Only Yu

davidgunn.org

For the umpteenth time Corporal Genghis Yu fell asleep on his horse,
Forrest, with a lighted cigarette clutched between his nicotine-stained
fingers, and for the umpteenth time he awoke with the saddle in flames.
Oh, Yu was again able to ride fast enough for the wind to blow out the fire,
but he knew that if he didn’t kick his smoking habit, his luck was one day
bound to change. Because only Yu can prevent Forrest’s fire.




