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“Yo, are you coming overnight?” My best friend Kyle asked me. I could barely hear him over the loud thumping bass of the club music. 

“I don’t know, bruh. I’m mad tired from the club and drinking. I might just get a taxi and go to the hotel.”

“You serious? We can keep the party going at my place! It’s rare that my best friend comes to back to his hometown to visit. Since you’re now Mr. Big Bad Sean in the corporate world in NYC.”

I laughed, “bruh, I’m just a junior accountant. After graduating college, I had to practically beg my sister for a job at her firm. It’s nothing. I live in a cramp two-bedroom apartment with my roommate and his girlfriend. It’s not that luxurious.”

“It’s better than living at home with you parents. Unlike you when I graduated from college, I didn’t get a fancy job. I was jobless and had to move back home. Honestly, we’re both twenty-two and I feel like we are on two different life paths. 

I sighed and placed my hand on Kyle’s shoulder. “Bruh, we been friends since high school. I know you’re going to bounce back. What did Coach T always tell us on the court?”

“Keep hustling till the clock hits zero.”

“Exactly. The clock is no where near zero.  You keep balling. Your shot is going to come.”

“Thanks, bruh. This is why you’re my boy.”

“I know.”

We dapped up and embraced each other for a moment. Even though Kyle was white, and I was black, we still saw each other as brothers. We were there for each other, through thick and thin. 

“You know what?” I grinned. 

“What?”

“Let’s head back you your place. Let’s keep this party going.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
I 0 S (= S IR W G G S





