TIME AT THE TOP

By Lethal

I’m having a Halloween party and invited nearly all the year 9s and 10s.

I haven’t put on my costume yet, I’m just waiting till the guests all arrive and I will put it on. My two best friends Erin and Emma came earlier to the party to help me set up. Erin is dressed up as Erin in the movie Erin Brockovich and Emma is dressed up as a good magickal witch.

“Erin, I don’t think Micalah is up to it.” Emma said to Erin while sipping a bottle of Coke. ”I mean, it’s her party and she doesn’t look happy at all.” “Well, her mum just died unsuspectedly. You cant’ blame her, I mean what if something happened to your mum or my mum? We’ll be doing the same thing.” Erin said sadly. 

Emma and Erin walked up to Micalah. “Micalah, some of the guests have arrived.” Erin said speaking to her friend. “Great” Micalah said bitterly. “Look, Micalah, if you’re not up to it just tell us and we’ tell them—“ Emma started saying but I cut her off “And tell them what exactly? That you just wasted your time organising your costumes to come to a party and then go back home because I’m not up to it?! I don’t think so!” Anger was shown in my face. “The only reason I’m making this stupid party is because I promised my mother. Well now that she’s gone I don’t know what else to do.” With that I stormed myself to my room.

Since my mother had died, I am left with my father. We live in a mansion that is very old but looks brand new. It even has those old lifts. My father worked all the time and I hardly see him, I don’t even know if he still remember mother or not. Mother had given me a key before she died and said that the key is magickal and if I ever feel lonely to keep this key close to my heart. She had said if I understood something I will find a path and this key would help me and she also said that the key would take me somewhere where there’s going to have a problem and that I need to help. I still never figured out what she meant by that. I buried my head in my soft warm pillow thinking about mother, sharing the good times we had together and the time we spent was unforgetful. I miss her so much. Tears started rolling down my cheek. 

There was a knock on the door, but she didn’t open the door. “Micalah, all the guests have arrived, I just wanted to let you know” Erin said. “Erin, don’t go” I finally said. “Just put on the music and make everyone dance or eat or whatever, I’ll be down in 2 minutes. Okay?” I heard Erin whisper a yes.

I sat on my bed holding the key that mother had given me that was attached with Dad’s key alarm and other keys to the household. I headed to the closet where my costume was and took it out. 

I came downstairs in my corset and skirt. “Well, hello, Micalah.” Andrew said in a sleazy voice. ”You look beautiful, like I imagine you would be.” “Thankyou” I said while blushing a little. Andrew’s my boyfriend of 2 years. He’s a really great guy. I noticed that everybody else was bogeying on the dance floor and Andrew led me to the dance floor and we started to dance. Andrew was wearing a tuxedo, that wasn’t a very creative costume but that was good enough. He pulled me close to him and said, ”Since we both didn’t go to the prom together well here’s the chance to improve that.” I still remembered that Prom night, Andrew had taken a different girl because we had a fight about something really stupid. I shook that memory away from my head. 

Emma tapped me on the shoulder and said, ”Isn’t it time for the limbo?” “Oh, oh, the limbo. I’ll go downstairs and get the pole thingy” I said in a hurry. I went upstairs to my bedroom. I picked up the bunch of keys where I left them on the table before I had left. I can’t go anywhere without the key, I know it’s kinda stupid but the key is the only thing mother had left me ad I don’t want to risk losing it. I took the key with me and took the lift. I pressed the g button to go to the basement that’s where I left the pole. It wasn’t that scary going to the basement alone at night. I got the stick and went back inside the lift. I press the button 3 but it didn’t work, I kept on pressing it but I looked at all the keys I had in my hand to see if it would fit the keyhole and stuck the key that mother had given to me and twisted it and I started to hear noises. I pushed 1 and then 8 and 9 and I pushed 9 again. I’m so impatient. It’s working, the elevator is actually working. I stepped out holding the keys on my left hand and the stick on my right. When I stepped out of the lift something was very very wrong. I was somewhere else not at home where I’m supposed to be at. 

I faced the lift and it had magically disappeared. I heard someone cleared his voice, I turned around to see who it was. A tall boy probably older with a cowboy hat on standing there as if he was there all along. “Oh, my god. Where on earth am I?” I said shockingly. “What year is this and why are you wearing weird clothes?” “I’se name is Jack Kelly” the boy said in an accent. “Yu’se in New Yawk City, year is 1899 an’ I’se aint werin’ weird clothes” I was still shocked, ”Look, Jack. Wait a minute, it’s the year 1899? How can it be the year 1899? I’m beyond time, I mean before time. Jack I come from the year 2001. Is this a joke?” I asked him. “I went on a lift and I ended up here? How?” “Hows comes yu’s gots a stik wis yu’s?” Jack asked being confused. ”And ifs yu’se from the futures, hows comes yo’se wear what goils wears from this times?” “This is a costume” I started saying. ”As I said before I’m before time. Whatever that means. Tonight is Halloween, I’m making a party so that’s why wearing this type of clothes. I’m supposed to be a lady from the past.” I never noticed this but there were bunk beds and boys were lying on them. Some of them woke up. “Jacky boy, yu’s gots lucky?” a boy wearing a pink long length shirt said jokingly. “Don’t fools around, shes aint me goil” Jack said clearing this up. “Okay, look, this is not my time. I come from the year 2001. I repeat 2001, I don’t know how I got here. You know this is very weird being somewhere suddenly where you’re not supposed to be” I said. “I’se knows hows yu’se feels, I’se wok up findin’ I’se self sittin’ in the toilet. Can yu’se imagines thats?” a short curly hair boy said. A couple of boys snickered. “Sos yu’se saying yu’se from the year 2001? I’se yu’se sure yu’se disdn’t hit yu’s head?” a boy with an unlit cigar in his mouth said. “Don’t mock me okay?” I said getting mad, I headed down the stairs hoping to get out of a dream. But I knew this wasn’t a dream at all. Jack and the boys who woke up earlier on followed me outside. “I’se lady likes yu’se shouldn’t be heres by yu’se self” Jack said. “We’se sorries bouts befores” He introduced me to boys called Mush, Snipeshooter, Crutchy, Snitch, Skittery and Boots. “What do you guys do in 1899?” I asked them curiously. “We’se all newsies” Mush said. “We sell papes, papes are newspapers ” I understood him after he explained. I noticed that I was still holding the pole and the keys. “Maybe I should leave this here” I said while putting the stick inside the building. I later found out it was a Newsboys Lodging House. “Why don’t yu’se boys sell papes and I’se shows this lady around News Yawk” Jack said. We walked around and talked and he showed me the wonderful sites of New York. “Jack, do you believe me? That I come from the future and this is not my time” I asked Jack. “Yeahs I’se dos” Jack said with a smile. “Ya hungries? We’se should go to Tibby’s. It’s greats!” We headed to a restaurant called Tibby’s. Typical, I thought. We sat on a booth far awy from the door. “So Jack, I’ve been meaning to ask you this.” I said. “Why do you guys live in a Newsboys Lodging House?” Jack was quiet for a minute or 2. I can kick myself right now. “Somes of us are run aways or from the orphanages.” He said. There was still silence. Then the waiter came, I ordered pancakes and sausages and Jack ordered bacon and eggs.Three minutes later our food was on the table. “Ooh, um, Jack, I’ve got no money to pay for this” I said. “Yu’se don’t worries bout that. I’se pay.” Jack said with a smile. “Thankyou” I said gratefully. “So, we’’se been talkin’ alls mornin and I’se still don’t know yu’se name and hows yu’se gots heres.” Jack said. “You’re right, my name is Micalah Johnson and I took a lift and it didn’t work afterwards I thought that if I use a key it might work. I found out that the key that had fit in the keyhole was the one my mother gave me, before she died.” I said thinking the tears would come back but I held it. “What’s abouts yu’se faddah?” Jack asked. ”I live with him and there’s no problem at all but sometimes he’s never at home and it’s really lonely being by myself at a very huge mansion. My dad is very very busy” I answered. After breakfast Jack and I headed to the Circulation Office where the other newsies buy their papes. Jack lined up and I was waiting for him by the steps. He bought 100 papes and gave me 20 since I don’t know how it all works. “The foist thing yu’se gotta learn is Headlines don’t sell papes, newsies sell papes. To get your costumers attention is to improves the thruth. Like for example dis one. It says ‘Ducks 'It By Boys wid Slingshots 'n Drown.” Jack said and then shouted, “Males Drown da Innucent Using Weapins!” A man and a woman came up to him and bought a pape each. “Yu’se see” Jack said. “Um okay.” I said and shouted, “Family Targeted and Drowned by Pack of Vicious Boys” I made 6 sells, I could see that Jack was impressed and he aid, “Not bad for a learner” “Thankyou” I said. After sell all our papes we headed to Tibby’s for lunch and we met all of Jack’s newsies and he introduced me to the ones I haven’t met. There was Snoddy, Itey, Boots, Crutchy, Racetrack, Dutchy and lots more but I can’t remember their names. We had lunch, of course Jack paid for me. When we finished Jack and I headed back to the Lodging House. I sat on Racetrack’s bed. “Oh, my god! Jack” I aid in panic. “Where’s my keys? Don’t tell me I’ve lost them!” I crawled on the floor searching for them, apparently Jack wasn’t doing the same thing and he said, “Their right in your hands.” With that he and I started laughing. “Why youse so worry bouts loosing the keys?” Jack asked me. “Well. You know my mum gave it to me, it’s the only thing I remember her by.” I said. “Lets see” Jack said, with that I threw the keys at him. “Hows youse goin’ ta go back?”Jack asked. “I don’t know.” I said. “My mum said something before she died that the key would take me somewhere. All this is very confusing.” Jack said, “Micalah, whats dis?” he was holding the car alarm. “It’s a car alarm” I said. “What’s is car?” Jack asked. “Oh, I guess they haven’t invented it yet. It’s a mobil where you sit in. Aah, it’s like a coach but there’s no horse pulling it. It runs by petrol. It’s hard to describe it.” I said. I saw Jack pressed the button, I didn’t mind, it’s not like it’s going to work. Then suddenly the wall was shining with different colours and the lift appeared. “Oh, my god! Jack you did it.” I yelled and hugged him. “This means I can go back home!” Jack was shocked and didn’t believe it. “So, I’se guess this is it.” Jack said unhappily. “Yeah, thanks for everything” I said. “Say to the guys I said bye. Jack you’re the only person that I had gotten close to since I’ve been here and I want to thankyou again” I headed to the lift. “Micalah, wait.” Jack aid and I turned around and he kissed me. I was surprised. “What was that for?” I asked with a smile. “Goodbye” Jack said while giving me the keys. I went in the lift and closed the gate and pressed the number 3 and said to Jack, “Goodbye” He waved me goodbye. 

This time I didn’t need the key to make the lift work. I got out and was amazed that I was back home. I checked if my party was still on. To my surprise it was, I guess the time here is different in 1899. Erin came up to me and said, “Where’s the limbo stick?” The stick, I suddenly I remembered leaving it in the Lodging House. “Uh, I couldn’t find it” I lied. “So we’re not going to play?” A boy named Mark asked. “Yeah, that’s it.” I said stupidly. “Maybe, I should go check it again. Ciao.” I said heading to my bedroom. I took out all the old fashioned clothes I got for the party, well they’re all beautiful to pick but I ended up wearing this one that I am wearing. I got out my bag pack and I put all the clothes in and I put all my hair accessories in, well just in case my hair stuffs up. I took the bag with me, my small stereo with my favourite cds and headed to the lift.

I said heading to the lift. I inserted the key in and pressed 1 8 9 9. I figured it out before that I pressed 1899 so that’s how I got to the year 1899. This so cool, I thought. Too bad time runs differently from there. I arrived there and the lodging house was empty. I heard footsteps and I turned around to see who it was, it was Kloppman. Don’t worry he knows who I am. “Micalah,” Kloppman said. “You’re back” ”Yeah” I said. “Um, where’s all the boys?” It’s funny that Kloppman doesn’t have the New York accent. “They’re probably at Tibby’s.” Kloppman said ”Thanks” I said. “Uh. Why is there a strike? Never mind. Gotta go! Bye!” I said running downstairs. I ran upstairs again. “Kloppman,” I said. “Can I change here, I mean in the bathroom?” “Yeah, of course” Kloppman said going downstairs. I headed to the bathroom taking my bag with me. I took out a beautiful blue corset out with the matching skirt. It had little roses stuck on it. Really it looks beautiful. I changed into my blue corset and the matching skirt and re do my hair. Before I had my hair in plait buns and I undone my plaits and let it down. I put glitters on my hair. I was ready. I went downstairs and said goodbye to Kloppman and headed to Tibby’s.

 While I was walking I had a feeling I was being watch. I turned to the alley to see if I was right. Boy, I shouldn’t of went to the alley cos two boys had followed me. “What do wese have here, Morris?” the other boy said. “You know, I had a feeling I was being followed” I started saying. “And I wouldn’t have headed to the alley without any protection. Would of I?” the boys didn’t say anything, they look mean and ready to bite. “Okay” I said. “Oh, you must be the famous Delancey Brothers I’ve heard of. Am I right?” Without letting them talk I headed out of the alley but the other one pushed me back. “I’ve just done my hair. You wouldn’t like to hurt pretty ol’ me. Would you?” I said with that I kicked Morris in the family jewels and I punched Oscar on the jaws. After that I ran out of the alley. Thank god that I enrolled in karate or otherwise I’ll be damned! I looked back to see if they had followed me and yes they were. My second visit and I’m already making trouble. Actually, the trouble came to me. The Delancey Brothers caught up with me, well I was running with high heels on, you couldn’t blame me. I was nearly near Tibby’s. Morris grabbed my wrist and stopped me from running and said. “Youse gonna pay for watcha did back dere” “Oh, I don’t think so.” I said. His hand was still gripped on my wrist. “Let go of me” I said angrily. I bit his hand and kicked him in the family jewels again. That gotta hurt, I thought to myself. Oscar came from behind and held me around the waist. I couldn’t be freed. “Youse pretty tough for a goil in youse high class” Oscar said. “Do you like that?” I said flirtatiously. “How’s your jaw?” I turned around and kissed him on the lips. He let go and I started running, funnily Oscar didn’t chase me. 

I walked inside the restaurant to see if Jack and the Manhattan newsies. “Hi guys!” I yelled. “Micalah!” Jack said running to me and then he hugged me. “Youse back!” “Yeah, back from the future!” I said happily to see him. “Dis is a newsies as well. Ese name is David.” Jack said. “Nice to meet you” I said to both David. “Hi!” David said without an accent. All the newsies were here and some of them I haven’t met. So Jack introduced them to me. “So what’s all you guys doing in Tibby’s beside eating?” I asked anxiously. “Well, youse know Medda, right?” Mush asked me and I nodded. “Ise her biday and wese plannin’ to have a surpise party and wese plannin’ it here.” I nodded again. Then there was an entrance through the Tibby’s door.  “Spot, glad youse can make it” Jack said and they spit shake. ”Can we get this through? I’m pretty busy.” Spot scowled. “Ise for Medda” Racetrack said getting confused. Everybody loves Medda. “I’se know dat. I’m jist busy.” “Spot, who’s da goil?” Jack said jokingly. “Dere’s no goil” Spot said seriously. The restaurant was quiet. “Okay” I started saying. “Back to having Medda’s surprise party. Watcha guys gonna do?” The Spot looked at me, it was kind of uncomfortable. The door to Tibby’s opened again. It was a girl, I say she’s about 16 or 17. She looked like she was looking for someone. I guessed maybe she was Spot’s girl but boy was I wrong. “Jack” the girl said heading to the booth we were at. Jack and her kissed. “Micalah, Sarah” Jack said introducing us. “Sarah’s me goil” “I see that” I said getting mad and a little jealous. Sarah joined us and I got up and left the restaurant.

Jack had followed me. “Micalah, wait” Jack yelled. “Where ya goin’?” “Somewhere away from you” I said. I didn’t stop walking. “Why? What did I’se do?” I stopped and turned around and said to him, “Well, obviously you found someone new to play around, huh?” “What youse talking bout?” Jack said not getting the idea. “Why did you kiss me then?” I asked biting his head off. “So is dis what’s it about?” Jack asked. “Jack, I thought that the kiss meant something.” I said. “It did.” Jack said. “Youse was gone for a month, what am I’se supposed ta do? Wait for youse?” “Yes!” I said. “Whoah, wait. I was gone for a month? How is that possible?” “Well, dat’s what happened” Jack said. As I was saying, time runs differently from here. “Are youse jealous?” Jack asked with a grin. “Yes, Jack. I’m jealous. Today I did a very stupid thing. I kissed Oscar Delancey before I came to Tibby’s to meet you guys.” “Youse what?!” Jack asked. ”I should get going. Bye” I said running off, Jack didn’t even follow me.

 I went to have a walk around Central Park and then I got lost because I have kept on walking. It’s been hours and I still haven’t found my way through. I saw the Brooklyn Bridge and knew for a fact that that was Spot’s place. So headed to the Brooklyn Bridge. I was walking through the docks and there were a lot of newsies swimming and shooting slingshots and doing their own thing. A gruff looking newsie came up to me. “A goil like youse shouldn’t be here” the guy said sleazely. He is for a fact taller than me and he’s around 18. “Is Spot here?” I asked. The guy was about to do something. “Don’t you even try to mess with me, okay? You got that?” I said. “I want to see Spot. Is he here?” The boy didn’t answer my question. “What are you good for?” I said, with that I pushed him overboard to the water. Splash. “Okay, everybody. Is Spot here? Spot Conlon?” I asked looking at all the newsies. I was getting frustrated. “Behind youse” I heard a voice say, I presumed it was Spot. “Heya Spot.” I said, hoping that he would recognise me. “Do you remember me?” “Let’s go over dere ta talk” Spot said. “Ah, we don’t need to talk. I was going to ask you to direct me back to the Manhattan Newsboys Lodging House” I said. “What if I’se don’t want ta?” Spot said smirking. “Well if ya don’t, what happened to that guy over there, that’s what I’m gonna do to you.” I said trying to be smart. “What do ya think youse doin’?” he said getting his cane ready to kick my ass. “Trying to charm your pants off” I said realising what I just said. “Okay, I see you have fun, here.” He still didn’t say anything. “Watcha gonna do with that cane?” I asked getting nervous. “Gonna get ready ta pound me?” “Okay, boys do youse things” Spot yelled at his men. I didn’t exactly know what that meant but then all the boys left the dock. Only Spot and I were on the dock. “Jack told I’se ta look out for ya” Spot said. “He’s been looking for ya. He said youse were lost.” “Why would he care anyways?” I asked. “I’m not lost any more, I found you.” “Youse know, I’se don’t like you.” Spot said. “What makes you think I like you?” I asked with a smile. “I’se jist know youse like me. Everybody does.” “Really? What about the Delancey Brothers?” I asked. “It’s funny that youse mention the Delancey Bruddahs” Spot said. “Jacks been tellin’ me dat you got involved with one.” “He did?” I asked getting pissed. “What else did he tell you?” He didn’t answer my question. “Are you going to help me or not?!” I said. He still didn’t answer me and I felt uneasy because he kept looking at me. I turned around and started to walk. “Stop” Spot demanded and I did stop. He came up to me and said, “I’se like youse style, kid.” “Kid? Kid? Does it look like there’s a kid around here?” I asked getting pissed off. Spot is kinda cute, what am I kidding he’s completely cute. “You know what Spot, I think I’m developing a crush n you.” I said not realising what I said. “I’se help ya out. Only if ya do me a favour.” Spot said with a grin. “What is that?” I asked. “Youse leave Jack and Sarah alone.” Spot said with a serious face. “You know what I don’t need your help no more and besides I’m leaving this time any ways so ya don’t hafta worry!!” I said walking away. “A goil like youse shouldn’t be in da city by youseself.” Spot said. “Forget wat I’se said. I’ll take ya to dinner. Ya must be hungry” I didn’t think of it at first but he was right, I am hungry. 

Spot and I headed to a restaurant called Sandra Mauk’s. “Spot I don’t have money” I said. “I’se know. Jack told me everything ‘bout you” Spot said. “I think Jack told you a lot about me, I hafta kill you” I said jokingly. He then laughed. We found our booths and sat down. A girl came to serve us and I noticed that Spot had kept on staring at her. We ordered salad and beef. It took us a long time to order because Spot had been busy flirting with the girl. I was kind of annoyed. Spot wasn’t interested at me at all. After we finished dinner we headed to Manhattan. We walked a long way but we finally arrived. We were on the Lodging house steps. “So youse goin’ to Medda’s surprise party tamorrow?” Spot asked. “Why would you care? I might not be here tomorow” I said. Spot was preparing to leave. “Spot, wait.” I said. I walked up to him and kissed him. There was no magic and he didn’t kissed back. I was disappointed. “Thanks for today” I whispered in his ear. Spot took off and then came back. “If ya don’t go tammorow, may I’se take ya to Medda’s party as youse date?” Spot said uneasily. “Okay” I said. I went inside and went to see Jack. “Jack” I said. “Micalah, thank god youse safe. I’se been worried.” Jack said. “Don’t worry, I was with Spot” I said. “Jack for tomorrow surprise, would it be cool if I sang a song there?” “Yeah, whatevah ya want” Jack said. “So ya not going back?” “No, I’m going to stay here for a while.” I replied. “Cool, Kloppman told me ta say dat youse welcome ‘ere anytime. He means youse can stay here.” Jack and I headed to our own bunk beds. I finally drift off.

When I woke up all the newsies were gone. They went to sell their morning papes. So I headed to Brooklyn, I was sure where I was going and not get lost. I arrived at the docks and the newsies said that he went Sandra Mauk’s. Why is he having breakfast instead of selling papes. I didn’t bother to figure it out and decided to head to Sandra Mauk’s to find Spot. I arrived there and saw through the window that Spot was kissing the girl who served us yesterday. I get it now, why he’s saying he’s busy all the time. To come to this restaurant to play with that girl, I was mad at him. Tears came to my eyes and I walked back to Manhattan. It’s time for me to go back, I thought. I went upstairs to find my keys. I searched everywhere but I couldn’t find it. This is terrible, I thought to myself. Tears started to come to my eyes. Why is he doing this? Stop crying, it’s not your fault his a jerk. You haven’t even gone out with him. From now on I’m going to be strong. I would not let anyone else like Spot hurt me.

I went downstairs to see Kloppman. “Kloppman, can I borrow a dime? I’ll pay you back” I asked. Kloppman flicked me 2 dimes. “Don’t worry bout it kid.” Kloppman said. I thanked him and took off not before changing clothes. This time I’m wearing a red corset with a nice pinky pink buffy skirt. I went to the Circulation centre and saw that Mush was linig up and was abou tot be served. “Mush!” I yelled. “Hi! Um, here’s a dime, can ya get me papes?” “Sure” Mush said with a smile. He then handed me my papes. My eye caught on Oscar, he was in the office helping his uncle Mr Wisely. He looked at me too. “Mush, can I stay with you today?” I asked not taking my eyes off Oscar. “Sure” Mush said. I looped his arm. We sold all our papes near the restaurant Sandra Mauk’s. Mush had chosen it because he said it was a good selling place. “I’se starved, wanna go have breakfast?” Mush asked. “Sure, going to Tibby’s?” I asked with a smile. “No, we’se going to Sandra Mauk’s.” Mush said. My smile was turned upside down and turned into a frown. I reluctantly agreed with him. When we went inside Spot was out of sight and so was the girl. There were only 3 waiters working. I had money to order. I ordered pancakes but didn’t have the mood to eat. “So Jack told me youse gonna to sing tanight” Mush said. “Yeah, I am” I said starting to eat. After we finished eating we headed to Manhattan to get things ready for tonight’s party. 

All the newsies were getting ready like what they were going to wear and I got things ready too. I took my stereo out of my bag and picked out Moulin Rouge out of 5 cds. Tonight I am going to wear a very tight corset and a skirt with it. It really looks amazing. All morning Mush and I spent the time knowing each other.

All the Manhattan and Brooklyn Newsies were heading to Medda’s place. I saw Spot but I just ignored him. It’s 7.00 and it’s time for the surprise. We’re all inside where Medda works and owned. Jack took her out for a walk and they’ll be here shortly. I was standing up hating the silence and while everyone was trying to hide and I saw Spot heading my way. “Hi” Spot said. I ignored him. “Where’s your whore?” I said out loudly. We were the centre of attention. “What?!” Spot said. “I saw you kiss her the other day, you son of a -” I said. “Whoah, calm down.” Spot said trying not lose face. “Lets talk bout dis…….later.” I was about to say something but Skittery yelled out that Medda and Jack was coming. “SURPRISE!!!!!!!!” All the newies said. Medda was in shock, in a good happy way. “Happy Boiday, Medda” Jack said kissing Medda on the cheek. Behind Jack was Sarah. “It’s time, Micalah” Kid Blink said. I was nervous. Jack told Medda to sit down and relax. Since she’s been singing the past couple years it’s time for her to watch other people perform. I inserted the plug of my stereo and put my cd in. I presses play. Mush and Kid Blink were going to help me, they are the background performers, we practised before in the afternoon. The song started:

Where’s all my soul sisters

Let me hear your flow sisters

Hey sister go sister soul

Sister flow sister

He met Marmalade down

In old moulin Rouge 

Struttin’ her stuff

On the street

She said hello hey Joe

You wanna give it a go oh

Chorus

Gitchi gitchi ya ya da da

Gitchi gitchi ya ya here

Mocca chocolata ya ya

Creole Lady Marmalade

Voulez- vous coucher

Avec moir ce soir

Voulez-vous coucher

Avec moi

He sat in her boudoir

While she freshened up

Boy drank all that Magnolia 

Wine oh

All her black satin sheets

Suede’s dark greens

Repeat chorus

He come thru with the

Money in the garter belts

Let him know he got that

Cake straight out the gate

We independent women

Some takes us for whores

I’m saying why spend mine

When I can spend yours

Disagree well that’s you

And I’m sorry

I’m a keep playing 

These cats like Atari

Wear high heeled shoes

Getting love from the dudes

Four bad ass chicks

From the Moulin Rouge

Hey sister soul sisters

Better get the dough sisters 

We drink wine with 

Diamonds in the glass

By the case the meaning

Of expensive taste

We wanna gitchi gitchi ya ya

Mocca chocolata

Creole Lady Marmalade

Marmalade

Oh oh

Lady Marmalade

Ooh ooh yeah

Marmalade

No ooh oh

Hey hey hey

Touch of her skin

Feeling silky smooth

Colour of café au lait alright

Made the savage beast

Inside

Roar until it cried no more

More more more

More yeah

Now he’s back home doing

Nine to five

Living his grey flannel life

But when he turns

Off to sleep

Memories keep more more

More more more

Repeat chorus

Voulez-vous chouchez

Avec moi ce soir ce soir

Voulez-vous coucher

Avec moi

Oh oh come on

While singing the lyrics, I went to the audience and flirted with them like Coyote Ugly except this is way different. Spot looked unhappy.

When I finished singing everybody clapped furiously and whistled hard. Suddenly I heard a bang and something shot through into my stomach. I fell down with blood coming out. Everyone stopped clapping and some newsies and Spot came to help me. Jack had gotten the girl who shot me, it was the girl Spot had kissed in the restaurant. “Micalah!” Spot yelled, he was going to say something but he stopped himself. Medda called the doctor and a few minutes later the doctor came. They had put me in a room on a bed. “You’re going to be saved” I heard Spot say. “It’s too late, Spot” I said feeling tired. The doctor came in and said everyone to get out of the room. The doctor told me not to rest or otherwise I won’t make it. I started to close my eyes, I was so tired, I needed sleep. The doctor took out the bullet but I didn’t feel the pain because there were already too many. He fixed me up. Then the doctor told me to get some rest. “Who’s responsible for this girl? Does she have family?” the doctor asked. “Not exactly” Spot said. “May we’se see her?” “Yes, she’s sleeping. She needs the rest so only one person can go in to see her. I guess that you’re her boyfriend?” “Yes” Spot said. “I need to talk to you” the doctor said. They went outside to talk. “The girl can’t have kids.” The doctor said. “What?! Why?!” Spot asked. “Because the bullet went through placenta and destroyed all the eggs she produced. That way it would never produce any more eggs.” The doctor said with a reply. Spot was shocked. Not only she nearly lost her life now she can’t have kids, this is all my fault! Spot was mad at himself. The doctor left and Spot went to see Micalah, she was sleeping. He sat next to the bed she ‘s sleeping in. He put his hands in  hers, it was cold. “I’se sorry, Micalah” Spot said but he didn’t shed a tear for her. “Spot…is that you?” Micalah said slowly opening her eyes, then she smiled because she was right. “Hi” Spot didn’t answer back. He took his hands away from hers and then he left the room. Micalah was speechless. Tears came to her eyes. Was it something I said? Spot just left the room, he was cold. She was still tired and the pain was coming. “Aaah” Micalah cringed. The pain was driving her crazy, it hurt so much suddenly she couldn’t take it no more. She died right there after Spot left. Spot heard the scream and went back to the room to see Micalah. He saw her there lying still breathless. “Micalah!” Spot yelled. He knew she wasn’t coming back and he saw the dry tears on her face. I should of told her, Spot thought.

The End 

