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“Hey! Lousy Taco! Come out!” These words took all of Joseph’s courage to spit it out. Taco was punching a sandbag, not just the original one, the one that is harder and heavier; the ones that are made for Bull-Kinds, along with all his loyalties, each doing their own trainings. Eddy and Freddy were lifting dumbbells that weights more than a ton, that’s usual for the Bull-Kinds but for Joseph, he might not be able to do it, since he is all skinny and bony. Adam is not training, instead of that he is trying to calm his little brother Alex down, who seemed to have a never ending blabber mouth. This activity brought Elvis’s attention, who’s been reading a Sea History, that’s what he usually do when it’s nice and quiet, but because of Alex’s noise he cannot continue, so he have to stop him. Rob and Root were pulling Bull-Fence, a fence that’s linked to a really heavy machine, all they have to do is to pull the fence as hard as they can, and that improves their training. The two girls, Emily and Tiffany, were cooking for something good for the hard-working sailors.


The food is smells to good that it brought Joseph’s attention, he hasn’t eaten and Marshmallow doesn’t let him to. He stopped and thinks more, if he kept knocking the door and Taco notices him, he might not be alive to see tomorrow. Taco doesn’t like him much because he liked Emily and he loves to hang out with her, somehow Emily is cute and naive, not just that and she is smart, too. Taco is not going well with that, he wish Emily can keep distance from a Marshmallow’s little brother. No one knows Joseph much but Emily.


“I won’t surrender!” Joseph muttered, and knocks on the door for the last time. He saw the doorknob turned and so he wants to turn, too, he stopped and face the door.


“So what is it that you want?” Tiffany answered the door, she seemed like that she already knew that Joseph was there. “I know what is it you want to tell us, so please come in and grab a seat, and let’s have a nice talk.”

Of course Joseph know that if a girl call you and said “We need a talk,” it meant nothing but bad…

Since Tiffany and Emily, or all the loyalties except for the little silly Eddy, already knew that Joseph was coming, they are told to treat him nicely, and also prepare another meal for him.


“Good day, Joseph,” Taco sighed, “Would you like to tell us what is going on?” He stared at Joseph, who seemed a bit nervous and so he turned his face back on Emily.


Emily knows what Taco means by looking at her, it meant that Joseph looked nervous and so he need her help to ask him what is going on. “Go ahead,” Emily said, “We are not looking for trouble.”

“Uh…” Joseph muttered and looked at Emily, who seemed to have a worrisome smile. “I was about to ask you guys what is going on, but…” Joseph looked around and he cannot continue anymore, because he felt like a thousand eyes are looking at him, although 3 of them were wearing sunglasses indoors.


“Aw, come on!” Elvis complaint. “Spit it out already!” He’s lost with all his patience; he opened his Sea History and start reading them quietly.


“Elvis!” Tiffany corrected him, “you shouldn’t be scaring him, that scary act of yours made him stopped talking!” She tried to be nicer than her own self.


“No, you are wrong,” Elvis put down his book and said, “we’re acting too gentle that it was too weird,” he continued. “In fact, who will act normal in a condition of not normal?” he had his final words, “so let’s act normal, will ya? Tiffany?” Elvis is the smartest Bull-Kind in this house.


“Yeah, I think he’s right.” Alex continued, “So what are we gonna do, huh? Huh?”

“We should relax and act normal, so Joseph will stop being so nervous.” Adam said, taking off his half shaped sunglasses and wiped it with his shirt.

“Well…let me continue this. Look, it’s not because of you guys were so gentle to me so I stopped talking, I don’t really care.” Joseph finally speaks. “Actually, you guys are not even gentle to me.”
To be continued...

