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Pearlized

Y’know, I ain’t sure how it happened, really. 

I swear, Bobby and me was just talkin’ when some lady screamed. ‘Least it sounded like a lady. But I didn’t see her or nothin’.

Anyways, that screamin’, that made me look around right quick. So I did. 

An’ I stared ‘cause I couldn’t believe it myself. Some maniac’s bearin’ down on me in a big ol’ truck. A truck! Here, y’know?

An’ I yelled, “Hey, what the hell?” y’know? Which completely chapped Bobby’s backside ‘cause he was right in the middle of a story about him and Jolene Murphy.

Yeah yeah, Bobby. 

Robert? I guess. I always known him as Bobby. You know, since the old day when we was kids in school. 

An’ Bobby, see, his best stories are about that time with Jolene Murphy, y’know? An’ I don’t like missin’ one’a them ‘cause Bobby, he’s pretty good at tellin’ stories. I mean, I was there, you know, but Bobby’s stories are the best. ‘Specially ones about him an’ women. An’ ‘specially ones about him an’ Jolene.

Hey, you don’t happen’a know Jolene, do you? ‘Cause, you know, I don’t wanna say anything about you people. I got Irish friends too, y’know. I don’t wanna say somethin’ you might take the wrong way.

No? Okay then.

So like I said, I looked around and yelled.
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