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    Fireball

    
    By: Frank C Chambers

    


It Begins...

    
    “DO YOU PREFER THE RED slushy or the blue slushy? I personally prefer the red one mixed with the blue one.” Stacy’s boyfriend asked her as they were inside of the 711 filling up on some late-night snacks.

    
    “I prefer the mix, just as you do, sweetie.” Stacy replied with a smile on her face.

    
    “That is so sweet that we both like the same kind of ICEs.”

    
    He proceeded to pull the tab and fill up the ICE when they heard a loud crash coming from the cashier area. Then a loud voice yelled aggressively.

    
    “Give me all the money, right now. Do it, do it quickly.” a loud and angry man said towards the cashier as he flashed the pistol towards him.

    
    Stacy and Frank took notice of what was going on and immediately started freaking out but only internally, externally they both froze, paralyzed and the slushy began to overfill on the cup as they just didn’t move at all, frozen in terror. Frank looked over at Stacy and put his hand slowly up to his lips motioning her to be quiet Stacy complied and then Frank motioned her to go lower on the ground so the bad guy wouldn’t see them.
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