Chapter 1

To Ed.: I was more than a bit rushed in writing this, as
I'm sure you can tell from both what follows and all the
newspaper accounts that must’ve come out since. All I had
time for was one quick read through and scribbling a few
notes. Feel free to use them as you wish. —K. N.

Jesus, it felt weird stepping out of Cedar Junction a free man.
June!th. End of an eight year stretch. All that time lost because
of arat bastard. " inking about Red Mahoney and what he cost
me brought the bile up again. Setting my jaw, | decided enough
of that. Not now, anyways, not during my #rst few moments of
freedom. 1@ have more than enough time later to think about
Red. | took a deep breath and walked slowly over to the visitorsO
lot, enjoying the smell of the air outside of the prison walls and
the heat of the sun on my face. Danny was supposed to pick me
up. | stood squinting at the parked cars looking for him when
a horn blasted to my le$. About thirty yards away sitting in the
driver@seat of arusted out Honda Civic was Danny with a big
dopey grin breaking over his face. He gunned the engine and
shot forward, damn near clipping me before stopping the car
inches from where | was standing. | got into the passenger sest.
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Aser eight years he had changed more than | would®@e thought.
His hair had thinned and had receded high enough to where |
could see deep lines carved across his forehead, and even though
he hadthat big grin plastered across his face, atiredness seemed
to weigh down hisfeatures, makingit look ailmost asif hewasthe
one who hadjust gotten out of prison. | ignored all that, though,
and we hugged the way two brothers who haven®seen each other
in ages would.

®Buck, it® teen a bng imed Bnny said.

®o $it.O

" at took an edge 0%of hisgrin. @bout not visiting you, |
sorry, Kyle, but you know, #rst they stuck you in Texas, then
Kansas, and then when they put you in here, with work and all
this dher sit that kept coming wpE O

®orget it,0 said, stopping him. ®wouldn®have wanted you to
seemein any of those places anyway. Let®just get the fuck away
from this sithole®

&:ill, with you being right herein Walpole | should®e come.
Fuck, 1 don®know, things just got kind of crazyN O

Osaid forget it.O

He nodded dowly, some hurt showing around his eyes, and
drove to the security gate. " e prison guard had us open the
trunk before re waved us through.

@Vhat did hethinkXanny asked. Hewastrying hard to grin,
but thistimeit wasn®quite sticking.® at wewere smuggling out
one d your buddies?0

| ignored him and told him 1@ liketo seeMa#rst. Qet@#nd a
place o buy her SowersQO | adid.

He gave me that same dow nod again, his grin completely
gone and replaced by something far more solemn. We drove in
sllence. | took a pack of Marlboro '(( s out of my prison-issue
shirt and tapped the last cigarette out of it. A$er lighting up, |
tossed the crumpled box out the window, then sat back and
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inhaled deeply, #lling my lungs with smoke and taking some
comfort from it. | caught Danny eyeing me. When we were kids
we both smoked to prove ourselves tough guys, and we both gave
it up later when Red complained about it being adirty habit. Back
in prison | started up again. Now that | wasout | was planningto
quit, but | would have to ease out of it. | asked Danny if he could
stop 0% someplace so | could pick up some more cigs. He gave
me a dull nod and stopped 0%at the #rst convenience store we
came across so | could run in and pick up a carton. Coming out,
| stuck afresh pack in my shirt and asked if he wanted a cig, but
he declined. A$er he pulled back into tra) c he started talking
casually about the Patriots and the Sox asif the last eight years
never happened.

@ took you getting sent 0%to prison for the Sox to #nally win
aWorld Series. Could you imagine if we were running booksin
New York when the Sox weredown three nothing to the Yankees?
Wewould®e cleaned up. Nothing | like better than taking money
0% asshole Yankee fans. And the Patriots. Holy fucking shit.
" ree Siper Bowls? Gan you believe that shit?0

| cut him 0% ad asked him what happened to his Beemer.

Ohadto sell it,Che said, smiling weakly. As brothers, Danny
and | look alot alike, but one big di%rence is he®got a weak
mouth. It makes him look kind of feminine at times. | guess
he took a$er our dad with that, because Ma had nothing but
strength in her face.

® needed to pay my lawyerChe continued. @nd shit, | don®
make nearly enough in construction to a%erd stu%like Beemers.
It wastimeto livewithin my means. But the Honda@#ne. It runs.
" a® dl that matters, right?0

| gave him acold look in response. @ hat year isthis piece of
crap0

O ere®nothing wrong with this car. And it®an @, o big
fucking deal.O
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| squinted over, sawtheodometerwasat *(( ,((( and counting.
Gou don®know how embarrassing it was seeing you drive up in
thistin can. Chrissakes, Danny, what the fuck ®happened to you?
Don®you have any self respect anymore?| still can®believe you
agreed to move aut of Southied
®lyle, you®e making a big deal over a car. [t@transportation.
a®all it is. Something to get you from point A to point B. It
doesn®dettnewho you are. 1t@not likel just served eight yearsin
prison for armed robbery.O

| saw alittle Guck youGmile &ash acrosshisface." erewasa
lot moretruth to what he said than he could®e imagined. When
| got arrested, | took it likeaman. | kept my mouth shut. | didn®
make any deals D not even a$er | found out the truth about
Red. | served out my full eight years; the #rst #ve in the federal
penitentiary system, splitting time between Beaumont and
Leavenworth, the last three in the worst shithole Massachusetts
has to o%r. | refused the early paroles that were put in front of
me. When | 1e$ | madesure | was free and clear. Danny, on the
other hand, when he got busted shaking down a nightclub, he
took apleathat madehim give up hisold life. Aspart of the deal
hehadto move out of Southieand keep away from past associates.
And for what? One to two yearsin Billerica or one of the other
medium security joints? " e place would®e been Club Med
compared to where | served my time. But that was his choice. |
just thank God he ddn®rat on anyone.

Danny stopped 0%and bought &wers for Ma, but we didn®
talk the rest of the way. When we got to the cemetery in West
Roxbury where Ma was buried, | caught Danny giving me a
sdeways dance.

Gou okay?0 & aked.

| nodded, not trusting myself to say anything.

Ma® plot was under a Japanese Maple tree. It was nice. Her
graveste looked clean and well cared for. " ere was a small
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wreath by the headstone and other &wers placed along it. |
took the &wers Danny had bought and added themto the ones
already there. | stood and read the headstone and thought about
Ma Shedied two yearsa$er | was sent to prison. | still remenber
her sobbing in court when the judge sentenced meto #veto eight
years. | don®think 1@ ever forget the way her so$ round face
folded into creases as she sobbed. Every time |@ close my eyes
and see her sobbing like that, |@ promise myself all over again
that someday 1@ pay Red 0% ricely.

@ looks peaceful hereOl said. @ looks good. You®@e been
doing right for Ma.®

® come here every week to keep things up,CDanny said. He
put hishand on my shoulder, added, Madied quickly. She didn®
u%er.O

| knew he was lying. | had my lawyer look into it since all
Danny would tell mewas shefell ill, and | knew she had stomach
cancer. | readenough about that on the Internet to know that Ma
didn®die easy. From what | read, stress can play arolein cancer,
and | couldn®help feeling that her worrying about mein prison
hadsomethingto do with hergetting sick. If shewerestill around
when parole was #rst 0%red to me, | would®e taken it but she
was dready gone by then.

O a®why | took the deal | did,CDanny continued in a s0$
voice, almost asif he were reading my mind. ®a hadjust gotten
sck. | couldn®go to prison and leave ter doneO

| nodded and turned from him so he couldn®see mewipethe
tearsfrom my eyes. Any minute now | was going to start sobbing
worsethan Mathat day | was sentenced, and | didn®want Danny
seeing that.

@et® gt out of hered Iad, my wice doked.

| moved quickly away from Ma® grave, the world blurring
around me. By thetime| got back to Danny®rusted out junker, |
wasfeelingworsethan | @ fett that day | @ heard about Ma@desth.
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Even worse than when my lawyer couldn®get me a day@pass to
attend her funeral. | forced my thoughts back to Red and how |
was going to pay him back, and | felt the tension ease enough to
where my head sopped throbbing.

As we drove away from the cemetery, Danny started to
mention how he might be ableto get me ajob at hisconstruction
gte. It took me afew momentsto clear my head of thoughtsof Ma
and Red before | made snse d what he was sying.

® knew there was a reason you took a job like that,Q said,
feeling a renewed sense of pride in my little brother. @e got
something else in the works for the two of us, but maybe we can
squeeze this in. What do they gt thereD

@Vhat do you mean?0

®or usto rip 0% Seel, copper, come on, what do they have for
us b sore m?20

Odon®want to rip them 0% Kyle. | @ just asking if you want
help cetting a pb thereO

Qou@e fucking kidding me®

O ere®rothing wong with an honest day® work.O

Gays who?O

He didn® bother answering me, and | could feel my jaw
muscles tightening as | stared at him. What the fuck happened
to him?How the hell did he turn into such a moke? | swallowed
back what | wanted to say. It wouldn®do any good, and besides,
| needed the old Danny back, the Danny Nevin who had no
problem busting up a joint and kicking out teeth if a payment
was kte.

@anny,Q said ascalmly | could, @hat |®e got in theworksis
big. Massive hig. I&h going 1o need you in on it with me.O

Odondknowe O

e talk laterQ said, shutting him up before | logt it and
told him what a disgrace he had become. " erest of thedrive he
looked like hewastormented. It mademe both want to laugh and
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dap him slly. | guess| could understand it. With me out of the
picture he hadfallen into aloser mentality. He got used to a shit
way of life and had convinced himself that@all there was going
to be. He just needed to be shaken up a bit and reminded what
the old days were like. A week, two weeks tops, and |@ have the
old Danny back. Christ, the thought of doing construction work
every day was worse than prison, worse even than waking up in
a shithole like Cedar Junction each morning. At least in prison
when you did your timeyou werelet go. With thelife Danny was
now trying to lead the only release would be acold grave. " ank
God | was aut now 0 | could look out for him.

West Roxbury and Brighton were both neighborhoods of
Boston, hut you had © leave the Gty and aoss through the yper
crust town of Brooklineto get from oneto the other. Danny was
driving through the student ghetto part of Brighton when he
pulled 0%of Commonwealth Ave. and onto a narrow roadway
barely wide enough to navigate along without scraping against
the cars parked on both sides of the street. " e street signs
marked one of thesdesasano parkingtow zone." at®thething
with students, no respect for the law. Danny pointed out an old
brownstone & hs gartment building.

He pulled behind the building to park. Opposite the small
six-car parking lot about twenty yards away were dumpsters
belongingto aChineserestaurant. At four o@ock in thea$emoon
| could already see rats climbing along one of them. It smelled
like the bak of a #h market.

Gou got to be $itting med lad.

He noticed what | was looking at and shrugged, telling me it
was o hig deal.

@Vhat do you mean no big deal? You®@e got rats crawling all
over your back lot.Q peered harder at the dumpsters. @ren®they
supposed to keep covers o thentO

@orget it, Kyle. " e rats wually gay over there, anyway.O
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@sually? You@e not tdling meyou get ratsin your apartment?0

He gave me a weak smile, his eyes tilting away from mine.
@nce, but Eve reiled it with a fying pan.O

Cesus fucking Qhrist.O

| got out of the car and the stench from rotting food nearly
bowled me over. My time in prison, and speci#cally Cedar
Junction, le$ me hypersenstive to stenches like this. | picked up
abrick lying a few yards away and threw it at the dumpsters. |
missed therat | was aiming for, but the brick madea loud clang
when it hit the metal dumpster and the rats scattered. | counted
at least eight of them as they ran 0% As | was watching where
they went, an Asan man in histhirtieswearing astained T-shirt,
baggy khakis and an apron tied around his middle came out
of the restaurant®back door. He spotted the small dent in the
dumpster and then thebrick lying next to it. He stared back at me
fuming, anger twisting his face.

@Vhat the tell are you doing?0 @ \elled.

®ut covers on those damn dumpsterslike the law requireslQ
yelled back.

O calling the plice o you!O

Qeah, well, fuck you! I@ calling the sanitation board
on you!O

He &ipped methe bird. | took a couple of steps towards him,
but Danny moved quickly and grabbed me by the am.

®yle, ome m, man, it® rot worth it.O

| calmed down enough to nod and tell him that | agreed. " e
Asian man brought hisother hand up so he could give me atwo-
handed salute.” en, a$er spitting on the ground, he disappeared
back into the restaurant.

Gou okay?d Bnny asked.

Qreah, 1th okay. How ebout helping me aut with something O

What?0

| led the way to the dumpsters. When | looked at Danny, |
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could see a dim glimmer of his old self in his eyes. Without
having to say a word, we worked together putting some muscle
into tipping the dumpster over so the garbage and rotting food
insde of it spilled out towards the back doorway. It took some
work, but we got the dumpster pushed up against the door. We
tried to do it quietly but we still madeenough of aracket | was
surprised no onetried the back door to see what we were doing.
With some more sweat we got the other dumpster tipped over
also and on top of the #rst one. Both of us grunting, we pushed
it up against the door. When we were done, we both stank, both
of uswith dumpster dudge dripping from our clothes, and both
of usjust about laughing our asses 0% | was laughing so hard |
could barely breathe. Nearly blind with tears, | found the brick |
hadtossed earlier. Danny was doubled over, hisface abright red.
He tried pulling me avay.

@et® gt the fuck out of hereO @ sid as he gsped for air.

| let him drag me to the back door of his building, then |
chucked the brick at the dumpsters we had knocked over. " e
clanging noise this time seemed louder than before. | heard the
restaurant® back door banging against the dumpsters we had
put in its way, then the guy insde swearing as he realized what
happened. He started yelling how he was going to call the police
and | damn near ruptured something insde. Danny pulled me
into his gartment building.

®uck, that was fun,Ohe said, wheezing hard now, his eyes
nearly on #re they were sparkling so brightly. e missed that. |
haven®laughed this terd in yearsO

MeeitherQ was holding onto my kneesfor support.” iswas
the best 1@ felt since being arrested. | sni%d and remarked how
we oth anelled like ®mething that would make a &unk puke.

Danny grimaced as he got a whi%of his shirt. Qeah, we do.
Let® gt upstairs and dean ourselves 0% lefore /e omes tomeO

@ho® this Bve you kesp mentioning?d
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My grlfriend. Youd meet her later.O

Gou two srious?d

He gave me awry little smile. Qeah, | think so. Let®go get
cleaned up.O

Danny led the way up the backstairsto his apartment, and as
| saw the cracked plaster along the walls and the garbage piled up
in the small alcoves, whatever good humor | was feeling faded. |
couldn®believe the shithole my brother was living in, but | held
my tongue. His apartment turned out to be a small cramped
one-bedroom, with one room serving as a combination living
room and dining room. A yellowish-brownish water stain bled
acrossthe ceiling and the wall-to-wall carpeting was some cheap
industrialized shit that needed to be replaced B it was far too
stained and dirty to ever be cleaned properly. Given what he had
to work with, he had the place #xed up about as nice as it could
be. My guess that was Eve€doing. As Danny moved through the
apartment opening windows, | looked behind some of the prints
of Southie that were hung up on the walls and saw they were
thereto cover cracks. It pissed me 0%thinking of Danny livingin
a dump like this, but | held my tongue.

®rought a ittle bt of home with me® Bnny said.

| looked up and saw him smiling, and realized he thought |
was admiring one of his Southie prints of Carson Beach. | didn®
bother answering him. He stood awvkwardly for amoment trying
to pretend we weren® standing in the middle of a shithole and
suggested | take the #rst shower, that he@® toss our clothes in
a washing machine the building kept for their tenants in the
basement. " e bathroom was about as cramped as the rest of
the agpartment with barely enough space to #t atoilet, snk and
shower. Stll, it felt nice taking a shower where the water wasn®
eitherice cold or scalding. And | have to admit it was nicer than
| would®e thought taking a showerin private for the#rst timein
over aght years.
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| dried 0%and put on a heavy dose of Brut before leaving
the bathroom to make sure any traces of dumpster smell that
might®e lingered were covered up. Danny had a pair of boxers
on ashesat smoking ajoint in thecombo living/diningroom. He
handed it to me while he went 0%to get me a change of clothing.
Drugsweren®my thing, but | took afew hits, and put on thefaded
jeans and black T-shirt that Danny brought back for me. Before
heading 0%to prison we were the same shirt and pant size, but
his jeans were now loose on me and the T-shirt was tight across
the chest. Danny remarked as much. He #nished sucking on the
joint that | had handed back and gubbed out the enters.

®hadalot of hoursto kill in theweight room.Q pulled on the
jeansto reveal the several inches of extra space. @nd thisis my
one kenettt from not drinking any beer over the kst éght yearsO

@Vell, let me #x that.CDanny got a couple of cold Michelobs
from his fridge and tossed me one, then took his into the
bathroom. When | heard the shower running | sat down and
drank it dowly, trying hard to relax. | was a free man and |
should feelfree. But that waseasier said than done. | needed tore-
establish myself, and more important, | needed to square things
with Red. " ere was no way | could breathe easy knowing that
sonofabitch was out there enjoying life, not aber what he did to
me. And not just to me, but to Danny and my ma and hundreds
of otherswho hadtrusted him. When | got up for another beer |
heard theunmistakable whine of apolicesren and then saw ared
light &shing from Danny®@open bedroom door. | mademy way
over there, and through the window | could see a police cruiser
parked by the overturned dumpsters. A couple of 0) cers were
talking to some of the restaurant workers. " e prick who had
given me the #nger earlier was with them and he kept pointing
animatedly towards Danny® apartment building. " e cops
looked bored. Even from where | was standing, | could see one
of them trying hard to suppress a smile. | watched for a while,
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then went and got another beer. A$er ten minutes the red light
stopped grobing in through open bedroom door.

Danny stepped out of the bathroom. He raised an eyebrow at
me and asked if he had heard a $ren.

Qou aure @ fuck did. " e ops vere ait back.O

O ey didn®knock on any doors a anything?0

®lo, but that Chinese prick tried getting them over here. He
was hopping up and down pointing at your building. | hopethey
cited the motherfucker for not kesping his grbage @vered.O

O at little fuckerOA wide smile spread across Danny®face.
@Vhat do you say tomorrow we fip over those dumpsters ajain?0

®o, | don® think so. As long as they keep their garbage
covered from now on | let it dide. If they don®1d take care of
it adi%erent way.Q wasn®going to say anything, at least not then,
but seeing Danny sitting there looking all happy and content
| couldn®help myself from asking him how he could stomach
living in a pgace ke this.

Heshrugged, still smiling hisdopey smile. Gomeon, Kyle, it@®
got to be more spacious than your cell a Cedar Junction. More
accommodations o, right, bro?0

®had no choice where they stuck me. But you choose to live
here, for Chrissakes.O

He ignored me while he took a baggie #lled with pot from
under the sofa cushion and rolled himself another joint. A hard
grimness had tightened his face. He lit the joint, inhaled deeply
on it, and held the smoke for agood ten-count before exhaling. A
couple more hits so$ened hisfeatures. He looked back at me and
&ashed a @reless snile.

Odidn®have any choice either, Kyle, not if | was going to stay
out of prison so | could take care of Ma when she was sick. You
think it was my choice to move away from the old neighborhood?
But shit, this place isn®so bad Eve®had it under rent control
since she was a student, making it cheap as hell. Neighborhood®
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kind of fun and it@only two milesfrom where she works. Fuck, |
haven®even shown you a pcture d Bve yet.O

He took another long hit on the joint, then tried 0%ring me
it but this time | passed. As| said before drugs aren®my thing.
When | was Red®right hand man, we made alot of money dealing
but thered be hel to pay if he ever caught you using. As he used
to like to say: Boyos, | demand clear minds and actions from me
lieutenants@retentiouslittle prick, alwaysacting asif hewereborn
and raised in Belfast instead of K Sreet in South Boston. Anyway,
even without his fucking rules, at the level | was a | needed my
wits and aggression to survive, and | couldn® a%rd to so$en
either with pot, and it wastoo hard to hide the e%ects of coke. | got
used to keeping away from drugs. Even in prison | avoided them. |
didn®want to give the cocksuckers running the place any excuses
to stretch out my maximum eight-year sentence.

Danny® dopey grin was mostly back, any traces of the
grimness from a few minutes earlier were gone. He pushed
himself 0%the sofa and Ie$ the room. When he came back he
handed me aphoto. " egirl in it wasthin with long stringy red
hair, and from what | could tell given the angle the photo was
taken, not much in thetitsdepartment. Asthin asshelooked she
had a pale moon-shaped face with a nose that made me think
of a pig. Like with every other aspect of his current life, he had
settled bady.

®lice, uh?0 & aked.

| nodded. | had criticized him enough for one day. Earlier
| @ seen &ashes of the old Danny. | knew his true self was buried
somewherein thisjoke of alife he was leading, and given alittle
prodding, I@ bring him out like a fucking butter8y from its
cocoon. " e image d that brought a snile © my lips.

Oknew youd think so too.dDanny was beaming at the photo
of hisplain-Janegirlfriend. Meeting Eveéthe best thing that ever
happened to meO

Pariah.indd 13 15/11/08 10:53:51



14 Dave Zeltserman

| handed the photo back to him so he could admire it closer
up. @/hat plans o you got for tonight?20 | sked.

Danny took anotherlong hit from hisjoint, then stared bleary-
eyed at his watch. @ve should be back in a half hour. | thought
we@ ¢ out for dinner, have a éw drinksO

@Vhat? dist you, me and her?0

O a®what | was thinkingO

Q@hrissakes, Danny, 1@ just out of prison a$er eight fucking
long years. | thought you® get a party together for me. Bringin a
few of my buddies from the reighborhood.O

His eyes dulled to the point where they matched his smile.
@ couldn® do that, Kylethe said. ® can® contact any of them
@ause of my plea arrangement. You wouldn®believe the hoops
my lawyer had to jump through so | could maintain contact
with you.0
O ey were trying to keep you away from your own brother?
e aly family you got le$?20
Geah O
When | #rst found out about Red® treachery, it was like a
rage hadbeen ignited insde me, and it has been burning steadily
eversince. For thelast eight yearsthat rage had been my onetrue
companion. Now with this bit of news it &red up, choking me
0% For afew seconds all | could see was red Bthe color, not the
traitorousrat. | took afew deep breaths and was ableto bring the
rage back to alow smmer. When | could, | told Danny the joke
was an them.

@Vhat do you mean?0

®lot now. 1A tell you in afew days when | got things worked
out. Anyway, fuck them. 1t® been what, seven years since you
made yur deal? No one®@ing to notice if you cheat on it now.O

O ey will. | got afew enemies from the old days waiting to
drop a dme ;n meQ

®ullshit.O
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@Btrue, Kyle." ey already madea few bogus calls, one even
last year. " e cops investigated each of them. " ank God | had
witnesses who could corroborate where | wasO

Gou got names or who made hese @lls?0

Qust suspicionsO

Give e the ramesO

He hestated, then, shrugging, said, om Dolan and Mike
Halloran. | can®prove t, though.O

| nodded as | remembered those two. Dolan owned a liquor
store on Dorchester Sreet that was on Danny®collection ligt. If
| remembered right, at one time he got stubborn about paying
hismonthly dues, and stayed stubborn until a crowbar wastaken
to both his kneecap and his whiskey section. Halloran was just
some dumb low-level punk who thought he could run his own
book in the neighborhood. Red heard about it and next thing you
knew Dolan was being #tted for anew set of dentures. In the old
days, Danny did good work.

@D make sure word gets out on what happens if anyone rats
you,0 said. Go what do you say, we head back home tonight for a
little eelebrating?O

Danny shook his head. Ocan®risk it, Kyle." e DABO) ceis
serious about that plea. And there@no time expiration onit." e
arrangement®for life. If they catch mebreakingit 1@ go away for
a minimum of three yearsO

@anny, with me aut, no cne®ging to risk ratting you.O

Ojust can®do it. Ith orry.O

| was going to try arguing but looking at the dumb stoned
expresson on his face | knew there was o point.

®uck it,Ol said. Wed go out to dinner with you and
your girlfriend, then |1@ take myself 0%to Scolley® for some
celebratingO

Danny nodded, hiseyesglazing over ashe stared 0%at aprint
of a crowd watching the & Patrick® Day Paradewinding down
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+th Sreet. | went and got myself another Michelob. | was going
to have to get Danny 0%the grass if | was going to bring back
hisold seff, but | had sometimefor that. " ejob | was planning
out wasn®going to go down for afew weeks. " e third beer was
starting to give me abuzz. | guess a$er the stretch | just #nished
without adrop of alcohol, | @ becomeabit of alightweight. Danny
#nished the joint he was working on then got himself another
beer also. We sat, chilling, mostly making small talk about how
life was in the federal syssem and then later at Cedar Junction.
It was nice just the two of us stting there bullshitting like that.
It brought back old memories from when we were kids. When |
tapped out afresh cig, he did aslow double take asif he couldn®
quite mmprehend what it was d #r<t.

®lot a good idea, bro,0 & sid.

vhat?0

Bve desndwant anyone snoking in here.O

Qoue $itting me, right20

®lo, bro.®

| didn®need thisshit. | was#nally starting to feel better and |
hadto have afucked-up discusson overwhether | could smoke a
cig?l lit up, using an enpty Michelob bottlefor the ashes. Danny
looked on, too stoned to really care much one way or the other.
For the #rst time he noticed the carton of Marlboro '(( s1 had
put by the sofa, and he madea comment how it would be better if
| hid the @rton in his doset.

WWhy® hat?20

@ve might throw it out.O

| gave him alook to seeif he was serious, and as best | could
tell he was. Reaching over, | pushed the carton under the sofa,
then did adow burn as| #nished the cigarette and dropped the
butt into the beer bottle. | was just starting to calm back down
when his girlfriend unlocked the front door and walked in. In
person, her tits were as small as they looked in the photo. She
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had nice legs, though, 1@ give Danny that. When she saw me
stting on the sofanext to Danny, she didn®bother putting on an
act." erewasnothing but icein the look she gave me. Sill, she
was my brother@girlfriend, so | started to push myself up to give
her a kiss, but she short-circuited me by moving in quickly and
o%ring a small frigid hand instead. It was like shaking hands
with an ice abe.

Danny, grinning astoner®grin, said, ® isismy big brother,
Kyle, I®e been teling you about.O

Ges, | know. | recognize Hm from the rewspapersO

Something about her superior-than-thou tone really pissed
the shit out of me. @here the fuck®my headQ said. Gou@e my
brother@girl, for Chrissakes(Before she could move | stood up
and gave her atight embrace and abig wet kisson her cheek. | felt
some satisfaction feeling her squirm in my arms, but shit, it was
like hugging a stick of wood. When | let go, | felt likel needed to
check myself over to make sire | ddn®pick up any linters.

®rom now on handshakes between us are su) cient,he said,
her pale gay eyes ething.

O a® rot how things ae cbne in my family,0 lad.

@Vhat@going onDanny asked, looking with some alarm at
his grlfriend and then me.

(Odon®have a ficking due. Ask herO

Eve® pale skin &ushed a light pink as she met Danny®
bewildered eyes. @fn just having alousy day. Let@start over. Kyle,
it® wonderful to meet you.O

She reached over and gave me a brittle hug and a quick peck
on the cheek. | could®e had some fun with her right then, but |
behaved myself. A$er all, she was my brother@girl, at least for
the noment.

Danny was ill giving Eve a puzzled look, some concem
cutting through his pot-induced haze. He said, ® was thinking
the three of us could go out and celebrate Kyle®release. Maybe
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you could call up Lindaand seeif she wantsto join us, seeif we
can make t a bursomed

Qinda met someoneO

Who?O

Gome guy at a clubGshe said quickly, her eyes shi$ing from
Danny@

@all one of your other friends then. Shit, they@ always
moaning how there aen®enough sngle giys in Boston.O

®@anny, my head®killing me. You two go out and have fun. |
think 1@ just going o gay in.O

®lope your head kels etter,O |ad.

She nodded in my direction, not bothering to make eye
contact, then disappeared into the bedroom and closed the door
behind her.

Danny just sat there looking confused. @Vhat the fuck?)
he sid.

Odon®think your girl likes me very much.0

®hy wouldn®she?O

| didn®bother saying the obvious. " at she thought | was a
badin&uence. Or maybesmply that shejust didn®want anything
to do with a convicted armed felon. | wondered brie&y if Danny
ever told her what he used to do and decided he didn® Danny®
eyes had #xed on someplace 0%in the distance. | could see the
transformation in them as the obvious cut though his drug-
fogged brain.

@ it@going to cause you problems with me staying here, 1@
look for someplace ete © .0

®lo, bro, my place is your place®

O a® god. Sand up.O

He stood up. | gave him areal embrace, not the quick little
hug we gave in the car. ® got plans for us, Danny,Q said so$ly,
making sureto keep my voice low. ®hen wef& done, wef& going
to own this fucking town again.O
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| took a step back, feeling strong emotion for my brother.
For the #rst time since stepping out of prison, | felt connected to
Danny, & least the way | used to feel dout him.

@ook, Ith heading aut to SuthieO

@Vhat about us ging aut for dinner?Xd

@ved do it another time. Say here and work things out with
your girlfriend.O

Gleah, | guess | $ould. You need anything?d

Ocould use ®me @sh. A cell phone. Your car keysO

He tossed me a set of keys, then enptied out his wallet and
handed me forty-eight dollars. Checking his pockets he pulled
out something that looked like a gizmo that could®e come from
Sar Trek.

O ey shrunk these things to almost nothing,Q said as| held
the phone in my palm.

Qou want me © how you how to use 20

@ #gure t out.O

| gave him alittletap on the shoulder and told him I@ let the
old neighborhood know he was still kicking and bresthing. He
nodded, watching somewhat wistfully as | le$ the apartment. |
stood outsidethe door listening.” ewallswerethin and | could
hear everything as plainly as if | were in the same room with
them. | heard her leave the bedroom and tell Danny that she
was not going to pimp out any of her friendsto me, that that was
where she was drawing the line. She® let me stay there for afew
days hut she was ot pimping aut any o her friends.

@Vhat areyou talking aboutZDanny tried arguing, hisspeech
having the same s0$, sow cadence of any stoner. He didn®have
achancein hell againgt her. @ll | was saying was getting one of
your friends for a bursome.d

®ight. Your brother®just out of prison. All he wants is a
dinner date. Right.O

@nd what would be the herm if they connected?)
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@re you kidding me? He® a convicted felon. I not
introducing any of my friends to someone like him. And God
knows what diseases he picked up in prison. |®e watched Oz. |
know what they do in prison. And | don®want him smoking in
our apartment. | not an idiot, Danny. | saw the cigarette stub
in the keer kottle. | could gnell the dgarette snokeO

®le had me dgaretteO

Odon®care. | don®dwant him smoking in herel®

@ome on, Eve. He had the window open. What else is he
supposed to do?0

@Vhy should | have to be subjected to his cigarette smoke? Or
worry about him burning the place down? If he needs to smoke
that bady, let him go outsideO

@h, shit. Come on. Wef on the third &oor. You@e saying
he hasto run down three &ights of stairs every time he wantsto
smoke?0

She was going on, telling Danny that was exactly what | had
to do while hetried half-heartedly to argue with her. He couldn®
get aword in. | le$ then." erage smmering insde had started
to heat up and | needed to get away before | went back in there
and kicked herteeth down herthroat." elast person who talked
about me like that was my old man, and that was when | was
thirteen. | still went a$er him with asteak knife and if he hadn®
been ableto wrestleit away from me, | would®e diced him open.
He beat the shit out of me b broke a few bones, but he realized
he@ better watch his mouth around me. He was cautious a$er
that with what he said, even to Danny. Up until the day he took
0%a$er stealing eighty grand from alocal loan shark, he watched
what he sid to the wo o us.

| stepped out of the building®back doorway. It was past six
and the sun was a bright orange and dropping fast, but it would
gtill belight for another hour or so." e Chinese guy from before
was alone by the two dumpsters shoveling garbage back into
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them. He seemed to be struggling with it, his arms rubbery as
he li$ed the shovel up amost over his head to dump 0%each
load. When he spotted me he did akind of double-take and then
started shouting. | ignored him. " emood | wasin | thought it
would be best. Sill, as | got in Danny®car, | started worrying
about him memorizing the license plate. | was deciding whether
|@ better warn him about calling the police when he started
pounding on my front window. Sittle &w from hismouth ashe
called me afew choice namesand threatened to have me arrested.
I lowered thewindow. He stuck hisindex #nger towards my face,
still spitting & he yelled, and | snapped the #nger like a wig.

| twisted hisbroken #nger until hedropped to hisknees, then
| smacked him in the face with the car door as| got out. A gash
had opened up on his forehead and the blood from it dripped
over hiseye and down his cheek and then onto hiswhite T-shirt.
He garted aying, his mouth forming a lig gaping round 60

Gou have ay idea who | an?0 | sked him.

When he didn®answer, | put pressure on his #nger until he
shook his head.

G'ou should readyour newspapersand not besuch an ignorant
fuck,Q said. @f you were to call the police on me you and your
family would disappear. It wouldn®matter where | was, 1@ still
have enough juice to make it happen. Maybe your bodies get
dumped in the ocean, or chopped up and spread over land#lls. It
wouldn®matter. No onewould ever have acluewhat happened to
any o you. You think 1@ making this yp?0

He shook his head frantically without waiting for me to twist
his #nger again. | let go of his #nger and watched as he made
little moaning sounds, all the while rocking back and forth asif
he were engaged in some ®rt of dlent prayer.

@Vhat happened today was your fault,Ol told him. @ you
showed this neighborhood the proper respect it wouldn® have
happened. You keeping your garbage uncovered attracted rats

Pariah.indd 21 15/11/08 10:53:52



22 Dave Zeltserman

to the area. And |@ not even mentioning the smell. People
live around here, and what you did wasn® fair to them. You
understand that?0

He nodded, his head moving up and down asif someone had
grabbed it and shook it. He had his eyes squeezed shut, but he
was paying dtention to what | was sying.

@s long as you cover your garbage from now on, you and me
are #ne. If you don®wef going to have big problems. | mean
really big fucking problems. So are you and me going to have any
more problems?)

He di00k his head

Owant to hear you sy it.O

In alow stilted voice, heforced out that the two of uswere not
going to have ay more groblens.

@o get your #nger taken careof A said. | helped him to hisfest.
Heran o%holdinghisinjured #nger. | sat back in thecar, paralyzed,
wondering what the hell waswrong with me. If hetalked, him and
his family would disappear like | told him. | wasn®kidding about
that. If the police arraigned me they@ have to drop ther charges
oncethey lost contact with their only witness. Even though | didn®
have to worry about going back to a place like Cedar Junction, if
hetalked it would bring me police attention that | couldn®a%erd.
With them watching me and snooping into my business, | would
have to ddlay my plans by months, maybe even longer. Which
would be all that more time before |@ be able to look for Red. In
the old daysDwel, fuck, in the old days no one would@e dared get
in my facelikethat, but if someone had ever been stupid enough to
try, | would®@etaken care of them.

Ah, fuck it. | decided he got the message. He wasn®going to
talk. You@ think being out of prison and getting a chance for
the #rgt time in years to let 0%a little sseam by working over a
fucking ignorant moke would®e relieved some of the pressure
insde, but all the incident did was put me in a darker mood. |
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took out Danny®cell phone and #gured out how to useit. | swore
| wasn®going to call Janet, at least not until thingswere better for
me, but in the mood 1@ dipped into | couldn®help myself from
calling her mom. | had that number burned in my skull. When
her mom answered the phone, | heard the hesitancy in her voice
as she recognized me, but she didn®hang up. Mary always liked
me, and | knew she wouldn®hang up on me.

®yle, you know | can®give you Janet®numberGhe said with
a ©% sgh.

@h, Mary, what do | need to bribe you with? A bottle of
Bushmills?0

Ghe®&merried now with children.O

Mary, how do | need to sweeten this?Make it a S xteen-year-
old malt?20

®yle,Gehe said. Gou®e got to let this go. It@not right for you
to be @lling her now. Besides, what would be the pint?20

Mary, | am going to be calling her. If you don®help me, 1@
#nd someonein theold neighborhood who will. But | need to talk
to Janet. A$er all, we were engaged before my arrest.d thought
back on all the Oprah and Dr Phil shows| killed time with, and
added, Oneed this dosured

Another deep heavy sigh, then, @ll you@e going to do istalk
to her?0

Qesus, Mary, no matter what you®e been readingin the papers
|@ not an animal O

®romise ne, Kyled

®give you my word.O

' erewasalong ten-count where | wasn®sure whether she@
hung up on me, then, @nd the g$ that you mentioned?0

@n your doorstep #rst thing tomorrow.O

Make t a @se d BushmillsO

@ bit steep,A said. At Scolley@the same information would
probably only st me a pnt.O
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@ anyonethereknowsit, that isGhe o%ered, ady note edging
into her woice.

Gomeone there will know it. Or at least know someone who
does. But Mary, @ause | like you |@ make it four bottles of the
good stu% " at®a combined seventy-two years. Almost double
your own ageO

" at got alaugh out of her. At thispoint she hadto betopping
sixty, and herliver, from all the abuse she€yiven it overtheyears,
had to be more like a ninety-year-old@ How she was ill alive
was ayone®giess,

®our bottles it isCshe agreed. @nyway, youd #nd Janet easy
enough without my help. But Kyle, asyou promised, youdl just be
calling her for, uh, dosure, and nothing more®

Gcout® ronor.O

She bughed again. And when were you ever a sout?)

@ my heart 1@ dways keen oneO

She sighed and gave me Janet®phone number. ®low, 1@ not
telling you her address(she said. Qou just call her thisonetime
s0 you can move on. Who knows, maybe it will help Janet too. |
know there©®some torment there conceming you.Cehe hesitated,
then added, ®ou@e just out of prison today, is that right, Kyle?O

O a®right, Mary. " ey opened those pearly gates for me
only a &w hours @0.0

Maybe this time you can try to make a better go of things®
shesaid. Ory living the straight and narrow for achange and not
get yourself in any more trouble®

® can®do that, Mary. Jesus, you of all people should know
what 1@ going to haveto do to get thosefour bottlesof Bushmills
for you.O

I hung up on herthen ignoring her half-hearted protestations.
ASer dtting quietly for a few minutes, | called the number she
gave me. A$er the fourth ring a woman answered, her tone
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guarded as she asked if | was Danny. It had been over eight
years but | had no trouble recognizing Janet®voice. Hearing her
brought a ightness  my throat.

®ope, not Danny,d said. ®hy would you think Danny would
be alling you?O

®yleOrse sid, her wice turning our.

O a®right. Now answer my question. Has my little brother
been in the Habit of calling you?0

Qou@e an idiot. According to the Caller ID, the call wasbeing
made fom Danny® ell phoneO

| was confused and told her as much. @&hat the fuck®
Caller DO

@ tells you who® alling. Hang w, and I call you right back
and you@ see for yourself.O

Odon®know the rumber for this ell phoned

OQalready have t. It showed up as part of the Galler ID.O

| hung up and a$eraminute or so realized Janet wasn®calling
back. | redialed her number. " is time her answering machine
clicked on.

® don® know what fucking game you@e playing but unless
you want me showing up in the &sh or calling your husband and
letting him know what you used to do at the Sguire Inn to make
us noney, youd better fucking gick upN O

Shepicked up. ®hat areyou calling for, KyleZ3he demanded,
trying to sound angry but | could hear the fear in her voice. O
married now. It® been over a bng time etween usO

@VhatGwith thisbullshit, telling me you@e going to becalling
me bak and then leaving me waiting?0

@ 2orryN O

@®ondgive methat shit. And don®think | & overdooking you
calling me an idiot before. You should know me well enough to
know what that could end up buying you.O
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Osaid 1@ sorry. It threw me hearing your voice. | needed a
few minutes to think. And | apologize for what | called you. It
dipped out. Howd you get my number20

Mary 0ld you aut for four bottles o whiskey.O

® should®e guessed as much. What a wonderful mother |
ended up with, huh? Maybe those four bottles will #nally #nish
the pb on her liver. God, | hope . What do you want, Kyle?O

@en thousand dollarsO lad.

Shelaughed, but it wastired and with not much lifeto it. @nd
how do you #gure that?0

@® vhat you owe med

®do, huh?0

O abightO

@V hat would happen if | called the parole board and told them
you were frying to extort ten thousand dollars ffom me?0

®lot much, | would think. | didn®get paroled. If you read
the stories in the papers, you@d know that. | served out the full
sentence so | wouldn®have to worry about anyonetrying to hold
that over me ke you@e trying right now.O

" erewasalongsilence, then, ®low do | oweyou ten thousand
dollars?0

@@ what | invested in you. Implants for example. " anks
to me your hushand gets to enjoy nice #rm cantaloupes instead
of the shriveled oranges | used to have to deal with. And let®
not forget all the other things | did to make you presentable. A
partial list would include braces, nose job, jewelry and health
club memberships. | spent far more than ten grand on you, but |
decided to give you a break and charge you only thirty centson
the obllar seeing how you@e a It used up & this pint.O

O isishowyou spent your daysin prison, thinkingsomething
like this up? Anything | might®e owed you | paid back a long
time ago with what | hadto do to get money for your lawyer. | @
not paying you another ent.O
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@® rot negotiableO

®uck you!O

@ that any way to talk with children around?0

She bwered her wice. @ that® ome kind of threatN O

Glou should know me better than that. 1@ just concemed that
oneof your little onesmight belistening and picking up your bad
habitsO

@ook, Kyle, @ sorry how things ended with us, but | needed
achanceto make areal lifefor myself, and 1@ done that. Maybe
now that you@e aut of prison you can do the sme fr yourself.O

Maybe| might, but it doesn®changethefact that you owe me
ten grand. If you@e short on cash, | can let you work 0%your debt
in trade@ waited while | heard her breathing on the other end.
She didn®say anything but | could hear her breathing. Maybe |
could even hear her heart beating. @@ give you a higher hourly
rate than you deserve. A thousand bucksan hour. Onelong night
on your knees, and youd be pid o%0

O a®what thisis about,(she said, her voice cold enough to
freeze.

®lope, not at all. dist giving you optionsO

' erewas along silence before she told me never to call back
there gain.

Oknow what you@e capable of, Kyle&he said. But you haveto
know what 1@ capable d too.O

She hung w then.

For along time she@® been under my skin, especially with the
way she brokethings o%between us, going through my lawyerthe
day a$er the eight-year maximum sentence was handed down,
and then her stone silence to my letters. It fet good knowing 1@
gotten under her Kin aso.

| was surprised she was till in the area, even more surprised
that she@ let her mom know how to contact her. More than
anyone, except maybe Red, she knew what | was capable of, and

Pariah.indd 27 15/11/08 10:53:53



28 Dave Zeltserman

knowing that | would®e thought she® have the common sense
to have moved thousands of milesfrom Boston with anew name
and identity. Maybe she@ convinced herself that 1@ end up being
killed in prison, or even more far-fetched, come out a changed
man. Or maybe it was smply that her husband knew nothing
about me, and she never had the heart to tell him. More likely
he had no idea about her ether, or at least who she used to be.
Anyway, she knew me well enough to know my one phone call
wasn®by any means the and of it.

Fuck her. Let her stew in worry and agitation for awhile, the
same & $ie E$ me dewing those years in prison.

| found myself breathing alittle easer than before. Not much,
but some. It would take #nishing things with Janet and squaring
my debt with Red before |@ ever really be ableto feel like my old
self again. " is was a gart, anyway.

My call to Janet put mein a good enough mood to make a
couple of other calls | needed to make. " en, whistling a happy
tune, | turned on the ignition and headed towards Suthie.
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