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The father jammed the fork into his son Kenny’s arm with the precision of a surgeon and an irritated chef preparing a gourmet meal.  He wasn’t liking the way he had been talking back to his mother and decided now to put a stop to it.

Blood seeps out between the fork’s teeth and his skin in little droplets. 

At twelve years old,  he had been getting carried away.

The roasted chicken sat in the center of the table. Julie, the youngest of the lot at seven started laughing.

Mother screamed and told her husband John, that was uncalled for.

John didn’t agree. Kids have been getting too mouthy these days.

Meanwhile, their guest, the local pastor sat quiet and still. Eyes wide as saucers.

Kenny rubs his arm as the mother had already went to the kitchen and returned with a rag and some alcohol.

John told her the boy wasn’t going to die and just leave him alone.

The pastor wasn’t sure what to say. He’d never seen anything like this happen up close let alone at a dinner. He felt uncomfortable and wanted to leave but at this point it seemed like this was where he needed to be.
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