Demons


One of the most gruesome stories to come out of Chicago during those years was that of the jewelry shop owner in Lincoln Park; you may have heard this already but that particular jewelry shop owner was a former specialist in the United States army where he risked his own life to protect the freedoms you and your classmates so candidly take for granted; it was his job to clear the roads of debris so that the mobile forces could pass safely,  thus spreading liberty to those less fortunate than yourself; unfortunately, many of the jewelry shop owner’s comrades, including your poor cousin Bobby I’m afraid, were blown into unsalvageable pieces by booby traps hidden inside of trashcans, derelict cars and corpses of unlucky civilians; they died so that you can live in a free country; so it goes with many of our veterans, the jewelry shop owner fell prey to psychosis during a time in which our health care system was ill-equipped to meet the needs of the growing population, a nation in which people like your parents don’t want to pay taxes so that our veterans can get the care that they need; like so many others before him, the jewelry shop owner turned to liquor as a form of self medication, and as your anatomy textbook tells us the human body metabolizes alcohol into formaldehyde when we sleep, which in this case caused further mental deterioration for our poor jewelry shop owner; your parents should be ashamed of themselves; it was not long before the jewelry shop owner began hearing voices in his head, warning him that there was a legion of demons living inside the eyeballs of his seven year old son; in his mind our poor jewelry shop owner was left with the impossible choice: either remove his son’s eyes with the only tool at his disposal, a shard of broken glass from the kitchen window, or take his snub-nosed, thirty eight caliber, Charter Arms revolver from the cash-register drawer, place the barrel against the little boy’s head and squeeze the trigger, thus exterminating the demonic presence in the child’s eyes and saving the world, as well as you and your lazy, good-for-nothing parents, from complete and utter destruction.
