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A Reason to Stay Away from Drugs

Chapter 1: After School Choices

“Hey Matt, what are you doing after school today?” Justin asked.

Matt and Justin were sitting next to each other in algebra class.

“I don’t know yet,” Matt answered. “I was thinking about going over to Jack’s house and hanging out with him and Sam.”

“Man, those guys are losers.”

“Why do you say that?”

“You know why. All they do is sit around and get high all day.”

“They only smoke weed. What’s that going to hurt?”

“It’s not about that. The question is why would you want to hang around people like that? I thought you wanted to do something with your life. They don’t have a future. Ten years from now their lives will be all messed up.”

“Come on man. You’re getting a little extreme don’t you think. Just because they smoke grass doesn’t mean their lives will be ruined. You’re acting like they smoke crack and shoot up heroin.”

“That’s not my point. People like that don’t want much. That’s why they sit around getting intoxicated all the time. I’m thinking about where I want to be in life and the direction I’m headed in. You should be thinking about the same thing. We graduate next year.”

“What’s going on with you Justin? You’re starting to sound like my dad, giving me speeches about the effects of drugs.”

“You’re my best friend Matt and I don’t want to see you end up like the idiots in our school who throw their life away for drugs. They think it’s fun to get wasted and act stupid, but we are about to enter our future, and we need to be responsible about how we live.”

“Justin, I really appreciate you looking out for me, but I think I’m old enough to make my own decisions about who I allow in my circle.”

“I didn’t mean to offend you bro.”

“You didn’t. I’ll catch you later.”

Matt and Justin left class when the bell rang.

Chapter 2: A Different Crowd

“Sam pass the weed,” Jack said.

“There you go bro.”

Sam and his friend Jack were sitting in Jacks basement getting high, listening to loud music, and playing video games.

“Man, I’m really getting into this game. This weed has me so high I feel like I’m inside the television playing it in real life.”

“I feel the same way,” Jack said. “That’s why I would rather be here than sitting in school all day.”

“You got that right. I can’t stand school.”

“I’m thinking about dropping out.”

“You are?

“Yes.”

“What will your mom and dad say?”

“They won’t know.”

“Oh yes, they will. The principal will eventually call them when you stop showing up for school.”

“You’re right. I never thought about that. I’m already having problems with my parents for cutting class. I missed five days of school this month and they keep finding out because my teachers are always calling them.”

“I missed more days than you did but my parents never found out because I always write a note and sign my mom’s name on it. That’s how I get excused absences.”

“I’m going to have to start doing that.”

“You’re going to need one tomorrow since we didn’t go to school today. Just take it to school with you tomorrow and give it to the secretary. She will do the rest.”

“Someone is knocking at the door.”

“Go see who it is.”

Sam walked up the stairs and opened the back door. Matt was standing outside

“What’s up Matt?” he asked.

“Nothing much Sam. I just came over to see what you guys were up to.”

“You already know what we do. We’re sitting downstairs smoking weed and playing video games.”

“Mr. Carver asked about you in Algebra class.”

“Man, I don’t care anything about that. I hate math class anyway. Come on downstairs.”

Matt followed him down the stairway.

“Well, if it isn’t the book worm Matt,” Jack said. “What brings you over here?”

“School is out for the day. I didn’t have anything to do so I figured I would stop by.”

“Have a seat. Are you trying to get high with us?”

“No man. You know I don’t use drugs.”

“Why not?” Sam asked. “You’re always coming over here with us and you know we get high.”

“Just because you do it doesn’t mean I have to do it too.”

“You’re a true nerd Matt,” Jack said. “But I like you.”

“I’m not a nerd just because I don’t get high.”

“What are you then because everybody is getting high these days?”

“Not everybody.”

“Yes, they are. You just don’t see them. All my friends are doing some sort of narcotic. But all you do is schoolwork. What fun is there in that?”

“I do my schoolwork because I’m thinking about my future. Getting high will only slow me down.”

“Man doing all that schoolwork isn’t going to get you anywhere. There are people with college degrees that can’t find a job. Just accept it. The economy is destroyed. You might as well just give up.”

“That sounds crazy. If you already know it’s hard to find work, why would you be sitting around wasting time getting high?”

“I’m not wasting my time. I’m doing something constructive.”

“Come on Jack. You barely even come to school. All you do is sit over here with Sam all day playing video games and smoking.”

“What’s wrong with that? You’re just scared to smoke weed Matt. Admit it.”

“I’m not scared to do anything. I’m just not interested in getting high.”

“That’s what all the nerdy kids say in school.”

“I’m not a nerd.”

“Yes, you are,” Sam replied. “All you do is keep your head buried in schoolbooks and you don’t do anything else. That’s nerd certification right there.”

“I stay in my books because that’s the only way I will get good grades. You don’t know anything about that because all you ever get is D’s and F’s.”

“Matt the bottom line is we are over here doing grown up things,” Jack said. “You’re still a little boy trying to be the best student in the classroom. Stick to what you do best because you’re not on our level.”

“Are you saying I’m not on your level because I don’t get high?”

“What’s understood doesn’t need to be explained.”

________________________________________________________________________

Chapter 3: The First Decision

“Give me that blunt.”

“You don’t want to smoke Matt,” Sam said. “You’re not ready for it.”

“Yes I am. Give it to me and I’ll show you.”

“Alright but don’t say I didn’t tell you so.”

“I can handle it.”

Matt tried to look impressive while smoking the blunt but choked.

“I knew you couldn’t handle it,” Sam said.

“This is some strong weed. What kind is it?”

“It’s called AK47.”

“I can see why. It has my head spinning.”

“Do you feel anything else?” Jack asked.

“Yes, I do. I feel good and everything seems to be funny. Especially that stupid Mohawk hairstyle you have Sam. You look like a rooster.”

“Hey man, don’t be cracking on my hairdo. You don’t want me to start talking about your clothes.”

“There’s nothing wrong with my clothes dude.”

“Man, your entire outfit looks like it came from a thrift shop.”

“Ok so you want to start ranking on my clothes. I got one for you. Your nose is so big it looks like you can stick your entire arm up in there and search for a bugger.”

“Well at least I’m not still a virgin in high school.”

“I’m not a virgin.”

“Yes, you are.”

“Man, both of you guys need to shut up and smoke some more of this weed,” Jack said.

“Give it here,” Matt demanded.

“Matt you better slow down, or your parents are going to know what you have been doing when you get home.”

“No, they won’t. It’s not like I’m going to go home and steal the television to sell for drugs. All we’re doing is smoking weed and this is as far as I go. I’m not about to get stupid and start snorting coke or anything like that.”

“I’m not saying that, but smoking weed makes your eyes red. It’s a dead giveaway.”

“I’m hungry. Do you have any food in here anywhere?”

“Look in that cabinet over there and get some snacks.”

Jack pointed to the far wall.

“Thanks.”

Matt walked over, pulled out some chips and little Debbie’s, and started devouring them. 

“I don’t know what it is but all of a sutton it feels like I haven’t eaten in weeks,” Matt said.

“That’s because weed gives you the munchies.”

“When are your parents coming home Jack?” Sam asked.

“My parents are out of town on vacation. They won’t be back for two weeks.”

________________________________________________________________________

Chapter 4: The Party Plan

“I think we should have a party.”

“That’s a good idea. We can do it tonight.”

“Are you guys seriously going to throw a party?” Matt asked.

“That’s right,” Jack answered. “We are going to fill this house up with people, drugs, and alcohol. Sam, I need you to go to the store and pick up the alcohol so we can spike the punch.”

“No problem. But who’s going to give me the money? I’m broke. I spent my last fifty on the weed we’re smoking right now.”

“I’ll pay for it. Go upstairs and look in my parent’s bedroom between the mattresses. There’s an envelope that has $1000 in it. Take out $100 and put the envelope back.”

“Alright.”

“Can I come to the party too?” Matt asked.

“Sure, you can. The more the merrier.”

“Are you going to have a lot of girls here tonight?”

“Of course, we are. I’m going to have some of the finest girls in school in this house.”

“I can’t wait.”

“Did you go home first when you left school, or did you come straight over here?”

“I came straight over here.”

“Don’t you think it would be good to go home before the party starts to let your parents know where you are?”

“Smart thinking. I’ll be back tonight. What time is the party going to start?”

“Everything should be in full swing about nine. But you should get here early.”

“I will be back around six to help set up.”

“Perfect. I’ll see you then.”

Matt got up and left in a hurry and Sam came back downstairs with the money.

“Where did Matt go?” Sam asked.

“He went home to check in with his parents.”

“We’re going to need him to help set things up. You should have told him to stick around.”

“He’s coming back around six. Did you get the money?”

“Yes, I did. Won’t you get into trouble when your parents get home and notice the money is missing?”

“No. They left it there for emergencies. Go ahead and get the alcohol, chips, and stuff for the party. While you’re gone, I’ll start moving the furniture around down here.”

“I’ll be back in 30 minutes.”

Chapter 5: Warning Signs

Matt’s mother, Mary, was sitting on the couch in the living room when he got home.

“Where have you been Matt?” she asked.

“I stopped over a friend’s house on the way home from school.”

“Your eyes are bloodshot red. Are you alright?”

“I don’t know. It might be an infection,” he said lying.

“Ok let me know if it doesn’t clear up and I’ll take you to the doctor.”

“Ok.”

Matt found a bottle of eye drops in the medicine cabinet and went to his bedroom, taking some snacks out of the kitchen with him. Then his phone rang.

“Hello,” he said answering.

“It’s Justin. What’s up bro?”

“Not too much. I just came back from Jack’s house hanging around him and Sam.”

“What were they doing over there?”

“Just smoking pot and playing video games.”

“I’m telling you Matt; you’re wasting your time going around those dudes. They’re nothing but trouble.”

“I smoked weed with them today.”

“You did what?”

“I got high with them. Man, that weed had me cracking up. I was laughing so hard I was crying. Then I got so hungry I wanted to eat up all the food in the house.”

“Matt what is wrong with you man? Why would you do something like that?”

“It didn’t hurt me. I’m not sick or anything.”

“I really thought you were smarter than that. After all the years I have known you, this is the first time I have witnessed you doing something stupid.”

“What’s so stupid about it? All I did was get high.”

“Now you’re going to want to do it again. After that you will be doing it all the time.”

“I already know I’m going to do it again because they’re having a party tonight and I’m going to it.”

“So, you’re about to turn into a party animal and start getting high all the time.”

“I don’t know.”

“You’re changing dude. What’s happening to you?”

“Nothing is happening to me. I will still get straight A’s in school and keep doing what I have been doing.”

“No, you’re not. You hang around Sam and Jack now. They don’t care about their grades in school, their future, or anything. Their highlight of the day is using drugs. And since you’re starting to hang around them it’s only a matter of time before you’re doing the same thing.”

“Justin, I make my own decisions bro. They can’t make me think the way they think.”

“What do you mean? They already have. That’s why you were over there with them earlier and that’s why you’re going back.”

“The only reason I’m going back over there is to have some fun at the party.”

“What do you think they’re going to be doing at that party Matt? They are going to be getting high because those are the kinds of people Jack and Sam are going to invite. The only people who are going to be there are a bunch of dummies, sitting around getting wasted, and doing stupid stuff.”

“You need to loosen up bro. Maybe you should come too.”

“Let me tell you something Matt. I don’t mind going to parties. You should know that because we do it all the time. But we party on a mature level with people that know how to have a good time without mind altering substances.”

“That’s not true. They had alcohol when we went to Brad’s party.”

“All they had was spiked punch which is common at any house party with teens. But Sam and Jack are going to have people over there using cocaine, pills, acid, and maybe even crack and heroin.”

“Just because it’s there doesn’t mean I will be using it.”

“Whatever Matt. They already talked you into smoking weed. There’s no telling what they’re going to influence you to do next.”

“I keep telling you I make my own decisions Justin. No one can make me do something I don’t want to do.”

“I don’t understand. You always spoke against using drugs and now you’re smoking weed. When did you change your mind?”

“I changed it today, I guess. I don’t see anything wrong with smoking pot. Sam and Jack do it on a regular basis and nothing is wrong with them.”

“Being around them will make you decide to start doing it. That’s what you don’t understand. Peer pressure is the reason many of the people we go to school with are using drugs now.”

“You’re making a big deal out of nothing. I could see if I was using hard drugs but all we are doing is smoking weed.”

“Look at the students we go to school with who smoke weed. They get high every day. They can’t do anything without being intoxicated. Is that how you want to turn out?”

“No.”

“Well, why do it then if you know that’s what’s going to happen to you?”

“I need to get some sleep before the party bro. I’ll talk to you later.”

“Alright but remember what I said. You need to leave that stuff alone or you might ruin your life.”

“I’ll call you when I wake up.”

Matt ended the call and laid back on his bed falling instantly to sleep.”

Chapter 6

Later that night Jack and Sam were back at the house and the party was in full swing.

“Man, this party is off the hook Jack,” Sam said.

“It sure is. I’m loaded. This was definitely a good idea.”

“I wonder where Matt is. He said he was coming back.”

“That dude probably went home and got into trouble for not coming straight home from school. You know how it is with kids like him. His parents are probably the strictest people on the planet.”

“I doubt that. There he is right over there headed this way.”

Matt walked over to them rubbing his eyes.

“What’s up?” he said.

“You see what’s up,” Jack told him. “Aint nothing going on over here but Females, drugs, and alcohol. What happened? I thought you said you were coming back before the party started.”

“I was but I fell asleep and didn’t wake up until five hours later.”

“Come with me,” Sam told him. “I want you to meet some of our get high buddies.”

________________________________________________________________________Chapter 7

Sam led Matt to a room in the back. It was full of teenagers sitting at tables using a variety of controlled substances.

“What’s up everybody,” Sam said. “This is Matt. I want you guys to show him how to get high the right way.”

“I got him covered,” Jim said. “How are you doing Matt? I’m Jim. Have a seat. I’m about to show you how to get your head tight.”

Sam left the room and Matt sat between Jim and a Hispanic girl. 

“So, what do you like to use as a recreational drug Matt?” Jim asked.

“I don’t know. I just started smoking weed today. It was my first time using anything.”

“Oh yeah, well you are going to have a real good time tonight. Try one of these.”

Jim reached in a zip lock bag and pulled out a handful of mushrooms and gave them to Matt. He looked at them strangely. 

` “What’s this?” Matt asked.

“Those are mushrooms. Just eat one and you will feel the effects in a couple of minutes.”

Matt put one of the mushrooms in his mouth while looking around at everyone at the table.

“So, what school do you guys go to?” he asked.

“School?” Jim said laughing. “Man, we don’t go to school. Everyone in this room is a high school dropout. All we do is party.”

“That’s right,” said the Hispanic girl.

She took a drag from the blunt that was in her hand and passed it to Matt. 

“Thanks,” he said. “Wow this is stronger than the weed I smoked earlier.”

“It better be. I paid a lot of money for it.”

Matt looked at Jim and his head started to swell up to the size of a watermelon. “

“Hey Jim, what’s the matter with your head?” he asked.

“That’s the mushroom Matt,” Jim answered.  You’re starting to hallucinate.”

Matt hid under the table.

“Hay man, I can see things flying in the air,” he said. “We have to get out of here. Something is about to happen.”

“Nothing is going to happen, Matt. You’re just high. Get up man. You’re alright.”

“What’s wrong with me?”

Matt sat back down in his seat.

“I just told you,” Jim said. “You’re high. Relax and enjoy it. Don’t start getting paranoid.”

“I don’t like the way I’m feeling. Do you have something that can calm me down?”

“Man, we got whatever you need here.”

Jim pulled out a bag of brown dust, poured a big fat line down on a mirror, and made lines with it.

“Try some of this,” he told Matt.

“What’s that?”

“Don’t worry about it. Just try it. It will help you relax.”

“Ok how do I use it?”

“You have to snort it.”

“You mean up my nose.”

“Yeah, it’s going to go straight to your brain, and you will begin to feel mellow.”

Matt put his head to the mirror and snorted it all. 

“Yeah man,” the Hispanic girl said. “That’s how you do it.”

Matt instantly laid his head back in the chair and started to nod off.

“I feel drowsy,” he said. “But if feels good. My entire body is worm. What was that I put up my nose?”

“You just snorted heroin Matt,” Jim told him.

“Aw man. I’m not supposed to be doing drugs like that.”

Matt started to get worse and nodded off so much he could barely sit in his chair. Saliva drooled out of his mouth and all over his clothes.

“Don’t worry about it. You came in this room to get high so get high.”

“It feels so good. It’s like something is holding me to this chair and I can’t get up.”

“That’s what heroin does. It makes you sleepy, but you don’t want to sleep. And then there’s this feeling of warmth all over your body.”

“I can’t believe I’m over here at this party snorting heroin and I’m only in the 11th grade.”

“You’re not by yourself Matt. I started using heroin when I was in the ninth grade. The downside though is your body is going to want more now and you’re not going to want to stop. Heroin is one of the fastest addictive drugs in America.”

“If you knew that, why did you give it to me?”

“I gave it to you because you asked me to give you something that would calm you down. Plus, we always want someone on the team who’s messed up just like us. We look forward to helping others get hooked.”

“I’m not hooked. I just came over here to have some fun.”

“After today you will be doing this on a regular basis. I can promise you that.”

“No, I won’t.”

“Yes, you will because you will want the feeling you’re having right now again and again. It’s like sex. You will want to keep doing it. And your body is going to need it once you get hooked. You will get sick if you don’t have it.

“Man, I just don’t like sitting here looking like a fool drooling and nodding. Give me something that will bring me back up.”

“Alright I told you we got anything you need. Hey Ben pass him that pipe.”

“No problem. Here you go Matt.” 

Ben was sitting at the table across from Matt when he passed him the pipe.

“What am I going to put in this?” Matt asked.

“Man quit asking so many questions,” Jim said. “Do you hear people in this room asking questions about the drugs their using?”

“No.”

“Ok then stop doing it. We are trying to get high. It doesn’t matter what we use to get there.”

Jim put a small white substance on the table shaped like a small rock.

“Put that in that pipe and smoke it Matt,” he said.

Matt followed Jim’s instructions. He put it in the pipe and blew out a big cloud of smoke.

“Feeling better now?” Jim asked.

“Yes, I do. A whole lot better. I’m no longer sleepy. I feel anxious and my heart is beating fast. That stuff is good. Can you give me some more?”

“I have as much as you need but you’re going to have to start paying for it. You have used at least $200 worth of dope already.”

“How much is it going to cost me?”

“I will give you another piece for $50.”

“All I have is $30.”

“Well, you had better go out into the party and ask Jack or Sam for a loan because I can’t give you anymore drugs for free. It cost money to get high.”

“Alright I’ll be right back.”

Matt left the room and went to find Jack and Sam. He saw Jack on the other side of the room and walked over to him.

“Enjoying yourself, Matt,” Sam asked.

“Can I borrow a couple of dollars Jack?”

“Aw man. Here we go. What do you need the money for?”

“Jim gave me some sort of rock to smoke out of a pipe. Man, that stuff was good. I want some more of it.”

“You were smoking crack Matt. Did you know that?”

“That’s what that white stuff was?”

“Was it hard, white, and shaped like a rock?”

“Yep.”

“You were smoking crack. I thought you said the only drug you were going to use was weed.”

“I did but weed is nothing compared to some of the drugs
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