The Seat
For as long as John could remember he was told to always put the seat down again once he was done. Sure he had a problem remembering it at times…. don’t we all? After all it is not really that important. At this moment it seemed to be the only thing that mattered to John. He had forgotten the most archaic and important of laws regulating peace between men and women…. always lower the seat. Now battle was unavoidable and John would suffer…
