Tragic Trends 
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Springfield, VA  - “Durrell’s my baby.  I don’t want him to end up like his two older brothers in jail.  I want him to finish school.”
It does not look like Durrell’s mother will be getting her wish.  She had made the above statement to me in a parent-teacher conference two years ago.  Durrell was one of my students, and he had not been doing well.  This particular conference was one of several I had with this young mother that year.  Like most of Durrell’s other high school teachers, I was concerned that he was going to fall prey to peer pressure and do something stupid.  His grades were already in the tank, but we were hoping to somehow turn him around to at least finish high school and perhaps then have some chance of forging a successful path in life.  In spite of our efforts, Durrell failed to graduate and dropped out of school midway during the following year.

Two weeks ago, Durrell added a new disappointment to his mother’s wishes. He shot a 20-year old and killed him.

It was all so unnecessary - the killing part, at least.  There was a Saturday night party – pretty much a totally drunken bash celebrating the 21st birthday of a young man (also one of my former students) who lived near the school. Around 2 in the morning, something happened in the house – everyone present was too drunk to remember the exact details.  But someone felt wronged, and a cell phone call was made for “help” (buddies to come to the house to provide some muscle to take care of whoever had “dissed” the caller).

Durrell was riding around in the car that received the cell phone call.  This group of young men headed to the party house, armed with, among other things, baseball bats.  Upon arriving at the house, they were denied admission, so they started to bash some of the partygoers who were outside.  Some of the drunken young men in the house piled out to help their friends.  Soon a total melee was in progress in the front yard of the house.  Exactly what happened next is unclear, but what is clear is that Durrell had a gun with him, and he fired it 4 or 5 times.  It is not known if he actually aimed the gun at someone, but one of the bullets passed through the neck of a 20-year old man, killing him instantly.

So Durrell is now in jail, awaiting formal charges of murder. It is all so totally tragic, and undoubtedly avoidable.  Why in the world is a group of suburban teenagers riding around in a car at 2 AM carrying guns???  Teenage boys have always had hormone and judgment issues – it is part of our genes – but carrying guns ups the stakes to a societally unacceptable level.  One boy is dead, another is likely to be incarcerated for the majority of his best years, and the lives of hundreds of others, including the dead boy’s family and Durrells’ mother, are shattered.  There must be something that can be done.
I thought you might like to know.
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