohok srku.ged out oT m? mouth and out oT m? nose, iu.n-ng 
m? nost.-ks and maf-ng m? e?es tea.Iv ’ Tekt that dumi iasta.d skarr-ng 
me on m? ialf as -T to hekr me Kom-tI

vvvvvvvvvvv  “jhatcs  -t,  ket  -t  akk  go,B he sa-dIv  N-s  Ko-le was lakm, 
akmost mate.nakIv 8nd ’ lont-nued to Kom-t r.oTusek? unde. h-s gentke 
enlou.agementI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou eKe. th-nf aiout whe.e ?ouc.e go-ng -n k-Te, U-d”B
Jhat the Tulf”v ’ thoughtIv but ’ sa-d noth-ng and -nstead lont-np

ued to gag the kast .ema-ns oT what was -n m? stomalh and k-Ke. and 
ket -t akk hang w-th a kong st.-ng oT d.ook lonnelt-ng m? mouth to the 
to-ket wate.I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat”B ’ managed to elho T.om -ns-de the iowkI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ mean k-fe, whe.e a.e ?ou go-ng to go, ?ou fnow”v Jhat 

a.e ?ou. d.eams”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct g-Ke a Tulf .-ght now,B ’ sat ialf ur and w-red m? 

mouth w-th m? skeeKeIv ’ koofed at h-m, st-kk tea.? e?ed and saw he was 
ga -ng harr-k? at the le-k-ngIv Ne got ur and Hushed the to-ket To. meIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “jhanfs,B ’ mumiked and Mnakk? d.ew the st.ength T.om 
m? own sekTpd-sgust to get ur and .-nse out m? mouth and wash m? 
TaleIv ’ tu.ned the Taulet on Tukk ikast and srkashed the lokd wate. onto 
m? TaleIv jhe wate. d-d wonde.s To. me and ’ iegan to Teek iette. 
-nstantk?Iv but ’ st-kk loukdnct .ega-n hokd oT g.aK-t? as ’ stud-ed m? 
.eHelt-on -n the m-..o.I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou fnow, ?ouc.e a r.ett? good koof-ng gu?, U-dIB
’ Tekt the sf-n on the ialf oT m? nelf r.-lfke and tu.ned to koof at 

h-m to see -T he was go-ng to t.? and f-ss me on some ga?psh-tIv 
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ a-nct no Taggot,B he sa-d .oa.-ng w-th sudden kaughte., “’cm 

zust sa?-ngIv Oo.get -tIv Donct tekk an?one ’ sa-d thatIB
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vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou got Tulf-ng r.oikems,B ’ tokd h-mIv 8nd then as ’ koofed 
ialf down at the s-nf, ’ not-led a smakk rkast-l ralfetIv Wmrt?I

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat the Tulf -s th-s”B ’ asfed H-ng-ng -t at h-m and then 
watlh-ng as -t Hoated ha.mkessk? to the Hoo. k-fe an autumn keaTI

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ fnow ?ou k-fe to smofe weed U-d,B he sa-d r-lf-ng ur the 
ralfet and rutt-ng -t -n h-s rolfet, “iut weed a-nct sh-t lomra.ed to 
th-sIBv 

’ now tu.ned and Taled h-m lomrketek?, watlh-ng h-m s-t ialf 
down as ash Tekk akk oKe. the Hoo.Iv Ne toof no not-le oT the messIv Ne 
was koof-ng at me w-th that same ik-ssTuk eSr.ess-on, sm-k-ng, as -T we 
we.e now sha.-ng a sel.etIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhat -s -t”B ’ asfed stead-k?I
vvvvvvvvvvv  “DoreIv Jh-te ho.seIv Heroin,B he sa-d emrhas- -ng -ts 

t.ue name, and w-th that he keaned ialf -n sat-sTalt-on, Takk-ng -nto the 
tui, .ealh-ng out and g.aii-ng the showe. lu.ta-n on h-s wa? down, 
rukk-ng -t down .-ng i? .-ng unt-k -t Tekk and d.ared h-m k-fe a ikanfetIv 
’ loukd see h-m kaugh-ng at h-msekT unde. the r-nf sh.oudI

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct Tulf w-th that sh-t,B ’ sa-dI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Po U-d, hekr me ur,B he sa-d kaugh-ng, .ealh-ng a.ound 

ik-ndk? t.?-ng to tafe the lu.ta-n oy h-msekTIv “Po U-d0Bv 
’ keTt h-m akone -n the iath.oom, st-kk lakk-ng m? nameI
“Po U-d, ’ was koof-ng To. ?ouIv Jhe.e the Tulf ?ou ieen”B
’ tu.ned at the iottom oT the sta-.s and saw D-mes wakf-ng out oT 

boii?cs .oomIv 
“Po, whatcs ur D-mes,B ’ sa-d g-K-ng h-m a round and a hugIv ’n a 

we-.d wa?, ’ was .ek-eKed to see h-mIv ’ Tekt k-fe -T he was he.e, the.e 
woukdnct ie an? iukksh-t go-ng onIv 

“’s boii? -n the.e”B ’ asfed lonTusedIv ’ had no -dea what was go-ng 
onIv ’t Tekt as -T ’ had awofen -nto some f-nd oT st.ange d.eam whe.e 
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eKe.?one who was the.e ieTo.e was now askeer o. gone, and those who 
we.e awafe we.e ghosts wakf-ng the house aTte.phou.sI

vvvvvvvvvvv “PeahIv Je zust smofed a k-ttke i-tIv Ne -n the.e w-th h-s g-.k 
now thoughIv Pou fnow how -t -s, when -tcs t-me to go, -tcs t-me to goIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhatc.e ?ou do-ng he.e”B ’ asfed as we wakfed togethe. -nto 
the f-tlhen, h-s hand st-kk on m? shoukde.I

vvvvvvvvvvv “8h man, ?ou. io? was koof-ng To. t.ees, ?ou fnow ’cm 
sa?-ng”v Pou fnow how ’ doIv ’cm akwa?s the.e wheneKe. ?ou shoukd 
lakkIB

Je sat down at the f-tlhen taikeIv jhe f-tlhen was t.ashedIv jhe.e 
we.e gkasses and lurs eKe.?whe.eIv 8 handke oT .um and a handke oT 
Kodfa sat the.e emrt? -n the m-ddke oT the taike k-fe deTeated g-antsIv 
b.ofen to.t-kka lh-rs we.e slatte.ed akk oKe. the Hoo., rare.prkates w-th 
m-l.owaKed .emnants oT someth-ng o. othe. sat -n st-kk wet ruddkes 
oT iee. and k-5uo. amongst the sr-kk-ngs oT ikunt gutsp the r.odult oT 
d.unfenness and munlh-esIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “but whe.e haKe ?ou been”v ’ haKenct seen ?ou -n mad kongIB
D-mes d-dnct lome ialf to slhook aTte. xh.-stmas b.eafIv ’ koofed 

at the f-tlhen lkolfIv ’t .ead 29F4Iv D-mes k-t a l-ga.ette and keaned ialf 
-n h-s lha-. smof-ng To. a m-nute ieTo.e he answe.ed meIv ’ loukd Teek 
m? own Ko-le elho -n the emrt-ness oT that houseI

vvvvvvvvvvv “’cm on m? g.-nd U-dIv Yaf-ng that mone?Iv !ust k-K-ng ’ 
guessIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “Pou ak.-ght though”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “…h-t, ?ou. man look as a TanIv Donct wo..? aiout me U-dIv 

bes-des, ’ shoukd ie asf-ng ?ouIv Pou koof-ng f-nd oT rake, sonIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ Tulf-ng th.ew urIv ’ d.anf too mulhIv been d.-nf-ng s-nle 

E oclkolfIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “Ro douit,B he sa-d lhulfk-ngIv ’t was good to see h-m aga-nIv 

but ’ st-kk Tekt s-lfI
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vvvvvvvvvvv “Po, lome onIv :etcs get ?ou some T.esh a-.Iv Pouc.e koof-ng 
k-fe ?ou aiout to hu.k aga-n,B D-mes sa-d .-s-ng T.om the taikeIv 

’ nodded at h-s suggest-on and Tokkowed h-m to the T.ont doo.Iv jhe 
iku-shps-kKe. moonk-ght iathed us -n -ts kuna. kum-neslenle as we sat 
down on the tor sters oT the T.ont to.lh and toof deer i.eaths oT the 
w-nte. n-ghtI

“Po, ’cm gkad to see ?ou,B ’ sa-d to h-m st-kk sk-ghtk? d.unfenI 
Ne eShaked and so.t oT sno.ted and nodded -n amusement and 

oye.ed the .oalh to meIv ’ hes-tated To. a moment, iut del-ded -t 
woukd mafe me Teek iette. and allerted r-nlh-ng the .oalh w-th m? 
skowk? T.ee -ng Mnge.t-rsI

“Jhatcs ur w-th that g-.k”B he asfed nudg-ng me k-ghtk?I 
’ ket the 5uest-on k-nge. To. a moment as ’ h-t and -nhaked and 

hekd the h-t unt-k t-n? .a-niows eSrkoded -n the da.fnessIv jhe -l? 
w-nd iegan to lut al.oss us at a sha.r angke and ’ watlhed the Hu..-es 
suddenk? r-lf ur -nto a lhaot-l t.-iak danle unde. a st.eetk-ghtI ’t had 
ieen seKe.ak weefs s-nle ’ had gone to lhu.lhIv …eKe.ak weefs s-nle ’ 
had ket m?sekT th-nf oT he.Iv vvv 

“’ donct fnow,B ’ sa-d Ta-ntk?I
jhe.e was a rause and ’ loukd Teek h-m stud?-ng the d-stanle ’ was 

sta.-ng -ntoIv jhe w-nd ikew aga-nst m? lheef as ’ hekd -n anothe. h-t 
and akk ’ loukd see was the emie.s slo.lh-ng the -l? w-nd ’ lontemp
rkated m? own wo.dsIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhatc.e ?ou wa-t-ng To.”B
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ donct fnowIB
8nothe. moment oT w-nte. s-kenle rassedIv jhe n-ght was Tukk oT 

those, w-nte. s-kenlesIv :-fe we ioth fnew th-ngs the othe. d-dnct want 
to sa?, and so we zust ket the w-nte. takf To. us -nstead, k-fe the .etu.n oT 
the w-nd and the d-stant sound oT iekks danl-ng on someiod?cs T.ont 
ro.lh Ta. awa?Iv ’ koofed at h-m To. a m-nute and nodded thoughtTukp



jNW RWJ !WVA… b:AW… 7‘

k?Iv Ne was stud?-ng the shadows oT t.ees and the ka?e. oT ru.e wh-te 
k-n-ng the da.fness, ikow-ng out smofe skowk? T.om the s-de oT h-s 
mouthI 

Je h-t that sh-t to the i-tte. end, then sterred -t -nto the snowIv 
Ku. dead end st.eet was emrt? and the n-ght was s-kent and ne-the. oT 
us wanted to sa? -t, so ne-the. oT us sa-d an?th-ng, iut the n-ght koofed 
f-nd oT r.ett?, k-fe a w-nte. wonde.kandIv Je k-t ur Rewro.ts -nstead 
and i-tlhed aiout the lokdIv ’ guess some th-ngs zust lanct ie eSr.essed 
r.ore.k? -n the momentIv ’ needed to Mnd m? i.othe. and go homeI

vvvvvvvvvvv “Po man, ?ou seen m? i.othe.”B
Ne sta.ted kaugh-ngI 
vvvvvvvvvvv “Peah, ’ seen ?ou. i.othe.Iv You need to see ?ou. i.othe.Iv Ne 

Tale down, sonIv Jo.d ur0B
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhe.e”B ’ sa-d Teek-ng .ek-eKed, .ek-eKed that he st-kk eS-sted 

-n th-s st.ange d.eam wo.kdI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Downsta-.sIv ’ th-nf he was wa-t-ng To. the iath.oom and 

rassed out o. someth-ngIv 8n?wa?, he was fnolfed out neSt to the 
iath.oom doo.Iv Pou. i.othe. -s shot the Tulf out, sonIv Pou need to 
tafe h-m homeIB

vvvvvvvvvvv “’ shoukdIB
vvvvvvvvvvv “xome on, ’ckk hekr ?ou get h-s monfe?pass urIB
Je wakfed ialf -ns-de and went downsta-.s and saw m? i.othe. 

eSaltk? as D-mes had desl.-ied h-mIv Oalepdown k-fe a iealhed whake, 
ioth a.ms at h-s s-desIv ’t toof ioth oT us w-th zais and othe. methods 
oT soTtk? K-okent .ous-ng to wafe h-s ass urIv Ne gaKe a moan and koofed 
at me w-thout oren-ng h-s e?es and sa-d, ketcs goI

vvvvvvvvvvv balf -nto the w-nte. n-ght, the moon was sh-n-ng a i.-kk-ant 
s-kKe. l.eslent, the sf? was a da.f ikue, iut seemed so Mkked w-th k-ght 
that -t gkowedIv jhe sta.s tw-nfked Ta-ntk? ie?ond the st.eetk-ghts as 
me and m? i.othe. stumiked togethe. out -nto the d.-Kewa?, D-mes 
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Tokkow-ng skowk? ieh-nd us, smof-ng h-s l-ga.ette and koof-ng ur -nto 
the heaKensIv 

vvvvvvvvvvv “Oulf-ng ieaut-Tuk,B ’ hea.d D-mes sa? to h-msekTI
vvvvvvvvvvv “Jhatc.e ?ou go-ng to do”B ’ asfedI
vvvvvvvvvvv “’ got m? wh-r out T.ont,B he sa-d nodd-ng to the ieatpur 

8lu.a :egend ra.fed down the st.eetIv “’cm gonna lh-kk out he.e To. 
a m-nute and then tafe oyIB

’ wanted to asf h-m whe.e he was go-ng to go, iut ’ fnew that ’ 
shoukdnctIv …o ’ toof h-s hand and sa-d ’ woukd lakk h-m kate., and we 
gaKe ealh othe. a 5u-lf round kett-ng the w-nte. dust .-se T.om ou. 
ialfs and ikow T.ee -nto the suddenk? Me.le n-ght w-ndIv Y? i.othe. 
and ’ wakfed ur the snow? h-kk, and when ’ tu.ned a.ound to gkanle 
ialf at the d.-Kewa?, he was goneI



Chapter Eleven

Koreans

I t was 19seventy-something when they cew arposs the watep 

in a ldane hoduing theip ua.ghtep H 
qanus sz.eeTeu so tight H 
xhe efritement o’ my ’athepbs imagination 
Mpo.ght me to this di’e H 
Sy ’athep set .l shol pight thepe on Sain Ltpeet H ki,e the so.nu 

o’ a steed tpain that sang on the tpar,s arposs the wayF the smedd o’ 
upy-rdeaneu rdothes was the Mar,gpo.nu to his di’e sweat anu teaps H 

I ran rdose my eyes anu stidd see insiue that odu stope H 
7pom the date 03bs to the uay it rdoseuF nothing peaddy rhangeu H 

xhepe was stidd that dittde Ptting poom whepe my mom wo.du Pt yo. 
with hep sa’ety lins anu meas.ping taleF that odu sign that rdaimeu i’ 
yo. uiunbt lir, .l yo.p rdothes in K3 uaysF we wepenbt peslonsiMde H 
Aeolde who nevep rame Mar, ’op theip rdothes H 

I ran stidd see my ’athep in a rdo.u o’ steam with a towed apo.nu his 
ner, Puuding with liles anu ga.ges H Sy mothep roo,ing miyo guk on 
the hotldate with lins in hep haip HYopean US pauio news rpar,ding 
in a u.sty ropnepF the assopteu roo,ie tins anu Mofes Pddeu with evepy 
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rodop M.ttonF my sisteps hoduing wet pags tpying to rdean a tapnisheu 
mippop that somehow gpew uiptiep with the e!opt H 

Sy Mpothep anu I rhasing earh othep Metween gpeat par,s o’ s.itsF 
roats anu upesses anu thepe wepe leolde o.tsiue o.p winuow in the 
wintep stpeets giving o.t the hody message hoddeping xqO OE8 IL 
EOUDCH DOAOEx 7BD xqO OE8 IL EOUDCH 

Som saiu things wepe Mettep in the *3bs  U ’ew yeaps a’tep me anu 
my Mpothep wepe MopnF we moveu to a ldare my mothep anu ’athep saveu 
sweateu anu ’poTe ’op H U home on a stpeet whepe the coweps gpewF the 
srene was d.sh anu an opuinapy ,inu o’ Mea.ti’.d H 

In the s.M.pMsF leolde rape aMo.t theip dawns H U swing-set anu a 
upiveway H 7op a woou-gpain wagon we raddeu Soon-Ltap Mera.se o’ add 
the uents HSy sisteps hau ?ape-Weaps anu WapMie uoddsF thir, gipdy lenrid 
rases anu homewop, HSe anu my Mpothep wepe Mdowing o.t ranudes on 
a Mipthuay ra,e Hkos Ungedes was set on Ppe H Sy uau nous to lassepMy 
anu smo,es anothep rigapette 

jjj

Sy ’athep dost his stope aMo.t sif months ago H 8oes he doo, Mar, anu 
rdose his eyes to envision the Mearhes he ro.dubve awa,eneu to insteau 
o’ a h.mMde stope on a ropnep in the ghettoJH 

I tedd him uonbt woppy aMo.t itF M.t he ,nows what I mean when I 
get c.stepeu tpying to even tad, at add H Vhen I peaddy mean than, yo. H 

W.t webpe men H qow ran we eflpess these things lpolepdyJH Ve 
uonbt even slea, the same dang.age H kitepaddy H Ve r.pse at earh othep 
a dot ’op this peason HW.t he ,nows anu I ,now its add dove HUnu I g.ess 
I was Mopn G.st Mera.se H 



xqO EOV 4ODRL WkROL 131

Sy mom saiu to me onre that di’e is adways a stp.ggde HVhen itbs 
not a stp.ggde ’op moneyF itbs a stp.ggde ’op dove anu adways one thing 
op anothep I adways wisheu that I ro.du ta,e hep lain away H Vhat edse 
ro.du I uo M.t give hep arhing sho.dueps an orrasionad massage anu 
peau neft to hep on the ro.rh H

Oat add the ’oou she roo,eu ’op me anu imitate my ’athep with a ueel 
gp.nt o’ satis’artion ’pom the lit o’ my so.dF saying chal moh guh sum 
ni dah! Unu deave the taMde to watrh x 5 whide she rdeapeu the uishes H 

NeahF in some ways Ibm a goou son H7op what I dar,eu in gpaues 
anu oMeuienreF I ma,e .l ’op in these apeas to Mping s.nshine to o.p 
mopnings when we upin, ro!ee at the ,itrhen taMde anu I upeam o.t 
do.u aMo.t the mansion Ibm going to M.y ’op hep onre I get pirh anu 
s.rress’.d H I wish …ou wo.du ta,e add theip lain away H 

W.t insteauF …ou gave add those things to .s 
I ranbt uesrpiMe the smedd o’ odu aip ’peshenep anu uaml Md.e vedvet 

insiue that odu Md.e DediantF M.t thatbs the Mest way to uesrpiMe the 
man H 

Sy ’athep was distening to the statir o’ a Mapedy romlpehensiMde Yo-
pean US news Mpoaurast as we inrheu adong the M.mlep to M.mlepF 
pain uiuuding the enudess mides o’ rommepriad rongestionF the remetepy 
neft to Ofit 12' H 

DainF r.psingF hon,ingF ’oddoweu My angpy high Meam lpovorative 
hanu signs H Diuing in the lassengep-siueF I pememMep .sing my Pn-
geptils to laint lirt.pes on a ’oggy winuow H In the Mar, o’ my minu 
I ro.du heap my ’athep pamMde  Sy ’athep rdeapeu his thpoat anu saiu 
something H 

VhatJ I saiu H 
qe dowepeu the vod.me anu the aip gpew thir, H Study hard… I 

heapu him saying in Yopean— I’m poor… nohmu-shim-duh-roh… study 
hard…you don’t want to pump gas…
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qe la.seu to as, i’ I .nuepstoou what he was saying anu I pe’paineu 
momentapidy ’pom .sing my lointep to laint lirt.pes on the ’oggeu 
gdass H 

qe hisseu Mar,wapusF something yo. deapn to uo i’ yo.bpe Yopean 
anu have ,ius H qe seaprheu ’op Mpo,en OngdishF gave .l anu rontin.eu 
in Yopean—

How will you find a wife pumping gas…your friends won’t be there 
for you if you fuck up…study hard… 

I lpesseu the M.tton anu my ’are was no dongep hiuuen My oveprast 
pecertions on the winuow anu sim.dtaneo.sdy I watrheu my Pngeptil 
mastepliere uisalleap ’opevep 

I watrheu his upeam o’ cying sarpiPre itsed’ into my cight H I heapu 
him washing his ’are in the eapdy mopning dight as I sdelt H In wopus he 
ranbt .nuepstanu Ibm going to tedd him I was G.st cying the way yo. 
wish yo. ro.du H 

I”dd uo it ’op yo. 
No. ro.du stay yo.p whode di’e in one ldare anu Me hally di,e a por,F 

G.st Meaping the weathep anu gpowing odu with mossy stains ’opevep 
seaprhing ’op a Eopth Ltap H 

W.t when yo. see me ’addingF yo.bdd Pnu something shining in the 
s,y  kopu ,nows the winu wo.du ta,e me ’ap away ’pom homeF towapus 
a uestinyF away ’pom add these things Ibve dost M.t mayMe nevep peaddy 
hau 

SayMe I”m doo,ing ’op it so that I ran say that thepe was a peason to 
deave evepything edse Mehinu H 

I’ I cy too rdose to the s.nF I”dd M.pn Mar, uown to Oapth di,e 
Irap.s HVe upeam o’ to.rhing …ou this way Hxhe ashes ’pom the ’eath-
eps ’add into the sea H Itbs the s,y that upowns yo. in the enu 

jjj
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Sy Mpothep z.it the ’ootMadd team a’tep ’peshman yeap anu tpaineu his 
,n.r,des on an ipon ldate insteau H In the s.mmep nightF he pan his 
nightdy s.iriues with no shipt onF paining sweat onto the Md.ish opange 
idd.minateu s.mmep stpeets HHH 

qe shauowMofeu add night .nuep the stpeetdight whide I sat rdose My 
on the r.pMF rhain-smo,ing anu smar,ing mosz.itoes H

Ve wepe adways in the stpeet u.ping those s.mmep nights HVhen we 
G.st ro.dunbt ta,e it anymopeF o.p mothep rhasing .s o.t o’ the ho.se 
thpowing WiMdes anu LUx wop,Moo,s on the dawn HSy Mpothep nevep 
stolleu upiMMding his Mas,etMadd HIbu upin, a Mottde o’ DoMit.ssin anu 
tad, shitF ro.gh syp.l tpilling Me’ope Ibu ’add H 

Ibu upeam o’ Meroming ’amo.s whide webu piueF G.st to ease my minu 
anu lass the timeIto see my name nevep ’auing ’pom the ronrpete 
wadds anu the tpar,s that ronnert these Eew 4epsey tpain stationsF the 
tpain tpar,s doo,ing di,e a remetepy o’ slpay-rans  

HI pememMep getting on anu o! the M.s at panuomF G.st to see 
whepe …ou wo.du ta,e me HLdeeling on a siuewad,F dying thepe on the 
ronrpete in that gpeen addeyF the ’epns anu ivy upilling pain in the night  
I lpayeu on nights di,e that H 

I .seu to watrh the stpeets thpo.gh the lassengep-siue o’ a Eew 
4epsey upive piuing with the winuows uown had’way H7eeding ,inu o’ 
dost in the song ldayingF this tale that hedleu .s get My on those piuesF 
on a poau to ’ame op some peasonaMde state o’ halliness H 

qow uo yo. ,now this di’e isnbt a upeamJ I onre as,eu my Mpothep H 
Ve wepe sitting in the swings with the dight o’ the s.nset Mpea,ing 

thpo.gh the tpeesF my shoes uangding G.st aMove the uiptF his wepe ’.ddy 
ldanteu H 

Wera.se it isnbtF he saiu H 
W.t how uo I ,nowJH 
No. G.st uoF he saiu H 
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kive ’pom Ossef ?o.ntyF ’.r, it Ibm upi’ting—HH 
HJNoF this shit is uoneJK
xhe Md.nt was linrheu sh.t anu Merame a poarh cying o.t the rpar, 

o’ the winuow to die somewhepe in the stpeet amongst the dittep H Sy 
Mpothep anu I poddeu onto the sreneF cying thpo.gh the stpeets with the 
taste o’ invinriMidity on o.p rotton dils H 

Ve appiveu at Wpoau Uven.e lapadded lap,ing uiagonaddy H…oou 
eno.gh  kove that moment when the Mpight stope’pont dights mippop 
o! yo.p winuowIMpea,ing away as yo. olen yo.p uoop H 

Ltel o.t into the night anu Mpeath the ’peeuomF my ’pienu  Ibm 
lpetty s.pe thatbs one o’ the Mest lapts H xhe staps wepe the night 
smiding HVe wepe stoneu 

Ve wad,eu di,e gangsteps into the uap, entpanre o’ the Map whepe a 
dovedy gipd in Mdar, deu .s ’.pthep into ranudedight H 

Ve gave the Maptenuep the odu nou anu ’oddoweu the gipdbs dight ’oot-
stels whide she maue hep uerision di,e u.r,-u.r,-goose HLhe ldareu 
o.p men.s uown anu uisalleapeu with a toss o’ hep uap, peu Lassoon H 

Itbs a Yopean Maddau HI sweap itbs in o.p Mdoou to Me sentimentad di,e 
this Hkoo,ing ’op a ronr.Mine op two to stay o.t with anu a wi’e to 
radd home Hxhose ape the siues o’ the pillding piMMon tieu n the haip o’ 
Usian women H Lweet games o’ rhase 

xhe Map was uim anu ueropateu with smadd ranudes gdowing so’tdy 
in gdass Mowds HUtmoslhepe di,e Mdar, rheppyF we daiu Mar, smooth anu 
pedafeu di,e rognar anu the Md.es H 

Ve dit o.p rigapettes with the ranude anu sdo.rheu a dittde ’.pthep 
into o.p seats H 

I tilleu the litrhepF lo.ping my Mpothepbs gdass PpstF anu then my 
own  xhe amMep nertap rasraueu anu ’oameu ovep the ’posty dil HU 
toast to the ones wanuepingIwad, away ’pom it addF I sweap itbdd get 
Mettep 
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ost o’ the ,ius in that Map wepe di,e .sF toasting ’pienushil anu saying 
upamatir goouMyes Me’ope they went o! to roddege op whepevep theip 
tpaveds wo.du ta,e them H No. got to dove that one ovep-emotionad gipd 
who adways rpies z.ietdy anu neeus to Me rom’opteu in the Mathpoom H 

SayMe add the gipds widd Me rpying HW.t its add doveF yo. got to ’eed 
goou with that Hxhe stpong lpomises o’ MpothepsF whethep Mdoou op 
notF ma,e a lepson peaddy want to dive anothep yeap op twoIG.st to uo 
it add ovep again in ui!epent rdothes anu the same G.Midant voires H

?holstir,s anu shot gdasses ldayeu lepr.ssion to that Yopean Mad-
dau H 

8imes was a Yopean auoltee  qe as,eu me aMo.t Yopean shit 
whenevep we smo,eu rigapettes in the Mathpoom  I nevep ,new what 
to say  I uiun”t want to Me Yopean  I G.st wanteu to Me me 

8imes was to.gh  Eo one ’.r,eu with 8imesF not even ka 7amidia 
anu those g.ys  qe hau a shaveu heau anu wope Maggy Geans with his 
ximMs .ntieu  qe got sent to Ossef ?o.nty ’op sedding hepoin  qe was 
an auuirtF too  qe was ondy 1* yeaps odu when he uieu in his Gaid redd 

8amnF I wonuep i’ 8imes hau evep Meen to Wpoau Uven.e  



Chapter Twelve

Graduation

I  almost didn’t make it.  I almost never came back. I guess I was love 
sick. But I’m going to lay my tears down gently, before I rock this 

bitch to sleep. 
We took pictures in front of the fading paint of our house, the last 

of spring’s Aowers slowly fading in our garden, the faded image of our 
little red -cura in the background.  

Before we came to the suburbs, we used to live in a ghetto apartD
ment above the dryDcleaners that was the only right we had to passage 
in the -merican Tream. Mhe -merican Tream smells like stainDreD
moving solutions soaked in steam.  

It smells like shortDchange getting closer and closer to putting the 
mortgage down. zy father got to smell the smell of freshDcut grass 
before the business took his sense of smell away.  

We grew up there for as long as I can remember. In a neighborhood 
where having the greenest grass is a love aHair and a yellow bus paints 
the streets mornings when the driEEle is coming down softly on blue 
rainDcoats.  



MNJ RJW UJSL1 B0LJ1 7q1

It was a little place in the world surrounded by the woods in the 
back and the streets in the front and craEy sidewalk stepping horiEonD
tally catching us backwards on rollerblades.  

In my place of all places out of place in the world, the place I knew, 
a place for places never seen but easily recogniEed in a classic -merican 
photograph, trees shedding autumn and winter driveway snow, it was 
the old home we grew up in, the 2uiet street we shared with the Italians 
and Uews, the birds and the s2uirrels.  

-nd somehow, as we sat in our graduation gowns backing out the 
driveway in the car, it seemed to me as if we were moving away and 
never coming back.  


