‘uonnqrmy

SUOWIWOY) JANEIIY) PISUII|

SI [ASH A1reT Aq ,JeO5) 1SROY,

"9DUR)SIP 9} Ul }JO 93pnn

SISIP[OS Y} SUIYDIEM [BYNIIA 9PISaq

POO03S puE JwWed JYSs U], ‘A[[™M

PUE UOSYIB[ I0] SPOOM YIB(Q 31} O}
JJ0 USIP[IYD 1R3UNOA 3 JUIS BUI[H

. 8unsnn

0S 3q 1,up[nom noA 10 £oq p[o

pres isnf | Jeym puejsiapun 3,ued

noA pe[3 w,[,, 7e0d 9y} 03 paradsiym

9H 'sIea S,A[[Iq PIO 3} SuIydIeIdS

JABJ[ WA} PAYDIEM [N

Super
Shorts
Mini
/1nes

SFF Short Stories
sffshortstories.com
minizines.cc

The image comes from the Meyers
Konversationslexikon 1885. It is
public domain. Thanks to
publicdomainfiles.com.
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Roast Goat by Larry Heyl

R
Mikhael ran swiftly through the
dawn, knees lifted high, feet barely

tapping the ground. He swerved
quickly avoiding rocks and sticks
without thinking or looking. The cold
air cut his lungs as he gasped
deeply.

He entered the house running
through the kitchen door and was
brought
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up short by the table. He leaned on it
unable to catch his breath or

speak. His wife, Elena, brought him
some water. The children ran down
the stairs sleepybugs still in their
eyes. One look at their mother

told them they'd best be still.

"I saw them. The soldiers. Over the
hill." he panted out. "We've got
to hide the goats. They'll be here
soon."

Elena spoke sharply to the eldest
boy. "Jackson, you and Kelly take
the dogs and herd the goats into the
back woods. You know where to
hide them in that thicket."

"Leave the old billy," said Mikhael.
"If the soldiers find him they
might not look for the others. I'll tell
them we had to eat the others
because of the hard winter."
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Jackson and Kelly flew out the door
and were gone in a flurry of
waving hands, barking dogs, and
running goats. Elena set the younger
children down at the table and pulled
out her largest pot quickly
filling it with water, turnips, and
potatos. Mikhael went out to the
barn where he hurriedly hit the feed
bags and his newer tools under
the hay. He took the billy into a stall
and fed him from the remaining
bag of feed what he feared would be
his last meal. The winter had been
hard and the soldiers would be
hungry.

Back in the house the water was
barely boiling when the soldiers came
over the top of the hill. They weren't
marching smartly and looking
sharp like they had a few years back.
Before the battles they bristled



