Most likely an imperative from a

Confederate soldier’s descendant
STEVE CASTRO

“How you love a country’s food more than its people?” KB

At the CountryMark gas station,
on the corner of Diamond Avenue
& Stringtown Road

in my Southern Indiana city,

I walked in with my mother

late at night after pumping gas

to buy lottery tickets,

when a man possessed

yelled at us as he walked out,
“Speak Fucking English!”
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