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 The soldier sat there on the bed both excited and terrified. She came in wearing a black 

silk dress and cheap make up. 

 “He said you bought a welcome home edition.” 

 “Yes, Ma’m.” 

 She lit a cigarette and took a puff. “And what sector did you serve in?” 

 “Navy.” 

 “You look young to be in the Navy.” 

 “Well I’m 23, fought in that damn war to make sure skanks like you could smoke your 

cigarettes.” 

 “Skanks like me? Honey, you should watch your tone if you want my goods.” 

 “I already paid your pimp.” 

 “He could easily give you your money back.” 

 He sighed and put his hands to his face, leaning over the bed as if he had a stomach ache. 

 “What’s wrong, Nixon already call you back?” She laughed. 

 “What the hell am I doing? Trying to lose my purity to a prostitute? This ain’t me.” 

 “You’re a virgin?” 

 “Been away for so long, never got around to filling that deed.” 

 She stormed out of the room, calling for some lady named Matilda. They came back in 

and the one said to Matilda, “Listen to this. Go ahead Navy man. Tell her.” 

 “I ain’t telling her nothing!” 



 “He’s a virgin soldier!” 

 With wide eyes, Matilda ran out and brought two more women in, both looking more like 

catcher’s gloves than actual women. 

 “This man here is a virgin soldier, fighting for our freedom,” Matilda proclaimed. 

 Right when he thought they were going to laugh at him, they revealed that they all were 

going to make his first time memorable. And as soon as they dipped their feet into the fire, the 

pimp came running in. 

 “Cops!”  

 The cops stormed in and arrested the pimp and his “workers”. They looked at the soldier- 

still in uniform and apologized. 

 “Why tonight of all nights?” 

 “These girls gave our men some funky shit, had to shut them down before it spread any 

further.” 

 As the cops began to take the pimp away, the soldier stopped them. 

 “Hey can I at least get my money back?” 

 “We have a no refund policy,” the pimp said. 

 “But the woman told me I could…” 

 “Sorry son, I used your money to buy these gals antibiotics.” 

 And the cops then took him away. 

  


