W%‘rﬂ Mg
TNe Lies = told
e

It was the morning of November 8,2007 when Cash woke up. Today he would

have to do a terrible deed to join the East side killers. He put on his clotheslattempting to

ra

be thuggishx:md went down stairs to tell his foster mother he would be home later. Cash
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soon hurried out of the door so he could go meet up with his {riend at a park. When he
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first arrived to the park he was excited; From the thought off joining a gang;\iguiied.
.

Nearby he saw his friend Chauncie who was also joining the same day. Chauncie came
up and they started to think about what they would have to do.
“Maybe we will have to rob a liquor store or mug somebody,” Cash told Chauncie.

“Yeahyman [ can’t wait till they get here to see what is going to happen.
‘rL;‘L-

The East side killers, known for their rage and high amount of crime. Johnny the gang

leader/came up and said, “Are ya’ll ready because today | will see
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who can stand up and be a man, m=mErgang.” The both gﬁeeletheir
&S
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heads q&eldwﬁh a yes.

Out of know where Cash got fear in his stomach wondering if
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he was really ready to go through with thisf\He started to think
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about his foster mom and how she had took him in when he was

five from a life of a crack head mother, and how she chose a black

boy to be her son.\”\l“hey lived in the suburbs and everyone knew

that, but Cash knew he had to prove # to his friends that he wasn’t
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just a black kid from the suburbs. He thought about how his
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mother told him he could be whatever he wants and not fall into
life of the streets and he believed her but he knew he could not turn
around now.

Chancie pinched Cash and said X“Smap

trying to tell you what to do.” Cash a little shaken up asked, “Are
we doing it together or something different for the both of us'f and

what will happen if | don’t want to do i, Johnny quickly snapped

and said, “You will do it alone and if you try Wow it will

e
be from a gunshot to your head. \“But I’'menty 57 1 can’t,’r Cash
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quickly stuttered. tOh');ou will do what I say, butere all o5

X G\ QAN
in high school just think you will get more%nd more girls | N

.\g
% y‘mlhanﬂi.’l Johnny said trying to sway Cashes mind.

Cash said nothing but knew there was no way to turn around

now. Johnny told him that he would have to carjack a man and
gave him the gun to do it. His hand was shaking but he got up the
strength to do it, and asked was the gun loaded. Johnny replied
“no.” Chancie looked and tried to cheer Cash on, but Cash was
already on his way up to the car that was sitting at a stoplight. He
quickly ran up to the car saying to the man, “Get out of the car‘g:et
the fuck out the car.” The big black man got out of the car and was
shaking with fear but he could tell Cash was scared too. As Cash
was about to get in the car the man tried to fight cash for the gun
and his car but the next thing he knew the gun went off and

someone was dead.



He stopped as if the world stood still in front of his eyesj but

¥

somehow he knew what he did was wrong. Chancie screamed in terrible
fright, “Run Cash the police are coming.” He did just that he ran with his life
flashing right before his eyes. Once he got around the next two blocks Cash
and Chancie stopped because they had somehow lost the police. ‘Man I
Can’t believe you did that, you are so in,” Chancie said with excitement.
Still Cash stood there as if someone was holding his tongue. Thinking to
himself that Chancie is supposes to be his friend but why was he so excited
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about what he had just done. “I am a murder.” Cash thought to himself.
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He looked at Chancie and said, “I Can’t be a murder! have to go to

the police I can’t do this, what am I suppose to do?”

mu can’t go to the police do you know what Johnny will do to you.”
“Yeah I do but I just can’t stand the thought that I just Killed someone’s
father énc%usband”

“Don’t even trip on that anymore youtin a gang now and now you will have

everything you ever wanted.”

“You just don’t understand that this is not everything [ wanted‘. [ want to go
\ k .
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to college and live a happy life I can’t do this [ have to go tell my mom.”

“So what am I suppose to tell Johnny when I call to tell him we did not get




“ Tell him that I want out.”k
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Cash walked home with tears in his eyes and-the shooting replaying in
his head. As he opened the door to his home he could hear his mother in the
kitchen cooking dinner. As he started hisway into the kitchen he
contemplated telling his mother about what he just did. Wondering would
she still love him and would she regret ever taking him in? He got into the

kitchen and said, “Hi mom how was your day?” She replied, “Great and

how was yours.” “The same.” Cash went up to his room thinking of what he

should do. It seemed like that thinking went on foreve% A week of school

\ had already passed and still he had the thought of telling the police of what

happened. He had not even spoken to Chancie or Johnny since then and

really didn’t care what they would try and do to him. |He came home from

school as usual when he heard his mother telling his father about a murder

on TV and how the family has nothing now.

Cash rushed into the living room and said, “What all did the people on
the news say, did they say who did it.”
‘They don’t know who did it but they did show a picture of the family and a
number if anyone has information on who did.”
“Well did you get the number because I would like to give my condolences,

his son is a friend of mine. ¢



“Yeah I did hear,tell your friend I hope he and his family will be alright.”
Cash ran upstairs and hurried to the phone he picked up the phone and
asked, “is this the Richardson residence?”
‘A woman replied, yes this is may I ask who’s speaking.”
“Yes my name is cash and I am a coworker of your late husband I would
like to bring your family some flowers for your loss.’
‘Oh sure you can [ will give you my address.”
He took down the address and hurried to ask his mom could he use the
car. Of course she said yes. On his way to the house he picked up some
flowers and hurried to the Richardson’sE)is—e]-lﬁpulled uptoa bigm

Wlse and from the quiet outside you could tell there was sadness within. He

walked in the house and kKnocked on the door and there was a boy who

answered the door and Cash quickly knew who it was.
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"Sta?ing there was a tall skinny boy who reminded him of the face he once saw in

the man he killed.

“Hi,come in, you must be the guy my mother was telling me about so you worked
with my father.” -

“Yeah I did, and he was a really great guy ;’s your mom heré because [ would like
to speak with her for a minute.”

“No she ran to the store but you can stay here and wait for her to come back; well
my name is Christopher but people call me Chris.”

“Oh sorry,my name is Cash just Cash.s:o what grade are you in Chris., and [ heard
you had a sister where is she at the timg."
\ “Well I'm in the seventh grade and getting ready for the 8th and... and my sister
should be on her way home from work. Hey can [ ask you something? i

“Sure whatever you want.”

“I just want to know how old are you because you look a little young to have
worked with my father.”

“I'm... I'm 18 and Ywas just a job to help keep me busy you know, but your

father was a good man.

At that moment it had seemed like everything in the room got really quite as he

saw a tall middle-aged women walk through the door of her home. She welcomed cash

a(CLQ)nc\ .

again into her home and asked him if he would like to have dinner with him and he t
he-that-he-would. She walked into the kitchen and told Chris to show Cash the rest of the

house and to keep him company as she prepared the dinner. So Chris pulled Cash in the



room closest to the living room, which was his bedroom where he wanted & Cash to play
e

video games with him. As the walked into the room €35h wanted to know about Chris’s

father. Chris quickly started to tell all the wonderful things about his father. While Chris
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was talking on—fl'rrn;-exaug, tht Cashes attention when Chris said, *I wish the police could

find the man who killed my father he deserves to die just like my father, I just can’t see

why anyone would want to hurt him. Cash swallowed hard as stiffness came over his

e

body. {He just sat there knowing what he had done, but quick enough he started to get ap —

the courage to tell the boy what he had donj
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“Chris [ think [ should tell you something it’s about you father, see well I really.7", ”
Just as cash was trying to get his sentence out he was cut off by the sound of Mrs.
Richardson calling from the kitchen saying that dinner was ready. Chris quickly jumped
up and ran to the kitchen as cash slowly walked behind knowing that he had toco-é&t%ut
what he did. As they got in to the kitchen Cash saw all of the delicious food that Mrs.

Richardson had made and he also saw a beautiful girl around his age named Gina.



She stood there with long brown hair and light brown eyes. From the way that he was
looking at her you could see the attraction in his eyes. They took their seats for dinner
and Cash immediately started a conversation at the dinner table.

“So how was work? Your brother tells me that you work at a clothing store on the
other side of town,” a%h 2shad G‘L“a ’

“Yeah its great and it helps out with some of the bills around here. You know

since my father died I really have to start helping my mom around the house.”

|
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“A fter. What Gina had told Cash could say nothing,e{se feeling another sense of sadness

come over him. Just in that minute of time it seemed like there was a complete silence at
the table. The next thing you know Chris stared to reminisce on the times that he had with
his father before he died then everyone started to talk about him too. Cash could say
nothing all he could do was sink in his seat.

“Well I think it is time for me to go I have to get home before my mother starts to
worry about where I am. *
As Cash went to the door Chris came running to ask Cash if he could come back and

hang out with him and Cash told him yes. He told him that he would come back

tomorrow and play games with him} On his way home Cash decided it would be a good
play
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thing to be as nice to the family, as he could be because he knew that what he did to their

father was wrongiWhen he got home his mother was still in the living room waiting for
im to get home. As he walked in she started to talk to him about how thingswent.
“So is the family alright? I hope that they were okay with you coming over to

their house.”



“Come on Cash I need to make money to help my family I have to join them.”

Mt

“This is not the way Chris Just go home or I’'ll have to tell your mom ing
on here. “

Chris quickly ran home in madness but Cash knew it was-not over when Johnny

stepped in his face. M““"“
rf = "Man ﬁ?ﬁ 2t be coming around her trying to tell these young men what to do.
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Now-youTan like a bitch and didn’t come back. Now what do you think I should do about

¢
that mommas boy.”

“Look Johnny I don’t want any problems just leave Chris alone and you won’t

have any problems with me anymore.”A

“Just As Cash said that he felt a fist go to his face and then another, at that point he knew

ol
that he was being jumped. He rolled around in the dogr trying to block the punches being
W 1o T LT
thrown at him.m sees was chauncie standing gis-the background lookingnot

rc'v‘éTtrying to help himﬂhen the fight was over cash Got up limping but had only one

thing on his mind getting Chris to stay away from them, so he knew that he had to tell

him the truth.

Cash walked back to his car and drove to the nearest gas station to use the pay
phone. He made the phone call that he wanted to make for over four months now, he
called the police. After the call he quickly drove to the Richardson’s house and ran in
where he screamed for Chris and the family to come to the living room. They all ran
down asking Cash what happened and if he was ok. All he could say was sorry and
started to cry.

”
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“I’m so sorry it was me it was me I killed him I killed him




