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He had a big smile on his face. The kind of ear-to-ear grin of confidence you don’t usually expect to see on a fourteen-and-a-half-year-old kid. Especially one padding along a street like Remmler on a hot afternoon like this.

Why was Mík smiling?

Because he had a secret–a big, fat, juicy secret that nobody else knew. Nobody. In L.A., in America, or even in the whole wide world.

He wasn’t a bad-looking kid. Muscular and solid-looking for his age. His hair was dark, cropped short, and there were traces of the first faint stirrings of a moustache and a light five o’clock shadow on his face. His black jeans and his T-shirt were not too tight to be considered sharp, and not too baggy to be cool. Safely positioned somewhere in the no-man’s-land between. In this city of gangs, that was a smart place to be.

Despite his happy attitude, Mík was as wary as anyone would be passing on foot through East Mission. You’d be foolish not to keep in the back of your mind this place’s reputation for swift and nasty turnarounds. In just an instant, that afternoon’s peaceful scenario could overturn. Remmler’s myriad alleyways and intersections were always primed to explode into sudden surges of violence.

At the first hint of colours, groups of guys, or anything unusual at all, he was ready to smoothly change course. Any potential confrontation and he’d melt away into the warren of back streets that he’d grown up in and knew so well. If they ever cornered him, he’d gladly give up all the grocery money he was carrying and show grateful respect to his predators for not harming him. He’d even thank them for affording him the honour of indulging his presence on their turf. Such was the nature of East Mission.
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