HOW TO KILL A SOUTH DAKOTA EEL

(A TRUE STORY)

Little Johnny Qas 12 years old and like other boys his age rather curious. He
had been hearing quite a bit about "courting" from older boys agd he wondered what it
was and how it was done. One day he took hig question to his mother whofbecame rather
ﬁlustered. Instead of expla}ninq things to Johnny, she told him to hide behind a cur-
tain one night and watch his older sister and her poyfriend. This he did. The follow-
ing morning Johnny described everything to his mother.

"SlS and her boyfriend sat and talked for a while and theh turned off most of the

===l S hiEsRT Then he 'started’ to hug and xiss Her. I flgured Sis mus£ be gett*ng sick, be-
cause her face started looking funny. He must have thought so too, because he put his
hand inside of her blouse to feel her heart, just like the Doctor would. Except he's
not as smarﬁ as the Doctor because he seemed to have trouble finding her heart."”

"I guess he was getting sick too, because pretty soon both of them started panting
and getting all out of breath. His other nAnd musc have been ccld becaunse he put it»_
under Ler skirt. About this time, Sis got worse and began to moan and sigh and squirm

around and slide down toward the end of +he couch. This was when the fever started. I

know it was a fever because Sis told him that she was very hot."

"Finally, I found out what was making them soO sick -- a big eel had gotten inside

of his pants somehow. t just jumped out of his pants and stood there, about 10" long.

__rﬂonest'l Anyway, he grabbed'it Ln_nne hané *o Peep at fkgm gettlrg awvav." - - m;égi—Q-
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"When Sis saw 1t she got really scared. Her eyes got really big and her mouth

fell open and started calling god and stuff llke that: She said it was the biggest one

she had ever seen;:,I should tell her about the ones down at the lake."
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"Anyway,-SLs got brave and trled to kill the eel by biting it's nead off. All of
4' ‘I

the sudden she made a noise and let the eel go. I guess it bit her back. Then she
- grabbed lt w1th both hands and held it tlght while he took a muzzle out of his pocket
and Sllpped it over the eel's head to keep ;t from biting again.”

ngis laid back and spread her legs so that she could get a scissor lock on it and

"

he helped by lying on top of the eel. The:’eel put up a hell of 2 fight. cis started




éroaning and squealing and her boyfriend almost upset the couch. I guess they wanted

to kill the eel by squeezing the eel between them."
wpfter a while they both quit moving and gave a great sigh. Her boyfiend got up

and sure enough they have killed the eel. I know it was dead because it just hung there

limp and some of its insides were hanging out. Sis and her boyfriend were & little tirec

from the battle but they went courting anyway. He started hugging and kxissing her again,

and by éolly, the eel wasn't dead! It jumped straight up and started fighting again. I

guess eels are like cats, they have 9 lives or something."

wrnis “time Sis jumped up and tried ¥illing the eel by sitting on 1t=. After 35 min-

I knew it was dead this time because

hl

utes of struggling, they finally killed the eel.

I saw Sis's boyfriend peel its skin off and flush it down the toilet.™
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