The Straight Poop About the Alicanto

The miner put out a gloved hand for the scintillating bird to
rub its head against, just like it was a cat. “These are
alicantos. See that color? That's real silver and gold. They
chew up the ore to get at it; we know that if you espy one,
there’s a seam nearby.”

“So,” | asked, “you follow the birds?” The miner scoffed.

“Of course not! We see one, we get it to nest near us. We
know what they like.”

“Why?”

His Spanish became slow, like | was a child. “Senor, what
do all creatures do after they eat?”

- © Moe Lane. All rights reserved.
- http://www.moelane.com
- https://www.patreon.com/Moel ane?ty=h



http://www.moelane.com/
https://www.patreon.com/MoeLane?ty=h

