Visions of a Kill: The Ray
Truth Monologues
Chapter 5:
“Stranger”
A pair of glistening eyes stared longingly beyond a frosted living
room window. Keisha, Ray’s six year-old daughter, sat waiting on his
arrival as she always did every Saturday of the month.
“Keisha, get away from that window. Your daddy ain’t comin’ back
here,” Deidra proclaimed.
“Yes he is,” she replied.
“didn’t I tell you to stop thinkin’ about him? Don’t talk about him,
Keisha,” Deidra answered.
“Why?”
“Because I told you to,” Deidra answered, “Your Daddy is a bad
person and he’s not comin’ here again.”
“Yes he is,” Keisha replied, “I see him.”
There was a knock at the door, then a second.
Deidra opened it immediately, where Ray stood in quiet solemnity.
“What are you doing here?” she asked.
Keisha approached the door.
“daddy!”
Deidra caught her by the shoulder before she ran into his arms.
“why did you come here?” Deidra asked.
Ray reached in his pocket and pulled out five-hundred dollars.
“This is for you,” ray answered quietly.
“I don’t want you here, and we don’t need your money.”

“Daddy!” Keisha yelled a second time.
“go in your room,” Deidra commanded.
“But I wanna see-“
“GO!”
Keisha left the door.
“Ray, why are you here? Why do you keep doing this?” Deidra asked.
“I just wanna see my daughter. I wanna be her father.”
“You’re way too late for that,” Deidra continued, “And where did
you get that money?”
“From the candy store. Look, I’m tryin’ to help out, alright?” Ray
answered angrily.
Deidra spotted a black sedan parked in front of the apartment.
“Have you been taking your medication? Who’s car is that?”
Ray extended the money a second time.
“Take this. “
“No,” Deidra replied flatly.
He placed it on the steps to the door.
“Tell keisha I’m not a stranger,” Ray continued, “I’ll be back for
her.”
With that, Ray turned and walked back to the waiting car.
Deidra remained standing in the doorway, angry.
-- THE END --

