Paige Turner watched with stern disapproval as the strange man began to rearrange the books on the library shelves with meticulous randomness. Rigid with indignation, Paige strode out from behind her librarian’s desk to confront this insolent stranger. As she approached, the man’s continued his agitated shuffling of books, muttering angrily under his breath all the while.
“Sir! Excuse me! Might I ask what you think you are doing with those books?” Paige barked. The man turned, glared, and went back to jumbling the carefully alphabetized books.
“Cease this nonsense at once!” she ordered. “I demand that you stop!” Sneering, the man turned once more to face her. 
“I don’t believe we’ve met,” he taunted. “I’m Will Reed. I used to be assistant librarian here. And I suppose you must be the goody-two-shoes that took over after I lost my job!” Will pulled a book off of the shelf and unceremoniously dumped it onto the floor. Pulsating with fury and indignation, the nettled woman reached, picked up the book, and replaced it on the shelf.
“I’m going to have to ask you to leave!” Paige snapped. “Out with you!” she pointed to the door. Smirking, Will reached over and knocked a few more books from the shelf. 
“I’m not going to leave until I’ve made this library pay for firing me. And besides, making your life difficult is just so enjoyable…” He reached over to shuffle more books, but Paige smacked his hand away.

“Your conduct is grossly crude, Will,” she whispered wrathfully, “and I’m going to ask you to leave one more time, before I call security.” Paige began to reorder the books with hands that shook with rage. Undeterred, Will continued to mix the books, rearranging some, and dropping or tossing others. Paige’s attempts to clean up the rapidly spreading mess proved futile. Suppressing a scream of frustration, she let the hopeless mess be and dashed over to grab a large book out of Will’s destructive hands. Will tightened his grip; the two began to jostle and tug on the hapless book. “Why… are… you… doing this?” Paige panted.
“Why? To make you pay for taking my job, of course!” Will shouted back. He hauled on the book; Paige’s hands began to slip.

“It’s not my fault that you got sacked!” she taunted, “What did you do to get fired, anyway?” Red faced with fury and exertion, Will finally yanked the book from the furious woman’s hands. Paige fell backwards, a handful of pages in her hands. “Now look what you’ve done!” she wailed. “I’ll make sure you pay for this!” 

Will tore off down the isles of the library, bowling over startled bookworms as he ran a hand along the shelves, knocking down as many books as possible. Paige, in hot pursuit, flung both insults and books after her tormentor. The quiet library was consumed with madness and mayhem as the two continued their battle. 

Finally, Will stopped and turned, only to have Paige run into him. Unbalanced, he fell hard into the nearest bookshelf. Lighter because its books were on the floor instead of the shelves, the bookshelf toppled over. Like so many dominos, the shelves fell, books flying in every direction, and startled readers hurrying for the exits. 

The adversaries staggered to their feet, stumbling through piles of books. “Look what you’ve done!” Paige wailed. “I’ll…” Her threat was cut off by a very angry head librarian, storming towards them.

“I leave for less than an hour, and return to find my library in ruins?” the formidably stout woman bellowed.
“I can explain…” Paige stammered. Will crossed his arms. 

“I want no excuses!” The old woman cut in, continuing her tirade. “Out! Both of you! OUT!”
Their quarrel forgotten in the face of the stern woman’s wrath, both fled for the nearest door.
