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CHAPTER ONE
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Justifiable homicide. That's what they called it. Therefore, I only had to serve twenty years instead of the mandatory life sentence, for murder. The judge said I could have been hanged. I got out in seventeen years for good behavior. Now here I am on my way home, wondering if I still have a home, still have a wife. Do I still have a son? Did she wait like she said she would in the few letters that I received? I wouldn't blame her if she didn't. Seventeen years is a long time to wait, for a passionate woman like her. Our baby turned out to be a boy. Our son would be grown now, growing up without a father. He won't know who I am. It really hurt when the letters stopped coming, but as I said, I can’t blame her. She had told me how she had accepted the money from Jackson. How she was using it to buy grocery and supplies. She was going to use a big part of it to send our son to college. He was planning on being a lawyer.

So here I am, almost home, and wondering just how I got to this place in life journey. I suppose I had it coming, what with all the things I did before I got married and tried to settle down. I was really fast with a gun and I did kill some people. I always tried to justify it by claiming self-defense. If the truth were told, they were dead because I was paid to kill them. Whoever had the most money, that's who I worked for. That is, until I met Melissa. We were so much in love that I thought I could hang up my gun and live a normal life. But then, what is normal? There's one thing for certain, you can be sure your past will catch up to you. It will follow you around, until you have to turn and face it head on.

Look over there. Looks like the Baptist Church burned down. That Baptist Church was built on that little hill just east of town, when I was just a boy. I remember when I was older, that church was really a hot spot on Sunday mornings. I guess it got too hot one day. There were a lot of folks baptized in the little creek at the bottom of the hill. I would see the crowd when I passed by on Sundays, if I got up around noon. They would all shout hallelujah whenever the preacher would push one of them under the water. I never could understand why a person wanted to waste a good Sunday morning listening to some preacher man tell you, you were going to burn in hell, if you didn't change your ways. If people go to hell for doing wrong, then hell is going to be busting at the seams. Even the preachers I knew back then weren't perfect. I've learned differently now. A person doesn’t have to be perfect. Jesus took care of that problem for us. 

You would think a town would change a lot in twenty years, but many of the buildings look the same, only older. Does anything or anybody ever stay the same? It seems that time moves so slowly, yet we grow old so quickly. What’s that old saying? It’s a tough journey from the cradle to the grave. Indeed, it is mighty tough.
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