PRISON PALS

i pulled up to the building i 

work at to see several bus loads

of prisoners hauling furniture and

loitering around the front of the building

with blank looks and eyes of potential disaster.

looking on with a smile increasing over my mouth,

i thought this may be my lucky day and my

job is completely getting routed and i really 

just don't need to be at work that day.

i just wasn't lucky enough,

but i shot a look over at the fellas as if

i wouldn't mind if they just stole the company i 

work for and threw my job into a well that no

one could find.

