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“So then I says to him...if you say another word about my lady, I’ll rip out your hair and use it as a loofah. I’ll wring your neck like a towel and rub it betwixt my butt cheeks. I’ll pound your face in so hard that those folks down at Webster’s will have to come up with a new word for how bad you got beaten into the ground. I says to him...I’ll smash your body to dust and turn you into fertilizer while you’re still breathing. Your remains will create the ugliest flower on earth, and some scientist down in Washington will sentence your hippie self to death because just the sight of you has killed women and children. I says...I says that the moon will bleed when –“

“Okay, brother,” Samuel laughed as he patted Benjamin on the shoulder. “I think the crowd has had enough imagery for one night.”

“But Sammy, I’ve only begun to spin my tale.”

“And a long one it is, but I think its best we just stick to the facts tonight. We got somewhere to be in the morning. And besides, you’ve never been too good at sewing.”

“That’s a prissy activity, brother. One that I didn’t even know the name for. What’s this sewing as you call it?”

“Now, how are you going to call it prissy if you don’t even know what it is? A bit pretentious, aint ya?”

“You’re a prissy man so I figured whatever was about to pour out your mouth was full of priss. You might as well just hang up your loincloth now. You won’t be needing it.”

“Is that why it always smells around here? You’re not wearing any boxers or briefs to save the people from your stench?”

“Hey, no need to get nasty. You’re the one that stopped the people from having a good show. I wasn’t exaggerating a bit. I said all that word for word, didn’t I, lass?”

Benjamin leaned into Melissa who was sitting at the small, creaking table with them. With her head in the palm of her hand, she stared off into space, having long gotten tired of the squabbling of her two subjects. She had agreed to a date with Benjamin in exchange for footage of their epic battle against Fence, but that didn’t mean she had to listen. Of course, this task became much more difficult when his older brother, Samuel decided to tag along, confident that he could win her heart before Benjamin could. And then Johnson, her cameraman hadn’t picked up the phone when she called for an excuse to leave early...
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