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The Fighting Monkey of Hazlehurst County

My old friend John Wheels always talks about his friend Andrew Frowny who lives in the West.  John says he knew Andrew since they were still in the wombs of their mothers.  John Wheels is a man with a continuous non-stop mouth.  He always has something to talk about no matter what time and where we are.  


One sunny afternoon I decided to visit him at his house. It was a Sunday afternoon and I had nothing to do so I came to old John’s house.  Our days are almost over and I decided to come to John’s house for him to tell me a story.  John was a great at telling stories about his past but some of his stories seem very unlikely to be true.  Still we are old friends and it’s almost time for us to go to heaven.  I’d rather spend my time listening to John’s stories then sitting around my house doing absolutely nothing.  I went up to his house and knocked.  The door simply opened by itself and there I saw John Wheels sleeping on the couch with his pipe still lit in his mouth.  His house was a mess; I could barely walk inside the house.  I had to dodge clothes, books, and trash scattered everywhere.  

“Hey!, “ I called to John.  He didn’t respond, for a minute I thought he had already died on the couch.  Then he sprung up to his feet and turned and looked at me.  “Good morning John,“ I said.  
“Let me tell you a story of my good friend Andrew Frowny I just dreamed about,” he told me.  Wow, I thought he just read my mind.  Then he started his story right away I didn’t interrupt him.  

Andrew Frowny is a man who likes to bet on anything that fights.  He himself was a fighter when he was younger.  He would bet on and bet he’d come across as long as there is a fight going on.  He would even bet which ant will win if they came across fighting for territory.  
One morning he was walking down the Mississippi river for morning exercise.  He decided to walk the path into the forest next to the river.  He always found little creatures of all kind fighting for something in there.  After walking about a half a mile into the forest, a monkey jumped out of the bushes, stood there and scratched his armpits like there was no tomorrow.  Andrew looked at him.  He had noticed how big the monkey’s arms were; they were muscular.  Those arms have been trained from leaping from tree to tree everyday.  Andrew thought it would be a good idea to catch that monkey and train it to fight other animals.  If he trained the monkey good to win matches it could make him win many bets.  Andrew ran to the monkey like it was his life.  He caught it after 3 hours of climbing trees and swinging on vines.  His clothes were all torn and dirty.  He thought to himself, “as long as I trained this monkey into the best fighter I could win all the money I could and buy all the clothes I want.”  

After a year of vigorous training from teaching the monkey from how to punch and kick to learning Kung Fu, the monkey was ready to be placed for bet of which animal would win if they fought.  Andrew has spent his whole year waiting and waiting for this moment and it has finally come.

 He put his monkey into a cage and carried him off to town.  There were many people in town and there sure would be someone who would bet me he thought.  He was right.  He came across a man in his late forties he had a baby tiger in his cage.  Andrew thought even though a tiger would be tough to fight my monkey will defeat anything.  With determination Andrew went to the man.  “How about my monkey fight your tiger?” Andrew said.  Whoever’s animal goes down first loses and he will pay the winner $1000.  The man said, “Well sure why not I wouldn’t mind getting $1000.”  It was settled, then a emergency came up.  Andrew was so excited he had to go to the restroom.  He left the monkey to the man with the tiger to hold on to and went to the bathroom.  The man then secretly fed the monkey sleeping pills.  Then Andrew came back.  “Lets begin,” he said.  The match started.  Andrew was so confident he added $500 to the bet, the man agreed right away.  All the sudden the monkey fell to the ground and started sleeping.  Andrew was shocked, but it was true the first one down was his monkey.  The man took the money and left.  Andrew got so mad he took the monkey out of the cage while it was still sleeping and threw it into the Mississippi.  The monkey was never seen again and Andrew never trained anymore animals to bet. 

After telling the whole story John found out his friend was sleeping through his entire story and he couldn’t even tell John what the story was about. 
