Jasper Stone


I suppose it’s true what they say- you never stop learning. Surely with all of my…experiences I’ve seen, heard and done everything there is. How wrong I’ve been…


Now, everything I learned/taught myself as a kid and into adulthood is being challenged and…changed.


Evil begets evil or at least that’s what I’d always believed. How could that beautiful creature be mine? How could Sabella have come from the likes of me? Of course she is her mother’s child. I see so much of Carmen’s grace, loveliness and goodness in Belle. I see none of the corruption and deceit that should lurk inside her. It should be there after all if I am truly her father, shouldn’t it? Since learning of her, my theories are being challenged daily.


They were however being challenged long before Sabella and I have been intent on correcting the wrongs of my past. Accomplishing that means so much to me now.


I’ve already come so far in my mission for atonement. Atonement? Ha! The possibility of that still seems too far away to grasp. The path toward that lofty goal has not been without its share of gruesome deeds.


Whatever I’ve done- will do- will be worth it in the end. I think of a life with Carmen and our Belle. We’ve lost so much time… I can’t even begin to believe that God hears me, but I do pray for the chance to savor some time with them in my life.


I’m not naïve; a man like me hasn’t lived my kind of life and not walked away without a few enemies. 


I can only hope they don’t come calling before I’ve had…a chance with the women I love.
