
The republican debate ended and Franklin turned off the TV.  Franklin’s friends Thomas, Samuel, and 

Silvan had gathered together to watch the debate and were talking about what they had heard.  Franklin 

sat quietly for a couple minutes until Samuel noticed. 

“Franklin why are you so quiet?” 

Franklin started to speak to all the members in the room.  “Desantis is right about the fact that we have 

to stop these illegal immigrants from crossing the border.  He is right that we need to kill these people 

before they have the chance to kill us.  It is up to us to be the tip of that spear but we can’t wait on an 

election and a potentially bad outcome of the election.  We need to start killing the enemy now.  

Everyone go home and get all your weapons that you can lay hands on.  We start for the border 

immediately.” 

Everyone in the room cheered and followed their instructions. 

 

Campfire of the first night at border 

 Franklin addressed the group.  “Today was a good start.  We both staked out the section of the border 

we protect and we killed four of the enemy.  This means that we are in the right place.  We are on our 

way toward a better tomorrow, gentlemen.  If we follow this course then we will be heroes.  People will 

hear of our great works and they will come.  Everyone grab a beer.  Here’s to the saviors of the country.” 

 

Campfire of the second night at border 

Thomas and Samuel were bickering when Franklin came back from using the bathroom.  Franklin asked 

what they were arguing about. 

Samuel laughed, “Thomas here is trying to claim he killed six people today.  I was just explaining that 

four of them were women and that women are only worth half a point which means that he only got 4 

points today.  Meanwhile I killed one woman and five men which gives me five and half points.  Help me 

make him understand that I provided a greater service to the country.” 

Thomas looked at Silvan, “At least I did better than Silvan.  He hasn’t gotten a single kill yet.  I know we 

are all ten years older than him but being young is no excuse.  Silvan, if you don’t do your part soon then 

maybe we should send you home.” 

 

Campfire of the third night at border 

Silvan hadn’t spoken the entire day and Franklin was worried about him.  Franklin asked him in front of 

everybody, “Silvan, you haven’t said a word.  Is something bothering you?” 

Silvan responded, “Are you sure we are doing the right thing?  I watched you kill a baby today by 

stomping in its skull.  How is this right?” 



Thomas got angry.  “What were we supposed to do?  We have limited ammunition.  We aren’t exactly 

wealthy!” 

Franklin spoke up.  “Look Silvan, no one said the right thing was always easy.  It takes a man who can 

make difficult decisions to do the right thing.  Word will spread of our great actions and many will come 

to aid us.  Then you will see that we have protected all the babies in the United States with our actions.  

We are engaged in a great battle.  We aren’t equipped to handle a baby.  Besides, you heard Desantis 

too.  He learned from the Navy Seals that nothing matters but achieving our goal.  Did you think the life 

of a Navy Seal was easy.  Trust in Desantis on this one.  The only solution is to kill every human that 

crosses that border.  That is what matters.  Trust me, when this is all done, we will be heroes.” 

Suddenly Thomas asked Samuel, “If women are a half a point and men are one point, what is the point 

value of the baby?” 

Everyone but Silvan laughed.  The conversation transitioned to other matters. 

  

The final day 

Samuel ran up to Franklin.  “It seems that wuss Silvan left in the middle of the night.” 

Franklin responded, “Some people are just too weak hearted to do the right thing.  He was always a soft-

hearted boy.  In the end when the US is safe due to our initiative, Silvan will regret ever having 

questioned Desantis’ call to arms and he will wish he had answered Desantis’ call.  Not all people are 

loyal like us.” 

Suddenly a helicopter showed up on the horizon and black vehicles surrounded their small camp.  

Franklin, Thomas and Samuel instinctively raised their weapons as men poured out of the vehicles.  A 

loud speaker told them to put up their weapons but Thomas’ weapon had a misfire.  The Law 

enforcement people opened fire killing all three men.  Suddenly a door opened and the incident 

commander got out followed by Silvan. 

“Are these the men you were telling us about, Silvan?” 

“Yes, sir.  All my friends are dead but I can’t actually tell you if that is a good thing.” 

The incident commander responded.  “A word of advice, Silvan.  Over the course of history, many leaders 

have emerged trying to bind their followers together through the hatred and slaughter of large unarmed 

groups.  It never ends well.  Let’s hope that this message that you followed to here doesn’t end the way 

it has ended every time historically. “ 


