
Jack and Jill went up the
hill to fetch a pail of water

(the update)
by Larry Strattner

“If you hadn't shot your big mouth off Mom would have waited to go
up with Mrs. Antwanet like she always does.” Said Jill.

“Yeah? Well you don't just barge in and tell me to get out of Call
of Duty right when I'm on a roll.”

“Kim Kardashian was going to be on Oprah talking about her
pervert uncle and his herd of transvestite sheep. You can play Call of
Duty any time. Kim Kardashian's on once. That's it. You miss it,
you're done.”

“Well, tough noogies. In my training for a digital tomorrow Call of
Duty is more important than some fifteen-minutes-of-fame bimbo
who's already been on fifteen minutes longer than she should have
been.”

“Great! Just great! Now you and your big mouth have fixed it so
neither one of us gets to do anything except go up and get the
goddamn water; and watch out with that goddamn bucket!”

“Hey! Hey! Hey! Ow! Hey!”

“Nice job asshole! Now we have to go all the way up again. No
wonder you always get your ass shot off playing Call of Duty. At least
I could have learned something about sheep.”

“Bitch.”
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