Hope

June, 4th 2007

I lost my leg

All I can smell is my grandma’s homemade snicker doodle cookies. I want to go and get some but I can’t get up, I lost my prosthetic leg. I had to sneak in last night with one leg. If my grandma finds out that I lost my leg she would freak, those things cost a lot of money. I’m going to have my sponsor, Tood pick me up at night after my grandma’s in bed to help me find it. 

Yesterday I went to the movies, went to some friends’ house to play Xbox, then went fishing and came home but somewhere in the mix I accidently grabbed grandma’s medication instead of mine and I don’t know where I could’ve lost my leg. Anyways I’m going to go to sleep until Tood comes to get me.
Later that day…


Ok, we’re in the car. It’s about nine o’clock. We’re on our way to the cinemas to see if I might’ve left the leg there. Tood is going to get out and ask the manager while I stay in the car. She wants to hurry this up because she has to go to bed early tonight so she can go and mentor some little kids. “They said that someone already picked it up Fry. Is this a trick?” 


“No, nobody knows I lost it, Tood I swear,” This is really weird. Who would’ve tooken my prosthetic leg?


“I’m not going to be able to have time for this Fry, can we do it another day?”


“No! My grandma doesn’t know I lost it, and if she finds out then I’m dead, you hear? I will have to walk on one leg for the rest of my life,” I know, I was exaggerating a little. Tood couldn’t say no, we went to my friend’s house that has the Xbox. His name is Jack When Tood knocked on his door his mom knew that she was there for him and yelled up to him. It took about a minute and Jack came to the car. 

“Hey Fry what’s up? Guess what, I’m breaking up with Briana, but the thing is man, is that I’m having a really hard time telling her, what should I do?”


“Cool, bro hey you wouldn’t have happened to pickup my leg from the Cinemas, did you? I went there and they said that someone already picked it up,” Jack is cross-eyed, I never noticed before.


“That sucks man, I think my mom is calling, I have to go.”

What the hell? That was suspicious if I ever seen it. “Tood, do you think Jack took my leg?’

“Well I don’t see why he would. Do you think he took your leg?”

“Honestly, I really do. Let’s go to your house,”

“For what, Fry?”

“You got a ladder,” Jack lives on the second floor.

“Ohhhh no, I have to do a lot of things in the morning, Fry; you’re not the only kid that I take care of.”

It took me a minute to convince her to go, but we’re on our way to Tood’s. She always goes out of her way to help me and sometimes even my friends. Once we got the ladder I had a plan. I was going to have Tood climb up and look through the window. Once I saw her thumbs up I would call her headset and discuss any signs of Jack stealing my leg. Before I could get a hold of the headset I heard a loud engine and tires screeching. If I didn’t know any better I would’ve thought it was a wreck. But when I looked it was a candy green 1967 mustang Shelby pulling right in front of Tood’s car. I’ve seen this car before. But it wasn’t until I saw the guy who got out when I remembered when. 
“Little Fry, what are you doing here at such time, and with only one leg? You’d better get home,” Lee is Jack’s uncle. He has one leg, too. How could I have forgotten? “What is that, Fry? Are you spying on Jack? You better buckle up because your friend is going to have to run when I’m finished telling Jack’s parents.”
“Lee, no! We’re not spying! Okay, we are… But I think that Jack might’ve token my leg from the Cinemas after I left it there, would you help me? You know how expensive those things are,” I was going out on a limb saying this, but maybe Lee didn’t put jack up to this after all.

“Jack would never do such a thing! Now get in the car!” Your lady friend will be joining you in a minute. Tood is really mad at me now. But now I know that Jack has the leg. I will just call him after Tood takes me home. She’ll take me to get a snack first. 

Ring, ring, ring… “Hello?” It was definitely Jack.

“Jack, it is Fry don’t hang up, I know what you did, but you know how much that leg cost and how much it means to me. Please give it back, Jack, please.”

“Fry, I can’t give it back, I’m sorry. Lee said he really needs it. He came over after you left the other day and I told him that you left it at the Cinemas as a joke and he was set on taking it. I’m sorry Fry.” Jack wasn’t lying. Lee is a mean guy he made him do it.

“Jack you have to help me get it back. You are my best friend, please.”

“Fry, there’s no way. He flipped out when I tried to tell him not to take it in the first place. There’s no way. No way, Fry.”

This is where Jack is wrong, there is a way and he is going to help me, “meet me behind the homeless shelter at one Jack, one o’clock sharp.” When I got there I waited for a half hour before I decided to start heading back home. On my way, I saw Jack. 

“Sorry I wasn’t here sooner, man. Lee is at my house.”

“Let’s go!”
“No, Fry wait?”

“You’re not backing out on me Jack.”

“I know, but if I help you will you help me tell Briana I don’t want to be with her anymore?” Jack didn’t know, but I already did. Last time I broke up with Calli for him, to.

 I crutched all of the way to Jack’s uncle Lee’s house where he wasn’t home to wait. We waited, waited, waited, and waited. Until the candy green 1967 mustang Shelby pulled into the driveway. We took our spots and waited some more. It was about three a.m. before Lee finally went to sleep and when he did I unlocked my thirty-five thousand dollar leg. Pulled it slowly, clenched my eyes really tight when I saw Lee getting up. I locked my leg and ran as fast as I could and I didn’t look back until when I got about three blocks away. When I did look back I saw the most horrible thing, and it was all my fault. But the only thing I could do was call the cops. 
Tood and I are now visiting Jack in the hospital, she bought him three Xbox games to make him feel better. She even told him that two of them are from me. I have the best friends. Jack should wake soon. I realize now Jack’s safety is definitely more important that getting in trouble from my grandma. Or I should’ve called the cops in the first place. I’ll never do anything like this again.

