Chole

   In the quiet community of Mari Place no one would ever believe the terror that would soon invade their neighborhood. Mari Place is a show case community with a beautiful tree lined boulevard with fine homes. One of the home owners is Mr. Column. Column is a  television celebrity  with his own television show and he writes the social section for the local newspaper. When Mr. Column is not throwing gala parties and fine dinners for his friends, he is entertaining his guests at his own restaurant.

    Mr. Columns entire life was forever changed when he met the midnight raider, full time play boy and part time practical joker Mr. Jazz Wing. Without warning Wing appeared one day holding a strange looking creature. Wing said; it would be a good pet for the grand children and it was totally harmless. Mr. Column being the polite person he is did not want to offend Jazz Wing so he reluctantly accepted the pink eyed monster. The Column Family at first enjoyed the little white inbred pink eyed monster. The Columns would sit in their dining room and watch the little monster run around in their back yard. The Columns grew accustomed to pink eyed beast and decided to keep it. Mr. Column affectionately named the little pink eyed beast Chole. Column was completely convinced that Chole the white rabbit would be no problem at all. 

   A few weeks went by and everything at the Column house was business as usual, until Jazz Wing decided to pull one of his practical jokes on the Column Family. In a midnight raid Jazz Wing dumped twenty-one half-grown chickens in Mr. Columns back yard. The neighborhood was awakened by the horrible screams of terror coming from the unleashed chickens. At first Column believed it was only a nightmare, but when the horrible noise intensified Column knew something very strange was going on in his peaceful backyard. Mr. Column fearfully turned on the backyard floodlights revealing the bizarre spectacle that was taking place in his backyard. Chole was chasing down the chickens and pissing all over them. The young flightless chickens could only try to outrun the deranged white monster and scream for mercy. This horrible event woke up the entire community. Someone in the neighborhood called the local radio station and told the famous disk jockey Steve Spinner known the world over for his exposure of psychotic behavior about the bizarre thing that was happening in the Columns backyard. It did not take Steve Spinner long to figure out who was responsible for the commotion. Later that day the radio station via the great Steve Spinner announced to the public, Jazz Wing the midnight raider, Playboy and practical joker had dumped twenty-one chickens in 
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Mr. Columns backyard. The great Steve Spinner and the radio station gave no explanation for all the chicken screams.                

   Spinners only comment was, "I can't believe something like this could have happened in Mari Place."

   Jazz was devastated by this public announcement. Jazz believed he was so slick in his under handed wild ass practical jokes that no one could ever catch him. Jazz had no alternative but to go into hiding. The last time Jazz was seen he had shaved his head and had a new tattoo.

   Chole's behavior was altered by the wild ass frenzy that erupted from the encounter with the chickens. The first indication of Chole's now altered behavior was an attack on Granny Column. Granny was assaulted by a hard blast of piss from Chole in an unprovoked sneak attack. Granny was afraid that if Mr. Column found out about the attack he would get rid of the pink eyed monster, and she would have to explain Chole's disappearance to the grand children.

Granny felt she had to tell someone about it so she confided in the house keeper Mary. Something this bizarre could not be kept a secret. Mary told the whole family about the attack on Granny. 

   Mr. Column said,"That pink eyed wild ass rabbit has to go. Now it has become a menace to my family."

   Mrs. Column said,"I am afraid of that beast. Every time I go out in the back yard that thing chases me. It has to go!"

   Granny butted in,"It's only a little rabbit. It's not dangerous. It's just a little bit psycho. I think we should keep the stupid thing."

Mr. Column agreed with his mother and decided to give Chole one more chance. Chole started behaving better and the Columns went on with their lives. Mr. Column liked to brag about the night Jazz put twenty-one chickens in his back yard and how Chole attacked them to his friends. All of Columns friends thought it was funny to have such a wild ass rabbit for a pet. Chole was now beginning to be an attraction at the Column home. People started to come over just to see Chole. The Columns liked the idea of having a celebrity for a pet. It was now peaceful again for the Columns, and it looked like Chole's madness was only a temporary adjustment problem. Everything was fine, until the air conditioner repairman stopped by to fix the Columns air conditioner. Granny was the first one to hear the screams of the air conditioner repairman. When Granny looked out the window to investigate, she was shocked to see the repairman running from Chole and screaming for help. The poor man was terrified and looked like he was running for his life. 
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Chole was jumping all over him and constantly spraying piss on him. 

   Granny went outside and told the man,"Don't be afraid Chole will not hurt you."

   The repairman said,"I cannot work here with this beast. That wild ass rabbit has soaked me down with piss. You will have to lock the damn thing up, or I am leaving!"

Granny opened the door to the storage room and convinced Chole to go inside. Once Chole was safely locked away in the storage room, the repairman finished the repair on the air conditioner and quickly left Chole's backyard.

   He kept mumbling to himself,"That crazy  wild ass rabbit pissed on me. I can't believe it pissed on me."

   The Column's are now accustomed to Chole's attacks and are not surprised by anything the rabbit does. Mr.Column continues to write for the newspaper and run his restaurant. Mrs. Column continues to support her family's every endeavor, and Granny Column is still making the best spaghetti on the planet. Mr. Column and his family have learned to give Chole plenty of room to minimize the risk of attack. Most families would not tolerate the rabbit's behavior and would get rid of it. The Columns respect and love their rabbit. This makes Chole one lucky wild ass rabbit.  
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