Precious Arrington

It was raining so hard that it basically sounded like rocks hitting the ground and it didn’t make it no better with ma crying standing over her dead husband. What really hurt was the after effects of when something happens and nobody has an answer for why it happened. 

After the funeral Marsha, took ma out for a drink. Everybody couldn’t go because we all weren’t old enough. Marsha talked to ma about all positive things to get all the frustration off her mind. My father was a wealthy man so we wouldn’t want for nothing. 

Thomas Anthony jr. was me and my smaller brother Jake’s father but he still excepted my three sisters and my older brother as his own, so we were all really close.

Six months later it was a Saturday morning and I took my little brother Jake to take a ride on his first two-wheeler. Jake was so excited we rode around for about three hours then I took him out for pizza. Jake was only 5 years old but ahead of his time. He could hold a conversation like a young man. 

“How is the pizza?”  I asked him.

“It’s good umm really good.”

“You got any homework?” 

“Just one.”

“What kind of homework is it?” 

“Math.”

 “Alright you finished?” 

“Not just yet.” 

“Alright little man, you sit right here. Don’t move. I’m going over there to get some change for the bathroom.” 

Jake responded, “ok.”

After a long ride home, I helped Jake with his homework then I began working on my own little project. My little sister Malinda knocked on my room door and sat next to the window. “Thank god I have only 12 more days until graduation. I can’t wait to go to high school.”

I asked her, “what high school would you like to attend.” 

She said, “Harvard!”  We both laughed historically. She said, “common man you and I both know that I don’t have the grades to ever get accepted there.” 

Malinda, I have told you over & over you can do anything if you put your mind to it did you finish washing the dishes no well you better before ma gets home yeah your right because ma said  that I got one more time to forget to wash the dishes this week and I would not be able to go to the movies with Sara and Janice and I cant miss that let me go I'm a check you later ight. Three days later I just started thinking more and more about what ma was telling me about and So I went down to blockbusters to see if they were hiring then I checked Macdonalds even though I could never picture my self flipping burgers hey money is money. I didn’t care about nothing as long as I could help ma pay the bills and put a few trays on the table. Since my older brother Von was working he made me want to work hopefully one of the two should be calling any day now.

It was a Saturday morning and I decided to take my family out for breakfeast

Yo this food taste mad good Mandy said ma felt so embarrass the way Mandy was eating she was eating as if she didn’t eat in days Jake even eat neater and he’s five years old . Other than that after we ate our food I ordered ice cream for everyone Marsha couldn’t eat I cream well the kind they had because she s elergic so she had oatmeal cookies instead. After breakfeast we headed back home because ma had to do laundry and take care other business. As soon as I got in the house the phone rang I got a call from blockbusters they had told me that I got the job so I was happy even though I knew that I would get the job. I told ma family and they were all really happy. Me and my brothers went out side the front yard to play a little basket ball since I’m always on the go times that I am home I try to spend much time as possible with my brothers.

