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This here's a tale of a boy.
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Lonesome little fella that ain’t ever had nobody or narry lick of luck in his life. Since the first roll of the dice, the poor soul was crapped out in the game. His mother's a whore, and his pappy was shot dead right outside the saloon not 2 minutes after his sorry ass yanked 

his dirty britches back up after he stole himself a nut.

The boy’s mother, Henrietta, ain’t never known no love and affection in life either. Long as anybody known her, she's just been a drunken jezebel nobody even bothered to pay anymore. She just layed there with her skirt hiked 

up and her ass in the air, bent over drinking from her bottle 'til she passed out. Sad story, I know, but them’s just the times we're in, I reckon.

Folks around here are lawless. Ain’t been a single sheriff or deputy in this here township, or come to think of it, the whole goddamn county 

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





