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David was a strange man, different in many ways, kerneally fitted in, he wasn’t
physically different, and he looked the same and wassetbtéd. No he just thought
about things differently, he wasn’t dumb or super smérneejust had a different
outlook on life.

He always had to do things his way, no one else’sayais way, he lived a life of
sin, selfish even, he didn't care about anyone, wajlba a few people he called
friends but he was mostly a one-man ban. It was uprtadhdo things and never
relied on anyone else.

If someone had a problem with David, he wouldn’t gebhisler mates to get the
other guy, no he’d always do it himself, even if he kiexcouldn’t win. Well, he
didn’t really see it like that; he saw it as; well whaave to lose, and just goes for it.
In fact it's a surprise he hasn't been killed yet, ladvgays in fights, and isn’t afraid to
fight dirty and doesn’t go easy on the blades eithes, dleady killed two men and
wounded about five other, and they're just the offidiafistics.

Oh it goes right back, right back to when was at uniyersome say his whole life,
some say school but no it was university.

Yes, he’s always in trouble with the police, he doesare, he doesn’'t know how
some say, some say he’s just evil, while somessélthat there is a person there
buried under years of neglect, abuse and decay.

It was time for David to work, another day another udjgtable mess, no one knew
what would happen each day only for at least one petstwe dand of David, they
wouldn’t be too happy at the end. That’s not to say &lsys violent but you don’t
want to be on the wrong end of him when he’s mad.

He gets up like a normal man and gets ready like a norenglime’s a bit obsessive in
his routine but nothing to be called a compulsive. H&senor less a normal man,
well when he’s on his own, but put in a room with oshend, yes you've guessed it,
they get it.

So his fellow employees are safe for now but whes fi@shed getting ready he
leaves the house, like a normal man, gets in hisrchdaves to work.

It's not long on his way he finds his first victinf, @urse he doesn’t attack them all
violently but the finger can have the same effegieemlly when the man in question
is twice his size.

He was driving along nicely when he hits your typicalyeaorning hold-ups, to him
he doesn'’t care if they're burying new cables or pedmea]jrives and gets stuck, so
instead of waiting the thirty seconds it would take &arckhe road he revs his engine
and blasts his horn.

When a man trying to weave past him suggests calming dothen that David
raises his hand at the man and smashes his heatargtetring wheel.

The man in the other car just ignores him and a gootbpjhe was huge.

After another two or three temper tantrums and theidé of a two year old he made
it to work where he parked up as usual and walked through thedowr.

The woman on the desk raised her hand and said “Hi". Aichvhe replied, “Shut the
hell up, you dumb...” and would’ve continued if the boss hadaiked in then.

He groaned and ignored the receptionists walking up to déive sthere his office
was.

The stairs weren't a problem for him, he just likec¢tdonplain, so when he got to the
elevator and saw the out-of-order sign he picked hisclasefup and smashed it into
the door.



He then walked up the stairs muttering once again anedtninking, thinking about
back when he was younger and things were ok, but he quacklyut of steps to
climb and entered his office in a stress.

He shared his office with three other people, anati@r and two women, so when
he walked in and saw the watch he didn't need to consutibinscience for advice.
Having pocketed the valuable or not watch he sat atdsik. The notice on his
computer screen didn’t impress him much; though compareahte days, this was a
good one.

When the man he worked with entered the room he sigietdvalked out again, the
three of them, in fact the whole business had got wsaaht and just ignored him.
He ripped the message off the screen leaving bits whereorners were and screwed
it up throwing it in the bin, at first you'd think it wase of workmates winding him
up but it wasn’t the boss had told him to hurry up withwask.

So, he picked up his phone and dialled the three-digit codwesftwoss’s office and
when it answered, he let rip.

Amongst the shouting and screaming at David you could hewich calmer voice,
telling him to come to his office.

He ran out his office and legged it up the stairs to &x ftoor, with each of his leaps
making sounds louder than standing behind a jet.

Once on the next floor he went to the office in ¢bener without knocking opened
the door and shouted, “What?”

“David, take a seat.”

“No I'll stand.”

“David, we've received many complaint about your work pesgrand your
behaviour and attitude to the other staff, now we kndwy you're here but despite
that | think it would be better for you and the othaiffghat you...”

“What? You...you can't, you son of a...”

“David, collect your things and leave the premises withe hours please, and don't
touch my staff!”

David turned around and started walking out of the door amdstibemed down the
stairs and ran into his office where a man and wontemshared his office were sat.
They both picked up a newspaper next to them and pretentded¢ading it as
David snatched his things and smashed the door as henlgfto here a quiet snigger
behind it.

He was definitely not in the mood for fun and games aod any slightest
patronising comment by the deliverymen would stir abttouble.

There wasn't a deliveryman but there was someonedxaé@w only too well, and as
they walked past each other the other man said, “Hewg,df in a strop again?”
Again, he wasn'’t in the mood for fun and games and didk# kindly to the apology
that followed.

“You stupid dick! Who the hell do you think your talking to?”

“Sorry mate.”

“Sorry? Sorry?”

David moved over to the other man and grabbed his @oilditie pushing him up
against a wall. “Do you think | wouldn'’t kill you? Do yohik | care anymore?
Those days are over. I've already ruined it so why waouldall again?”
“l...said...sor...ry.”

David released his grasp and pushed the man to the fidkingvaway.

The man then wasn’t smart enough to know how far Dawgdtients would go and
bent over and picked up a small stone and through it irdBadirection.



The stone missed and bounced up off a car next to Dak@ then turned around and
went for him, the man realised that was a dumb thirdptand legged it, problem
was David was faster.

He caught him and spun him around and without a word punched ttie face, just
as the swaying man was about to fall David grabbedeaid Bnd ran it into the wall

to the side of him. By now three or four people weréchiag, that didn’'t bother him,
never has.

He dropped the man and walked calmly like he’d done nothinggvpback the way

he came and got in his car driving off leaving the othan out.

*kkk

The man known only to most as the Star was reading,dgawas reading the bible
and was thinking of why some men and good and some méadre

Every night since he was small he would try and readbitile but he found a lack of
interest and usually fell asleep before he even reafitsheentence.

The Star considered himself a good man and wanted to tkikggh way, if others
talked of him he would pass it by like it never happened.

He considered himself a Christian; only he’d neved e bible, didn’t attend

church and never understood all the beliefs, he just dkbielevas. He always said he
like to find the Lord in his own way and didn't like beitajd what to do, he didn’t
see how that was belief.

He was called the Star back from at school, he hadlaname only no one knew it or
used it.

Instead of biting when people annoyed him he simple ighttrem or came up with a
witty comeback without swearing or having to be vialéwt hated violence, but he
knew if he had to fight then he wouldn’t be afraid to tfighuck for him he hadn’t had
to.

The Star at the moment is at school and isn't aliagopular kid there, maybe
because he lets it all pass him, there nothing wrangphysically just he doesn't join
in with the typical teenage definition of fun.

He hates watching fights and doesn’t understand whaesitethers have in watching
two boys, or girls, beat the crap out of each otheto dhe point in getting drunk for
the point of feeling out of control and throwing up ad thay home.

It was time for the Star to go to school; he wasisifinal year of sixth form and
waiting to get into university where he was hoping twgtEnglish literature, lit had
always fascinated him he wrote many books about angytielated to him and read
hundreds of books. There probably wasn't a single boaotleln’'t quote from,
except the bible, the only book he’d never read fromecto cover.

He got his bag with a lorry load of books and had to drdgwn the stairs into the
hall where he raised it and swung it onto his back arkiedahrough the door, he
didn’t eat breakfast, he like the school’'s breakfasturien much.

He walked down the street with his back bowed from teght of the bag, he didn’t
need half the book he just liked reading, leaving litterndor the books he did need.
He didn't live too far from the school so he was éhisrfive minutes and like usual
avoided contact with the younger kids and some of the olies too.

He headed for the entrance to the sixth form part amolpéxd his bag with a hole
through the floor, “Hey Star! Heard yer mum’s so fat sfakes the Vicar of Dibbley
look anorexic.”



Like always, he ignored him and carried on, he liftebhig onto a table and sat
down.
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She was a woman who liked things right. She hated thinfggr, the type who wants
world peace, end of poverty, no discrimination and a giapuelty to animals.

She was a person who read the bible back to front amdeugpswn, she knew
everything you should do and if it meant stopping what skedwing to help
someone she would.

She helped many people who thought they had lost it recstve worked as a
community worker and helped out with a wide range of thilgs.one she would do
today would be to help out at the rehabilitation ceatr@ helped alcoholics and drug
addicts become like normal people again.

As she got ready she put her favourite shirt on witdtkgt she’d worn many times
but was still in almost perfect condition.

She walked to the door and turned a small lamp off obla iathe hall and slid a
book she’d been reading into the draw under the table.

She walked through the door locking it behind her, puttingkéyan her handbag and
walking towards her car.

She enjoyed having the environment as it was so oth@enhost ecologically
friendly car she could afford, it was red and had the p@fvarsmall lawnmower, but
she only used it now and again so she wasn’t too fussed.

As she drove down the road she saw something smalbaardyone insignificant, but
to her it was most important. As she got closer slex\&ed and almost got herself
killed in the process, all to avoid a hedgehog.

Closer to the AA meeting she decided to think about hawyrpeople might turn up
and how long she wanted to stay, she didn’t mind stayirajl mmht helping others
in greater need just she still needs sleep herself.

She pulled into the car park and got out walking into thelingi
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After having just beat a man for no particular reagayid headed home and wasn’t
expecting the police to be there when he got home.

As he turned into his street, he saw them waitingantfof his house in a van and a
car, he stopped his car early and put it into reversa@she police pointed at him
shortly followed by the rest of them running towards.hi

David snatched the clutch and spun the car around toftheueit in first and gunned
it down the street, as he looked in his rear-viewanihe saw police running back
towards the van as he tore away.

As soon as he was out of the street and back ont@aidehe turned off the police van
was already behind him again with lights but not siraeghought for about two
seconds and accelerated forward down the road.

Two seconds was about the closest David came to cangidthics, instead to drove
as fast as his slow car would go and got up to speed, urdtetyithe police car
behind the car would go faster.

He didn't really care if he knew he wasn’t going to geag he just wanted to be free
for as long as possible, he raced down a road whiclommghirty, the police knew



they would catch him within a couple of minutes but wdntewarn the public and
turned their sirens on also doing almost twice the slraéd

It wasn'’t long flying down the busy street at such adpkat he’d would hit
something, a car was parked a bit wide of the curb andD#vhe back bumper
sending his car outwards into oncoming traffic.

He hit a car head on and stopped moving, the other artwao bad but David’s car
was crumpled at the front, he tried to bail out but hatlinareg in the collision, so
was able limp. When the police car arrived, three gwrout, one went to the other
car while the other two chased David and drove himtimeoground and cuffed him
without too much trouble.

The two policemen grabbed him by the handcuffs and Iftedup now weak and
could barely stand on his feet and dragged him over tpdlee van which had
arrived after he crashed and threw him in the backngdkie door.

The van started moving forward and David, alone in #uk Istarted to think, he
knew he’d done wrong but couldn’t face up to admit it. Irteajust sat there
thinking to himself about when he was younger and foomemt came the closest for
about ten years to crying.

He felt a feeling he definitely hadn't felt in a longé, but was it remorse or sorrow?
No just his same old selfish feeling sorry for himself

While he was in the van he actually thought about \What done, but not once did he
consider what was about to happen.

While being drove away he didn’t shout or struggle like npestple who are arrested,
he just sat there and talked quietly to himself, as éinestarted to slow he sighed and
sat back up strait as he knew his few minutes of peaceabeut to be interrupted
followed by a lot more minutes of peace.

As the van stopped two policemen from the front openeditiors at the back and
pulled David out into concrete yard, he didn'’t fight orttyyescape, just stood there.
“Right David, We’'re going to take to now into the polgtation and see what the
book has to say.”

They lead him across the yard and through two doorsamdcstation, they then took
him down and up to a front desk.

“Oh...Not you again.”

David had been arrested many times, so he knew thedues “Right, how long

this time?”

“Uh...oh just until we decide how long. Take him into th# glease.”

The man on the desk then turned to the other policeéry, are we still letting him
do this? This must be the third time.”

“Forth...actually.”

The two men lead him down a corridor, checked his podetseapons and drugs,
found non and showed him into an empty cell.
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Having just dropped his bags off in the sixth form area,Star then walked back out
of the door and headed to the cafeteria for breakfasishally had something normal
but not always.

He walked through the doors and across the concreteahlreken and not level
slabs with rusty metal but painted yellow poles on witatld appear to be steps.



Not noticing that every slab had about ten pieces @iveld chewing gum as he
walked through the wooden doors hanging on by a small hasgéwas morning he
didn’t have to queue for as long as he would if were lunch.

Went to the front and bought what normally you would lmryldnch, for breakfast.
“Are you sure you want that lot this early?”

“No...it"’s for lunch, | had breakfast at home today.”

It's not often this Boy would lie, only when he félivas irrelevant to anything, then
he didn’t see any harm.

He took his packet of crisps and chocolate bar outside @dtying for them and
walked over to a bench sitting down and opening the crisps.

After eating the cheese and onions he walked back osxth form area and found
his bag on the floor in the corner.

He picked his bag up and found was inside out, skinning, as#fieg it, he took his
books out turned it back the right way round and put his bbadis in, not really
thinking much of they pathetic idiots who did it.

It was five minutes before lesson and there wasosiiyl him in the room, but shortly
followed by three more, each taking a seat on thel phaatic chairs he’d thought
he’d left behind.

Within the next five minutes a few at a time the dfshe class including the teacher
walked into the room and sat down on their preferred seat

During the course of that day the Star received his @@uahare of ripping, he

didn’t mind it, as long they weren’t serious and actuddiing anything, then just a
few lame insults and banter was fine by him. He jeltitfwas all part of growing up,
you win some you lose some; only for him it was yaelsome you lose some more.
He didn't bite, in fact he often laughed at the joke thas laughing at him not with
him, but he felt if he could take it easy then thereilda't have to be any stress.
Every night when he got home the first thing he wouldvdald to start homework,
even if he didn’'t have any, he didn't like it, he wasn$ad person who enjoyed doing
extra work. He just felt if he got it out the way thtbere would be more time for
other things, he really liked playing games consolesydhdd like to be outside with
others but he found that by the first year of seconsleingol that wasn’'t such a good
idea.

He didn’t mind not going out, he just liked being on his othig didn’t bother him,

he didn't prefer it but is was probably better in thegloun, well to him it was.

After he finished the last of his work he had nothietiér to do, so watched the small
portable television in the corner of his almost petiyetidy room.

He was at the best bit of a film he’d seen beforemtihere came knocking at the
front door, he left the room with the DVD on pause aatked over the landing and
listened to his parents talking the people outside.

He didn't hear it all but what he did hear would make rpesiple enraged and likely
a threat to public, but he didn’t mind, it was all pargodwing up.

“Is the Star *¥ahem* here?” The boy, he knew who it weas asking for him, he
didn’t need to see him to know he had a big patronisingsgh&mile on his face.
“Who?”

“The Star...you know stupid retard gay boy.”

“Can you go home, | know what you lot are like.”



The boys, there were three of them walked off hisedvay and pulled a cardboard
carton from behind his back and open the lid, picked upotineded shell and threw it
at one of the downstairs windows.

The Stars Dad was the first to go, as the boy redoheahother he ran out of the door
only wearing socks and chased them half way down teetstintil he gave up,
turning around he walked back to his house and found theStae door.

“You know these?”

“Yeah, they're just idiots who go to my school, a fgzars below.”

“Well!l Why did they do that?”

“l don’t know, can't you just leave it?”

“No! | sodding can'’t! Are these what you call friends?”

“No...I'm going back upstairs.”

“Oh...great, stupid kids.”

The Star walked slowly dragging his weight back up the stamsinto his room
sitting back down on the bed and flopped face down intbekdding.

*kkk

The women called Laura, had just had another succegsifitl) she had managed to
convince another three out of the eight people to atk ba alcohol and persuaded
another two to consider it.

She had another week full of AA meetings and social ywéakned and was looking
forward to going to the local prison in a few weeks aegting some of the prisoners
willing to let her try and rehabilitate them. Sheodislt rehab in any form was better
than locking up people either in jail or a life of slovattefrom drugs, because it gave
them a chance to live again.

This prison meeting would last for two days and she had lo®king forward to it

for nearly a year, she felt it would be way to pushdaeeer forward, and if she was
really lucky or good she would even get to continue next ges well.

As she left the meeting she got in her car and stéotddve home, it was now dark
and she had to drive the longer way through the countiguse the main street had
been blocked off due to road works, driving a road she hddove down much, well
not at night, she wouldn’t have seen it before shi. f@lamming on her brakes and
getting out the car, she found a small deer on the roadsn’t dead just had two of
it's legs broken and bruising to it's body. She picked it ogh gut it in the back seat
of her car, normally someone would break it's neck aagd it, but she was different,
she felt if she got it somewhere quick enough she couldlisav

When she got home she found it had already died andéelt livas a person she’d
known, she picked the deer up like it was a child and puhiirgarage and covered
it in plastic sheets. She went inside and would dealthéldeer in the morning, but
for now she would sleep.

*kkk

The Star had fallen asleep in the face down posititbclethed, when he woke up at
eleven at night, he quickly brushed his teeth and gobetoand quickly fell back to
sleep.

He dreamt often of life, as he wanted it, not necéggeerfect all round, but for him
at least, the way he imagined heaven to be.



When he awoke the next morning he found it was latedutoo late to get ready,
rushing round he got ready and then remembered why his aéarer went off.
Sometimes he did these things, forgot whether he’sngpar going, sometimes even
his own name, he figured it must be the confusion, @eyrthings running through
his mind that didn’t make it to become actual events.

He went back to bed, it was Saturday and didn’t sleep,ebdidhlie there and think,
think about what ifs and how he could be a better person.

He felt safe alone and trusted himself, just about tiheane he trusted when it came
to these private matters.

He never shared these with anyone he just thought #iemtand pretended they
never existed.

He assumed today, being a day of peace and a day of himmgaifid be a good day,
a day where he could hear himself think and didn’t nedxe twith anyone.

Well, he would be wrong, he hadn'’t realised today he wbelldoing into town to
buy something for Mothers’ day on the Sunday, he haisdétause it meant going
into town.

He liked buying things for people, he just hated town anc#n't just the people, it
was the confusion of not knowing where to go and thendspg all morning
dragging bags of unnecessary items around.

*kkk

David sat there in his cell feeling sorry for himselhich was rare because usually he
shows no emotion; even anger seems calm and codtrolle

He hadn't slept in the night, he slept on the floorthetsmall bed supplied.

As he felt like dropping off, a policeman came up to tHieacel banged on the door,
“Wakey wakey!”

“What...Oh crap it's morning.”

He stood up and dusted the inch thick layer of dust frorfidbe off his clothes, the
man opened the door and instructed David to walk down thglepto the front desk
handcuffing him as he walked.

“Right David, I'm afraid to say, this time you're nottgeg off so easy. You have a
court case against you next week, usually these thingsoradger but luckily for you
we've already gathered most the evidence so you'll beiia until then.”

He looked like he was about to try a quick one but therdsstill again, “Oh great!”
The policeman escorted him back to his cell and lockedltlor again.

Sitting back on the bed made for one of seven dwarfigghed and collapsed his face
into his hands but then sat up strait again, and lay dmemways and fell asleep.

He had been asleep for about ten minutes dreaming of wéhesas younger and
would have continued too if he hadn’t been awoke again.

“Breakfast”

“What'’s this crap?”

“This crap...this crap is better than you’ll be gettingtnegek so enjoy it while you
have it.”

David was too tired to know what he was talking abowagaip and ate the food; he
ate three mouthfuls but then decided he wasn’'t hungry. Heneutlastic tray down
on the concrete floor and went back to sleep.
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As the Star left for town sighing, he grabbed the haraffubtes and arranged them
into value and put them in his pocket walking down thesstAi the bottom he
turned, put his shoes on and walked out the door in jush&tf4it was cold but he
didn'’t feel it.

Walking down the street he saw some boys younger thabuti old enough sitting
on bikes and on someone’s front wall, he walked dowlew l@etween two houses
before they saw him and walked down there until joinirgstreet he wanted to be on
anyway.

Now on the main street he could walk strait down iotwrt and buy something for
Mothers’ day, but while he was there he thought he asayell buy some other
things, he had enough money.

He saved regularly and never spent, he didn’t see the posgessions only collect
dust and break, why not save and spent it something useful.

When he got closer to town he saw some of the guys lfis class, they were
smoking on the small park, and he wasn’'t convinced ittelagcco either.

Walking past them, not even looking but the back of hesllfcame accustomed to
them and saw him anyway.

“Hey! Dick! What yer doin’? Don’t usually see you rounddé&

Not answering, not even looking he walked on down tleesto the shop where he
needed to go first.

Walking into the shop and walked over the counter and picked bunch of flowers
for his mum and paid the fiver.

“Erm...is there any way of hiding these? | don’t wantotok like a prick walking
down the...”

“Sure yeah! Put them in this bag and they'll neverago# thing.”

After buying the flowers and hiding them in a carrieg ba continued to the next
shop he’d planned on buying from.

That meant going back the other way, he walked back ahe aslked passed the
boys he knew they crossed the road in front of altavimg off.

“What yer got in the bag Star?”

“Nothing”

“Nothing doesn’t come in bags. What you got in the bag?”

He carried on trying to walk down the road but one ofrtlieabbed him and pressed
him up against a wall.

“| asked you a question, don’'t you walk away from me.”

He pushed the boy off and walked down the street, thedtasted laughing, “Only
joking mate, don’t have to take it too serious.”

Forgetting the game he’d planned on buying he took the foam®d walked home, he
didn’t mind it was all part of growing up he kept telling haths
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When the Star got home his Dad was standing in the th6ou,re back quick!”
“Yeah! They didn't have the game | wanted, so | justtbetflowers. Where shall |
put them?”

“Er...just give them to her, say it's early.”

He walked into the living room and presented the flowg&idgiow they're early,
they're for tomorrow.”
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“It's Saturday”

“Yeah, but they'll all be gone by then and anyway thbg fresher today.”

“Thank you.”

After all that he managed to escape the lock of Motldensand quickly ran upstairs
getting his chair and sat on it backwards.

Thinking again now about why he lets them, why he jussd care, the only
problem was is that even though he kept telling himselés fine, he knew it wasn't.
He knew deep down he didn't like it a bit, sometimes hef@lislike death, cold
worthless and useless, other days he felt bettertiiagamnd only felt like the useless
part.

He often used to write, write about anything, but toti@ywasn’'t even in the mood
for that.

He wasn't tired anymore, but sleeping was the onhgthmwas in the mood to do.
He wasn't tired enough to sleep so he just sat in lais tce down on his desk until
he was startled by someone shouting again, “What?”

“Hey! Get down here and help...”

“Oh b'quiet.”

Before he could remember what he’'d forgotten, he’d faegoagain.

He had just remember he had a trip on the Tuesday tofdhe local universities to
have a talk about options after sixth form and to tiyleow lessons would differ from
lessons as he knew them.

He had been looking forward to this for weeks but with@last few days he wasn't
SO sure, he started to doubt as everything whether hieavéo go or not.

*kkk

It had been a week since the police had caught David arasitoday that he would
have to stand before court and admit or deny to hissriproblem was, when it
came to serious matters he still had it in him tbthel truth.

As the policemen came to take him he wanted to residelt it pointless, it would
only rack up more reasons to go down.

As they opened the door he held his hands out and oherofduffed him, walking
him down the corridor and made him sign a form.

After signing the form he was lead out of the policéi@teand into a van, which
would transport him to the courts. Once at the courtgdsetaken out and taken into
the court where he was stood in the wooden box.

For the next hour he would stand there, answer when spgokend answer to what he
thought was honest, when he was read the list of chéwgeonfessed and said guilty
to all charges but two which he still believes wetrdis fault.

When the jury had to present their verdict he wasmppliamaybe even nervous, a
feeling he hadn't felt in a long time.

As each jury member agreed on the verdict he slouchesaachis head.

“Has the jury reached a decision?”

“Yes the jury finds the defendant guilty on all chargeseek the two he pleads not
guilty to.”

“Then | have no choice but to sentence you on all tsoeixcept those for the two
mentioned. | sentence you to a total of twenty yeapsisonment in a medium
security prison for a minimum of half that time.”
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He felt bad, now would be the time to act if he weréd anything, but with a
hundred or more people present it seemed pointless, amgalaad handcuffs so he
wasn’'t going any where.

The policemen standing behind the wooden box, openednidedoor and lead him
out of the court and into a grey van where he was leath dtreets and into a prison
about twenty miles from the court. In the back he coulgt sigh, he wanted to think
he didn't care, but deep down he knew he did. Not sure hagvHe would last
thought hard, and for the first time in a long time, prhy

After a short journey that for David felt like anotleternity he would then start for a
much longer almost eternity. He was lead out of thewitinthe other five men in the
back and was taken into a holding room with the other amel waited one by one to
be sent into being checked, cleaned, clothed and celieak e called it the four
“S”s and sat, almost falling asleep.

*kkk

When Laura woke the next morning, after getting up and resheywalked out onto
the front with no shoes and into the garage. But tHemvghe lifted the sheets where
the deer had laid, it had been eaten at by mice andntaith were now full in her
garage.

Leaving it she went back in the house and planned readygbnight, which she
would be attending another AA meeting at another vemgefedt the more she places
she visited the more people she could help.

During the day she worked as a banker, she would be th® aleeinterviews and
formal advice to customers wanting to open accountssametimes worked behind
the desk and served customers. Though since the ATM reachigre installed she
wasn't needed as often.

Getting ready in the morning was easy for her as sirét dielieve in make-up and
spending hours looking like a freak, she did put a bit on lihated over-the-top
plastering. She always believed natural was bettestivy she only eats organic
fruit and veg, she does eat meat but only free range.

She didn’t fuss about clothes either, just pick somethmaigget on; as soon as she
was ready she left the front door and got in her ban trove into town.

*kkk

It was the Tuesday the Star had been awaiting for wegks, months, but now it was
here, he didn't want it.

He got out of bed and then the moment he rememberealldpsed back into it,
groaning he finally stood back up and sighed, “Damn trip! 'Wthey have to ruin

it?”

And then sat on his bed and slowly half-assed startgdttoeady.

When he was ready he left his room and finished getéiady until the only thing he
had left to do was to grab the things he’'d need and leave.

On the way to the school where the bus would be pickiegntup he dragged his heel
hoping that if he was late he might have an excusehbutrealised that was a stupid
idea and aimlessly drifted about the street like a drurk Brrday night.

On the bus he didn’t feel much better either, he satsi@at next to the man who
didn’t exist and was the only one to put his seat beltltough he didn't really see
the point.
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The journey wasn’t exactly the best of trips and linhalanned on sleeping but if it
meant not having to listen to passive screamo theidnd mind.

The Star spent a lot of his time asleep, even whewvasa't tired, he like dreaming,
he knew it was the only place where he could be in paad¢hings usually made
sense.

Half asleep but not fully asleep due to suspiciously placdubjes he lay back and
thought about things he always thought about and then $etrag.

When the bus slowed down and stopped for the last tireeyave off except the Star
who waited until last, then dragged himself off the buslHacing the floor and grey
an the clouds overhead.

The two classes where then instructed to walk achespdved area through the
archways with shield and badge on it and wait wherérésewas.

Walking along the hexagonally paved courtyard toward thé&&gwith the wooden
short fence around it and then unanimously deciding whotgesis on the bench, the
Star stood and waited for his teacher to come and axplaiday.

Ten minutes later one of the two teachers shorliyvied by the second came
walking over to where we were sat and started tellingbosit the day, “Right, first
we have a sort of like conference with lots of otb&tools and colleges in the main
hall. Then we will be explained to by one of the psste of the uni about the
different courses and what it will be like, | know wetedd you before but we think
actually meeting some students and teachers would be. Gdtes we will meet some
students on the courses you chose and they will telhgaudifferent it is and you

will sit at the back of one of their lessons for abbalf an hour before going back.”
“What about lunch?”

“Chris! Do you ever think about anything else? Actutiigt’s a good point, after the
conference which will last for about two hours you i allowed half an hour to eat
lunch in the cafeteria but you are not allowed to wonlesite. Otherwise the
teachers’ll take you and we’ll have to find you. And yaat allowed off site either so
no smoking or drinking.”

They started walking towards two double doors and told gettap and wait inside,
“Right, we’re in there, now luckily we booked earlierwse get the closer seats.”
Then the other teacher said, “Yeah its great, so whenask for volunteers on stage,
you'll get picked.”

The class then walked through the doors and over tcetite which were slowly
being filled by others, they all found a seat on theiv and sat down and then started
reading the leaflet which had been placed on each seat.

*kkk

After being checked and searched in every place David ¢ showered and
clothed with prison issue clothes.

He had also been given his basic supplies he was gieeynweek along with all the
others.

Walking down the corridor and into a cell on the end, sthp both of possessions
and the little dignity he had left.

As he walked down towards his cell he took one last ledtind him and caught the
last glimpse of freedom as the iron gate was slammaddkim meaning he only

not had the cellmate he’d never met before. Enteiighgdl and then having the door
locked behind him, he felt like he had wasted somethumggidn’t know what.
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The other man in the room looked up and sighed, “Suppo$e dharing with you
for the next few years, well better explain the rules

“Whose rules?”

“My rules and the prison rules, now the prison rules shbalpretty simple and you
learn them quick, if you don’t, well you'll that out tosAor my rules, you better
learn them, if you want me to help you survive this @ld&ule number one. What |
say goes, if | say I'm right then I’'m right, even’inlwrong. Rule number two. The
top bunk’s mine, that way if | piss myself, it's you mo¢ who gets the shower, and
because | like the top anyway. I'll explain the reg¢ranow I'm sleeping, oh yeah
that's a new one, don’'t wake me when I'm asleep.”

David sat on the bottom bunk and lay back on the cardibak mattress feeling the
spring poking up in his back, then sat back up and leaned atjensall which was
dusty as he found when he leaned forward.

The man lying above awoke, “Hey what's your name?”

“David.”

“I’'m Steven, but call me Steve.” He then lay back deamd drifted off again.

David sighed again and looked around the room counting bhekste giving up
after losing count at thirty four.

*kkk

The Star sat patiently next to two classmates, yatlassmates meaning they left
him alone, waiting for someone to come onto the ssaglestart talking.

The rest of the row and everyone else was talking adoogdhing, while the Star sat
reading the leaflet, which was a program of what to eéx@ad he didn’t look happy.
A few minutes later a woman followed by a man walketb dhe stage and the music
playing from the massive speakers was turned down anathen

The woman started to talk and introduced herself, shiottbwved by the man.

After two long hours of pointless lecture the hall w#swed to go row by row until
the front row which had the Star’s class on it k& hall at the back and into the
foyer where there teacher told them to stand.

As she appeared she told them they had half an hour tongbtand reminded them
of the rules about wandering, looking specifically at augrof four who were already
leaving. “Have fun and meet me back here in half and.hobrgreat, | can't trust
them.”

The class including the Star walked out of the foyer atalthe courtyard.

“I'm off for a fag, you?”

“Hey, | thought we were to stay around here.”

“Shut up Star, you coming?”

Three of the class walked off, “Seriously, you'll getigat”

“And | said shut it.”

“You shut it.”

The three boys walked back towards the Star, “Now mate’veaAbeen nice to you
compared to some of the others, now don't start geffie what to do.”

“Just saying, you can'’t be in charge of everything, y®aot the only the only one
here.”

Two of the three boys grabbed his shirt and pushed hinthe wall, the third then
grabbed his mouth and squeezed his cheeks out, “I told yeave it!”
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The Star struggled and then when the third boy clenchéfisanhe Star burst out of
the trap and swung strait at the third boy, problem tasyas carrying something the
Star or the other two were expecting.

From behind his back he pulled out a blade and pointedhedtar, “Right, you
don't do that, you could have broke my nose, you stupid prick!”

The other two boys grabbed him again, one of whigimgihim on the back of the
head, followed by the Star elbowing backwards intodae f“Now look dick, you've
gone on hit him too.”

He pressed the knife up to his throat and grunted, thex@gar't having any of it, he
taking too much, all the hatred held in him, all thérigtgo being unwound like a
yoyo and swinging the end made of concrete into his apgase. Pushing forward,
grabbing the knife, twisting his hand around and driving Iméachest cavity, then
withdrawing and striking again. The look in the Star'sfaad been something no
one had seen before; it was of pure evil, pure hatred.

The two boys legged as the Star slowed down his pace, drdpp@nplement of soul
eating and sank his head into his hands and slid downalhebut before he could
say a word the two teachers and the rest of the uei lweking at him. And looking
at what he’d done.

One of the teachers approached him, “What happened?”

He didn’'t answer just sat there and sobbed, then indticst leaned forward and
smashed his head backwards into the brick wall behind him

Having just done what he’d done the Star sat there andhat would appear to be
four hours but was more like four minutes just sobbed.

The teachers did their best to convince him to get dgalk but he just ignored
them, though after a few minutes when the repeatingdmgHows came, he smacked
his head against the wall again.

When it got close he finally stood up and walked arounaaineer out of sight with
the two teachers and into the building, “What happened?”

“That stupid son of a...” He gulped and took deep breaths, “Ha gaoife and tried

to kill me, so | stopped him.”

“It's ok, just calm down and explain the story in mor¢éadevhen the police come.”
“No! No police!”

“I'm afraid, you'll have to.”

He had little energy left but of what he did have heféelhis own sake he’s better do
something.

As two policemen walked over to the building, he suddenlyguitie teacher back
and bolted out the door running around the corner and atmssurtyard.

“Stop him!”

The Star didn’t care now, he’d made his mind up alreadd,dieeady ruined it so
now he had nothing to lose, he felt he’d already logiehand nothing but matter
anymore.

He ran and ran but he couldn’t keep it up, if he could rud éeter sports day and he
knew it, but not giving up he carried on a fell to the grbhaving tripped over a
raised slab and fell face first into the ground. Thecpatien caught with him and
didn’'t know what had happened so they could only act on thiegtdid know.

Getting handcuffs out of his belt he placed them aroun&tées wrists and picked
him up, he’d landed face first but hadn’t caused any damage.

The moment the Star realised what was happening ahe divo teachers had caught
up with him, “Officer, it wasn't his fault”
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“Ok, we’ll have a talk now”
The policemen lead him back inside the building and shutidbes.

The rest of the police then sent the rest of studerduniversity teachers back to
lessons and cleared the area and made the rest aptbe back in the main hall and
sit quietly.

After they had had gone they took some blankets outecduthbulance and covered
the boy awaiting permission to move him.

They then taped the area around him off and stood arowsiking for further news.
The two police in the room with the Star then asketddfew questions and after a
few minutes between each answer they finally managegeéttan idea of what had
happened, problem was the only witnesses at the timetive two boys holding him.
They were kept and then interviewed separately befordingdto take the three of
them plus the two teachers down to the station fooerformal discussion.

“Do you want to phone your parents?”

“No! Not yet anyway.”

*kkk

David sat thinking about the past years of everythind Hehe right from his first
crime, and why he carried on. He knew this but didn’tesliais anyone, he felt he
feel stupid if he did.

He knew he probably shouldn’'t have done a lot of thirggd done but didn’t see the
point if he was going to pay anyway.

Now bored and confused he lay back down and wanted to sleeknowing how
long he’d get before being awoke by the guards.

“What you in for?”

“Murd...well many things.”

“No me just armed robbery, got caught trying to raid aki@s) forgot that doors can
be locked from the inside and got locked in.”

“That’s one of the things | did, only didn’'t get caught tbat one.”

“It's not funny nor anything to be proud of, I'd do anyidito rid my sins and start
afresh.”

“Oh well I don't, it’s not that I like doing them, ihat | have to, well | don't but | do.”
“Start talking crap and go to sleep.”

*kkk

The Star sat in the police station waiting while oliger two boys were individually
interviewed and then it was his turn again.

“Right, firstly, both those boys who were interviehseparately told exactly the same
story that was different from yours.”

“What? They're lying then, what | said was true, &lkoWhat they say then?”
“They said, that the boy you attacked was winding you upydwitstarted it but
insulting him and then when he asked you to stop you sidbive”

“Er...no because that was his knife, | don’'t carry weagons

“Well it was two against on and when we examine dwsdrrow we’ll see whose
lying, all I can hope is you're telling the truth. I'dteao have to ruin your life by
sending you to jail.”

The Star sighed and sank in his seat again, “This iddsxé
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“Ok, you'll have to stay here for the night, I'm afiidhe law says we can't let you go
until your parents show up and until you phone them to dere we can't do that. It
was then that the Star gave up on all attempts toifveinything was worse than this
it was telling his parents about it. He simply couldn’tittidout at the same time, he
couldn’t go until he did.

The other two had their names and addresses recordedl@askd as witnesses and
the Star had to decide whether dignity was more impottahim than the trouble
he’d be in. He'd already lost dignity with everyone etse his parents and other close
family were the only ones left he could trust, theyames he could be with.

He hadn’'t been in trouble with the police before and kelfig them that, but that
didn’t make them any more generous in their decisiondjdmet know why the first
time he had, had to be like this.

*kkk

It was getting close to the day she’d been waitingSbe only had to wait another
few days until she would be helping cons become alivenageist people would
save that amount of excitement for something moegasting but for her it that was
her interesting.

During her meetings whether they be AA or social wdr&sse homes for ill or old
she would always start by introducing herself and thefagxng why she was there
and explaining what she aimed for each individual but as/arall target.

Once she had introduce herself she would then ask eadngerdo themselves and
also include what they would like to achieve and get ottt b she could then plan
accordingly.

Even though she had been doing this for many yearshshgs still felt quite
nervous when meeting new people in case she couldn’tdteddelt she had to help
everyone, if she couldn’'t help she would feel she’ddaile

She didn't fail very often, she was very good at whatdid, she would help them no
matter how bad a person they were or how much theytdidarit the help, she
always felt it was her duty to help everyone.

*kkk

The Star had made his decision and knew what it wouldftakem to change his
mind, he didn’t see the point in trying to get over & would try to escape again, but
the moment he left ten metres of his chair he wasIsack to sit down again.

“So, made your mind up yet?”

“Yes, I'm not going anywhere except home, and withoytfass.”

“Well that wasn’t one of the options, was it?”

“Well make it an option!”

It wasn't often the Star would get angry or shout abaey usually he would keep it
cool and keep focused, but that day wasn't exactly anamdday.

“Well we can’t do that, you have two options, you ciiheg phone your parents and
tell them to come down here and sort it out, or youstay here until you do.”

“But | going home and your telling them about this!”

“No, your not, now sit down unless you’re making a phaalk’c

The Star waited and waited until he got bored and phongzarests, only he didn’t
know what to say. He dialled their number and waited; picked up and he started
talking and then stopped, “Hello, who is this?”
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“It's me...”

“Oh, where are you, why are you ringing from anothemghgou have your mobile.”
“Yeah, I'min a bit of trouble...”

“What happened?”

“Calm down, | had a bit of trouble at the universityhwone of the boys in my class
and...well you'll have to come down and I'll explain.”

“Where are you?”

“Er..."

This was where he started stuttering more than hadgine@as, he didn’'t want to say
police station otherwise his mum would bite his headeddre he could explain. At
the same time, he had to tell her otherwise she’dywor

“Ok, when | tell you this...don’t shout.”

“Why, where are you? Arrested?”

“Sort of”

“What the hell you do think you're doing! Can you not goaosimple trip and not get
yourself...”

“| said stay calm”

“Right I'm on my way, and you better have a good redson.

He knew the bus journey took just over an hour so he khewvould be about forty-
five minutes, which meant it was only a count downlinatifaced certain death by
screaming.

Not sure what to do now he put the phone down and cakegdiiceman, “I phoned
her, she’s on her way. Now what?”

“Well now you sit there and wait until she gets here.”

The Star sat back down on the chair he’d sat on ahedbop at the ceiling leaning
his head on the wall.

Less than an hour of tense and nervous waiting a werakliked into the police
station and demanded to see her son, “What’s his name?”

She gave the policeman her son’s name and was leagyjthirto the interview
rooms, where the Star was sat. “What the hell didda2f

“Excuse, he’s feeling bad about it already, can you t&hlg and try and stay
control.”

“Don’t tell me how to speak to my son, what did he do?”

“Well why don’t you take a seat in here away from ysaoin and I'll explain, but not
until you stay calm.”

She walked with the policeman into another room and®an, the Star couldn’t
here what they were saying because it was sound proodedated fearing the
worse.

Ten minutes later, the two of them reappeared and sh@tvedf the top she was
actually about to cry. “Right, better get you hometélk to you in the car. Can't
believe you'd do that.”

“It was an accident, self defence.”

“l said in the car.”

The two of them walked outside and into the car parkeijuside, got in and sat
down not talking. Then drove down the road before shieestsalking, “Why? Just
why?”

“l told you, it was an accident, self defence.”

“Well that’s not what he told me.”

“Yeah well, not everything people tell you are true.”
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“What will your dad say? | mean, you think | go crazylllge through the roof.”
They continued talking and managed to stay calm all tlyebaek home where she
told him the final twist, “You have to go to a hearmgxt week to decide what to do
with you, | also can’t let you out unsupervised, but yolengo anywhere anyway.”

After a week of deprived withdrawal from the world ofSlessense. The Star now had
to face a hearing to find out whether he’d be free tmgvier condemned to the name
of killer or be with the others who were also innatce

He was ready but nervous, he hadn't felt so afraid @ttwk done and what will
happen, he didn’'t want to go to jail for something he km@sn'’t his fault, but at the
same time dreaded being a name everyone would remerfaraoirsly.

Either way he was screwed and he knew it, he just Wante end but carried on and
left the house knowing it could be last time he’d sek wasn’t that he wouldn’t get
out, just that his family, his parents, his last rerngi friends but disown him and be
forever behind a smoke screen of lies and torment.

Getting in the car he was driven down to the courtaeegphe’d be a few more times
before he changed, he could help it, he didn’t know wHisten to.

Once at the court he was lead in and escorted by atirgy@oliceman who had him
stand in a wooden box only to be too familiar and egafor the judge and jury to
take a seat and prepare themselves.

Standing on that block was the longest wait the Staelar known, what was
actually half an hour would appear to take forever, batlfiended only to start
another wait.

When the judge started and asked the first question, the@&tlan’'t answer, he knew
it but his tongue had swallowed itself almost and he cduldne to open his mouth
for the fear of speaking lies or even nothing at all.

He opened his mouth and tries to speak.

“Go on, we've got all day.”

“Can't speak.”

“Can you describe the events that happened?”

‘I can't”

“Take your time, then answer the question.”

This went on for over an hour and every minute that thesStar felt more and more
like useless excuse for a life but he didn’t give up, tlais another of his qualities, he
just kept sailing.

At the end of the hearing the judge announced the verticthe ten seconds before
he read it out the Star felt like he was on realitgrily with the result being public
humiliation plus more time on his own.

“Right, the jury have decided your actions are not thatwder but of self defence
as you pleaded, however due to the brutality of the ayiaclare instead to be placed
in care of mental health and will be counselled thirees a week until you are
cleared of your issues.”

The Star wasn’t sure whether to smile or go backhigshell, he simply nodded and
would figure out whether it was a good thing or a bad thingnahe got home and
change think on his own, a place to release his stressensions.

When he got home he went into his room and lay faeendmn his bed and lay there

thinking for over an hour before falling asleep and drearhis usual perfect dreams
where he was free and wasn't restrained to theflifeno.
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Awaking suddenly and realised he’d been lucky but still nssisfied as he wanted,
he knew he would never be able to go to school so edfimot university as he
often hoped. His dreams were just that, restrictedadetv hours a day he called
peace, only they weren't always perfect, they wetenafiasty, worse than he could
imagine in real life.

Sitting up he sighed again and looked around, he thought bveashe would always
be known as the psycho and knew getting a job would be mairémpossible but
hard. His first meeting with his counsellor was thet iy and he wasn'’t looking
forward, he was expected a shrink with patronising reastand would already know
the answer before he got there.

Until then he could only imagine the good things letigilife and then staying
optimistic, unlike the pessimistic mind is in now.

The next day he awoke and like most days realised whHaddhen store that day and
wanted to sleep and forget everything, to lie therambe awoke.

He got up eventually and thought about what he would haergect, he thought
deep and hard but couldn’t fathom an answer, then justgdydragging his heels
hoping like magic it would just go away.

Only he knew magic was mad up and confined to fictionakbaf which he didn’'t
name but knew too well they were all just made up.

The only thing that would help him now was luck and he tioich in that either,
he believed in luck but not the old wives tales that @b itv But either way he still
tried hard to avoid ladders and not breaking mirrors, & mare of just one of his
many habits from his childhood rather than superstition

Walking down the stairs he hoped he’d accidentally fall@aybe break his neck or
maybe just both his legs, that way he could avoid sekisagrazy people woman
who was probably more crazy herself but he hadn’theelyet so he didn’t know.
He ate breakfast for a rarity and left the house afterg completely ready, he was
drove down to the building where she worked and dropped sffintim who took
him told him he’d be back in an hour and hoped that was al

He entered the building nervous as usual and when the wwaiamg inside told him
to sit down he became confused and stayed stood up beéntaly sitting down in
an armchair. He looked around the room, he’d expected afi@elinic, but then
realised why is wasn't.

“Hello, I'm Mary and I'm here to help you get better.”

He was right about the patronising, “You'll see we hewmfy chairs, that way you
relax more and feel more at home, it’s easier tottalyou and found out what’s
wrong.”

“Right”

“Start by telling me what you did, | already know, butelps if you explain it me in
your own words.”

He explained and regular sighed between sentences, heitioedthe last time
he’d have to tell the story but not quite.

After about three-quarters of an hour of talking to a aonvho sounded like she
need the help he didn't feel any better about anythigplynbecause she talked in
riddles that made no sense.

He left the building and waited on the street and rebhhd® mum hadn't arrived yet
to pick him up, so he stood waiting and across the rosdwean old woman had
dropped her purse. He crossed he road to give it to heldauhts other mind kicked
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in and thought what had he to live for, and wondereddf &leeady blown it, it was
already downhill then why be nice.

He took the purse but Mary the counsellor had seen hough the window and
hurried across the road, she snatched it off him andigawv¢éhe woman, “Excuse
me, you dropped this.”

“| was about to do that!”

“No you weren'’t | saw the way you hesitated.”

He was confused why she had lied for him but the he duind, he’s already got
two fivers and pocketed them.

As he crossed back across the road his mum turned up god inehe front
passenger side and sat down. “How'd it go?”

“It was ok, she explained a few things, didn't really ustierd some bits.”

“Well it was your first time, you'll get used to it. Youext meeting with her is
Wednesday, if you go Monday, Wednesday and Saturdays thédirbthak. It
doesn't really matter what days just as long as you g tfimes a week.”

*kkk

David had just fallen asleep when he was woken; he waa ggn minutes to be
ready to eat. He sat up yawned sucking in the world b&farering his head and
shaking it, it didn’t really wake him any further it wjast a habit.

When the guard came back, he opened the door and leadotheetwdown the
corridor into a room serving as a dining area, theceheiasn’'t as good as he’d been
used to but though he didn’t really deserve any betterdstt domplain.

The choice wasn’t a choice more of a lucky dip, seesnhe food wasn't really food
more of an excuse to keep useless prisoners alive ose tie one that looked the
most edible.

“Good choice, if I'd make a suggestion, sit over thdmat's where | sit, you don’t
want to go on that side, trust me.”

“Ok, how does it work here?”

“Basically eat your food, talk quietly, behave.”

David looked down the food in front of him and wonderedtvithaas.

“Don't look at it, eat it.”

He plunged his spoon into it and slowly brought it towaiglsrtouth, gulped and ate
it. Then realised it wasn'’t as bad as he’d expected t@nsbane more.

David hadn’t clue what to expect over the next few yéart he imagined it could
only get worse, he had no idea where to go when hddelh, he didn’t trust anyone
and no one trusted him, he was lost and on his own.again

*kkk

The Star got home and wondered whether taking the moagyhe right thing but
from then on he decided any decision he made was theorighwhether he wanted to
or not. Anyway he didn’t see the point in trying anyrenbe knew he’d already

failed, why bother trying the long lasting effort of uraghieving, yes he was able to
do great in lessons but at socialising is was a diffestemy.

He took the money out of his front pocket and placedhisiwallet, it now belonged
to him and he wasn’t having any of it, the only wlagyt would stop him but be to
actually stop him. And seeing as he no longer had agytbitook forward to, he
didn’t care about a thing.
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Anyway he wasn't allowed out the house unattended anyswotkat didn’t bother
him because he never went out anyway. He had his contpotggh he was now also
not allowed online for fears of threats to and fram fiom the ones he once called
friends.

For the next three years he figured, or however longiild take to get a single
thought from this Mary, he would sit every night ondesnputer doing nothing
particular but wondering why.

In couple of days later on the Wednesday it was tinseéoMary his counsellor
again, the woman of many fears and many confusiomlidtet understand a word
she said, he sat there on the Monday for nearly andiad got nothing except a waste
of time.

The Star’'s mum drove him down to the building where sheyMiorked and drove
off leaving the Star to walk into the building. As hessed the road to the door three
boys from his class walked around the corner and statgting, problem was he
didn’t see the funny side of it.

As they got closer he no longer backed off and ignored tleehad no fear in taking
again, he done it once, once was already too manyatbex three wasn't going to
bother him.

As they approached him he lashed out and clipped the ctasesin the nose and
before he could regain balance the other boy had aldeage him. “Bad mistake!”
The Star was no longer a quiet boy who kept things tsdiiraut to be loud and
growled through his teeth.

The Star who once would have done anything to get amégave himself from
bother and trouble felt he’d already blown it so dide# $ke he had anything to lose
and went in. This was something nobody had expectea @tr, something he’d
never done before, something to shock but not to coetpiun.

Getting his left in as well he managed to get the dbbgrto reconsider the challenge
and he back away. Reconsidering was something the Stad apend a lot of time
doing not he never did, just based any option of instinct.

When the curtains opened and then quickly closed agaie inuilding to the side of
him a woman he couldn’t see came running out, “You kdrcbff! | tried to tell you
about this on Monday.”

It was Mary but the Star had stopped listening to anyiankeiding himself.

They walked inside the building and sat down in the samiescas on the Monday
and he fell back as if he’'d fallen asleep.

“Wake up! We haven't got time for this, if I'm to helpy and pass you for normal
then you'll have to concentrate. At the moment yodeemed a risk to the public and
you are allowed to go out on your own.”

“So what then?”

“Well | just stopped you from fighting, don’t start withwyoself defence story I’'m not
interested, I'm just here to fix you. Now being clasasdeeded help | can help you,
if you do something wrong then | can support you and stogrgougetting in
trouble. But only if you keep attending this program and yakearan attempt to
improve, I've dealt with many of your type, don’t thinuyre special because your
not.”

He didn't feel like she was helping, he hadn’t come tinbelted to be helped, just
because he had to, though he didn’t mind the free biswig®t.

For the next hour again he sat there listening tovthimien without a clue are a care
she was saying, then when it was time for his togetbod up and left.
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He left the building and onto the street and waitinghfermum again, on the other
side of the road where he’d been dropped off a womantwagéng with a man.

The Star crossed to help, “Hey kid, help me out here, lggabandbag, give yer

half.” He had expected to try and help her but now wgrgethe aggressor, handing
it over to him and receiving half a large wad of moras/the woman ran down the
road shouting. The Star cleared quickly before anyonéhgawcluding Mary who
looked out the window just as he had walked around a caaeng only the man to
blame. The man then also legged it as a car onlyaimdidr pulled up beside the Star
making him jump, “Oh hi, didn’t see you there.”

The Star then got in the car and waited again until 8ayur

On the Saturday the Star didn’t know how long he couldagktthe woman who
was crazier than he was, leaving the house felt lil@oae and arrived at the building
again.

He entered but this time his mum waited outside in theiet he’'d gone in, Mary
had phoned and told her about breaking his ban by drivingpdif.

He sat down again and sighed. “It's not all that bat?is don’t smell do 1?”

Sighing he sat up from his lazy slouched position and loak&gtary with a look of
bewilderment and waited for a response, “Right | waskig, maybe you need
something to do, something to take your mind of thingsight help you relax and
slowly return to a way | still surprised at.”

“Like what?”

“Well, do you have any hobbies? Any interests?”

“Not really”

“Your not being very helpful, how about a job, | couldphgbu get a job, it'd only be
a simple job, probably not much pay, but it would let yaueha chance to be with
other people and maybe gradually become more confidemt’agai

“More confident?”

“Yeah, all your problem is is that you lost confidemtgourself and now you don't
feel like your able to say no anymore. Correct?”

“Suppose”

“Anything particular, I wouldn’t recommend anything withstomers, not yet, you're
still a bit unpredictable, maybe in a few years obgbuntil then maybe something
more like stock.”

For first time since the incident the Star looked likemay be able to work with this
idea but only try it he knew he was unable to keep cbtitoagh if something went
wrong.

“Yeah | like the sound of that, where?”

“Oh, you like it do you? Ok how about a supermarket likeotie down the road, well
obviously it’ll depend on whether they have any vaesand other things.”

“Ok but won't they, well...”

“Yeah, I'll have to try and convince them that bl for the best, it's my job | help
you in more than one way, | don’t get paid or | feekfiatl unless you come out of
here in two years or so and are normal again.”

“Ha...all about the money”

Mary didn’t mind that he was being cheeky nor that viisiswilling to change
because she was getting conversation out of him, washalready part of step one
to make him more comfortably to talk to done.
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She didn’t mind what he was saying, the more she couldwgeif him the better,
every now and then she would suggest something hoping hd theual answer the
way she wanted him to, but not always.

“Right, when you've gone I'm going to phone the supermaaketsee what they can
do and then maybe in a few meetings you may be akkatb”

The Star left that session actually feeling excitesualsomething for the fist time in a
long while, even before the incident. Though he knew B#fl find it difficult

knowing there’s nothing left worth trying for but hetfélmight at least give him a
chance to get back to normal.

For the next three sessions with the third beingherFriday because of conveniences
he managed to go a whole week without any events happaminiglt good about it
only he still had a short fuse. This was found multiple$ during the week when his
parents suggested certain things that made him go offphieut nothing that couldn’t
be fixed.

On the Monday he turned up and was informed he had managetlaglace but
only under certain conditions, however being unstableyMaany of her colleagues
could cover it and get him out of trouble without thresigthe job.

She then spent the next fifteen minutes explainingdinelitions and what he’'d be up
for then when he acknowledged he understood it he waitedhien he would start.
“Right, you can start anytime, so tomorrow or whengjst go down to the
supermarket whenever and they'll train you and make swaren't likely to cause
any aggro or havoc.”

“Right...ok, I'll see when | can start and then | do mgtde

The next day after having informed his parents of twesmhe was dropped off at the
supermarket and lead inside until he had been met the gerkeip him start, then
his mum was allowed to leave and returned home.

He was lead upstairs into the staff offices and sat demnthe man and started
talking about the job and what restrictions he mighelhdwe to his court order.
“Right, ever worked anywhere before?”

“NO”

“First job then, | remember my first job, wasn'tréel couldn’t get in here then, you
must be lucky then.”

“Not really”

“Oh, ok I tell you what, I'll explain what the job inlwes and what you’ll be doing,
you just nod and smile and tell me if you don’t understand.”

For the next ten minutes or more the man sat talkiripe Star and wasn’t having any
luck getting anything out of him, then came up an idea.

“I know, why don’t you write about a hundred words about ywwy applied here and
what it means to you, I'll just be in the next room.”

As the man left the room the Star picked up the pen antbdtwriting on the piece of
paper he’d been given. He always found it easier to anitefound he could
communicate far better through writing then through spegakin

“He’s hopeless he is, can't get a word out of him, yane sve want him?”

“He’d been given the job through his counsellor thenesmuch we can do, but we
can still sack him if he misbehaves, but we haveve gim chances.”

Before the man returned from the other room whenedwetalking to some of his
colleagues drinking machine coffee he decided to wait arfeve minutes.
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The Star noticed the man had left his wallet on déitséetso the Star picked it up took a
fiver out and replaced it just as the man walked backeimabm.

“Finished?”

“Yeah”

He handed the piece of paper over to the man and hedstaeding it, “Right |
see...ok.”

Then he finished trying to explain the work he’d be ddoafpre explaining
procedures and regulations, which the Star didn’t look taasad by.

“Ah...cheer up it’s not that bad, we all have to do, anygou listen now you're
your supervisor won't have to keep reminding you, if you igmoe it will even more
boring because you'll have to supervised even more.”

He picked up his wallet and opened it, “That’s strange sline there was five pound
more than that, oh well.”

Standing up he lead the Star out of the office and dowkdmato the customer level
where he took him to the area where he’d be workingHtRyou’ll be working here,
you'll be making sure the shelves are full of whateverigach shelf. You only have
to worry about these two aisles here, mainly carabbax stuff but you may be
needed now and then to help out in other areas, so lmoe%pected it all easy.”
Another man slightly older walked over to the of théRight, this will be your
supervisor, you do what he tells you, if he has any teowlth you it gets back to
me.”

“Hi, I'm usually an alright guy but if you screw me abolm | won't have it ok, now
I'll start you by showing you the safety procedures wieéching stock from the
warehouse.”

The Star looked around the building and then sighed, he hiatlenest in stealing the
products off the shelf, nor money from the tills, st jwondered how long he would
have to be like this until he would get over it and geklda normal.

He had been told by Mary it was just a phase, a trasimgigvent made him go crazy
but with time would heal, only problem, he only hopedsde knew something
different.

He missed the old him but knew he couldn’t return, ongryvould only be futile,
there was nothing for him now and that’s the onlgghie felt sure of, he felt now it
was all about self preservation, the strongest suridegust hoped time was a good
healer because his faith had been lost in a searetthand misery.

“Wake up! Better not day dream we start paying you, ha, @lgain you wouldn’t be
the first nor the last.”

“So where’m | going?”

“Through here, mind the forklift, usually you’ll be finet,sometimes it’'ll be moving
about and you gotta watch out, if it hits you you’ll knovoat it.”

*kkk

David returned to his cell and once again engaged in pgsriileredom simply staring
at the walls in the dark waiting for his moment to eom

He had no idea how it’d end would he knew it wouldn’t go Wl could only wait

for his time to come, something he feared now maaa #nything.

The boredom wasn’t new to him, most people would taketimsao adjust to it but he
didn’t need to because he’d already done his share oihgdor a life of no point
before.
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For every minute he wasted someone else could be Havingnd he often envied
those with better more fortunate lives, he never tsddss but now it got to him and
he flips when he hears good news.

His cellmate passed him a book, “Read this, it'll keegryaind off things, relax you,
it's ok.”

David took out of his hand and read the title and pacedhitisobed lying back down.
After five minutes he sat up and opened the book, readinfiysh page, he read for
about forty-five minutes but lost track of time, afédaout three chapters he had got
hooked and wanted to carry on reading. It was first imaelong David smile at the
odd joke and enjoyed something new, he read the book stowlg could more time
reading it. His only problem would be when he’d finishtelaei would be bored again,
but it gave him new light on the world of fiction givihgn chance to feel better
about himself.

Sometimes it's the small things that make a big diffeeg he’d heard that phrase
before and realised now what it meant, before haguastred it thinking it was stupid.

*kkk

When the Star got home that day he felt relived tbat & day where for at least a
few hours of it he felt normal again, he felt likeHagn't felt in a long time, he also
felt like he knew it would only last a short while.

Some days he would be happy and feel like the world hadditte€ommon hatred
of him off and let him live again, while other daysfalk someone had turned it back
on again. These were the days were he would commis tidehagain still feeling
strongly.

In general he was getting better but then every noviterdhe do something setting
him back to square one.

When he was finally allowed back on the streets imgéif but still had to attend his
counselling he decided to go down town and buy himself the dee wanted in the
first place.

As he walked into town he saw three boys sitting onexme’s car, and it looked like
they were doing something they shouldn’t be doing. “Heyguoys! Get off! That's
not yours!”

“Hey look who it is, if it isn’t killer. Stupid prick! Whiayou do that for?”

The Star had learnt too many times what happens wh@nbres them, and seeing
as it no longer meant anything to him he didn't feelldbothered when he pushed
one of them off the car.

The boy slid of the bonnet and landed on his backsidalarmast smacked his head
on the ground, he stood up and eyeballed the Star.

“You stupid son of...!"

He went to push the Star back but the Star had alreaey km@ where it hurts, and
he keeled over, the other two boys then stood up andraeked the Star on the top
of his head with his fist.

But what he hadn’t learned was that the Star had baeg dmall workouts at night
when his parents were asleep and doing press-ups bytyhéhfi§ wouldn't sound
much, but over a few weeks it adds up.

The Star then took his own liberty and jabbed hinhénrib cage where he keeled
over resting on hand on the wall while gasping for breide other boy then picked
up a brick lying loosely on the wall and slammed it e $itar’s foot.
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The brick bounced off the pavement and the Star pickedahdghrew it back at the
boy causing him to fall over then without thinking, a@sveften the case, he picked it
up again and smashed it again.

When a member of the public came running over she phbegablice who arrived
before the Star could run.

They took the Star down to the floor and cuffed him,rfidat! You idiots!”

“Hey don't you be slagging off my fellow officers.”

They picked him up and sat him in the back of the vanvasnaan from the bakery
came running out almost dropping her cakes and started tadkpaliceman in
charge.

“Officer! Officer! That boy’s with me, I'm his couedlor and | have to help him by
not letting you arrest him.”

After ten minutes of confusion and persuasion the poécelet him go and drove off.
“What are you doing? Why'd you risk doing that now? We gpsint the last few
weeks progressing to a point where | thought | could sigroffoas normal. But that
won’'t happen now, not a while.”

“What? They attacked me so | stopped them.”

“You're a menace, a threat to society, that’s wimat gre, you'll be lucky if you don’t
have to be restricted from the public streets again]lyee very lucky.”

He sighed, “I couldn’t help it, they attacked me, | hadawe myself somehow and
thought rather them than me.”

“You could of left before it got too violent.”

“Well | used to but that’s not me anymore, I'll justveado make sure | calm down
again. Mind not telling my parents?”

“I won't tell them if you make that your last attack people like that, there’s no need
for it, there’s man ways of avoiding it, just try rotdo it again.”

The two of them walked down the street, “I can't letiygo home on your own, I'm
holding you off the streets again for another two weekantil you | think you are
ready again, which ever is the longest.”

Mary walked the Star back to his house after anotliedfattempt to buy the game
he’d been wanting to buy, it was almost like a curseleseh placed on that game and
every time he tried to buy it his life would sink a niew.

Not sure on how much longer he could take it he returneetand told his parents
they didn't have the game so he’d try again in a few tdaes

Even though he had issue with the other sins at thatemibin his state of mind he
still felt strongly about lying and would only use it immimportant ways.

This of which wasn’t important so he felt a smalltihat wasn't relevant to anything
would be ok.

*kkk

After returning home the Star sat in his room with door closed and wanted a bit of
time to reflect on what had happened and where was Igeadin

He figured overall he was progressing but could quite bringdiirto admit he had
issues and it was that along with other things thagp&d him from returning to his
old self.

The problem was he quite enjoyed being like the way ssama didn’t want to return,
it was almost like they were two completely differpabple now. One was the quiet
one who never did anything only let every thing passhyirwithout a care the other
who wouldn’t take anything and wasn't afraid to get messy.
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Sitting on his chair that regularly fell apart he reddtes face on his desk and thought
quietly, with the occasional unexpected mutter or talkingitnself. Twice he nearly
fell asleep before sitting up and deciding how to takeinfnow on, something he
could plan on but knew no matter how hard he tried ifdtethe chance he’d take it.
He knew this would make it harder but he knew nothing \aag.e

The Star slept that night like all other nights, comdyanoving and unable to put his
mind to rest and sleep, he spent all night thinking saleewoke the next morning
after only about three hours sleep it wasn'’t surpridaad he was tired.

Getting up by dragging he muttered the same thing under laightitet he says to
himself every morning, “Why am | still here?”

Getting dressed anybody including the Star himself would Hayught he’d learnt
how to do it right, but like most things in his life,rdosion and stress caused him to
lose these simple things sometimes.

When he eventually allowed back out on the streetsngelf, which was supposed
to be two weeks later but forgot to tell his parentaséar as they knew was that day,
the Star decided to go into town and try and buy the ggaia.a

He went into his room and counted thirty pounds out wiviah the price of the game
and left the house walking down into town. He had no prabith defending

himself now but still didn’t want to go looking for troeblSo as he passed the boys
sitting on the post box and street sign he lowereddas lhoping they wouldn't see
him. At least that way he would try and avoid them giyiim change to regain
confidents in himself.

He walked down the high street and into the shop whetieehgame was and walked
over to new releases shelf and started looking dowaltie for the game he wanted.
When he had first wanted the game it was at numbemfmurwas down to eighteen,
but he wasn't bothered he just wanted the game, he plammplaying it that night as
he’d finished all his other games in his free time.

He picked the box up and started walking over to the deskéntstopped and
looked at the back, the sticker with the price had besegdlon the back instead
where the one on the front was different to the amethe other games.

The problem was the front one said thirty pounds asatiéht the other one said
forty, of which he only had the thirty.

He knew he couldn’t afford the game and then thought almmstequences. “The
worse that could happen would be that | get caught, butgsagilive nothing to lose
then why bother thinking about what | should do insteadahatt | could do.”

Looking around to see where the staff on the countee aed where other people in
the shop were he quickly legged | out the shop holding the gachéhen walked
quickly but not suspiciously.

Problem was someone had already seen him, and washasug him down the
street. He just caught a glimpse of the man behind hihtreen took off, running
faster and faster, if only he’d run that quickly at s¢hbe’d win every time, though
he knew it more down to embarrassment than actualiying.

Every few seconds the Star would take a look over ligldar and then run further
until the man gave up and let the Star slow down inwuis pace before walking
casually like he hadn’t done anything wrong.

Getting back home he quickly ran up to his room and setsugeinnes console ready
to play the new game he’d bought and opened the disk cassttpped.

He had to look again, he just froze and looked at theeatsbf the disk case, the box
was empty, he’d forgotten that the shop for the lastnwnths had started keeping
the games behind the till and not in he boxes theeselv
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He wasn't happy, he wasn'’t even pissed, he was addtaimd only reached on a few
occasions, including the incident that started the pmglilee whole reaction in the
first place.

He managed to break free of his ice prison and slamnaelothinto the floor then
jumping on it, he'd beat the ice prison but not thegiison.

Picking the box up and throwing it at the wall again mewha tantrum worse than
when he was two for at least ten minutes but if yolude the rest then maybe half
an hour. Not in the mood he jumped on his bed and floppedifatinto it, before
eventually calming down and doing what he did best, sleeping.

*kkk

After two months David still sat bored in his cetinsething he knew he’d have to get
used to, but hadn't yet figured out how. He knew he wouldtaa#y adapt, the only
guestion he kept asking himself was when, he wasn’'t awddng he would last by
himself, on his own and with only his imaginatiorkiep him entertained.

As a guard walked down the corridor he opened David celleatHim down to the
front where a man was sat on a chair.

“David, don’t worry you're not in any further troublegive been looking over your
file and it would appear you fit perfectly to the descriptior someone to do a trial
we’'ve never done before. If successful you'll be elgiolr being rehabilitated a lot
quicker than first planned, if you don’t then, oh well yeen't lose anything. So what
do you say?”

“What do | have to do?”

“Just behave and let the woman coming to help you d@her

“Woman? Sod off! | don’t need help!”

“Well you are in prison.”

“Let me just do my time, | don’t want to make it anyra® by ending up attacking
her when she frustrates me by patronising me, like ahelp.”

“Don’'t worry, she’s very professional and will do heb right.”

“So what'’s the catch? You seem awfully keen about’this.

“You'll be...in custody of her so if you try anything funggu’ll be strait back in
here for even longer.”

“Like | said, | don’t want to risk doing anything worsethit already is for me.”
“Actually do don’t have a choice we were simply askingylour opinion not your
permission, you'll be meeting her tomorrow, | suggestly@galm and relaxed for
then.”

One of the men stood near David then grabbed his qudféed him back down the
corridor and into the cell before removing them andétitaxthe door. David then sat
back on his bed and smacked his head once against théidden behind a hundred
years of dust and repaints.

“What was that about?”

“Er...they want me to do some kind of trial where some daatmal worker tries to
make me better, yeah like I'm only five, don’t know whgy chose me.”

“Eh...I don’t know, all I know is they would never pick mél, e in here the full
sentence, your always lucky, that's why.”

*kkk
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When the Star awoke from his tantrum he slowly rasgdhead and saw the wall
which he’d drawn a small picture of someone and then Bisrtkead back into the
bed before rolling over looking at the ceiling.

For everyday the Star lived he felt was another dasteda he didn’t see where this
was going so spent a lot of his time thinking about thivggdidn’t understand
knowing he never will understand.

Not knowing what to do he slowly stood up and picked up the gase off the floor
and threw it under the wardrobe but not as hard as béderstarted to hum his
favourite tune that he had no idea what it was, bukbd the sound of it, he’d heard
it somewhere before and always hummed it to himsedintte was in this mood.

He then sat back on the end of his bed where he’dsatry times that the corner
had flattened springs in his mattress so it bent aveéidaopped his face into his
hands and talked to himself for the next five minutes.

Three days later the Star was planning on going up town, ayen though he knew
full well he wasn't allowed, to him as long as his paésedidn’t know and he didn’t
get caught then he’d be ok.

He headed up the street and turned onto the main road deesv Mary leaving her
house and getting into her car, the Star quickly spun arcuhtheed the wall and
put his hood up hoping she wouldn’t see him. As she drovehmasthe ignored him
drove right past, he then waited until he thought she wmilut of sight and turned
back around and continued walking down the road towards town.

He had no interest in games now, he just wanted touwjeifahe house and away
from his wallpapered prison, the place he once callecehmrhnow hated more than
himself.

Hating himself wasn’'t anything knew, he’d disliked himssiér since he was young
but since a few weeks ago that dislike turned into hate.

He could hang around the area where he lived but it woutchgier for people to
notice him so he thought if he entered shops and wandboed crowds he wouldn’t
be spotted to easy.

Walking down a narrow passage behind the bookshop to ¢fe¢ tuther side of high
street without having to walk around the market the &tertwo men much older
than him standing leaning against the old brick wall.

“What you looking at kid?”

“Hey! Move! Anyway I'm not a kid, | said Move!”

The Star tried pushing one of the men out of his waybwras almost twice his
weight, lucky for him the man knew better, unfortunatbiy,friend didn’t.

“Hey kid! If you know what best for you | suggest getting otihere mighty
quickly.”

“Screw you, you don’t bother me, | coming through now enbv

The man who stood against the wall just stood thersanong anything but the one
now stood up pushed the Star and he landed flat on higlz@sexhen he stood up
the man jabbed him in the stomach making the Star tvesd

The Star then drew an implement from behind his badkdaove in towards the man
blocking the alley, the man moved and hit the Stahertap of his head and while
still wobbling he pushed him back in his arse.

The man then stood over the Star with the implemedtp@inted it at the Star’s
throat but the Star was not having any of it, if lendilet the closest thing he could
call a friend get away with it then this guy wouldn’t gt out.
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The Star grabbed the man’s wrist and turned it arounde#fousting it upwards
slicing his apple for him, unfortunately for the manAesn’'t holding an apple. He

fell down to the ground as the Star stood up and the otaeran down the alley but
the Star wasn’'t bothered about him, dropping the obgttald now further ruined his
life with and ran down the alley and turned right and ithemthe multi-storey car
park. Where he raced to the top tripping each time oeechiinky concrete steps and
then had to pick himself up again and race to the top rawikg where he’d go after
that.

As he reached the top level he looked over the raitoigsaw how far down it be if

he were to accidentally fall, though that wasn’t wieywent up there, he edged back
from the railings and walked through the middle of the oetecchecking over his
shoulder few seconds.

He hid behind a car between it and a concrete pikasah down on the old concrete
and wondered whether he’'d be found, he sat there forteneninutes before slowly
standing up and making his way car by car to the other exi

Behind him he could see and hear two police cars anchlnlance blocking off the
end of the alley where he didn’t want to think aboutmgaow he just wanted to get
out of it but he knew he couldn't.

He wouldn’t be allowed, even if he wanted to, greatsrel® would stop him and send
him back to his bad ways, he wanted out but didn’t know @chdd help. He knew it
was too late, Mary tried but she was useless, she diddérstand what went through
his mind, what he felt that other didn’t. Every tinethied to tell her she ignored him
or he just couldn’t face her in case she thought hewaais insane than he already
was.

He edged towards the exit on the other side and openédadhnénto the stairwell as
four policemen emerged from the other stairwell wheeeStar had just come up
from. He quickly but as quietly as he could he ran dowrctinerete steps as he heard
steps coming up form below. He couldn’t go down so he opgedoor to the level
under the very top one and ran past the cars and saledhe at each end open,
quickly, only having ten second or even less to thinkileHe opened the door of
the back seat to the car, which he was hid behindamdifit to be unlocked; he got
in and quietly closed the door before pretending to begsle

As the police met in the middle he closed his eyes ahdrgil he thought they were
gone then opened eyes and saw they'd left, about to géteaar he noticed a
woman was now sat in the driver’s seat and hadn’tedthim yet.

He could now either get out and give it all away or watil got home and then sneak
out, only problem was that meant hiding in the baclptmssibly up to half an hour.

He hid the rug she used when she went to parks over hamisast if she looked in
the rear-view mirror she wouldn’t see him, and slouawean as low as he could,
breathing quietly.

The car started to reverse before pulling round and going tloewramp to the lower
level and then the same again until at ground level wiherexit was, once on he
road he was safer because she wouldn’t have to usarhersmas much. So as long as
he stayed silent he wasn't there.

She drove down the road for what the Star thought wasstywminutes and he was
starting to need to go somewhere, and not just homeruthiee lay under was old
and used very rarely so it was full of dust, which wastisig to make the Star’s nose
twitch. He wasn’t sure whether if he sneezed she wherd him, problem was he
was about to find out, the dust was making him breathe mmeavily now and more
irregular, and sneezed while holding his nose.
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“What was that? Oh well probably just the car.”

He was lucky but needed to sneeze again, he lifted thendulpaked up the road and
saw they were on a country road but travelling, andblsgo’t see any buildings
except the odd farm here and there.

Holding his nose he sneezed again, “What was that&tiieagain, oh what ever.”
He covered the rug back over his head and body and curledipac the corner and
stayed there for another few minutes until he feltddrewas slowing down. Looking
from under the run again he saw she was turning intoral ggation and waited while
she stopped and filled up. She got out the car and walked rouhe tank cap which
unluckily for him was on his side so she could see hiouigth the window, he lay
completely still and waited for her to leave the aat anter the shop to pay.

When she disappeared around the corner he opened the ddeaed out tripping
and falling flat on his face before standing, closirgdbor and legging it over the
barrier and onto the road.

*kkk

Laura was sitting in her living room when the phonegyrame answered it and
listened for nearly two minutes before talking herself.

After the call had ended Laura smiled to herself and mupltione down, she’d just
been told that the prison visit was still on and agesments had been made for to start
the next day. The men she’d be working with were namddshe informed about
each of the five men and what they might be like tokwaith, one of which was
called David and was described and calm but volatile sal fletter be careful with
she tells him and how close to get.

Sitting down in her favourite chair she started planfomgeach man how she would
help them and what things might help them. She pulled u@ktsiole next to her
and picked up a piece of small paper and started writing vaneil about each man,
after each man she would read it back again and then pmkdupeparate piece of
paper and start again.

Atfter all five she read each through again and sat batikg before picking up a
book from off the table and reading from where sheddéf

*kkk

The Star fell out of the car and started running adiessoad out of sight and found
he had no idea where he was, then when he picked up papavdeft on a bench just
inside a small park area he sighed.

It was the local newspaper of the town the othertsideown he’d come from so he
had further to travel back because he had to go bacl town and then from there
to his house. Problem was he had no idea about wheitergnwas in this town
because he had never been there except to pass thrimwghiraes, he also didn’t
know the way back or how far he was.

Running down the road he came he saw a signpost witimckstand directions to a
village he knew only too well to be two miles awagnir his house, but from the post
to that village was seven.

He had never walked that far and he had just less thaawarto be back because he
had a meeting with Mary in the afternoon, not knowiog/tong it would take him
he started walking down the road, which quickly turned intountry lane.
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As he walked down the edge of the road he grew tired@iftgra mile and a half, the
Star wasn't one for exercise, something he was ndliyssery good at or really
bothered about, but when he needed to he could reallikeua jet.

After another few hundred meters he was starting toirget and knew he could not
possibly walk all the way home. As he walked around tnaer he entered a village
that he had not heard of before and sat down on a bdmate a bus pulled up.

He heard the noise of the buses engine and looked upgmhensthe bus said the
name of the town he lived in after the word via foother town.

He climbed on the bus a produced a fiver not knowing tleepand was given
change which he almost dropped as he took a seat.

When the bus dropped him off at a bus stop in the towthdwhe from he knew
where he was and knew he also had ten minutes left ttogee to be taken to the
meeting. He knew if he walked it would take him too longrouahing would look
suspicious and he was still too close to the alley &herplanned never to walk
again, so he walked until out of the high street befpeeding up the pace.

Running down the road he passed some of friends if hd’theah that and ignored
their chants and heckling.

As he passed them he skidded to almost a snail's paae beditking as quickly as he
could without it looking like he was running, once aroundddmer he ran again
before finally slowing again as he passed down his dnekentered through the back
door.

“Ready?”

“Ye...ah”

The Star had to try and hide the fact he was out @fthigecause he didn’t want her
to know he’d run home.

“Ok well let’s go then”

They walked back down the drive and into the car whergdsedrove down to the
other end of town where his counsellor worked, and edttere building where like
usual he sat down.

“Feeling happy?”

“What? Yeah | mean, yeah I'm fine.”

“Anything bothering you? Anything you're worried about?”

“Er..."

The Star started thinking not sure whether to mentioat \Wwad happened earlier that
day but then though about what she’d do he reconsidered.

He felt if he told her then she’d make him attend mestfor the next two years not
sure he could face that decided not to tell her.

“What is it?”

“Nothing...I'm fine...just thinking about how much I like thingsw.”

For the next half an hour they sat and talked aboutthevtar was progressing
completely unaware of what had happened that day, Margevesdering lifting the
ban again but still hesitant to whether he was ready.

*kkk

David was sitting in his cell again and had no intentibmeeting this woman who he
felt strongly was against him, he generally didn’t asspeeple disliked him but
when he was forced into being made to let a womandmet dinow help him he had
different feelings.
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He didn’t want to let the woman help him because leadir knew the outcome, she
would patronise him and he would want her to go screveliénst wouldn't be able
to say it because he still had some pride.

Not sure whether the whole thing was joke or not he&ddmot to let it bother him
and started reading the book from where he’d left oftniNdly a book of that size of
that size would take him a few months to read. But wieerre in prison and have
nothing to do all day because your only reason to wakasijpéen taken away then it
would take him considerably less time.

The book wasn’t necessarily challenging, it was jusb@k that the man who David
now called a friend found and gave it to him, the stoag wrobably aimed at a
younger age group but when it’s all you've got then you magertost of it.

David had been informed he only had until the next déyréde would be meeting
this woman he referred to in his own mind and whesgake to others as the quack.
He couldn't sit still even when he was asleep he wastantly moving, rolling over,
sitting up, lying down and ferreting about, he usually justig/nt of it as a small
thing, nothing major.

*kkk

Getting home the Star once again took to the forwébs bedroom shutting the door
and lying down on his bed not sure whether he’d done g@aldpbjust wasted
another hour.

The Star a few days later was still bored having ttehded sixth form now for a few
weeks and only having his part time job for a few h@awmgeek to keep him occupied,
apart from that he was free.

Free from the world of work, world of earning a livingdacoming home to more
work, but not free from a world of sin of which he@mleft his foot print in the sea
of brimstone.

Not knowing how long he could last working taking tins dtdzhbeans and boxes of
cakes and every time the women who could eat the vg8hole replacing the shelved
just to be taken again. He had so far not made an emigmyself with the older
employees but he had reasons to suspect they didn’t watitdre; that they'd do
anything to keep him from coming again.

The Star started work late again that day and it walsa'first time either in fact he
made quite a habit of it, problem for him was he gets paithe hour so missing the
first ten minutes means he only does fifty minutesctviaion’t get him paid.

The customers had also been complaining about him dagiagasn’t arranging the
item on the shelves properly and just piling them up aryhedelt like. He also had
been told to stop being rude when he was asked to helpothetmere you locate
certain items because they were getting the quite geaerainswer of “I don’t

know” or “Sod off”.

Signing in and putting on his clothing he had been issueddyged himself over to
the shelves where he known now only too well withdider employees including his
supervisor.

He found a shopping trolley from where his supervisor lesh lstood and started
loading tins of baked beans and hooped spaghetti ontodhénsinont of him and |
the process knocked over the stack that was already there

Two of the tins on the top bounced off his head andnendhree on his feet,
“Owww! The beggar!”
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Picking all the tins up before anyone could see he quitkfied them not even
upright onto the shelf and walked further down the aisleking the promotion

stand over fetching glass jars of jam with it.

The moment the jars hit the floor his supervisor stesit on his case and without five
seconds had managed to get from one area to whereathee&t quickly trying to

hide the mess.

*kkk

Laura was sat in her front room when the phone rdreggasswered it and then
without ten seconds put the phone down again; she haddidesne could now meet
with the prisoners in two hours.

The slammed the phone down and gathered her coat and jumiperdcar excited
like she was five and it was Christmas, she starte@igine and reversed out of her
drive.

Then driving down the road for just over fifteen minwghe arrived at the prison
where she drove up to where the visitors enter and par&iidg for the time she’d
been allocated.

She had probably got there a bit quickly as she now haitl aod wait in her car for
an hour and a half but she didn’t mind she just decidedatbhrer book she brought.

When it was ten minutes from the time of the meedimg left her car and started
walking into the building where she walked up to the matherdesk were she said
she was for the meeting.

“Hello...yeah I'm here for to see five prisoners foisthew program we’re trialing,
my name’s...”

“Yes ok just wait there, have you brought your ID?”

“Yeah it's here”

She sat down on one of the vile green synthetic pjalgtather chairs and leaned
back, something she rarely did.

Ten minutes later a man wearing a shirt and tie fakbly a guard walked over to
Laura and shook her hand, “I here you’re looking forwarché&ting our special
selection of scum.”

“Now | wouldn’t call them that, I'm sure there’s a fewitcases but I'm there’s quite a
few good men.”

“Trust me, none of these men would be in here if these good men. They're all
worthless excuses for a body that breathes.”

“You're nice”

“Well they're in here because they did deserve it foatthey did, anyway can you
follow this man and he will take you to see a roomneh@u can talk to each of the
five men.”

The man in the smart shirt walked back the corridod keme from while the other
man lead Laura down a different corridor and lead herammom with thick plastic
windows and sat her at a table in the middle of thenroo

The other man then shut the door and walked away befturming five minutes
later, “Ok here’s the first man, you have as longasneed or two hours max.” He
then mumbled to himself, “hopefully it won't take thahdj for you figure out he’'d an
idiot.”

The man was lead into the room and sat at the thale,the guard left the room, “I'll
wait here, need anything or he starts playing up justug\e shout.”
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*kkk

David had just got comfy on his impossibly annoying betifaad only read two
paragraphs of the book he was reading when a man caie door and unlocked it
telling him to walk down the corridor leading him out.

“Some one’s here to see you”

For at least five seconds David was just confused anedss the wall, completely
baffled as to who would care enough to waste an howegedis.

That'’s all he saw it as now, not measured in usefulmegsality just how much time
it would waste.

The man led David down the corridor and to where a marshirt and tie was
standing. “David, I've heard some bad things about yow'stixdny you're here. I've
also heard some deeper things about you and that’'s whgrgdere in front of me.
David, you know a few days ago you were told about agragram...”

“Not interested”

“You didn’t let me finish”

“Didn’t need to because | knew what you were about tonsesya load of crap
anyway.”

“But this might be your chance to get back on the draed live a normal life, come
on it must be worth even trying.”

“No, | know you just want to screw it up, so I'll stopfdee | start.”

“Now why the pessimism? Come on, anyway you havehoace and you're not the
only one either.”

Within the next few minutes another four men wearingopr clothes were escorted
into a small room where they were told to sit ancheke themselves comfy as they
could be there for over an hour. Then each man wagadsa number not
necessarily to order they came in and that would berither they would have to go
see the woman they all dreaded.

Then the first man was called through into a seconthrewbere a woman was sat
waiting at a desk while the other men were not sureheheéo laugh or cry.

*kkk

Laura sat at the desk she’d been given when the firstinaugh and sat down with
her, he sat on the sat sideways and was completéijoablto the fact Laura was
there.

“Right, I'll start by telling you who | am, a bit abountyself, then you tell me
something about you.”

“I don’t think so”

“What you mean?”

“I'm not here to have fun I'm here because if | dahén | have to spend an extra
three months in here, and | really don’t want that.”

“Well I'll start...”

“Yeah, you do that, I'll just sit here and ignore you.”

“Right...I'm Laura and I'm here to try and help you get bazkdur normal self and
possible early rehabilitation, | do social work. Uspalvork at AA meetings but
today and hopefully for the next few weeks | will be lalog here and try to help you.
Now let’s here something about you.”

“Listen Laura, | simply don't give a...”

“Em hem”
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“Ok, now | don’t care what you do and how much you warltgip me...I don'’t care,
I’'m happy here, you can't rehabilitate me | will beckdere in two weeks | bet yer.”
Already within two minutes Laura a normally patient wvaomwas starting to dislike
this man for his attitude and wasting her time, butrgwer turned down help for
someone in need. She planned on asking the same quedyidhiotime use her
tricks for making even the stubbornest of people talk atyrand get somewhere.
“Ok then, before you came in here what did you like? Wioébies? Interests?”
“Well | liked to rob banks or if that was too much effthen just...”

“No...I mean anything legal like sports and fun?”

Laura didn’t mind what he said, just so long as he wasem®) her questions
instead of just awkward.

“Well | used to play football but | bored of that and eshdg...wait, you're trying to
catch me out here. You're trying to trick me into tadkimvell it ain’t gonna happen!
Ok I'm just going to sit here until you get bored of me.”

“I won't get bored of you, can you tell me anything abldat you know any
friends?”

“Cause | have friends you dumb...and I'm not telling you anyeok, | just said I'm
staying quite so don't tell me to tell you anything aboet”

By this point he was shouting and Laura wasn’'t shoutirgy biwn to be heard she just
sat there and smiled letting him shout at her.

“Finished?”

“No, | having finished, | just said, that’s it three intios is worth not listening to you
talking crap for a hour, I’'m going.”

He got up to walk, “Guard! I'm done!” He walked through the i@t the man
waiting on the other side had just opened for him andifedack down the corridor.
Laura lowered her head and sighed, “Some people just carittappreciate what
they have.”

Five minutes later the man opened the door again anddvaticher man into the
room. This time he wasn't as big as the last manawiced quite innocent, but you
could never tell.

He sat down like the first man had but he sat upright utiigether man who
slouched and wasn’'t bothered about listening to a worevakesaying.

As he sat down he even stretched his arm out and slenok’s hand but didn’t say
his name instead just said hi instead.

“Hi, I'm Laura, I'm a social worker who will be helginyou for the next few weeks,
normally | help out at AA meetings but | thought | would $omething a bit harder.”
“Well you come to the right place, there are plentp@dple here who need help,
though personally | think there are many more than hegdmore than me. Right
anyway I'm Jack, | shouldn’t be here, but I'm sure youptedere that one all the
time.”

“Well at least | can say you're more friendly thae tast guy, can you tell me
anything about yourself? Other than the | shouldn’tdre .k

The two of them talked for ten minute, Laura found he avb# weird but he wanted
to talk to her, yes he kept talking the pair of sockskies Wwith the cartoon on them or
how his favourite tinned food is tuna but apart from "tdeast she could talk to him.
They sat and talked but apart from the odd strange conevent now and then she
was happy with the fact she had a chance of making psdrneswhen she asked him
how she could help he acted differently.

He suddenly became confused and started looking around thearabLaura’s
doubts returned, “What’s the problem?”
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He started talking weirdly and made no sense, she wagetwhether it was
something she’d said or he just didn’'t want to leaveptison.

She sat and waited for a response that was humanly tamtdable and at least
partially relevant to the question but his gibberish kephing, he then sat back in his
chair and fell onto the floor tipping it over.

As he landed his head hit the floor and made a crackingdsd.aura shouted out to
the man waiting bored outside as he came rushing in.

“He just...fell off his chair.”

“Don’'t worry, he does this all the time, he just $ri® get attention, pretends to be
crazy hoping he’ll be sectioned and allowed to be onWis.”

“Well he seemed quite normal, but he also didn't seentliikesort who'd fake being
crazy so he’d get out.”

“He also doesn’t seem the type who'd...”

“What?”

“But he did. Right I think you have enough time for one enmday, still want?”
The man started to take the semi-conscious man obe@bdbm and radioed for
assistance from another guard, who then took him dogndfridor.

For the first time in a long time in Laura’s life shad to hesitate whether she wanted
to help some one or not, normally she would help what #he circumstances but this
moment was new to her.

“Ok, I'll see if I can help this one”

The man sent the third man into the room and sabhitte chair, which was now
stood back up.

Laura went through her introduction speech again and gkatdhe same question
afterwards as she had the other two men.

“So can you tell me something about you now?”

The man snapped, “Well I'm David, I'm here because I...diellsome bad things,
well obviously otherwise | wouldn’t be here.”

“Any hobbies, interest? Legal ones?”

“Well | used to play games and that sort of stuff butfierlast few years | haven't
really done anything, no point really.”

“Course there’s a point.”

“Like what? Like why am | here living this life of pdlass misery?”

“Well you could always try being more optimistic, | meaur not the worse off,
there are plenty more people who are more unlucky and unkiagpyou.”

“Yeah well, I haven't really cared about anything iloag while. How long is this
going to take? I'm only doing this because they saididr’t then they’ll ways to
make it even worse for me.”

“Well why not try and be more positive?”

“No point, already blown, the only thing | can contnolv is when | suffer, and I'm
in no hurry for that.”

*kkk

The Star for the next five years went through touglediand they only got worse,
eventually Mary, his counsellor helped him find a bettere paid job after being
repeatedly fired from job to job because he couldn’t rabhis temper.

Though in the end she just gave up, she figured he wasnfiggettywhere, he would
have good periods then bad periods, but could never comtrodtstop him from
going back to his old tricks.
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Over those years he had been repeatedly arrested anohileel out by Mary or one
of her colleagues he sometimes had when she was bwayw she had left.

He was on his own now and he couldn’t cope.

He knew what he wanted to do but could never do it, évagygot in his way and
confused things for him even more than was necessatry.

Just unsure he waited and waited hoping someone would ohelgadym and not
make it worse.

He got up in the same miserable and sluggish way as Herhid@ best part of his
life and got ready as if he was going somewhere but kiregeli that would never
happen.

He had been allowed to drive but how he passed his itbshig aggression still
puzzles even his closest of what he now called friends.

Every day he would go through the same routine and get feadyprk where he
now would have something challenging to do instead ofgudacing baked beans
and tinned peaches on shelves.

He would drive to work and after letting a few people Hasdire he would park up
and get out dragging himself through the main entrancasiilhg himself why
bother.

*kkk

“David right? Anyway can you tell me life was like befoyou came here?”

“Yeah David.”

“And the main question?”

“Do | have to keep telling you my life story? | meanawis it you actually want from
me?”

“Well yes if you want me to help you.”

“I don’t need help! What is it with you people? Assumimgeéd help! Just because
I’'m in here doesn’t mean | need help!”

“Just trying to help”

“No you’re not, you're just taking the piss, and mocking nag, surprising | hate
psychologists.”

“I'm not a psychologist, I'm just a social worker, ytio help people, | just thought
maybe you might want another chance to live again.”

“Well | blew that one a long time ago.”

“What do you mean? There always time to try again.”

“No, | blew it, you don’'t understand, there’s nothing fioe now.”

“Why do you think that? Why is something bothering you?”

*kkk

The Star attended work as normal and walked into hisepffie was grouchy and
would take any opportunity to snap the first person who spdiead off.

Walking down the corridor past reception he had a stollowimg him and every
time he made eye contact with someone the momemidhgast them they would
leave and walk the other way.

Entering his office which he shared the woman alréatlye room walked out and
the Star sat at his desk where he turned on his computer.
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He reached under his desk and switched the switch tohmobmputer before then
sitting back up and watching the monitor in front of laisnit started, he then noticed
someone had stuck a sticky note to his screen whithelnepeeled off and read.

He read the note and as he did he face went from moqgugged off to about to flip,
the note was telling him he had to go see the bogsss agrk from the last few days
had not been up to standards.

He stormed out of the office and ran up stairs wherbdss’s office was and entered
without knocking.

*kkk

“It was when | was younger | had problems. | startedeifig very patient not letting
anything bother me, but one day | flipped and blew it.”

“You keep saying you blew it, what do you mean?”

“I mean. | kiled someone, | blew it, it’s over, sditin’t see any point in dragging the
burden of the effort required to let these pass meaddtgist found it easier to carry
on sinning. Didn’t see any point, | mean I've alreadiped it, a few more sins isn’'t
going to make it any worse.”

“When did this happen?”

“It was when | was at school, | tried to fit in btieyy wouldn’t have it, the used to call
me the Star, don’t know why they never told me, gudsadtsomething to with the
fact my name was David.”

“Oh, | see, so you wanted to keep clean, but then preskuiteand you flipped, so
you carried on being bad because you thought being good wasyaste of time.”
“Yeah basically, | know where I'm going anyway so whae is being good now?”
“Well there is such thing as forgiveness you know.”

“What's that?”

“Never read the bible? It says that it doesn’t matteat we do, as long as we are
willing to forgive and accept we did wrong then there’'semson why we can't be
forgiven.”

“Really? Yeah but what | did, nobody would forgive meyéfgeno chance, | just
want to sleep when | think about it, | try to keep pesithoughts, but they never last
longer than an hour then they slide into negatives dgain

“Well think about the positives, and then try to nankhabout the bad things. | mean
you can still be how you were when you were youngeredmforgive those who did
bad against you and then ask for forgiveness and stashdfr

“But | can't forgive them stupid useless pricks, not aftbat they did to me.”

“Just take it easy, it's all about the will to forgivigee you tomorrow my time’s up.”

That night David had a lot to think about he also haut #ollook forward to, for the
first time in a long time David was happy about himaati actually fell to sleep
within a few minutes of lying down. Instead of what inssial sleep patterns to lie
awake thinking about himself and what he thought he wias.in

Never sure whether to trust people he met he made aptexcfor Laura who he
now actually couldn’t wait to see her again and find @yt his story ends, but he
knew first he had to sleep. Of which he dreamt nornedmis instead of his usual
nightmares.

For the whole of that night he slept, something whiatprised even himself and his
cellmate, he just slept instead of talking to himsedf eolling about distressed,
eventually waking feeling fresh and happy for once.
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He awoke this happy very rarely, or even not at edinebefore the incident he wasn’t
this happy, even the guards when they went to let therfoothe morning weren’t
expecting to see him smile.

Hw went the whole of that day happy even when he wonddhally want to fight he
just let it by, just as once did, and he felt a lotdyefdr it, he suddenly found a
purpose in his life. He realised the uselessness ohpsssiit only makes you
unnecessarily depressed which takes the point out ofiditesure what time he would
see Laura again he spent his whole day anticipatingrirealabut she never came.
The next day he was still happy and spent the wholeabfday waiting for her to turn
up so he could finish talking about things and best obaltime getting out part but
having someone to talk to. Someone who didn’t autontigt&cssume he was crazy,
or was just cold hearted, yes he hadn’t thought abougk gjood thought in over
five years but he did still have the will to be backtie way he once was.

He just didn't realise that even though he had sinnechthabuld still do that, he had
assumed it was all over, but Laura, someone he coulgt safewas now a friend had
shown him a new way and that it didn’t have to be over

All'it takes is the will to forgive.

Eventually David started to doubt whether Laura would awerup again and just as
he was about to give up and go back to sleep the man cnfes cell and told him
to follow him, fearing the worse he dragged himselfraften down the corridor.
When he got in sight of the end of the corridor he gaman sat in a chair and David
was instructed to sit in the chair opposite him, “Dayal) have a visitor.”

“Really?”

“Yeah”

He led David down another corridor into a room whewsaan he knew only too
well was sat at a desk.

“Laura, I've been thinking and...”

“Don’'t worry, I've come to finish our talk. Had anydatghts?”

“Yeah, I've been happy all week, I've never felt thise, well for years.”

“Good, | like to see I'm helping, anything else you'd ltkeask?”

“Yeah, | feel better now, | don’t think I'd ever watiat do anything like that again, all
that other stuff | did | decided to accept was my faultladndgave most of the people
who did this to me.”

“You want to go back on the streets don’t you?”

“Well it would be nice, but I'm not fussed, as long an.l.”

“No need to accept this place, you can be free, I'nemdly granted permission for
you to be released under my supervision.”

“Ok what do | do?”

“Just don’t do anything stupid, if you do you'll end up straitlin here and for even
longer, that includes trying to run away.”

“I’'m not sure if you can trust me, | mean...”

“Doesn’t matter, anyway I've already got permissiod aigned the form so you're
going, you just need to sign this and you’re with me.”

Not sure which was better for him, being in prisondbleast ten years or being free
only to follow Laura around for at least a few mortthshesitated to sign the paper.

Holding the pen he’d been given above the paper he mowedrithe signature line
and pressed down on the paper before lifting it back ofhaga hadn’t been this
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unsure about something he knew he wanted for a while asd'wsure why he didn't
just sign it.

In the end he signed the piece of paper and handed it baekita who then picked
up her briefcase she carried everywhere and handethi tnan outside, he read it
and then filed it in his folder.

“Ok David, you can go, just make sure you do what Lauraaay# you try
anything funny then you’ll know where you’ll end up, backeh&o good luck and
hope not to have to see you again.”

David left the room and was now confused, he had entkeeprison having been
told he must spend a minimum of ten years there and evadeing released after
only a few months. He was confused because he fedt thest be a catch, something
seemed too good to be true, but he wasn't complainingodlod/éd Laura where he
was then handed his possessions an clothes back.

He then entered a separate room where he changedsistioeet clothes before
walking outside as a free man.

The first thing he did when he stepped outside was breathit, everything taste
nicer, even the prison food when you’re happy and evitarbghen you are free.
Laura started walking down the road and David had to fdlleiso he caught up
with her and started talking about things in general, dagver talked generally
always specifically and he for once started the caatem.

They walked down the road until it ended and the townestathey walked into the
town and walked down the high street, a place David hadedéfto set foot, since he
was younger.

They carried on talking and entered a café where thegnsktalked eating real food
and David managed to keep calm even when the waiter kejiggdie wrong order.
After talking together David wanted to keep talking, he didatessarily like her in
that way but she was the only person he had known valuddwalk to him about
private matters.

But when she said it was strictly professional he ceetklthat she meant a bit more
than that.

For the rest of the afternoon they spent time togeavid couldn’t admit that he
liked her even by the smallest amount and she kept Saywas professional even
when David made no suggestion it was otherwise.

David was allowed to go home after Laura decided he vealy @nd she was just
about to let him go when an old woman walked past and drdmyquurse, David
instantly picked it up. “David, don't!”

“Don’t what?”

He walked over to the woman and gave her the purse, “Yappdd this.”

Laura sighed and David returned home, he knew he had td tejicer a week to the
local police station but that didn’t bother him.

David knew the way home as he’d walked this road margstitme started walking
and just as he predicted the dark sky overhead began to isrguptents and David
didn’t mind getting wet.

He didn't see the rain as a bad thing this time; imsteasaw it as washing away his
sins and starting a new life, a new beginning.

He walked down the road and as quickly as the rain ha@dthtiad stopped and it
only took minutes before the ground started to dry andlthul disappear into his
imagination. It only took him ten minutes to walk hobg he made it last half an
hour, walking as slow as he could he savoured everydashd until he had no
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choice but to open his front door and enter the plaateréminded him only of
misery.

Only this time he could feel the breeze coming throbghatindow and appreciate it
instead of shutting himself off and being the misery tasmsumed him, this time
though he could be free from himself.

He sat in his favourite chair still dripping wet and e@duback resting his head against
the cushion which had hadn’'t noticed before, he knevad there but never really
paid much attention to much, other than himself.

But now he was no longer selfish and no longer needsith to keep himself able to
live, now he would take each day at a time, and thinkowit just taking it for
granted.

He felt it a shame that he couldn't finish telling Lauinm story, but he wasn't
bothered by that he just kept telling himself what Léhad said and it made him
think differently. He felt she’d saved his life; he wastill be alive if he hadn’t met
her but for a point where he may as well not be,dskated him from himself and
gave him the chance to live as himself again. He @htd tell her that but he
couldn't, instead he just kept it to himself and just thowdgaiut his future, this time
in a positive mind with the will to actually achieve.

He knew it would take a while to make a full recoveryhbot physical health and
mental health and it would take a lot longer to heaitbends of mistrust from the
people he regrets he hurt.

He wanted to buy the book that he had been given ipriben, the one that allowed
him to become himself again, even if it was onlytfee ten minutes that he read it for
a time but to him it meant a lot. In the end he decigedouldn’t buy it, it reminded
him too much of bad times and also he didn’t think theklshop would have
forgiven him yet for what he did last time.

He had forgiven most of the people who had ruined Davidxe¢pt two which
would come in time, he then asked that he would be fargive

Instead he just sat back in his chair and sat therlkirtgi about what Laura had said,
how everything is better when you look at it from plessitive side, and how it’s all
about the will to forgive.

Then he lay back and did what he did best. Slept.
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