"What Once was Heaven"

……….

When I walked in the door the scene was nothing like I expected.  There were girls half dressed, liquor, porno, music and weed.  Jackie spotted me and came over as soon as I got all the way downstairs in the basement.


“JD, what’s up?”


“Shit.  What’s with ya’ll Jackie?”


“Ain’t nothing moving right now.  Tony said that you wanted to holla about something.”

“Yeah, he here yet?”

“Yeah, he’s in the back room with Erica.  Let’s go outside so we can hear.  You want a drink first?”

“Let me grab a beer real quick.”

I grabbed my bottle of brew and walked outside with Jackie, surprised that I just did and said what I said.

“So what’s the deal?  You got some business or something to speak on?”

“Check this out.  I’m making a killing over by me and you two got the school locked down.  We cutting each other out of some paper.  If we hook up and group the weed, we group the profits and split three ways.  It’ll be more than anyone of us are getting right now.”  

Jackie lit a joint.  “I got to holla at Tony ‘bout all that.  It sounds cool though.  Now we looking to get into rocks though.  Ballers making mad loot off that there.”

“I don’t know ‘bout that shit.  Ballers getting twenty years off that shit too.”

He took a long hit and then offered it to me.

“Here you go.  You do smoke weed don’t you?”

“Yeah, pass it here.”  I can’t believe I just said that either.

“Here you go.”  He passed the rolled up marijuana to me.  “Man, we ain’t getting caught with this shit.  I know some people in Ashburn that could move it.  We just got to get it to’em.  That’s where the hypes are.”

I took a hit and almost choked to death on the smoke.

“Damn JD.  You got to crawl before you walk.  Let me show you how to hit this shit.”

In one quick lesson, I was a weed smoking professional.  I’ve never been high before, but it felt like I was floating.  Like I was walking on clouds.  It felt like I was in heaven.  I wasn’t worried about nothing.  I was invincible, king of the world.  We puffed and passed until it was all gone.

At about three in the morning, I awoke in Erica’s basement with a bunch of other people.  It was cold and breezy.  I got up to hurry home, took one step and fell flat on my face.  When I looked to see what I tripped on, I noticed that my pants and drawers were around my ankles.  I also noticed that there was a rubber on my dick.

“What in the fuck happened?”  Actually, who would’ve been the better question.  I pulled up my pants after taking the rubber off, checked for my keys and wallet and I sped for home.

When I got home, mama was sitting in the living room on the couch.  Mad.  I’ve never seen her as mad as she was looking right then.  My pace slowed as I walked into the room.

“Where in the hell have you been, boy?”

“I went to the party remember.”

“It don’t last this long.  Where else have you been?”

“Nowhere.  I was at the party at Erica’s house but I fell asleep.  A lot of people fell asleep.  They still there.”

“I don’t care about a lot of people.  Where that girl parents at?”

“I don’t know.  I just got invited today so I don’t know nothing about it.”

She stared at me with disappointment clearly written on her face as she scrunched up her nose and inhaled deeply.

“Before you go to bed, make sure you take a bath.  You smell like sex and weed and we’ll talk about them both tomorrow.”

And with a smack upside my head, she sent me on my way.

