HE DID, SHE DID
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Ray and Ann epitomized the very essence of being in love, but funerals have a nasty way of spoiling relationships. 

The air surrounding the bleak ceremony is filled with shock and the sense of mortal shortcoming encompasses those who show up to pay their respects. The wonder of how this could happen, why this would happen and what lies ahead will be pondered by some, others will say “it’s about time.” Those in the latter category knew Ray and Ann much better than the friends and family who sat in the pews with their black outfits, their eyes puffy and red from crying asking God aloud “why did You take them so soon?”

Ray and Ann met under strange circumstances and the two summers of their lives that followed would be remembered through fast-paced, MTV video-quick vignettes that would only resemble reality in the crudest sense of the word. What they cared to remember would be etched indelibly in their minds, what was best left forgotten would be locked away in the deep recesses of their souls behind a steel door that bore no key. Keep it hidden, it wasn’t worth remembering anyhow. 

Ray was a rather shy individual who only tasted a small slice of the pie but yearned to eat more of life. Ann had tasted more than her share but had been on a strict diet of sorts for the last five years. When they met, her hunger intensified, which in turn whetted Ray’s appetite for the fast life. She was the master and he was the able-bodied student, but in the end and through it all, they taught each other. He taught her the pleasures of living, of being alive, of feelings suppressed while trying to conform to someone else’s goals or aspirations. She taught him how to take those feelings one-step further and really experience life and all of its idiosyncrasies. She elevated his sense of excitement to surreal highs, and challenged his thoughts with her cunning ability to see from within his soul. 

Damn she was good. 

Ray drove his car out to the lake because Ann was there and they drove around because there was nothing else to do and it was a nice day and they felt like doing nothing only they wanted to do something but it was all gone and where are they going to find some more because it was gone and they couldn’t let it be gone. He---I---was driving around the lake for like the third time and Ann finally asked, “what are you doing?” and I said I didn’t know because my mind was fried or could’ve been fried at that point if we had some but we didn’t and I was content to just drive around the lake until we thought of where we could go and get some more. At last Ann realized this guy owed her a favor and that maybe he would have some we could score from him if we found him at the right time of the day before he sold it all to someone else who was in the same boat we were in and I told her that maybe he was at the Checkers Bar downtown and she said ‘probably’ and I said let’s go there and we did. While I was driving around the lake trying to find an exit she asked if I wanted a beer for the road and I said yes and she unscrewed the top and gave it to me and I sipped a little and put the bottle between my legs and then I felt between her legs and it felt good and she smiles and closed her eyes and bent her head back like she was really high but I knew she wasn’t because we didn’t have any because we did it all that morning before work and we worried all day long because we knew there was no more unless we got lucky and scored some by hanging around somewhere. 

The bar was crowded and we hated crowds because then you would run into somebody that you didn’t want to and they would look at you like you were someplace you weren’t supposed to be because we were. We sat down in a booth in the corner just opposite the stage so I could look at the entertainment like that’s what we came in there for only we didn’t but we wanted to make it look like we did. The waitress came over and asked us what we wanted to drink and I said a beer and Ann said a wine cooler and the waitress left to get our drinks and Ann asked me if I see him in there and I said I didn’t but then he came through the front door and I said there he is and she wondered aloud if he had any on him and I said stay right there and I will go see and then I walked over the where two men who must have been working all day long in construction jobs were shooting darts and I watched one of the construction men shoot a double seven and the other construction man hit a single ten and then I leaned over to where the dealer was standing and asked him what was going on and he said not much and I asked what’s it look like and he said pretty good and I asked if I could get some and he said yes and I handed him a $100 bill and he handed me a packet and I walked back to our booth where she was half-way done with her wine cooler and I finished my beer and we walked out. 

Everything was fine once again. 

I was driving around the streets not really going anywhere and she was cutting up the snow on an old and crusty mirror on her lap and she was talking a mile a minute like she usually does when she is just about ready to take a hit and just like she does right after she takes a hit and she asked me if I wanted a beer and I said no and took out a cigarette and lit it and started puffing on it and she looked at me and realized she wanted one also and opened her pack and pulled one out and lit it and then we were both smoking together and we laughed. Ann put the straw which wasn’t a straw but a rolled up dollar bill to her nose and sniffed one complete line while Jim Morrison and The Doors were on the radio singing “I woke up this morning and I grabbed myself a beer…’ and she handed the straw to me which was a rolled up dollar bill and grabbed the steering wheel while I sniffed the other long line and waited for my teeth to go numb which they did and I said this is pretty good stuff and she agreed. 

I remember the sun glistening off the knife and Ann laughing that laugh that stays with you in a neat sort of way as I drove fast through the streets and the signal light on off on off on off as I turned a corner while she laid out two more lines like soldiers in formation ready to do their duty and then doing their duty making you feel nine feet tall and bulletproof. The beers were going down fast but we never really got drunk because the candy told our minds we were sober but we really weren’t and now she was sitting at the table in my apartment and I was rifling through my albums trying to decide which one to put on but couldn’t and said fuck it and turned on a radio station and the soft couch didn’t move but the chair did and I laughed because the chair never moved when I was alone and I asked her if she saw it and she asked ‘what?’ and I said never mind. She looked at me funny and put the rolled up dollar bill straw into her nose and took another hit and passed me the mirror and I took another hit and then we were horny so we fucked on the floor and then put our clothes back on and she asked ‘do you want to go?’ and I said sure why not and then she asked where and I said I didn’t know but we would probably both know when we got there and we both laughed again. 

We forgot about going anywhere and just sat on the couch as the disc jockey on the radio segued from Marshall Tucker to the Allman Brothers which was pretty good and the knife glistened once again in the sun and she asked if I wanted to see something neat and I said okay and she took the knife and put it in my side and it felt warm and I looked down and I was leaking and I looked at her and we both laughed so I took the knife and put it into her leg and she laughed harder and pulled it out and stabbed my arm but it didn’t stick and fell to the floor and she grabbed it and put it in my side again and now we were both leaking all over the soft couch and I grabbed the knife and put it in her throat and she quit laughing. 

Ann’s laugh turned to a gurgle and her eyes looked at me and Led Zeppelin was on the radio and the soft couch was wet and I looked at Ann and told her to laugh and she gurgled at me and then quit gurgling and then her eyes shut and I shook her and said wake up and laugh with me and she became blurry and then back into focus and then blurry again and I shook her again and asked if she was coming back because I really wanted her to come back but she didn’t say anything and that’s when I remember everything becoming fuzzy again and then it all turned black and I died. 

The end

