Stories spread
throughout the city of how violent
the Sloth’s bar was, and how one
night the Rabbit was taken off
the door, and the place went out
of control.
Stories also spread about
his dance, and how it could
deeply affect any animal.
Females spoke
of his good looks,

while males would
fumble with strange
thoughts about Vy.
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On the morning after the
incident, the city posted
notices stating that the
bar was to remain closed
for one week in honor
of the victims.

At the end of that week it was
confirmed that the Sloth had been
one of the victims.
His teeth had
been identified
in the stool of a
Raccoon.

Rabbit stayed
in his room that
week practicing
his dance
moves, trying
to remember
exactly what it
was he had done.
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Word spread of the Sloth’s demise.

A crazy old Chicken who lived down the hall
gave Rabbit the news in the early morning.
The Chicken’s eyes
were wide open.
She acted as if she
had run a mile to
get there. Delivering
important news of a
morbid nature filled
the Chicken with a
sense of authority.
Rabbit thanked her and
closed the door.
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Rabbit looked in the mirror.
He searched his face for signs
of sorrow.
There were
none that
he could
see. He
tried
to remember everything about
the Sloth. He remembered
the time that the Sloth
tried to tell a joke, and
when it was over the
bartender asked the Sloth
if he was alright in there.
He remembered the Sloth’s
oldest friend referring to him
as Mildew. He remembered
the first time that he met the
Sloth. Then he remembered
performing at the bar and
how in the middle of the
performance the Sloth got
up on a chair in front of
everybody to readjust the
lights toward Rabbit.
Everyone was annoyed.
Rabbit remembered the
determined look on the
Sloth’s face as he fumbled
with the lights. This was
the memory that Rabbit chose to keep.
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