Laurie J. Edwards						                 950 words


221 Walnut Street


Lemoyne, PA 17043


(717) 763-7149


lauriejedwards@yahoo.com




















I SWEAR . . .








	“I’m gonna kill that kid one of these days,” Abe fumed. “He’s driving me crazy.” Abe banged back and forth in the rickety rocking chair, allowing his anger full rein. “He doesn’t listen to a word I say. I ground him, he sneaks out.”   


	His wife, Sarah, patted his arm. “He’ll outgrow it.”


	“But he’s so disrespectful. He needs to be taught a lesson.”


	“Abe, honey, don’t get all worked up. It’s not good for your heart. Besides, in a few years, he’ll be off to college an
