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“Yes, indeed,” Joseph said. “Nothing to me is called gentle, alright? I’m a skinny boy born with parent divorcing, brother and people bulling me.”
“Don’t say this kind of things! Joseph!” Emily said and her worrisome smile turned into unhappiness smile, an upside down smile that is. “I don’t want to hear these poor stuff! I already hear enough! I knew you’re poor and you lived without your mother, but I suppose we all can help you get through this!”
Freddy and Tiffany are on the side sniffing, without any reason they talked.

“Joseph?” Freddy said and sniffed without blowing his pink nose first, his funky looking moustache looked like 2 W under each of his nose, and now it looked like 2 M. “I don’t know that’s your story!”
Tiffany stopped Freddy and spoke. “Why didn’t we ever know that?” she continued. “You should have told us that earlier!”
“Stop it already.” Joseph said. “None of you know me! Not even you! Emily!” Joseph is getting mad now. “Don’t think you know me because we used to hang out together!” Joseph used to treat Emily like a goddess when they went out and play. But he really cannot think about his past anymore. He stood up and ran away, slamming the door behind him. Some picture frame from the wall just fell down.

“Joseph!” Emily shouted and ran for the door. But Taco stopped her.

“No, Emily, you stay here,” Taco said gently. “He needs a quiet place to stay, leave him alone.”
Eddy and Freddy went to the picture frame and Freddy shook his big head. Eddy turned around to Freddy and asks him if he has any tape, they fixed the picture and it reflects Eddy’s triple v shaped moustache.

Adam went to 2 of them, he took the picture frame and called Elvis over, Elvis took the picture frame and hang it up high again. Elvis is taller than all of the loyalties.

“I appreciate that,” Taco thanked.

“You are welcome,” Eddy said, smiling.

“Including that,” Taco continued, what he’s thinking is not Eddy and Freddy’s work of the picture frame. “Emily,” He said. “I’m glad that you didn’t go after that little…”
“You are welcome,” Emily replied. “In fact, I think he really needed some time…by himself.”
Back in the Sea Harbor Marshmallow was mad. “Hasn’t anyone come back yet?” he continued. “And where did that little snot go?” He takes his cell phone and call Joseph, but his cell phone was off. “Dammit,” said. “Didn’t I always tell him to keep his cell phone on at all times?” Well, Marshmallow never did tell him.

Marshmallow decided to go knock on their doors…
To be continued...

