Pearly Whites

You watch as Amund’s perfectly aligned pearly
white teeth explode out of his smug mouth.

Conflicted, you watch in both horror and delight
as the other archers drop their bows and
frantically gather the various bits of his smile
strewn about in the dirt.

You're suddenly interrupted by a man in a top hat.

“You've done well so far, but you’ll need help out
of this mess,” he says sternly.

Mess indeed
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