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ON THE BRIDGE
Todd Strasser

*| peat the crap out of this guy at the m
all "
the stone wall of the bridge, — yesterday," Adam Lockwood said. He was leaningon —

: g a cigarette an i ittt
highway beneath him. His black hair fell down into :isw :\:ec: ing the cars speed by on the
\—-—'——\._- .

S

I‘ I' N n
E come?" Seth Dawson asked, leaning on the stone wall next to him.

Adam shmgged.M O .. -

=Up collar of hj r jacket | "
bugged me, that's all. He was bigger, probably a s riacket rose and fell along 5 neck. "He just

. enior. | guess he thought he could take me
cause | was smaller. But | don't let anyone push ; ’

me around."
(] . " MW‘SJ_CVK))/‘ i, C
"What'd you do to him?" Seth asked. He too was smoking a-cigarette. It was hZ irst ever, and

he wasn't really inhaling. Just holding the smoke in his mouth for awhile and then blowing it
out.

"'m pretty sure | broke his nose," Adam said. "l couldn't hang around to find out because the
guy in the pizza place called the cops. I'm already in enough trouble with them."

“What for?" Seth asked. He noticed that when Adam took a drag, he seemed to hold the smoke
in his mouth and then blow it out his nose. But it was probably just a different way of inhaling.
Adam definitely inhaled.

"They just don't like me," Adam said. "You know how it is."

Seth nodded. Actually, he didn't know how it was. But there was no way he'd admit that. It was

immdt\ot’weﬂlp—s didn't like you. Seth was pretty sure the cops didn't even
know who he was. These /47,(( e L e, 77\4;7' ?;;m//r,q
S p——— y y
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The two boys looked back down at the highway. Itwas a warmr,, s;;rling a:t:;:o::, am:‘ Ir;stea Sl
of taking the bus home after school they'd decudec? to walk to the diner. e Adam ha

instructed Seth on how to feed s into the cigarette machine and get a pack of

Marlboros, Seth had been really nerous about getting caus[ut, but Adam hafd told him it was no

Sweat. If t1"|e owner came out, you'd just tell him you were picking them up for your mother.

BRRRIEPS
was sticking out of the breast pocket of Seth's new denim jacket. It 72) ) A)

Now the pack of Marlboros e ocause he'd ripped the sleeves off and had washgd it in the he s
Wasn't supposed to look new’ ees to make it look old and worn. But somehow it had come out /’/‘7 u 1
washing machine a hundred tim decided to wear it anyway, but he felt like a fraud. Like a kid

new and worn. Seth had Ce On the other hand, Adam's leather jacket looked //6,7 ’{"L
Uying to imitate someone truly cool- ripped and the leather was creased and pllant.

was =3
:lmentlcany old and wom. ;hz:'se':: fsll::;ewlth it. seth had never been in a fight in his life. Not }b
tooked like he'd been ina hu

2 serious punching fight, at least ost ) \elCe
e > st 7 Cill

\
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Embodiment of a masculine person-- stereotype again
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These people are white. This thinking emulates racial and ideological privilege.  
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eathe’ jacket to school every day, Ady 7j

wore the €27 lockers and only wore them in <

e i thelr d sch 'l‘

|clolh95 nhem at home: seth had parents like i g,

wear ! g his sleeveless denim jackey N,
s S

« let . weafin .
dn't € aw him ¥ use. Then in the mopn: " °

. thelr P gt if sh
i wﬂw Jid have had :efY day befof: ::nd pick it UP- Ny

o nite of the bridge with his fingers. T
avy stone abutments stood CIOSe to thee fldu
s were made of steel. Thej, = Carg
ng

Y
¢

he smoot
g and felt ™0  tesheavs -
e bloCk;' Newer bridge

onthe highwaY er from the road:

ts were fart .
hed with two girls riding in the front seqy;

prod second later the car shot under the bridge andam

i ned, "Maybe they'll get off on the exit ramp 5, o,

ade him nervous. "They must be g| 4
oyou think?* Seth asked: actually,the thought ™ d enoyg,
least to drive.”

+ St

») go out with older girls all the time." D 2 A() I
\_——"/—_——/ y °
o ot

\raw

drag off his cigarette and blew the smoke out of his nose. Seth
afraid he'd start to cough or do something else equally uncoo!

vgo7" Adam asked.
“Really?” Seth asked.

".re.” Adam took another
wanted to try that, but he was

“What do you do with them?” Seth asked.
Adam glanced at him with a sly smile. “What do you think | do with them?"
*{ mean, do yau go out?”

;’:‘;ﬁ"mwm me out, we go out. Otherwise sometimes we just hang aroundant

:::d“’m Ata party once he
afew girls in the process, But he

in the distance 2 big seny
bkﬂm::nd dm;aﬂ;;:zzveared on the highway. Adam raised his arm in the airant
moment ister the sem; rympr e €t responded with three loud blasts of his aif horns.A
nder them and disappeared,

said. Another
down. But the

; 'd played spin the bottle and pass the orange and hat
d never seriously made out.

"Lt me try thay *
" Seth
Jeckert i arm p ang

trucker ignored him,

b
truck was coming and he feaned over the stoné ledge?
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adam IaughEd-

"HowW come it didn't work?" Seth asked.

oyou gotta do ita special way," Adam told him.

nghow me,"” Seth said. . \

. . . fio S )
ncan't, man, Adam said. "You just have to have the right touch, it's LN Pl
with.” \'E Yeng you/ e boen
/ T

seth smirked. 1t figured. It was just his luck to be born without the 1o
plow their horns. SO that made Wruckers

The traffic was gradually getting thicker as the afternoon rush hour y
drivers and passengers in the cars seemed unaware of the two WZ?;“:UM Maswy of me
others stared up through their windshieids at them. Overpass Bt a tes

sget they're wondering if we're gonna drop something on them,” Adam sad_ e idreg

in the air as if he was holding an imaginary rock. Down on the highway me‘d the m:;m
the cars were looking up at him now. Suddenly Adam whipped his arm forwerd Even ”‘;
there was nothing in his hand, a woman driving a blue sedan put her hands up i fear. rer car

swerved momentarily out of its lape. =

seth felt his jaw drop. He couldn't believe Adam had done that. if the car had been going baer
it might have gone out of control and crashed into the stone abutment next to the highay

Meanwhile Adam grinned at him. "Scared the crap out her.”

"Maybe we ought to go," Seth said, suddenly worried that they were going t0 gt mito trechie.
What if a cop had seen them? Or what if the woman was really mad?

"Why?" Adam asked.

phts 977 10

. ' t oid 7
Adam shrugged. "Let her," he said. “The last person in the world I'd be airafd of 8 500 O

lady." He took a drag off his cigarette and turned away t© watch the cars 2gain-

off. tie
oman the blue car had W:‘: e 08

“She could get off and come back here.”

Seth kept glancing toward the exit ramp to see if the w
- ing with Adem.
was really tempted to leave but he stayed because he liked being W

good that a cool guy like Adam let him hang around.

exitf
A few minutes passed and the blue car did ot appear on the
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Do Seth and Adam even know each other? These aren't questions people who knew each other would ask of each other. 
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"boys will be boys"-- Adam and Seth represent how men are socialized-- strength in manipulation of each other and outsiders. 
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Pleasure gains over confidence. 
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the filter and bis Tnouth tast
down 2 ropped the Cigaretie 1o, 2ty

uﬂ;‘ ished with it.
Y S Ta i

of his Cigarette between hyg ¢ “ e,
'w" ‘.,,,gdllm“m into the traffic. with:mb"‘“t
s w”‘mdt‘h‘m .Mm::r:::;andgﬁ“neq %u
w o ‘ust how 1ar m would
e P O als of AYR L 1o wondel .
C L wis b ¢
e ot AP and come up behing them
(am He tumed and saw three big gu“tm
.15 which outlined their muscleg Seth

shirts
JMW realized that the three guys had Spreag ou,

Rt were surrounded:

tol . tn the meantime the three bjg Buys

open

“wihe. 7 Adem turnad arevod the bridge wail. Seth felt his stomach tighten
come ciove. M2 mwmwm"“‘ gun. Adam looked pale and pretty scareq
M“‘mmwm“w' d trembiing? N
W 25000 ﬂl‘ﬂ‘“:‘- Bl

"\ e

_ 7" The question came from the husk
Wi one o you gk ke tha bt 7 O S
. back moustache ard gag gk ha that curied b%t:g‘e%m. - Sdereeh
b ant Adsmgimcnd ot sach other Seth sas determined not to tell. He didn't believe in
seing on s trends. But suddenly he naticed that all three guys were staring at him. He
asty oimd 2t Adem and saw why. Adem was pointing at him.

Sulloms St soasld sy sthang, the husky guy grabbed him by the collar of his jacket and lifte¢
hosafi uground. Seth's fnst incked uselessly i the air for a second and then he was thrown
apunat the drom fender of the black car. e it with a thud and lost his breath. Before he had?
Shuiven w0 masu, the guy grabbed A by the hair and forced his face toward the windshied

and his mouth

o228’ ks puwied

mﬁ‘“h‘
tiking T
l~hh~u~mlm ‘:. tried : raise his head, but the husky 8%

Tt
ok
%‘-‘-u Thaa Whﬂ.qmm and saw the ggnxoflm:

wqut s clean,” the BUY $21d, pressing Setiyy 1y g

anted glass: Seth stared at the Wttle spot of ayh yyyp re %45 oo
nardly breathe. The car’s fender was digging into 1, o '::“1
3 het

husky guy leaned harder against him, squees
s face down until it actually pressed agaings t‘;‘:::;:‘ :‘mﬁﬁ e
s his lungs cried for air. But he clamped hys % SO oyt Pateg
Quth dosea No € amn ¢, v

The

chest 8
tisfaction of seeing hi
that 8uY the sa ing him hck that ypot, DY way he Bg o g
The husky guy must have known it. Suddenly he Pulied Set's heag
YD N Yameneg
1baa

down against the windshield. Whom|

seth reeled backwards, his hands covening his nose angd MOuth Everyy

was certain his nose and some teeth were broken. He slipped ang | @ ek g by

sitting position, bending forward, his throbbing nose and moutn coverad :‘:" voundm,
b hangy

He heard someone laugh. Looking up he saw the three gups
9 Dack it ¢
second passed and the car lurched away, leaving rubber. Wl the blac car &

“you're bleeding.” Adam was standing over him. Seth took hy hands Fwuy from he moun
saw that they were covered with bright red blood. Blood dripped down biom he, ot and ::
onto his denim jacket, leaving slowly darkening red spots He tited hs haag back, Wryeg ¥o m
the bleeding. At the same time he squeezed the bridge of his nase 1t hul, bt somehow ne
knew it was not broken after all. He touched his front teeth with his tongue They wer & m

there, and none felt loose.
“You want a hand?" Adam asked.

Seth nodded and Adam helped him up. He was shaky on his feet snd worred that hs hne wio
going to start bleeding again. He looked down and saw that ha denim et wii tovernd Wi

blood. ,
. . 2t J‘L~ 7 ‘*;
I tried to help you,” Adam said, “but one of them heid 2 kndeonme

Seth glanced at him.

“it was a small knife,* Adam said. 'lmmmm'tmmwm*-

panfully. W‘d&lﬁ"“

e Bt

Seth felt his nose again. it was swollen and thvobbed
asked.

“I figured | could jump them If they made 8 move 0 YU
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walk toward home
He started t0
it pelieve Adam.

seth shook his head. He didn

" d.
»you gonna make it okay?" Adam aske

Seth nodded. He just wanted to be alone.

f()f Y()u man " Adam Sald. l th' l t '

gonna go back there and see."

Seth nodded again. He didn't even turn to watch Adam go.

| On the way to his house, Seth stopped near some garbage cans a neighbor had left at the

for collection. He looked down at his denim jacket. The spots of blood had turned dark. If e
took it home and washed it now, the stains would probably make it look pretty cool. Likea
jacket that had been worn in tons of fights. Seth smirked. He took it off and threw it in the

. /W"j"v , a%ﬂ'ﬁaé,






