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The horns of trafhe |:r.|=rjn5 ina |:.1r.|g|.e~cl rn-eln-cl},r makes up for the
dullness of the southern California day. Luke sits on cement in the sky. He
dl:a.gs his sweary P:.Lm: across his wrinkled .iea.ns. :l:uinl:ing hack cn his life so
far. He knows thar what he wants o do is the best solurion for his problems.
He shuts his l:-e.w:r eyes and inhaks the warm Po”u:ed. air. He l:ol.«fs in the
SO, all che engines and horns Fade o a muflled hum.

Lulee hears a soft groan From his rig}u: and his eyes slcrw]':,r open toa dim
Li cei]jn.g. The groan is I:-E'P-EJI:ECI. closer and he turns his head over oo his
:jgl:-l:. L:-ng. wavy Ed{lrﬂﬂ.g\!' hair, the shade of a Foos fur, is SP-I:E\.'I.CI ST an
the PiUow next to him. He Follows the hair with his tired EyEs to Q. gil:l.': JigJ'u:-
skinned I:-m:l':.r facjn.g the other directicn. A4 grin aof relief:p reads From che
corner of his mouth when he recognizes the Egur\e as his gj:]l:-l:jend.. Ju]ia.
Her freckled back is bare and smooth, her slim shoulder blades enp.md with
EVETy breath she takes. She reminds Luke of o divine creature. An a.n.gel.. He
reaches cover and runs his hand slowly down Julia's back. The movement
of his arm Fu.sJ'uu down the warm Blanket covering both of their bodles.
Luke glid.es his hand over o wiap arcund her waist, but stops su-:l-:l-ml}'
ar a strange sensation. He moves his hand arcund her torso and Jiq_u.in:l
gu.sh.ﬁ between his Engers and all over his |_:u|.r.r|.. He pu”s his hand from
under the covers, dripping with blood. Luke's spine sends shock through
his l:md:r. :jg]'l.:cnjn.g all of his muscles. He forces his eyes back onte her, his
throar is c]c-g\ed with an overflow of words. He Egh:s with his p.:.ra]md
arm and manages to gain enou.gl: control to meve it. He sla:m"l.}' reaches his
wembling hand towards Julia's shoulder vo turn her over. His Angers make
contact with her skin and a hoarse volce screams into Lulke's left ear, "A.:r!
What the fuck ya dain®!®

Lule opens his eyes sudd.enly and Easps he's back up above, the
Erotesque sin shining down on his sensitive forchead. He gl:.:.brs his chest
and coug}u ot an ale, cl:oking on the aic I:“l.ing his |.|.|.r.|g:.

“1 smid, whar the fuck ya dein’?® repeats the raspy voice.

Luke, still trying o carch his I:-r\eﬂlﬁl. wheezes, "God damn it Damian!
You scared the shit cut of me! What the hell do Fou think I'm dmn.g"" He
Lli;nimr the hand on his chest and inspects i, seeing Aecks of dried

ad.
To his lefr, Damian groans, “Well I'd just assumed you'd put some
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|:J1.n:h|.|.gJ1.|: inta this. You've been wantin' it for so lorl.g. Luke, didn't chinlk }'\ou'd
be sl:upid ermu_gl:- to huck it up now"

“1 wasn't I:LLcJ:ing anyl:l:jng up ol:a.}'!"]'_ul:e runs his En.g\e s th n:hu.gh his
thick cu r|.}' hair, tzaring :h:ougl: tiny knots on the wag “1 was just getting
lost in my head ™

“Yeah, I noticed™

“Then why are Fou questioning me=" Luke swclaims, “You know why I'm
here and you know I wane you gone!” Luke locks up in frustration at the sk:r
and sees a single bird fying as itifs chasing something that isn't there. He
l:o]:\es silence is the next :hlng that comes out of Damian.

“Ya know Il abways be here for ya Luke,” Damian sneers, “All these years
and Fa seill J'Lmn'l:gnmen rid oflil* oI’ me™

“1 knowr T can’t, But thar's why we're here isn't it Luke looks back down
belowr at the ity “You went too far this time Damian. I loved her™

Dramian scoffs, “Ch relax ya baby, chere's plenty of bodies in the
cemetery” he chuckles, "that girl shoulda known better than to athliace
herself with a weirdo like you”

“T tald pou her fucking name was Julia! And T loved her™ Luke slams his
fse against the concrete under him.

“Luke, ya aren’t even capable of loving gourselF. If you loved yourself we
wouldn't be here :jgl:n: now, overlooki ng a wold you couldn't love either™
Dramian boasted

“She wanted to J'l.clp me...she was going o J'u:-l.P me get rid of}'\ou.'

Luke can feel the urge to cry. He pushes back the rears and squeezes his
eyes shut. °T didot deserve her. She was oo for me™

“Well shit, now she's gome. Mo way she'd be able to help ya neves
esp-ecia.u:r notafter what you did” Damian g]ggjes

Luke tightens his Astz, “Dlon’t you dare blame me for chad "We bath
krnow that was all Foul, just like all the other times :r\c-u'v\e made me hurt
Peopl.e" his Jil:u sEart ::ernl:v\.ling. “Te.Ir's a.l.wa.}'s YouLEvery I:-uck.ing time.” He
gasps, “Oh god.” his heads falls into his hands and he Aghes back his tears
again

“Mo Luke. You, and only you, know that its me. What we both know is
that no one is cing to belizwe :ra.."

Luke hn:-lcE his pa.Lms against his eyes as s.1|.|:}" tears make thei rway
down his nese. Viclent images From as far back as his childhood doud
Luke’s mind. D'ead animals, injured p crying From either physical or
emoticnal pain. all caused I::r Luke inal ilJ'l:}' to contrel Damian. Luke tries
o aocept that Julia is his fule

“Bhe is your faule,” Damian internapts, ﬁ]a should've kknown there is no
l:el.P\in' ya.©

Luke wipes his eves and eniffles, “Well. .. it’s nor gonna matter for much
lon.g\e ™ He focuses his blur Ty eyEs 6o the view down below.

“As long as you're here it matters, but down chere is where it no longer

matters, where nothi ng mateers.” Dlamian pauses, “but }'ou'r\e- still here, and
here cv\er:rl:hin matters.”

Luke inhales smog and exhales It back into the wodd. The l:l.al:jng of car
hems bl the hot summer air. “Yeu're not gonna hure anyone ever again”

“¥a know there's onJ]r one way to do that. Sure ya haven't bitched out®™
Dramian bellowed.

Luke looks back up for the bird, but it's disappeared. He shuts his heawy
eyes and opens them back o that bed, under a soft blanket, close o Julia
again. He stares at her and lifes his hand o rmach our to her, bat Stops. Luke
Pu"s his arm back and sighs. “T'm... I'm so sor r:r.“ He dloses his eyes and
reopens them to the building looking over the city. “T'm ready.™

Luke hears Damian’s sigh and harsh voice in his head, “T'm r\ead] if
you're ready. Ya know, I'm gonna miss ya kid

Lulee sits up and takes a deep breath. “Twish I could say the mme
Fucker” He leans Ferward and lea.ps off the bujldingwi th his arms sprv:a-:l

open, -ernl:l:a.cing his free dom.
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