There was th's ame night that [ went out for pie, Key-/ime pre.
[/ was sttimq /m 8 booth across from these 2 grls. [ //stemed
to them talk for what seemed I'ke bours, It's fupry what people
will s@y wher they think pobady s Istenimg. It s ever fupnier
that people s'ttimq 8t & restaurant table think that ro ore
ground them can hear what they have to say.

Ir the t'me that [ /'steped to them [ found out the'r mames,
Sl and Meghanr. [ fourd out where ane of them /ived, [ fourd
out that J//] had g brother named E d, found out that mobady
wds expectimg ether of them home at amy spec/fic time that
right, found out that they peeded to catch a cab at the end of
the r/9ht, found out they were return/rmq to the 5.E., found out
there favorite drugs, amd drinks. T h's was more /nforméation
then [ needed, or even wanted, 't just strikes me how
vulmerable people carm make themselves. [t must have been
about midnright, the g/rls left to qo to g club around the cormer.
[ pa’d my tab, ot /» my car and followed them. [ sat out /»
the parkimg lot. [t must have beep about Z hours that [ wa ted
before they came stumblinmg out. [ walked up to JS/l] with a big
smcle om my face and asked how E d was, thep emgaged /n 8
couple minutes of conversation. JSill introduced me to Meghar,
ard all [ reeded to do was red/rect the gttent/on to Meghdr
so there wds mo evidence of my bullsh't. ks Jorg as [ focused
my attentiom an Meghanr and kept talking sht [ was in the
clear. [ told them that /'t was mice to see them, but [ had to
leave, [ had to get to the 5.E. to see my s'ster. [ asked where
they were off too, dnd sure emough ot Z minutes /ater, they
were gett/mq i my car for & ride.

[ started off towards the 5.£. But then took & turm off onto
the highway. T hey were pretty drunk, /t took gbout 5 minutes
to realize that they weren t gormq the right direct/on. [ stayed



calm and just kept tellimg them that t's 8 short cut, but they
wouldn't stop bickerimg, [ ther bad to pull out my qur, /
pointed t /n the back seat amd shot Meghan /r the head. J.//
started to scredm, she panicked, opered the door amd actually
Jumped out. What & crazy brodd, [ was go/mq about 60 miles
per hour, she manrdged to roll /nto the grass ditch, but she was
stil] pretty bamged up. [ pulled the car around and went back
for her. She was pretty much bysterical whenr [ recovered her.
She was cryimq @ lot, [ do remember that pretty vivid. [t was
pretty dmmoy'mng. We stood there /r the ditch, and the only
I’ght was comimg from the head/ 9hts of my stolem car. [ told
her that we were go/rmq to play 8 9ame. She panricked, she
wouldr't stop screaming. [ asked her to take her cloths off. She
sa’d ro, sa [ shot ber /' the foot, and told her aga n “Take
your fuckimg cloths off .

She cried and cried... slowly she took off her shirt. T his chick
had balls, she Jooked at me and spat /» my face, and told me
to go to hell! "GO TO HELL? [ screamed... WE ARE [N
HELL!", and [ shot ber /n the peck. She grabbed the s'de of
her meck, [ remember all the blood seepimq through ber fimgers.
She pissed me off. “I'm the fucking guy with the qum, [ make
the rules . [ put my qur down, and fin/shed undressing her
mysel/f.

She sat there paked, she was cross leqged, holdirmq her meck, and
still cryimg. [ grabbed her friemd from the car, amd tossed her
‘r the ditch beside her.

T /me to play @ 9ame.

Do you remember my rname? tell me my name , and [ w.ll let
you /ive.

"TELL ME MY FUCKIN NAME"

She was so panicked, that [ don't ever kpow what she was
tryimg to say !!
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MY NAME, MY NAME, MY FUCKIN NAME" * Wity ARE
YOU GETTING INTO cARS WIT#H PEOPLE AND YOU
DON'T EVEN KNOW THE/IR FUCKIN NAME 1!/

[ calmly sat dowr bes'de ber and sa’d somethrg ke ~look at
yourself, you re sittimq here as paked, /nrocent and helpless as
day you came /nto th's world, ard me? ['m gornrg be the ape
fo take you out. TELL ME MY NAME !, right them [ fired
off 4 more rounds ‘nto ber dedd friepds begd, "/ more chance
[ sa'd, s [ put the qunr to her head. She lost her edge, [ was
expect/ng her to spt at me d9d.m, but /nstedd /t was the most
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sclent minute of my /'fe. She Jooked at me w.th tears /r her
eyes, d/mast /’ke she kmew that there was moth/mq that she could
do. [ want to use the word peaceful. Everyth/ng seemed so
peaceful for that moment, maybe [ m confusinmg 't with purity,
clarity, we both mew where th's was go/mg.

Ir slow mation, [ watched a tear drop from /n her eye, /t
slowly ram down ber face, /t broke an ber /'p. [t reformed
a9d:m om the cormer of her mouth. A stream of more tears
slowly followed the same path, and eventudlly bult up ame
more tedr that fell from her mouth. A drop started to form on
her chim. [t stayed there, a/most frozem /n» time. Her mouth
shuttered, the tear a/most fell off, but not yet. [ slowly ra sed
the gur to her head. [ wanted to see that tear fall, /nstead /
closed my eyes. &/] [ remember after that was drivimg home.
Wher [ heard the story om the pews the pext day. [ heard that
both g.rls were shot 5 t/mes. A/ [ could think about was /f
that tear drop ever fell.






