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Tuesday, March 7th. While I was getting ready for school, I found myself thinking about the letter I wrote to Tina and how it would impact everything. Asking out Lucy was, or so it seemed, a real blessing for me; it brought me out of my depression over Angela and how to deal with Tracey.

 I could easily imagine myself acting just as wild and obscene as before. For the first time since Military Ball I was happy, truly happy. But happiness has never lasted long in my life, and the first thing I expected to go wrong was Tracey.


In the cafeteria that morning, JoAnn and Megan handed me yet another letter from Tracey. “Read it,” they commanded. I sat there waiting for them to leave to I could throw it away, but after a moment or two, I figured they planned to stay and watch me. So I opened it and read:


‘Andre-

I heard you were going out with a girl named Lucy She goes to my school so I know who she is We are good friends But you dont expect me to believe that you really like her do you I mean you said you loved me not her I think you are just doing this to run away from your feeling for me I know your little plan and it wont work because you cant hide from the truth that you know we were meant to be together


-Your baby forever, 



Tracey’

“She does have a point, Andre,” JoAnn exclaimed.

“You read this, didn’t you?”

“She always lets me read her letters.”

“Yeah, me and her both!” Megan added.

“It was meant to be, Andre, and you need to accept that,” JoAnn continued. “There is no other way.”

“I’ll put it in your kind of English, JoAnn-me like Lucy! Me no like Tracey! Me like be with Lucy! Me no like be with Tracey! Me hate be with Tracey! Me hate Tracey! Get it?”

JoAnn stomped off, dragging Megan with her. The business with Tracey was weighing heavily on my shoulders, and I needed to find something to do about it. But that would all take time. As expected, Tracey called me that night. 

“What did you say at school today that JoAnn wouldn’t tell me?” she inquired.

“That we aren’t meant to be together!”

“You can’t see it?”

“No, no I can’t see it, and I don’t want to! I want to be left alone! I want to be with Lucy, and that’s the last damn thing I have to say!”

“She can’t make you happy like I can! No one can, and you’ll see that soon!”

I slammed the phone down violently and it rang again. Seething with anger, I picked up the phone ready to yell at Tracey.
“Damnit, I told you to stop calling me and that I don’t want to talk to you!”

While I paused for breath the person calling took the chance to correct me.

“Andre, it’s Tina.”

“Oh…umm…shit, I’m sorry. I’m just a little angry at this girl Tracey about…things. It doesn’t matter anymore.”

“Ah well. Hey, I just called you to say that I got your letter in the mail today-but I have to look it up again.”

‘She knows! This is the real test…but she doesn’t know I have a girlfriend already!’

“I already mailed another one back,” she continued. “So it should get there in a couple of days.”

“Cool.”

“That’s all I had to say. I don’t really have much time since I have to go up to the school for a German club meeting.”

“It’s cool, I have to go anyway.”

The next night at church, I walked in only to see someone I hadn’t seen in a while. My old “friend” Jerry was sitting on the couch between Lucy and Jessica. I had known him for about seven years, and the whole time all he’s done is mistreat every girl he’s been around. He uses them for various reasons, but mostly to try and have sex with them. As he sat there, I noticed him flirting with Lucy. My instincts to fight were instantly aroused, but I held my temper in clinched fists as I walked over to him.
“Andre! Man, I haven’t seen you in forever!” he exclaimed.

“I know.”

‘Not nearly long enough…’

“So what have you been up to?” he asked.

“It’s not important. Say, can you step over here for a second?”

I pulled him out of the youth hall and around the corner where no one would notice us.

“You know that girl over there on the couch?” I began.

“You mean Lucy? Oh, yeah, dude, she is mad cute!”

“Well-”

“God, man, I’d love to get in her pants…I bet she’s shaved and everything!”

“That’s my damn girlfriend you’re talking about!”

“Oh…sorry; had no idea, you know.”

“I’m sure you didn’t. No what I wanted to know is why you were flirting with her in the first place?”

“She’s cute, like I said earlier, that’s all.”

“Stop hitting on her.”

“Andre, we’re best friends, amigos, you know I’d never do that to you!”

“Like you did to the other guys?”

“Are you saying you don’t trust me?”

“When it comes to Lucy, I’m not sure yet.”

“And why not?”

“You’ve done this every time you see a girl you like, and you always take her away from the guy who had her first!”

“No, she comes with me voluntarily.”

“Big word for you, isn’t it?”

I turned away and took Jerry’s place on the couch next to Lucy. I waved for Chelsea to sit on the other side of Lucy so he wouldn’t be near her. 

“What did you say to him?” Lucy asked me.

“Nothing important.”
“You’re a liar!” Lucy exclaimed.

“You don’t know that, dear.”

“Well, it doesn’t matter, because Jerry is dating Chelsea now.”

“When did that happen?” I blurted out.

“Right before you got here. He just walked up and asked her out, but they’ve been all over each other the whole time.”

“But that’s way too soon!”
“Uh, you can’t talk because you did the same thing a few days ago!”

The mellow roaring conversations died down as the bible study began. Jerry sat snugly holding Chelsea. I could feel his eyes probing Lucy as a lion would survey its prey. Resentment and hatred long dormant were revived with ferocity far beyond my imagination. ‘I hope he backs off from Luce,’ I thought. 

After the lesson, Chelsea pulled me aside and asked what my talk with Jerry was about. 

“Don’t ruin this with Jerry for your own little reasons!” she bellowed.

“I just asked her to back away from Luce, nothing more.”

“Why? What was he doing?”

“He flirted with her! Don’t tell me you didn’t see that at all!”

“He what?! He’s dating me, though, and he-”

“-has done that with a lot more girls than you, I promise.”
“Really?”
“You have no idea what kind of person he is, Chelsea.”

‘Just like me…one in the same, him and me…’

“Just, please, Andre, let this work. He’s a really sweet guy to me, I know he is.”
“Is this before or after he asked to get in your pants?”

Chelsea hesitated to answer. Maybe my point was starting to get to her.

“I know you aren’t comfortable with this,” I continued, “with your boyfriend flirting and toying with your best friend, all right in front of your eyes?”


“No…”

“He’s just flaunting your emotions all over the place, using you for whatever he wants out of you.”

“It is a kind of annoying.”

“And that’s why it can’t happen again; that and so many other reasons.”

A muffled scream burst from the room. Jerry held Lucy from behind while she giggled and squealed. His grip was tighter than I’d ever seen between he and another girl before; his face told that he knew I could see them both, that he was almost sending a message that Lucy would be his. Chelsea clutched my arm firmly and tried to calm me down. 

“Just don’t let it get to you,” she said reassuringly. “She won’t go out with him.”

Jerry’s hands moved across her shoulders furiously tickling her down her back…her stomach...my anger held in check only by Chelsea’s tightening grip.

‘Lucy would never do this to me…she can’t do this…not with him…not with anyone…this is supposed to be my new beginning…my new life…she’s not stopping him…’
I ripped back through my paranoid dreams to reality and left the room. Tears were stolen from my eyes by gravity, and I tried my best to hide them from the world. Crushed leaves marked my path to solitude as I fell and staggered to my feet again. A grove of trees shadowed me from the world in the darkening skies, and even Chelsea as she ran to find me was in mystery to my location.

“Andre!” she yelled. “Where are you? Why did you run out?”

I emerged from the trees, streams of tears drying in the cool night air.

‘Lucy can’t do this to me…’

“Are you alright?” she asked.

“I couldn’t handle it in there…watching them…”

“You mean Jerry and Lucy?”

“Yeah…I couldn’t take it, it’s too much for me…”
I looked into Chelsea’s eyes. She was filled with a lost innocence, an exposed naivety which cost her dearly in some way. As we glared at each other in silence, the door of the building that houses the youth hall burst open releasing the dozen people into the world. Lucy and Jerry walked next to each other, searching for Chelsea and me. 
“Andre,” Chelsea began, “I know Jerry isn’t the best guy, but from what he tells me, he wouldn’t leave me for anyone else. And I know Lucy wouldn’t do that to you, but you have to trust them both. Maybe you should go and talk to him again, but on the same level, without demanding anything.”

“No! He will stop this now! He will not hold or touch Lucy at all, and she…she…”

“You can’t control her.”

“I know…I never will. I just don’t want this to happen so…fast…we haven’t even been together for a week yet!”

I stormed off toward Jerry, who chuckled at his conversation with Lucy. While they pleaded to know what was wrong with me, I leaned into his face.

“Leave her alone! Stop flirting stop hugging, stop everything! Just leave my girlfriend alone!”

“I was just-” he began.

“Don’t lie to me! I know you want her, you said so yourself when we talked before! I asked you not to flirt with Luce, you said you wouldn’t and you did it anyway!”
“That wasn’t supposed to happen.”

“The hell it wasn’t!”

“Look, you know I wouldn’t-”

“Stop lying!”

“Bullshit, I don’t-”

“You will never, ever flirt with her again in any way, and I will not ask you next time!”

Before he could reply I stamped off into the building. ‘Just another problem to deal with…’ I couldn’t let Jerry steam roll my relationship with Lucy like he did that night. “But he is one of Lucy’s friends. If I do something to come between them, she’ll think I’m trying to control her life. She’ll leave me and I’ll be alone again.” I said to myself. “Only yesterday everything was fine and peaceful. Now it’s falling apart.”
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