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3e. Write a two-page flash fiction story about at least two characters affected by 
your real world social justice issue. While the characters should be fictional, the conditions that they face/experiences that they have should be based on the facts surrounding the issue. 


Daniel curled up on his twin-sized cot in his closet-sized bedroom and covered his ears wishing that he could disappear. At times like this he worked hard to drown himself in his own thoughts; he would imagine himself in a place where he was surrounded by people he loved and people who loved him, in a place where there was happiness, a place far away from here. It's close to midnight and his father just got home, drunk again - for the fifth time this week – and his step-mother is in a full-blown fury that he has been out so late. She has just had her third hit of heroin for the evening and she is especially aggressive. The yelling is intense, there is glass being broken left and right, and the slamming doors make the entire house shake like an earthquake. 


There is a loud honk coming from an angry truck driver working his way through the morning traffic. The noise wakes Daniel right out of his daydream – more like a sleepless nightmare – as he vividly reminisces the night he ran away from home. Some days he wonders if he should have stayed; maybe things would have gotten better, maybe he would still have a warm place to sleep. But then he remembers the violence, both physical and emotional, and persuades himself to believe that he made the right decision. 


Daniel lucked out last night and found a pretty comfy park bench to lie on; much better than the cold, wet cement he is used to. There is commotion everywhere, thousands of people rushing around all with different plans for the day and places to be. It is close to 8:00 am and Daniel has yet to move; but what's the point anyway? He has not place to go, nobody who cares to see him, and certainly nothing worth getting up to do. 


When he gets really bored he will usually go find Charlie. Charlie is the only friend (I suppose you could call him that) that Daniel has met since he left his father's house. Charlie is in his late 20's and was kicked out of his parents house for selling Marijuana. Daniel has smoked it a few times with him and surprisingly for him he felt better. He enjoys smoking because it helps him to forget. The pain doesn't hurt as much, the memories don't bother him as much, and his hopeless desires don't matter as much. Being offered drugs is no longer a foreign concept. He has been offered all sorts of drugs for returned favors, but fortunately has had the willpower to decline. 


Daniel considers it sometimes. He wonders whether his life would be easier if he surrendered to the temptation. Most of the homeless people around him are hooked on serious drugs and they don't seem to struggle with emotions as much as he does. Sometimes he feels like he is in a downward spiral. Too young to get a job and too old for foster care, he has nowhere to turn and nobody to help him. 

