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They Stood Around Doing Nothing

I'm telling you man, | have never seen
nothing like it before. | mean, | was just
standing there, you know, minding my own
business, getting my pizza.

Yeah, | still eat pizza every now and then.

Yeah, I'm not supposed to, Maggie gets on
BZOOME T X my case and all that, but it's hard to avoid. |
l. ||| have been losing weight, it just takes time. It's
Bl ;‘f not Iikg | don't try to but for a guy with my
- W ¥ W genes it's a struggle and sometimes | just...
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: Ok, ok, back to the story. So this black
", ‘ I ot N o woman shows up and steps in front of some
eSS other guy who was in line. | didn't give a
damn, you know, they were both behind me,
so whatever. Anyway, the guy was really
quiet about it. | wouldn't, you know me, |
would get ticked off and let that bitch know
about it. But this guy wasn't like that at all. He
just kept talking on his phone and ignored
what was happening. Now, I'm not sure what
happened after that, but apparently he made
some comments about the situation on the
phone and that's when the bitch went
berserk. She was cussing to everybody,
pushing the guy around, everything. The
manager tries to throw her out and she spat
on him. Just like that. Is that crazy or what?
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Very funny. Very, very funny. | do not spit
when | talk! Stop saying that. And if | do it's
not my fault anyway, it's the goddamn braces.

Yeah, | should have worn them when | was
younger, but it's never too late for perfect
teeth; at least that's what Maggie says. So
the manager throws her out and everything is
perfect, right?

Yeah, | know you saw the video on TV, but let
me tell the story like | saw it. Everything was
calm, | could see my pizza finally coming out
of the oven and soon I'd be home enjoying it.

Yeah, by myself. Maggie is into all the health
stuff. She must eat more grass than a cow,
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honest. She says she has given up all bread-
like products forever. How she does it, | don't
know. So in walks this big, | mean huge,
black guy. Just enormous. You saw him on
TV, right? He must have weighed 300 pounds
at least. He lumbers up to the guy with the
cell phone and slugs him! Wham! Drops him
just like that. Everybody was in shock. He
kept punching the guy over, and over, and
over. He must have been out of it after the
first punch anyway, but the guy just kept
hitting him.

No, it's nothing like what you saw on TV. It
was just... | don't know... real. It's like a
hockey game when the guys tee off on each
other, except in this case there was no ref to
stop it. Oh, and there was only one guy
hitting. When he was done the black guy
takes a breath, stoops down, takes the white
guy's cell and leaves.

Yeah, that shocked me too. This guy took a
massive beating and nobody moved a
muscle. Just goes to show you every one is
on their own these days.

Me? No, | feel safe. | mean, if that happened
to me | would have defended myself. But
those guys, they stood around doing nothing.
Bunch of cowards.




