 E

Cutty

Essay 1

Writing B

Wilson
  This is a story about when I lost my best friend Nate. I was at a family reunion eating diner when a friend called me and told me that Nate was in a fight and was shot. I felt my chest cave in and a million thoughts ran through my head. I asked him if he was alright and he said I don’t know. 

  I immediately called his mom and asked if Nate was alright. She was freaking out on the phone and couldn’t talk. I told her to breath and talk to me.

 It took a wile for her to calm down and talk. She said that Nate was doing a drug deal and someone tried to take what he had. She said that Nate wouldn’t give him what he wanted so he pulled out a gun and put it to his face. Nate thought the gun was fake and tried to grab the gun. The man backed up and shot Nate twice in the head killing him instantly.   

 I about dropped the phone and tried to convert her. I told her ill be there as soon as I get back home and that who ever did this will be caught and get what’s cumin to him. I told her I love her and told her every thing will be alright. I hung up the phone and sat next to a tree, my vision went blurry and I started to cry. Wondering if there was anything I could of don to change what happened. It was a really hard time in my life and took a long time to get over it. But I’ve learned in time that every thing happens for a reason. And I love and miss you Nate and Rest In Peace.
