Bonny

The story I am about to tell you are some resent events that changed my life forever.

About One Year Ago

I was chillin’ with my girl Bonny at The Badlands Bar and Billiard Hall when this huge, bald guy with a snake eye tattoo on the back of his head walked up to me. He said his name was Jack but everyone called him the boogie man. He also said he was from a gang named the Damned and asked me if I wanted in. Me, being a person who doesn’t like to get into any trouble, denied his offer to join. He got very upset and threw a glass across the bar, rounded up the gang members that were in the bar, and left. As he was leaving, he turned around and gave me a look as if it wouldn’t be the last time I saw him. Toby was all worried and afraid that they were going to come back and beat the shit out of me I told him, ”just relax, here is some money go have a drink on me and shut up.” 

It was getting late and I asked everyone, ”Are you ready. I’m getting tired and I think our designated driver should bring us home.” 

When we got to my place Bonny and I got out of the car. Bonny was so drunk she could hardly stand. She asked if I could carry her home. I said yea, but I was still buzzed and had a hard time carrying her up the stairs. When I got to the door, it burst open and the door hit me in the face. It hit me so hard I ended up dropping Bonny down the stairs. Jake, the gangster from the bar, stood over me and demanded that I join the gang over and over again. Every time he said it, I said that I wouldn’t. Every time I said I wouldn’t, he hit me in the face. Just in the nick of time when I didn’t know how much more I could, take the cops showed up. Jack took off running and the cops chased him until they lost him. The cops came back as I was getting in the ambulance. Bonny hopped in with me and told me how she ran to a pay phone and called the cops. After I got bandaged up and received my stitches Bonny kind of teased me about how my face was all screwed up. I told her that I had to go to the police station so she should just go home and I would be there in a little bit.

 I knew what would happen to me if I ratted out Jack. I wasn’t going to be a squealer I told the cop I didn’t get a good look at the person who did it then he got all pissed off and told me to stop beating around the bush and just tell him what happened. I knew I couldn’t tell so I stuck to my story until the cops let me leave. 

I walked back to my house where Bonny was waiting for me. When I got home the door was open I ran all over the house looking for Bonny and yelling her name. Until I got to the garage, Bonny was hanging from the garage door. She was severely beaten and her face covered in blood. As I stared at the love of my life, I couldn’t stop crying. I couldn’t believe she was actually gone. I called 911 and when the coroner arrived, he told me the C.O.D was blunt force trauma to the temporal lobe. He also pointed out some burns on her legs and told me that she had been burning alive for a while before she died. She was also raped before they killed her.

A Few Days Later

“Hey fag, get your ass out of bed,” my friend Toby yelled, “Today’s the day so shake a leg and get dressed.”

 “We are back in business because I visited the soul stripper to get the big gun. She wasn’t going to give it to me until after I showed her my moves and convinced her to give it up,” Toby proudly announced.

 “Okay okay, I don’t need to hear all the details. Just let me finish getting dressed so we can go find those bastards and kill them,” I told Toby.

“Hey Toby, before we go do you mind if stop by Bonny’s grave,” I asked him. 

When we got there, it was early morning and the fog had just started to lift. I walked to the gray stone in the ground that said R.I.P Bonny Bailey. After a few moments of morning I was ready to go kick some ass.

After that, we went to the gangs hang out. It was an old rundown deserted army base. There was a tall fence that ran around the whole place. Toby pointed out a sign that said, “Danger High Voltage”. We were extra careful when we walked up to the fence just in case it was still electrified. The fence ended up being dead so I cut a hole in it. We went through the hole and started to search for the gang. 

After searching two buildings, there was no sign of them, until we got to the third building. They were all sitting around talking when Toby and I walked up. It had just started raining and we could see lighting in the distance. When all of a sudden, a loud clash of thunder struck. It shocked everyone inside the beat up building. 

I told Toby to go to the other side and plant some T.N.T. While he was doing that I planted some near the door and under the window. I didn’t want to kill Jack in the explosion, so I had to figure out a way to get him out of the building. When all of a sudden he walked outside to have a cigarette. I came up behind him and knocked him out with a billy club. We were taking him away from the building when I heard a gun shot. I fell to the ground then looked around. Toby was lying on the ground next to me, bleeding from his side. I turned him over and saw that he had blood coming out of his mouth. I tried to help him, but soon realized there was nothing I could do.

I became enraged and my face turned red with fury. I took the detonator and with a flick of the switch, the building blew sky high. I could feel the vibration of the ground, and the heat from the blast. Little pieces of the cement walls stung as they hit my body.

Around the same time Jack started  coming around. I quickly jumped on top of his chest and put a razor to his throat. When he realized what was going on he started kicking and squirming. I tried to restrain him, but he over powered me. He was now on top of me with the razor. He put it to my face and started to slowly cut my face up. I could feel the razors edge as he cut into my flesh. I couldn’t take the pain anymore I tried to squirm out of his hold, but the more I squirmed the deeper he cut. 

Right when I thought all hope was over, I felt a large rock near my side. I picked it up and bashed him in the head with it. He fell to the ground and dropped the razor. I quickly picked up the razor and jumped onto his chest.  As put it to his throat he said,” I can still hear her moans and screams,” he said with a crooked smile on his face. 

“The only thing you are going to hear is hells bells,” I told him as I sunk the razor into his throat and gave it a quick pull across his neck. 

I got off of him and watched him choke on his own blood. He lay there dead as the cops pulled up, handcuffed me, and put me in the back of the squad car.

Present Time

Now I am serving a life sentence with out parole, writing this story to keep my mind off of Bonny. I would now like to say something to my parents.

Dear Mom and Dad,


                      If you are reading this it means I killed myself. I can’t stand the thought of sitting in this jail cell when a year ago life was good. Now I have lost the love of my life and my best friend. So I killed the people responsible for their deaths and now I am sitting in jail for the rest of my life for it. So before I go, I just wanted to say that no matter what I said in the past, I LOVE YOU.

By:


       Trent



      Barney
