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Chapter One

I stand there, waiting to find out why I’m not dead yet. I should be dead. I’m standing in front of a crusty-looking, psycho Jamaican gangster by the name of Cyrus. One of the most powerful and dangerous men in the city.

Yesterday, I put his little brother, Brice, in hospital. It was sort of an accident.

“Vulgar Pluck,” Cyrus rumbles.

He has old, intense, scary eyes. They look out at me through a curtain of thick dreadlocked hair that stretches down to his straggly beard.

“The boys found you at the train station, Vulgar,” he growls at me. “Was you goin’ somewhere?”

“Out of town,” I reply, clearing my throat. “Way out of town.”

That was my plan. After the fight with Brice, I sprinted home, packed a bag, and ran for the first train out of the city. I’d text my goodbyes once I was on the train. Then I’d keep going until I ran out of railway track. And then I’d change my name, dye my hair, try and grow a beard.

“You was too slow,” Cyrus says simply.

“Yeah,” I grunt.

There are five other people with us. We’re standing in a building site. Work stopped here years ago and never started again. The other five are young – all about my age. They’re Brice’s friends, his crew. I’ve known them all since we were little kids. He calls them his Lost Boys, even though two of them are girls. They’re the ones who caught me at the station. They didn’t hurt me much. They were saving me for this – for Cyrus. They’re watching me now with eyes like you’d see on a pack of jackals.

Cyrus wears layers of warm clothes and fingerless gloves. It’s just after dawn, and he blows on his fingers in the chill air. I shiver, but it’s not from the cold. It’s a big building site and we’re out of sight of the road. Out here, they can do anything to me.

“You hurt Brice,” Cyrus says in a grating voice. “Sure, he started it – but he’s my little bro. They operated on him last night – now he’s only got one nut. You shamed him. I can’t let that stand. There’s a reckoning to be had.”
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