Running Deeper Than A Race: Revenge

––––––––

Kendra J. Williams

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, businesses, companies, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2022 Kendra J. Williams

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any written, electronic, recording, or photocopying without written permission of the author. 

ISBN: 9798417705816 

Book design by GermanCreative

Printed in the United States of America

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3

First Edition


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Running Deeper Than A Race: Revenge

CHAPTER ONE

CHAPTER TWO

CHAPTER THREE

CHAPTER FOUR

CHAPTER FIVE

CHAPTER SIX

CHAPTER SEVEN

CHAPTER EIGHT

CHAPTER NINE

CHAPTER TEN

CHAPTER ELEVEN

CHAPTER TWELVE

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

CHAPTER FIFTEEN

CHAPTER SIXTEEN

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

CHAPTER NINETEEN

CHAPTER TWENTY

CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO

CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE

CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX

CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN

CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

Sign up for Kendra J. Williams's Mailing List

Also By Kendra J. Williams

To my uncles Larry and Vinson

In loving memory of Britany Joyner,

you were waiting for my next book release. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER ONE




[image: ]


Lamar looked down at this phone again and whispered to himself. “And then there was one.”

Betty heard what he said and looked up. “Did you kill them both?”

“And what is that to you?”

“That’s family,” she snapped.

“Betty your best bet right now is to shut the hell up. You’re next with all of your disrespect that you’ve been doing.”

“I won’t be that easy to kill.”

Lamar rolled his neck as he tried to relieve the tension that was starting to settle in the back of his head. 

A car slammed on brakes as he started to turn around. 

“Lamar, what’s up man?”

“A bunch of disrespectful shit,” he answered.

Betty looked on as she stared at the 6 foot 8 figure standing in front of her. This is her first time seeing him. 

“Oh, is that the case? What’s up with this one? Do we need to do some damage. I’m all for it. You know I’m always down for the bull,” he grinned.

“That’s why I called you.”

“What’s your name?” Betty butted in.

“This is Betty’s old nasty ass. She’s in on some stuff that I’ve been covering for the last few weeks. It feels like it’s been longer but it’s only been a couple of weeks, if that.”

“Oh, what’s the deal? What am I doing with her?” He asked.

“You’re going to take me home,” Betty answered.

“Has she been drinking?”  Juan asked.

“I don’t know. She popped up here during a private viewing and she’s causing a scene.”

“Alright bet. I got it. I’ll call you once this is secured.”

“Thank you. Don’t fight. Get your ass in the car and act like you got some sense.”

“HELP! HELP!” she started yelling as Juan stepped closer to her. He stared at her for a brief moment before grabbing her by the wrist. He applied enough pressure in order for her to get quiet.

“Now, what were you saying again?” Juan asked.

“Thanks again.”

Juan nodded his head as he threw her in the back seat. 

“I don’t know why you’re doing this.”

“We aren’t going to do a lot of talking. You need to be quiet because this isn’t a group project where we need to talk. You sit in the back seat and mind your business. I’ll let you know when I want you to talk to me. Okay,” he explained as he put the car in drive and pulled off. 

Lamar adjusted himself as he watched them pull off. He tried to shake the uneasy feeling that came over him. He wasn’t quite ready to tell the gang that another person was dead but he knew it was a part of the process. He turned on his heels as he went back to join the rest of the crew.

“What took you so long?” Debra asked.

Lamar smiled as they locked eyes.

“I wasn’t gone that long?”

“Yes. Yes, you have,” Tonya chimed in.

“Well, I’m sorry. You will have to ask your mother about what happened.”

Debra let out a laugh. “And I’ll do it again. I hope you threw her in the trash because she was trash,” she answered as she turned to face the guys.

Maverick and Kendall were still standing at the casket. 

Quinn stood up and walked towards him. Before she could reach him, he started crying. The uneasy feeling grew worse. He wasn’t quite sure what was going on but he knew that the funeral wasn’t going to be a good idea for him to attend. The last funeral that he attended was one of his childhood best friend’s and it didn’t end well. He ended up drinking so much he didn’t remember anything that happened afterwards. The casket was triggering a lot of different areas of his life. 

“What’s wrong?” Quinn asked as she reached out to touch him. 

“Oh, nothing.”

“Why are you crying?”

“I have a lot on my mind,” he lied.

“What happened out there?” She asked as she pointed towards the door.

“Ms. Debra was beating up Betty. I’m mad at y’all for not coming out there to help me,” he laughed.

“Oh my bad. I thought the men were going to help.”

“Yeah,” he smiled.

“What?”

“She’s gone for now. Hopefully all of this will be over soon. We can’t bring in the new year with this mess. I refuse to still be fighting crimes from this year, next year.”

“I agree,” Quinn answered as she smoothed out his shirt and went in for a hug. 

“I’ve never been this stressed out with one situation in my life and I worked on the crime scene side. I dealt with a lot of bull but never to this extent. It’s like they’re trying every angle that we put out. It doesn’t make any sense.”

“Are you going to view the body?” she asked trying to change the subject.

“I want to but I think they’re still having a moment. How long have they been standing up there?”

“For a while. I thought Maverick was going to crawl in the casket one time.”

“Here goes nothing.” He let out a deep sigh before walking to join the other fellows. He placed his arm around Maverick who was crying.

“Where have you been?” Kendall asked.

“I had to get outside. Ms. Debra beat up Betty.”

Maverick smiled as he wiped his face with the handful of tissues in his hand.

“I think it’s time for both of you to sit down. I’m sure your feet are hurting.”

“I just want her to pop up and say sike,” Kendall answered.

“That would be something she could pull off. If only this was true,” Lamar answered.

“How are you feeling?” Maverick asked.

“Triggered to be honest. It’s been a while since I’ve been to a funeral of someone young. I don’t know what to think or feel. I’m hurt and confused because we have to fight a lot of different things.”

“Yes. It’s different when it didn’t need to happen,” Maverick answered. “I’m going to sit down now. I’ll have plenty of time to see her tomorrow during the funeral.”

“I guess,” Kendall answered. 

Maverick touched the casket one more time before he went to sit down. He kissed his finger before tapping the casket and walking away.

“I have so many thoughts, Brinley. I wished we had a chance to kick it and cut up together. I’m sure there would be laughs and smiles. I’m sorry that we had to officially meet like this. I love your hair and outfit. Your best friend misses you. I miss you too,” he continued as he wipes his eyes. Kendall passed him some tissue before going to sit down to give him some privacy.

Kendall sat down beside Maverick and tapped his leg. He leaned over, “he’s taking this hard.”

“I see.” Maverick asked.

“Everybody is different. It didn’t hit him until the casket. A lot of people can take the initial death until they see the casket. The casket means forever. There is no coming back,” Kendall explained.

“When we retrieved her body, that was it for me. That was the forever for me.”

“I know but everybody is triggered by different things. Hopefully he isn’t up there too long.”

“Your best friends needs you. Hell, I need you,” he let out a chuckle. He was trying to make himself laugh to keep from crying but it wasn’t working. He leaned against the casket and touched her blouse. He wanted to hear her voice so that he could tell Quinn that she would always be with her but he knew that she needed more than that. He needed more than that. He stood up straight, glanced inside of the casket one last time. “You are beautiful. It’s a shame that hatred triumphed kindness. We’ve got you though. I got you. We’re going to make sure of that,” he whispered as he turned to find a seat.

Everybody else listened, stared, and cried as they heard the conversation. Lamar was caught off guard.

“I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry. We appreciate that. We didn’t know we needed you to say it but yes we all do need her,” Tonya answered.

There was silence before Maddie walked in.

“Is there anything that I can get anyone?” she asked.

“Yes. I have a question,” Debra stood up and started speaking.

“Yes ma’am.”

“That white lady that came in here. Did you talk to her and tell her about a private event?” she asked. 

“What white lady?” Maddie asked.

“The one I jacked up a few minutes ago. She said she called and was given the information on the viewing.”

“By whom? Because it definitely wasn’t me.”

“She didn’t say but she definitely said the information was public.”

“She’s lying. I’ll find out who she spoke to but I haven’t told anyone about the private viewing. That lady has to be lying.”

“Well, how would she know to come here. We don’t know the lady.”

“Well, we do kinda know of her. She’s one of the people that helped kill Brinley,” Maverick stated.

“Is that right?” Debra asked. “Something told me to kill her ass. Damn, I had the chance and didn’t finish the mission. Lamar, where did you take her?” she asked frantic.

“Ms. Debra, let us handle that. You’ve done enough.”

“No, I haven’t really. I haven’t. She deserves to die.”

“Mom, let them handle it.”

She turned to lock eyes with Tonya before speaking. She wanted to tell her off but something stopped her. “Tonya, I know that you’re mourning but a piece of me is laying in that casket. She was my baby too. I cared for her like she was my own. I don’t understand the demented minds of those that hate everything about her and I’m willing to bet my last bit of sanity on the fact that I want revenge. Justice will not be enough for me anymore. I can’t sit by and let these people torture us like this. The way that people try to disrespect others is getting out of hand. I won’t act in respect for my baby but trust and believe that I’m ready. I’m going to guarantee that I get my hands on that bitch again. You can bank on that,” she stated as she found the closest chair to her and sat down.

“Does anyone else need anything?” Maddie asked.

“No. I think we’re about ready to head out though.”

“Oh okay. Take as much time as you need. There is no rush. I know that this is a hard time.”

“What time should we be ready tomorrow?”

“What time did you select for the memorial? I honestly don’t remember the time,” Maddie answered.

“1:30,” Tonya answered.

“We’ll be at the house at 11 with the family car. Is there going to be a big turnout?” Maddie asked.

“A turnout? For what?” Tonya asked. “I haven’t told any people at all. This is probably all that’s going to be here. Unless someone calls and asks, I’m not telling anyone,” she answered.

“I’m sure more than six is going to be here.”

“How sure are you about that?”

“She was loved. People are going to find out some kind of way.”

Maverick sat up and listened to the conversation. He wasn’t too fond on the secretary speaking on the turn out. None of them wanted to make this a big moment. They wanted it to be as low key as possible since there were going to be other things that would happen afterwards.

Maddie paused for a minute with hesitation.

“What’s wrong?” Quinn asked as she noticed the stiffness in Maddie’s body language.  

“Well, I have some news.”

“What kind of news?” Lamar asked. He knew that it was a matter of time before the news crews got wind of the case. “Did the newspapers or reporters get in contact with you?”

“Not me per say.”

“What the hell does that mean?” Maverick asked. “Per say?” With his hands on his face. 

“There is buzz around town about what happened.”

“What town? Because the town that this happened in is at least 30 minutes away. I’m sure they don’t know that she’s here without someone leaking the information.”

“I haven’t leaked anything. I was surprised when I got the phone call.”

“But how did they know that she was here?”

“I bet it was that big mouth, Betty.” Quinn answered. She stood up and walked outside. She needed some air. The walls were starting to close in on her. She knew that it was only a matter of time. “There goes my big job,” she stated massaging the back of her head.

“Who is Betty?” Maddie asked.

“That damn lady that I beat up. The one I was asking you about.”

“I’ll be back. Maddie don’t you move. Stay in here. I need to make a phone call for a minute.”

Lamar pulled his phone out of this back pocket. 

Buzz. Buzz. Buzz.

“Hey man.”

“What’s up?”

“Are you somewhere safe?” he asked as he stepped to the back out of ear level to take the call.

“Yes. What’s up?” Juan asked.

“Where is that lady?” 

“Right here. Put the phone on speaker. I need to talk to her ass. I have a bone to pick with her. She’s been running that big ass mouth of hers.”

“Oh hell. Hold on. You’re on speaker.”

“What the fuck do you want?” she stated.

“Oh, you’re big and bold now. Taze her ass once we get off this call. I see her big ass mouth isn’t closed yet.”

“What do you want?”

“Did you call the news crews?”

“Which ones? I called several.”

“You motherfucker!” He screamed.

Juan took the phone off of speaker. “What’s wrong man?”

“This is about to be a shit show. I already know it. That’s why I was getting that uneasy feeling. I’m so pissed right now. Too much has transpired within the last few days. Too damn much. I’ll have to fill you in but right now let me let the family know what’s going on. I’ll call you back a little later.”

“Okay. Man, if you need anything let me know.”

“I will.”

Lamar walked back and joined the group.

“So, did you find out anything?” Maddie asked.

“I did. Unfortunately, she was the one that called them. She called several per the phone conversation.”

“What does that mean?” Maverick asked.

“There is going to be a lot of shit going on,” Lamar stated. 

“More than we’re already dealing with?” Maverick asked.

“Yes. Way more. They are going to criticize everything. They’re about to start digging into everything. We have to start moving differently. We’ll figure all of that out once she is resting.”

“All it takes is one person to cause everything to fall apart.”

“We have to keep her alive longer than I hoped,” Kendall chimed in.

“Kendall?”

“What? I’m being honest. I’ve been sick of all of them anyway.”

“You can’t say all of this here. We have to speak in code.”

“Fuck code. Excuse my language. They didn’t have to speak in code when they committed their crime. I’m not committing a crime. I’m doing the work that needs to be done.”

“But we’ll talk about that later,” Lamar stated nudging him in his side.

“Okay. I’ll be quiet for now.”

Quinn stood outside inhaling and exhaling the fragrances of the storm that was brewing. “Brinley, you’re about to cause an uproar. I hope you know how much you’re about to shake the world up. We’re going to hold this down for you though. You can believe that.”

“”I think that’s enough for today,” Debra stated.

“We will see you tomorrow,” Maverick answered. He turned and blew a kiss at the casket before walking outside to join Quinn.  

“Don’t forget to find out who spoke to Betty. That is important information.”

“I will. I’ll see you all in the morning.”
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CHAPTER TWO
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“Ten, are you good?” Sean asked as he stepped back to see the damage from the blast.

Ten was standing over the hole that Aaron was now slumped. There was a dirt cloud clearing out as Ten kneeled down. 

“Ten, are you good?”

“I am. That was close,” he answered as he took a few more steps back to view the damages.

“What happened?”

“He tried to grab my foot.”

“No he didn’t,” Joe answered.

“Man, if you don’t shut up. You’re the only one left and I don’t mind blowing your ass away. Don’t start with your mouth.”

Sean looked over at Joe who had his head peeping out over the hole that he was in.

“I wasn’t going to do it but he kept grabbing my ankles and saying slick shit to me.”

Ten placed his gun back inside of his holster. 

“Maybe he was nervous. He didn’t mean any harm. Now look at you. You have two bodies with your name on them. You’re going to jail.”

“And you’re going straight to hell. I don’t mind jail. But where you’re going there isn’t any coming back from it.”

“If I was going to hell, it would have already happened.”

“I swear. There has to be a death wish on your head because you’re starting to get mouth like the other jackass.”

“My family members aren’t jackasses. We’re men that stick together.”

“And that’s a damn shame. You should be sharing one of these holes with them if that’s the case.”

“Man, stop talking to him. He’s trying to get you back heated,” Sean answered.

“I’m not even on that level. I’m sure the rain is about to come back. I’m about to take a walk. I’ll be back. You got him, right?” Ten asked as he started walking away.

“I got him.”

Ten wanted to scream but he knew from previous experiences that it would make him worse.

“Don’t go too far. We don’t know what’s out here.”

“I got it.”

“Yeah, he got it. He’s grown. I’m sure he knows how to protect himself. He isn’t a baby.”

“Man, shut the fuck up.”

“I thought you were different. You let him kill my cousin like that.”

“Fuck you and your cousin. You’re going to be dead by the time he comes back.”

“Then who is going to tell you all the stories about how we killed these ladies? Bill is already gone and now Aaron. I’m the only one left that knows everything except for Betty and she’s not going to say anything. I’m sure nobody knows where she is. She’s a feisty something. She will give you a run for your money.”

“Man, didn’t I tell you to shut the fuck up. I don’t understand your reasoning behind all of the talking.”

“I don’t like too much silence. I was in that stinking ass trailer long enough. That was enough silence for me.”

“Since your stupid ass wants to talk, what really happened to Brinley? Tell that part you dumb fuck. Talk about that.”

“How about I talk about the head that’s sitting at the head of the steps? How about that?” 

“How about it? Tell the story since you know so damn much.”

“I know everything. We were in on a lot of these together. Brinley was different. I wanted to date her but she wouldn’t give me the time of day.”

“Shut the fuck up lying. I know you didn’t think she was going to talk to your dusty ass.”

“I had on my church clothing. I look great when I clean up. I clean up well,” he stated.

“Are you talking about dating, Brinley or the head at the steps?” Sean asked for clarification. He was puzzled by the information that he was disclosing.

“I’m talking about Brinley at the moment. You wanted to know about Brinley and I’m telling you the story.”

“Hey beautiful lady. I see that you come here a lot by yourself. Did you walk over here?’

“Excuse me?”

“I wanted to know if you walked over here? Do you live in the area?” He asked.

Brinley wasn’t quite sure why he was speaking to her but she needed the cashier to hurry up with the customer in front of her. 

“Ma’am, I’m not trying to make you nervous but I want to take you out. You seem like a nice person.”

Brinley cut her eyes over at him as the customer in front of her turned around and stared at them both.

“Sir, I don’t know who you think I am but I don’t just date anyone.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means that I don’t just date anyone when I’m asked. I’m very selective of who I spend my time with.”

“What does that fucking mean?” he snapped.

“Alright, Joe. She said she doesn’t want to talk to you. Let it go,” the cashier jumped in.

“Do you do this to all of the customers that come in here?” she asked as she walked back to the cooler and placed the soda back where she got it from.

“I don’t. I wanted to take you out,” he answered.

“Leave her alone,” the cashier stated.

“Man, where the fuck are you going with this bogue ass story?”

“I’m telling the truth. I wanted to take her out and she rejected me. That’s the real reason why we ran her over.”

“You mean to tell me,” he paused and placed his hand on his gun. “That you ran her over and what? How did she die after that?” he asked waiting to hear the rest of the story.

“We watched her die. I didn’t want her to die though, for real. I tried to save her but she wasn’t an easy person to  assist.”

“What does that mean?”

“She was stubborn. I tried to bring her food and she wouldn’t eat it. I really tried to save her.”

“I don’t believe a word that you’re saying.”

“I’m telling the truth. She was too sexy running in the neighborhood. That was a problem too but it was because of the rejection. I didn’t think that he was going to run her over. Plus, Betty let her dog out and he bite her.”

“Y’all are just a bunch of dumb fucks. All of this was planned. Now there are a total of three people dead not including the bodies that you fools uncovered. I swear I’ve seen some stupid shit in my life but this one has to be top five.”

“Man, whatever. We weren’t trying to cause any commotion. It was supposed to be another lowkey job, just like the others.”

“So, you said hers was different. Why did you kill the others? Did they reject you as well?” Sean asked as he shifted the weight on his feet. He took a seat on the ground several feet from Joe.

“Naw. None of the others rejected me. They were too easy. I don’t want them to be too easy or too difficult. I like a chase but not too hard of a chase. She denied me out right and in front of other people. There were a lot of people in the store that day.”

“That’s your own fault. She couldn’t help that. It sounded like the cashier was trying to let you know what she said as well.”

“You don’t deny Joe in front of people. I don’t care what nobody says.”

“And who the fuck are you Joe? A damn deadbeat father. I’m sure you don’t do shit for your kids.”

“How do you know that I’m a father?”

“You just told me.”

“No, I didn’t.”

“Yes. You just answered it.”

“What’s the problem? I’m not a deadbeat.”

“If you say so. Where are your kids?”

“With their mothers.”

“Oh okay. Bet.”

Ten was standing off to the side as he listened to the conversation.

“Joe, I think you’re the shit. I really do. You’re the mastermind and now you want us to feel sorry for you. I’m sure Bill tried to tell Maverick and the crew that but you were trying to play the sympathy card. I’m sure. I know your type.”

“Shut the hell up!”

“Don’t get loud and mad. There is no need to be upset if it’s not true.”

“It’s not true.”

Ten took a few steps forward before taking a seat on the ground not too far from Sean and a few feet away from Joe, just in case he decided to make a move.

“Oh, you weren’t gone long.”

“Don’t worry about me. Worry about yourself and how you’re going to talk your way out of this one.”

“You know this is the second time something like this has happened to me. I’ve been in this situation before. I lost a couple of other cousins several years ago,” he stated.

“I don’t believe that.”

“True. I’m not originally from here. I grew up north. I lost a few cousins on my daddy’s side doing something similar to this.”

“So, you’re really a serial killers? Why are you so damn sick? What’s triggering you to do shit like this?”

“I know that I can get away with it. I’ve been doing this for so long, I can get someone else to feel sorry for me and kill someone else just because.”

Sean sat and listened to the bullshit of a story that Joe was telling.

“Your winning streak ends now. Brinley is the last person that you’re going to be able to kill.”

“I doubt it.”

“What makes you so sure?” Ten asked.

“Because look at where we are,” he stated looking up in the sky. “I’m telling my story to you two and you’re listening. You’re feeling sorry for me. I know it. I never got to talk to any of the other family members. This is a first for me,” he smiled. “I feel empowered. I can take on anything.”

POW!

Joe ducked. 

Ten drew his gun before he knew it. Joe started sweating.

“What’s wrong, man? You were just talking cash money shit a few moments ago and now you’re scared. Don’t get scared now. What’s up? I thought you were about that life?”

“I’m about it but you have any uneven match. I don’t have my weapon.”

“And if I gave you a gun, would you use it?”

“I’ve never shot one but I’m sure I would catch on fast.”

Sean started laughing. 

“What? What’s so funny?”

“Your stupid ass. You’re a drug dealer and don’t use a gun. You have to be the dullest crayon in the damn box. Your mind is wild. What island are you living on?”

“I don’t live on an island. I’m telling you the truth.”

Ten listened on. He wanted to fire again but there was a piece of him that wanted to listen to the fairytale of a story that Joe was telling.

“Ten, how do you feel about this story? Do you think that I’m telling the truth?”

“I don’t care either way. I know by the end of the week you’re going to be dead. That’s all that I know.”

“You’re one confident person.”

“You think so? And that’s coming from you. You’re telling this damn story like it’s true. What kind of fuck shit do you think that we are on? I mean if you want me to be stupid along with you, I’ll go along with it this time. But don’t be too confident that it will be the same later.”

“I just need 24 hours.”

“And what do you plan on doing with those hours?”

“I’m going to walk y’all through the process of my life. I haven’t always been like this.”

“Again, I don’t give a fuck. I want you to shut the fuck up talking now. It needs to start back raining so I don’t have to hear this shit,” Ten stated.

“You know my story is intriguing.”

“Do you smoke?”

“Smoke, what?”

“Crack, heroin? Hell whatever it is that you sell? Do you smoke it as well?”

Sean listened as he pulled out his phone.

SEAN: One more down. 

“Tell Lamar and the boys that I said hello,” Joe smiled.

“You hear and see this shit?” Sean asked looking over at Ten.

“This fucker has lost his damn mind. He has to have some kind of narcotics in his pocket. There is no way that he’s sober.”

“I’m sober. What do I have to lose now? Hell, my people are dead. I’m sure I’ll be with them in a little bit. Ten doesn’t care about me talking. He’s wanted all of us dead since he got here.”

“You damn right. An eye for an eye. If you take something from us, it’s time for us to take something from you. What is there to understand? You know exactly what the deal is.”

“Can I call my mother, daughter?”

“Haha. This fool is really on drugs. What kind of last call do you think that we are granting? This isn’t that kind of party. You aren’t in prison and I’m not a warden. You’re in a different kind of league. This is street code. And with street code, you better be glad that I’m still allowing you to talk to me. I could put super glue on your lips and watch you die. There is still time for it. Are you down?”

“Naw. I’ll pass. What do you do?” 

“Mind my business and pay my bills. What do you do?” Ten asked Joe.

“Apparently none of what you’re doing. You seem like a fun person to be around.”

“Don’t try and throw me off. None of your tactics are going to work on me. I kill people for a living. Isn’t that what you do as well?” He asked cutting his eyes at him.

“No. I don’t kill people for a living. I used to be a science teacher.”

“Who’s kids were you teaching? How did you get to this point in your life?”

“Drugs and the country living wasn’t for me. I got down here and things changed. I got introduced to crack and it’s been a downhill journey since then.”

“I don’t believe that. You were experiencing before you got here. People just don’t fall upon drugs without having the urge to do them.”

“I’m serious. Bill got me on drugs. He wasn’t like this either before he got laid off from his job. One of his so-called friends got him on drugs.”

“What explains the fact that you sell drugs too? When does that part come into play?” Sean asked.

“I don’t sell drugs. Who told you that?”

“I’m asking the questions. You provide the answers. When did you start selling drugs? I never knew that you could sell what you actually used.”

“Hell, I didn’t either. I learn something new every day.”

“Who sells the drugs in that trailer on the corner then? It’s a lot of traffic going back and forth. I saw all of those wild looking women walking in and out. What’s up? Who’s selling the drugs? Hell, I’m not working with the police. They don’t give a fuck about mine and I don’t give a fuck about theirs.”

“I can’t reveal his name but he’s a good dude. He’s young and doesn’t know any better.”

“He knows better. He’s just getting away with it because y’all look out for each other in the town.”

“Yes, that’s what being a good neighbor is all about.”

“You got that right.”

“Does that bother you?”

“Nothing bothers me. I thought since we’re getting to know each other, I would ask some questions. What’s your favorite color?”

“Brown,” Joe answered.

“Interesting.”

“I like brown. I always have.”

“What makes you like brown?”

“I don’t know. I’ve always been drawn to brown.”

“Are your kids mixed?”

“Mixed?”

“Yes, I didn’t stutter. Are your kids mixed?” Sean repeated.

“No, I was never that bold to get a black woman pregnant.”

“You just fucked them and killed them.”

“Pretty much.”

Ten shot in his direction. There was something about the matter of fact tone in the statement. Ten glanced at Sean. “I was just practicing my aim,” he answered shrugging his shoulders.
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Tap. Tap. 

“The door is open. How may I help you?” he asked putting his feet down from the desk. He stood up and leaned forward so he could hear her better.

“Hello! We were called by a local to come and check out the area due to some activities.”

“What kind of activities?”

“Officer,” she paused as she tried to see his badge.

“Officer Miller,” he answered.

“Is there a problem?” The reporter asked.

“It seems that there is.”

“And what would that problem be?”

“I’m not playing 20 questions with you. Who sent you here?” Miller asked.

“I told you. We received a call from a local and I was given the assignment. You seem to be having a bad day. Is everything okay?” she asked adjusting the collar on her blouse.

“They lied. There are no activities going on here,” he stated as he went to sit down behind the shielded area.

“Sir?” 

“Ma’am, I told you there is nothing to see here. Reporter you can report back to your station and let them know that they have the wrong area.”

Ashlee, the news reporter from Channel 6 news turned on her heels and left. She wanted to slam the door shut but she couldn’t afford another run in with the police. 

“He isn’t talking. He definitely has an attitude. He’s probably hiding something,” she explained to her cameraman, Todd. Todd was slightly older and taller than Ashlee, who stood 6 foot even. 

“I’m sure that he’s hiding something. Somebody just ratted them out and he doesn’t like it. He didn’t get the head’s up that he normally gets.”

Ashlee smiled.

“Uh oh. I already know that look. What’s your next move?”

“It’s about to be some smoke in the city.”

“I knew it. I’m sure the office already knows that too,” Todd nodded.

“Yes. I wonder where the fellows are that she spoke about.”

“What all did she say?”

“The caller said there was a murder that’s going to uncover a lot of others. You know Allen didn’t tell us all of the details. I got the call to cover and here we are.”

“I wonder if anybody else knows about what’s going on. We need to take a walk. We’re right off of main street. I’m sure we can find somebody.”

“Ummm. Todd look at your skin color and look at mine. I was already hesitate when I knew that they wanted me to cover the case. I did my research. I prayed about it and I’m here but I know for sure that I’m not going to be walking around here. No, sir that is not going to happen.”

“Okay. I always have protection but if you say so.”

The police department’s door came open and Ashlee turned around. Her back was still to the door when she walked out.

“You’re still here?” he asked.

“What is your problem?” Todd asked.

“I don’t have one. You two have one because you’re trespassing.”

“Officer?” Todd asked.

“Officer Miller. Don’t disrespect me.”

Ashlee cut her eyes over at Todd before taking a step towards him to stand in between him and the police officer. 

“We didn’t come here for violence.”

“I know we didn’t but just because he’s an officer doesn’t mean that he can talk to us any kind of way. We aren’t being disrespectful or out of order. He better bring it down some before I show my ass. I don’t care what kind of a badge you have on. I have on a badge too and I can still kick your ass if need be. Don’t try me.”

Ashlee didn’t know what to expect. She wasn’t quite sure what to say. This was the first time that she’s ever seen Todd respond in such a way.

“Now, do you have something that you need to say?” Todd asked him before stepping back. 

“I want you two to get off of my property.”

“Or what?” he asked.

“Why does this have to be so hard?”

“I don’t know. You’re the one that needs to answer that question. Is there something that the natives of the town have been doing or not? We didn’t come for trouble. We came to cover a story.”

“There isn’t a story to tell
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