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An Agreement in Principle

rlen, are you listening to me? You're day

“ dreaming after the first drink. That’s no
game,” challenged Harris.

“Sorry.”

“Where have you been?”

“South Carolina,” he said.

“You should have kept in touch, that’s all.”

“Welcome to the southern most point of Ohio,”
Arlen said, offering Harris a bourbon.

“Where’s your boy?”

“Sleeping overnight with a friend,” replied
Arlen.



