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Spoken:

"The man driving them did not have blue eyes and was not exciting at all.

The rude goon was wearing an awful jean shirt.

He was very fond of smoking.

That car smelt like an old ashtray that had been sitting out in the sun.

When my mother first encountered the goon, he greeted her with 'money first,'

so she could only assume this was just another business deal."
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Spoken:

"Welcome to America, Miss."
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Spoken:

"After an exhausting car ride,

they finally got out of the ashtray jeep."
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"The lights of Houston blinded the eyes of a woman

who had never seen the urban kingdoms of the north."
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