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Chassy 
My love, this girl is the reason that I stopped killing. I went 
out to “The Sugar” a dancing club, a nice place to hang out 
when out of nowhere I saw this beautiful blonde. Eye lashes 
that wouldn’t stop, legs that came from an angel, a perfect 
upside−down heart shaped ass. WOW, anyway, she came up to 
and bit me on the neck and walked away.  I was stunned, 
and for the first time since I can remember, I felt my heart 
beat.  
After a few minutes, I went looking for her. She was gone.  
A couple hours and a good amount of alcohol passed.  I was 
staring off into the dance floor, watching the strobe light 
flicker, and cutting through the crowd, I saw her again. This 
time I wouldn’t let her get away. I offered to buy her a 
drink, she accepted. 
Chassy was her name. We sat down, her mouth opened, and 
what she said completely caught me off guard. She said, My 
name is Chassy, I’m from Oklahoma, both my parents are dead, 
I’m here alone, I work out of home as a finance consultant, I 
rent a home, I’m looking to buy, I have no kids, don’t want 
em, no pets, don’t want em. I drink beer, I burp, I’m a light 
sleeper, I like to dance, I like to watch movies, I don’t like to 
cook, but I love to eat. Now. You have 20 seconds to tell me 
about yourself.   
 
WOW, she put me on the spot, and I know why she did it 
too.. When you’re put on the spot like that, you have no 
time to make shit up, I was so unprepared. So I just said. 
“umm   umm I don’t really like much of anything, never 
have, never thought I would… until now, I kill people for 
fun, only .. its not really fun anymore, and I think I want 
to stop and be a better person”.  She just laughed at me. I 
was confused at first, I thought to myself “Why did she not 
get freaked out and run away?”  But it’s obvious, she 
thought I was kidding, but somehow she liked what she 
heard. She grabbed my cell phone, put her number in it and 
left. 
 
I never phoned her that week.   
The next weekend, I went to the Sugar again. There she was, 
she saw me, but just ignored me. I guess she just thought I 
wasn’t interested, or se was mad at me for not phoning. 



I was confused. I felt like I was supposed to take her home, 
and cut her up, and everything would be fine, but I 
couldn’t.., why was this girl different?  I was so confused, I 
decided that I would just follow her home, kill her, and be 
done with it. I couldn’t have someone like this fuckin with 
my head. 
 
The night ended, I followed her out of the bar. ‘She must 
live close’ I thought to myself because she just started 
walking alone. She slipped a few times on her heels, I could 
tell that she was obviously drunk.  
She walked into a park… I thought to myself,  “Do it, do it 
now before you go chicken shit, and become soft. 
 
I tucked away into the trees and calmly waited for the 
right moment.   
Her right heel broke off of her shoe,  she bent over to pick 
it up, and right as I was about to fly out of the trees and 
shadows, I noticed 2 people running towards me.  I ducked 
and hid back in the shadows… It wasn’t me there were 
after, it was her… 2 males, both pretty tall slender guys,  
one of them came flying at her with a punch to the face 
that knocked her unconscious. The other guy started to 
undo his belt.. Wow, what was I looking at? 
1 guy about to rape her and one guy about to bash in her 
head with a bat. I watched like it was a t.v. show, suddenly I 
snapped, I walked out from the bushes, sneaked up to the  
guy holding the bat, and I stabbed him right though the 
back of the neck,  he never even saw my face.. Never knew 
what hit em, the other guy on the ground, started pulling 
up his pants, I kicked him in the head, which nearly 
knocked him unconscious. As he laid there moaning, I took 
the knife back from his friends neck, pulled down his 
pants, and cut around  his package, watched it fall off and 
let the jewels just hang there open to the fresh air. He 
passed out with the pain, and then I left him with one big 
kick to the boys. 
At this moment, I actually felt sorry for Chassy, she held me 
tight and thanked me for saving her life. 
 
Chassy to me to her house, and make some drinks. That night 
was it for me. For some reason, I knew that it was time to 
change my life. The next morning, the air seemed cleaner 
then ever before, the sky seemed bluer then ever before, 



food actually tasted good, and Chassy’ smile, WOW chassy’s 
smile warmed me from head to toe. 
 
For a year, me and Chassy we’re together, I like to think 
that her death had nothing to do with me. Although on her 
last few days on this earth, she thought I was the worst 
person in the world. She had left me because it finally had 
sunken into her head that my past was pretty bad. She had 
just found out that she was pregnant, and needed to get 
away to clear her head for a few days. During this time she 
was in such a shocked state, she literally told me that she 
could never love me, after knowing now what she knows 
about me. She told me that I felt like I was her enemy, and I 
was there to ruin her life. Chassy got hit on a head−on 
collision, she ended up in the hospital in a coma and on life−
support, I went and sat with her, but it wasn’t good 
enough, she passed away after a couple days. 
 


