the prank ranks

a couple of kids

prank called our

house on an errant

saturday night recently.

after answering,

the kids said they

needed to talk to someone.

i asked,

'WHAT?'

they asked me again,

and again i couldn't hear

them.

at this,

i heard another kid on 

another line start floundering

his weak grasp of cussing

about as the first kid laughed

with glee.

with years of prank calling

down in a brief kid career of

my own,

including a juvenile conviction

for leaving a fuckin' rotten 

message on some 3rd grade girls

home answering machine.

knowing the futile nature of 

such a speaking role,

in a flash a was going to end

it forever with these kids.

immediately i threw a deep voice

into the receiver, gripped the phone

like a chin up bar and said:

'I HAVE YOUR NUMBER FLASHING HERE

ON CALLER ID. YOU HAVE EXACTLY 90 

SECONDS BEFORE THE COPS SHOW.

click.

i was off the phone,

done with my good deed of the day

as my wife looked up at me with 

that amused look as if she was trying

to figure out how i could pull 

that off in such a quick moment of 

reflexology.

i told her

that i had some practice as i

looked at the phone for a return

call knowing full well those 30 seconds

after the phone call ended,

those kids were fast under covers in

their rooms, lights out, wondering

what their folks would do if there

was pee all over their bed sheets.

these - 90 seconds and cops - my illustrious career as a kid pranker
