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To you who beat me
black and blue


Lights Off

Like putting cattle to sleep.

This was
what the higher-ups used
to tell Angel Ariel when she was still beginning. She would hear
them inside her head say it like a punctuation to every delivery
she had ever done. It was meant to make the job easier for some –
and it did get easier over time. However, she never liked the way
they put it. She remembered how much she hated it when they
incessantly inculcated that to her after her first few
deliveries.

It was
late afternoon and the traffic had begun to pile up.
There were cars in her front
and rear that barely budged and wedged her into a stop. She wanted
to get to her next delivery before sunset but she knew that wasn’t
going to happen. Not that she nor her clients cared for
punctuality. She just absolutely despised being stuck in a helpless
situation with no reprieve in sight.

She
turned on the radio and fumbled through the channels. Loud incoherent pop tunes blared
inside her car until she clicked next and a song from a slower,
softer genre played until she clicked next again. She stopped by
the news channel and tuned in for a little while. The news was the
usual – corruption scandal, political drama, crimes that ranged
from petty to horrendous, the newest trend with millennials, and
the mundane lives of celebrities. Nothing particularly bizarre. So
far, nothing that would have caught the imagination of the newsroom
and the masses.
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