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I forgot how much a busted nose Aurds. Makes your eyes tear wp and makes it hard Zo drive. Last
Cime I brofe it I was a kid playing at the guarry cith Charlie. Even back then I kneco Charlie was a
good gedy. He lied Lo my dad about where e were and saved me a Aeaz‘/ng. Maybe ¢hat ‘s why I Felt the
need to tell him, to save Aim.

Yesterday coas like any ther, unti! Charlie and I started

dalking ot the Black Hill. I shoulda stajed away from ha 1. Charlie’s Song - Joe flashed a blade af

Charlie and said, “I'm here to do you

place. Charlie aleays went 2here when he was having in.”
Zrowdble with 4/73/&. I guess it was the booze he had in 2. Miss You My Friend - | swear | didn’t
Airm and Some idea fe 302‘ Somewhere about her arnd Joe. take him out, but I watched him die.

Well he was right all along, and I knew it, buct T didn't Everybody's saying it's me.

2hink he kneeo it. e caag/zz‘ me of 3aarc/ Ar/nging 7 wup
like 2hat. T shoulda ,éepz‘ ry mouth shed. I Shouwld have

3. Sorry —I'm sorry for all the things | knew
and most for what | didn’t do. We all
were friends and now everything is

J'asz‘ /istened and nodded Y head. T'rm not rea//y Sure w/r/ different.

L 2old him anything. Majbe it was the booze I had in me, 4. The Key - You gotta talk about you and

Zoo. Joe, tell the sheriff everything you know.
You're the only one who can set me

I don'? really blame anyéoc/y for Z‘/‘)/n,é/ng I &illed Aim free.

either, I mean yelling and £ig/ting are pretdy much a 5. This Could Be The End - Joe said what

comrron Z‘/‘)fhg at the Black Hil/. So o 3ez‘ bicked out, me he did, he did for her, but she pulled

2he /ot I knew there would be trowble, but T rea//y didn? 6. Heading EGSt._Th.e sheriff said, “If you
get out now, it's like I never seen you.

2hink he'd ge 2hat Far. Now I knowo he care Lhere /oo,é/ng You got one more chance to be free.”
Zo kill Charlie. There's no dowbt about that. So after he
ook off, there I was /oo,éfhg down at sy dead Friend coith

blood all over me and a knite /y/ng next o sty Feet.

4/73/& cwas sy only hope. The law knew Joe all to well, bt without nobody else Seeing Aim do iZ,
noéoc/y would have believed me. Besides, it 4/73/& would have actually Fessed wup to the cops about
mMes5Sing arowund with him, well ¢hat cwould have been the reason Joe had For killin' Charlie. She heard
him Lhreaten Charlie plenty of times before, I know she did. I Just had 2o 3ez‘ her Co Zell Zhe
Sherif¥.

I guess none of it matters now. wWhat did 4/73/& see in Joe anyeway? I mean, Charlie cas no angel, and
She probably could have done better with just about anybody, but not with Joe. He was an wunlucky
ress she got herself into one nght after a drenken #ight with Charlie. And T guess watching Aim
éeaz‘/ng me Co a pulp was her excuse to Finally clean wp that mess. I could Aare/y See, and T
honesthy didnt know iF that barrel was pointed a me or him, bed T guess she answered that
?aesz‘/on.

So, here we are on our way out of town. Angie looks a little crazy, sitting in the passenger seat
staring out the cindoew raéé/ng the gun powder of ¥ her hands. I quess e real/ly didn? have to say
dﬂ/l‘/?fhg Zo the SheriF L. All it took was For Joe Dais to be /y/ng face down in a pool of Ars oeon
blood at Charlie's house For him to put it all Cogether. It was one 2hing he could #inally tick ofF
His 1ist. Tl never be able Yo thank Aim For Z‘arn/ng 2he Blind eye and 3/»///73 us one chance o walf
acoay, but Lhen again, ¢he only 2hanks he wants IS to never See our Ffaces again.
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