Never ending stovy....

T have beenw purified! Hallelwyah!’
But theny, why do-I still hawe itches?’

And pink and yellow and orange and blue because too- much color iy always
better thawn not enough she decided after all. She would purify this place
to-the deathv of them. They wouldnw't know what hit thew whewn they walked
dowwawv ... withvonlly v hat ini. Suddenly o gust of wind Uifts ity brimw and it
sping away over the treetops and valleys wntil it skinumed the white hovse of
the tempestuous sea. She spilled the truthv across the place; lost outside inthe
irwer wally of the forest. Hesitantly she took av step, fevered into-the unknoww.
Suddenly she began to-rise onto-the air, gliding onto-the inwisible staivcase
of air. Ay she rose she saw her life flash before her eyes invav B
sevies of images, avlot of which, withv hindsight, she found N

rather unpleasant. And then, as if by magic,; o dynamic e
duo- of dogs called Mawmite and Lightbulb-turned up.
They are best knoww for their cat impressions and nighty
of willd kinky sex - not to-

mention their few chawity work. But on this occasion
Marmite and, Lightbull- had av rather move pressing
matter. How to- stop the giant who-was naked; bloody
and screaming for his friend Liberty? Where iy she?’ A
sudden noise from the wardrobe revealed hev. And she screamed with de-
light. And thew fell to-the floor,

forever broken. There was nmuich saudness inv her heawt

and she felt the need of some balmv to-her soul. Suddenly o flying squivrel
broke thwough the window. Little did the girl know it was av super squirrel
withy magical healing powers. But he was on holidays from healing. He is
tired to-help but he is not the only healer in the areow invthe centre of the for -
est that lines av creative like no-other. Never seenv by huwumown eyes, he has the
rowe ability to-make clouds spit beer - the joy of rainy days. Until one day he
met the most interesting creature knoww to- mawy, av fire-breathing givaffe.
The givaffe had trouble with his abilities because he loved to-laugh but every
time he langhed, he breathed fire and so-he kept setting fire to-trees and




telegraph poles. It made himv sad so-he decided to-see a psychologist who-was
called Mawy. Her husband, Nick, had a lake at their house inWales that put
out all the fires in the world: Obviously that was v metow phov for his strange
... complex. Mawy tried to-hold her courseling session; but every time she
walked out the mawsiony she saw him pretending to-chase the burning Lon-
donwof 1666. 1666 - how clearly she remembered that year - plague, fire; the
discovery of growvity and the yeaw she met her one time love. And, all woulds
be well. She had to-believe it. If she didt believe that she had o choice to-
make; to-jump or ruw. The time was now. So-jump she did, and landed irv ov
huge pit of custowd and spiders and strange creatures never seevv befove witiv
long hair like o maidernw and she didwt stop there, she felt hevself slipping
down, untid she was up - right up invthe sky - looking downw at the clouds
and trees, aond she floated awound blissfully for some time until av sunshine
bird came to-her and withvawv apple in his nuty for them to- shave they fell
down the clouds. But the apple juice cast thew drifting to-the seaw and be-
yond as they drifted over the ocean they peered doww into-the depths, look-
ing into-the dark blue:. Below they would perceive Sardines beneathv theiv
feet.

He jumped shawrply. In front of himw he sow v dinosauir.

‘help’ the dinosauwr cried. ‘I o stuck! I amv  stuck as v dinosoun”’. too-
bad’ he shouted at the dinosaur. ‘I'wv not going to-help yow! MOohaha!’.

But thew the dinosauw’s friends came and thwew
stones at him. ‘NO’ he cried; ‘please stop’. ‘Actu-
ally, no-dowt stop. I like it, do- it move’. And so-he
continued to-thwow stones uwntil the dinosour wos
completely submerged. Suddenly he was overcome
withv removse. He climbed the mountwiv of stones
he had created, but to- no-awvail. The dinosauwr
had been vanished and could not be resurrected
unless he could find the magic soul of fluff and
pluck one of his ... pink feathers. Thig snail conv
only be found inthe deepest darkest deptivof my
heawt because it only forms from my heortbeats.
Whew the ticking stobs all the fluff willl fall off; alli
the feathers will drop to-the floor. Until one davy
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the wind picks them up and blows them to-the dinosouwr land where yow canv
sing and dance.

She found she had wings on her back made from birch leaves and so- she
went to-the top of the Mill and strode o the highest spit before she raw and
rowv and rowv oonds roww doww the Wil 6L she flew, flew away uwntil she come
across the big abyss of .... Sadly it was all owvv ilusion so- she jumped over

the abyss. She felt calm and peaceful; and content. And that brought over -
whelming relief and hope for the first time since the incarceration. She was
lonely but she knew it would not be for long. Her hair was long and mat-
ted and it looked as she had been working invthe stables all dayy. The hovses
stood splendidly neighing and stomping their hooves. One of them exhaled
and twrned ity head suddenly. A noise had stawtled the whole bawrn. It was
awv elderly man inv v dress squawking withvthe geese;, he could only make
sound not words and he was unable to-escape: He was going to-walk all the
way to-Pawisy and find the bour wherve he had last seenvAmelie before the waw.
But he way sidetracked and only made it to-Jersey wheve he row into-Claude
Debussy ow vacation withv lover
Emumav. They made friends and frol-
icked invthe seav inspiring the piece
LawMer to-be written. But their ro-
mance was short lived whew Clande
rouwv off witihv Fred who-wovked inv v
fudge factory. The patrow of this
fudge factory was none other thaw
the mawrquis of RentonA.K.A Snoop
Doge. He loved Jersoyis hash fudge.
Snoop Dog had to- make money. He made money by pimping and writing
songs that had to-be edited for radio. This bothered Fred. Fred became more
and more depressed and frustrated withv life. For a stauwt, he couldwt concer-
trate onw his fudge - making ovw hisg confectionary cancer - while Snoop was
st at large. If this was o foivy tale he might call: hin his orchv eneyy. Ones
day Fred raww away. And joined the circus. He was v clown, but av sad one. AW
his family iy now dead killed by o Tropical Disease which made their nose
to-red. But it has to-be said; he was much happier as ov clown thanw av fudge
maker. He had a lot of friends and excellent quality of life: One day, v mawv
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awrrived at the circus withv av letter for him. The letter had no- stamp and the
mawv would, not say where or who- it was fromu. The letter was old and the
lettery quite ... He opened it to- see what was inside; there was owv old post-
cowd withv av picture of a clown and the 4 words o the front of the postcowd
read ‘Send inv Clowns’. He turned it avround to- see who- it was from and Ste-
phew Soudherin had signed it. AU the way from Americo. Maybe he should
go-there? Was it v sign? Whew he looked further invthe exwelope there was
o address - so- it was av sign? What to-do- next? He liked being o clown ands
Adidnw't wankt to-leave the circus, but America sounded very tempting. But all
of v suddewn he stoawted to- doubt his decision. The more he thought about it
the less certoin he was about his future plans. He decided to-change into-ov
bat. Why be huwmanv anyymore? Well actually he was. He just had o bat outfit
as he’d been to-a fancy dress pauty out invthe woods in a haunted house withy
dragons. He rode his chopper bike to-escape: The clouds overhead becaune
thick and dark.

The little girl ... at the story inD minor and wandered to-the woods to-reveal
all the joundiced trees. The bad wolf came and gave her av red hiding hood.
She said ‘No; I dowt like it and walked away never to-be seenv again, except
she was seenv by the wolfs on the street who- slandered awound. And then he
decided to-howve av nice time awavy.

He thought: “it’s time to- relax, chill out and enjoy life. No- more chasing the
little girlsy to-eat, what's the poink of wasting energy really?” Especially whewv
big broww beawrs will come to- yon. Sure they will come to- yon and try to-eat
yony, but so-long as yow awe preparved. Hove your wity about yow will be the
victum. But fairytodes awre old school, let’s reivwent the nowrative, ditch the
bears, change the symbols. Symbolsy became cymbals, the story a tune; write



the lyrics, dance to-the melody. A druwmmer enters; druwmming. I tuwrned
awvound and saidi: ‘Hi, how iy it going?’ ‘Awesome gig!” The drummer replied:
‘T was angry withvmy friend’ I told my wrothvdid end. By your mother and
youwr girlfriend, yow will be sowved by o song and by whales. But then the
whales will vanisihvand live happily ever after invov ... land which is av suwbris-
ing place for whales to-end up in. Mearwhile yow will hawe certain realities
to- deal with.

Unduwlating woves of flesh constantly inv your dreaumns, waking withv colds
sweats and tears, just like the time yow woke up covered with the blood of
v stranger and the cries ringing inv your eaws ‘George, George'. Show me
youwr xylophone: Quickly before it’s too-late yow donw't want to- miss your last
chance at happiness. Stephanie nodded ... She had never noticed the highly
unattractive stench that came from Tom's hair and thew it stawted coming
out, right from the roots. Which was obviously atapiv, called Ned. Ned liked
to-... around invthe jungle and feast o auts. But the Art Kity Antonionusy
declared wawr and the witch, bitter, cast o curse o Ned and his family. Ned
cried: But suddenly all his emotions vanished like fog. At some point duwring
the day he lit up av cigowr and looked at his daughter. ‘She doesn't evew looks
like me’ he muttered indifferently. The daughter looked back at him much
like sherd consider av tsunawni onw TV, withv
- sympathy, intrigue; but ultimately changing

‘q 2 the chawnnel before the story was over. He was
A= a total twat, she decided. And from that mo-
A LAY ment shedenied him, preferring the company
QS T8 of caty: Her furst cou wavs av Trivumph Toledo:
-=.‘ij:- < I Pale blue - with the occasional brow spot of
{ Al rust, but she loved, it. The blue seat, fou wal-
k. EJ, " ’ nut dashvand 1.3 litre engine, freedow and

¢ './:E"bné"tw the oben road:. She entereds the building ands
felt v rush of cool wind pass thwrough her thin
skin. She noticed the odd mown stawing at her.
Butt she thought nothing of it and continued up the stairy until she reached
the top. Not finding what she expected she made her way doww only to-find
her pativwas blocked. It was not normally like her to-panic, but considering



the eventy of the morning irwolving old Ned’'s grandfather clock and her
disabled friend who-lived across the road and next to-the ... things really
werenwt looking up. What was the deal withv Ned and hig strange penchant
for all things that tell the tume? He was alwayy late for everything. And now,
why lock her inthe very room where he thought he could stop time indefv-
nitely? Bof. It was time; Ned realiged, to-stop procrastinating and stowt to-
get av ... of the situation. Unfortunately he waswt quite sure what the situ-
ation was and he wasn't good at making decisions. He decided to-have av
good sit downw and think.

There she was, pure as the doy she/d returned. Breakfost rawely agreed withv
her, and this was the no-exception. No-sooner had she nibbled the last bit of
bacon, she could feel a familiow nauseo. Clutching her stomach she rowv. She
Found v bag of twig lets, ate some and stowted choking. But luckily o talk-
ing teddy beawr caume to-the rescue. He had o lovely golden fuwr and o bright
red bow tie withy white spots and. she fell for him immediately. They knew
they would be together forever and decided to-look at the sunset holding
hands but thew ov disaster struck. The sun tuwrned into-av fireball. The fireball
stowrted to- shake: It exploded into-aw milliow colovful pieces like a shaitered
rainbow. And inv terror the timid but gentle warthog rawv into-the shopping
centre and at last he found peace. ...peaces inv fact that he ... doww ow v

... before his face went red and swollevww his peanunt allergy hit full force. He
swelled and, swelled and swelled, and, swelled until he was utterly swollev.
Thew came av deep gurgling sound. The like of which has never been heard
before or since. The wawrthoyg felt nervous but held
his nerve and stood his ground. Not realiging where
the noise had come from he tuwrned owround and
knocked himself out on the pali tree. Coming to-

his sense he awoke in avfor land. He never had seexv
the screens of thouwsands of discowded televisiov sets,
cast offs from the pre Digital switch over. The waut-
hog was transfixed by the sight. Cautiowsly he trotted
over to-a pawticularly large televisiov set to- inwest
gate. He stawted to-admire hiy reflection invthe shiny




screeny, whew suddenly it sputtered into-life. The wauthog staggered bock.
What could this mean? He felt uneasy as the following message appeared
onthe screen join usy now’, it said ‘and enjoy the best burgers on the planet.
Buy now! A perfect caw just for yow A blonde shouted at him from the screen,
her eyes cracking thwough the LEDs. But he wasn't listening anymore. He was
held inv space; by the soft ... and huffing by Nassie at his feet. Was this really
it? Was he condenumned to-wander the world, sad and alone withvonly Nassie
for company. And the constant adverts on the screen. He thought of all the
people he had knownw and how all, one by one, they were recruited and dis-
appeared.

They found free first-class ticket to- Mongolia.
They were met by four Mongoliow horsemen
who-took them to-a pul-to- sample the local
snakebite. It was very venomous but they sur -
vived and took o walk thwough mouwntaing.
Suddenly there was this laughing monk and
everybody was like ‘what the ...” but he just
kept langhing on and onv untit someone just
slapped himv howd inthe face. That's whewn the
trouble began. The monk just looked at them
ond said ‘go-to-the mountain of Uladako and
find the lovely Tschingdoo”. But I couldwt. I
was wayy too-scarved. For I slapped him inthe face but really I didnw't meawv
too! I did really because that’s how I am. Actually looking back I really did
meowv to- it hinm. I'mv v bit weivd:. I never said sovry. Deep inthe stow-flecked
night caume the voice of a ghoul, avpurple bodied being withva higher pur -
pose. A ghoul drunkenw on mercy and the solitude of o mass of wawrm-eatesv
souls of o dowwn at heel grumbler. The night air closed in. I woke up bathed
i sweat. It did not take me long to-realigze that I was ivv v really tricky situ-
atiov. So-I had to-think fast. ‘Pass the vase’ I ovdered. It appeawed white
Lilies envmeshed withv his blood. The vampive was o the table looking at yow
and he said ‘T want divner’. Yo | atc .
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yow've never haud v Burger from the cheesebuwger factory. I-looked at the
moow and: I was blinded. And I blinked my eyes sO- L SO Tir VW Loy Ovv vy,

eyelids. She closed hew eyes and waited for the stows to-fade but they didn't.
She thoughtt; ok another bloody dolphin. I thought e would at least be ov
Mer whadeld I muist be dirunk: Agoin? But' T waswt drunk: I wa/yd/moku/mg/
AW along I had/be@wadeep beneath the stairs invthe cupboawd. But inthe
dowkness my hands found o new exit, ond all of o sudden the beow caume
and shouted at everybody. And yet invthe sky the moon looked doww ands
cried because he had lost his rabbit. And so-the moow stayed silent and eve-
ry night the frogs called to-himi. He tried to- scream. But no- sound came out.
e begged her to-say yes. To-his suwprise she whispered those wovds he had
longed to-hear [arrive’. How sweet. Unfortunately that isnw't real. Ity just av
story. The trutiv iy this grain is pretty but she never loved him. She loved to-
dreaun that she loved him but she always
felt alone and was never able to-find her
dreams. She needed o missing part, she
needed to- stop, take heel and release. Her
muscles had become loose and her fleshv
flablby and her concern that she would ;
not run from o liow of needed,; rightfully
scawed her. But she thought she would fig- X
wre out av wayy to-tuwrn this to-her advanv-
tage. Pevhaps she could cycle from the liow
or find av place to- hide. Who- knows what she wowld do- if she ever had to-foce
a lion? She’/d figuwre sometihing out!
Where is Justin Bieber?

And so-I stowted running away to-escape the big fear of deathv until it ca-
ressed me and it was all over.




But the story doesnwt end there. In fact it only just beging.

I kept my eyes closed. I felt relaxed; calimed until I experienced a floaking
feeling; but I was not loating the most usuol mowwner, I was fost floating -
move like how I imagined teleporting to-be - evenw thought I had never inv
foct teleported avnvywhere: Anyway, the sensation continuned unti everytihing
went dawk and I could hear music; low and quiet at first. It graduwally grew
louder, more high pitched. St inv complete darkness I shouted out in des-
peration Where amv I? Is there anvybody there?’ I felt o stal- of paivv above my
ankle - Tiny teeth cutting thwough my fleshv. ‘Bugger’ I thought “Gremling.
And I dow't hawve oy cleaw socks. I stowted
N . torun: Rumas fast as I could: I looked down
S d = 1 and sow thwee Gremling. ‘Dow't worry’ I said to-

———'-;; % ”__# myself’ If I cawnv ruwv fost enough the Gremling
e ;;}‘ ;""‘;';‘ will get blown away inthe wind: So-I stowted
: . ~\.“.s“?"" ;‘ to- ru faster thaunw I'ds ever ruwv inv my life: Ands
=\ .\\ﬁ:}‘\ I raw and rowv like v cragy mowv - sheep, all
ST AN Y good,; BAAA, none: Whenw I awoke I couldn't

':;\'QN\' move; I looked down to-see o sheep’s head had,
been sown onto-each of my severed thighs. But
it didw't really matter now that I found the trutiv. AW I howve beew looking
for and longing for. Who- are you? Who- iy leaving me here inv my tights? The
thighty awe very uwseful so-donw't complain. They can take yow everywhere yow
want and they are your best friends.

No-one canvhold her back. She flies onvthe wings of love and she doesn't
know where she iy going. But she knows someone will be there waiting for
her. But one day her heawt was brokev. She was betrayed. Holy cow! Chwis-
tiowv grey i so-hot! My inner goddess does a back tuwrn and thew suddenly
realiges that she iy traitor to-feminism and resolves to-buy av coarse paiv of
scissors and cut the stupidly soft scrotom of any mawnv that caught her eyes.
Sadly her plang where ... whesw her new shinny scissors werve stolen by an -
sually lawrge flovist who- needed to- cut the ribbons on her bouquets. But the
angels would not let that pass, because the angels were actually fascists.
Dead stoic fascisty who-loved chips with av little bit of Tabasco-onthe side for
added spice because the dudl chips were like their dull lives:



Once upon a time; there was o boy who-lived. The end.

Why! This is o never-ending story. Life must go-on. There is no-end. Yow wil
live there and ever until 4.23 on 22 nd November 2013 whew yow'll die of
drowning ov your oww vomut. Youwr small basement lat will defanlt and be
repossessed by the bank and there will be nothing left for your loved ones.
However the birds willl continue to- rest in the tree that was once your tree
and the worms willl continue to- crawl thanks to- your lovely bones.

I love pineapples and I hate grapes becaunse one night invthe deep, dark
depthy of Shebw I was approached by a grape who- saids ‘Hey, give me your
money punk or I'Wjuice yow real good’ I was afraid of the giont elephant
hiding behind the butter invthe fridge. So-I avmed myself withv owv iceds
cavamel. I was thew climbing the shelves whenw I saw ... cheese. A banana
slipped ovv v womanv. But why she didnw't opesv the window? Why? It was so-
hot, surely it made sense to-open the window. But it didwt perhaps. There
was no-window. She was in bed. Her hands were bownd. The walls were close.
But whew she slept, she dreamt of the window. Wouldw't you? Her dreowns
were always piitfudl and the window always scawed her most of all. She real-
iged the window was o metaphor for her pet Dog, which was av wolf. He was
s out there but she couldnw't think of her dog, not while the dinosaury
needed her. Thowsands of ancient creatures depended ovv her to-be saveds
fromv extinction. So-she strapped her bow to-her pack, made sure she had
plenty of Oreosy and set off o her time machine. It was av long jowrney, back
to-the land, of dinosaurs; so-she listened to-her mix-tape, for most of the way.
Whew she awrived she made a cake witivlots of layers. Eachv one was av dif-
ferent color and between them were her foworite thing - jom and pate. And
so- v entive society of people who-preferveds ‘ :
Jjamv to-pate was inadvertently created. This
wnfortunately led to- o boow in the now-
unchecked populatiow of geese worldwide:
However somewhere invthe deepest darkest
powt of Hackney East Londow lay birds not
yet discovered by mon! The ottomitos, withv
colowrsthat I cow't read: I feel silly now.
Arenw't youw? So-sorry.
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Upo hearing these words; the Easter bunuwvy slowly
reached into- his basket where he found a snake.

The snake hissed at the buwnny and said ‘T was inv
the bible: Yowre just o silly device for selling choco-
late - piss offl’ The bunwy reawed up ow ity legs and
whacked the snake dead for his impudence. The
dead snake slowly disappeared leaving only his skivv
behind. The burwy put the skin o and tmumediately
felt the urge to- do-the Macarena, where upovw he
was mysteriowsly joined by the king of Spain, Wor -
zel Gumumidge; Jackie Boo-and Simow le Bow all
dancing like their life depended ow it. And their lives did depend ovw it as
the Terminator appeawed looking for Jolww Connor. But he seemed sad, as if
tortured by some mechanical sadness. His eyes seemed tearful at the foct no-
teawrs would come:. So-he squeeged some lemown juice into-each eye and salt
and pepper. ‘Arg!’ He wasnwt just crying, he was melting.

Once upow therewas a magic lamp hidden ivvaw tomb- at the for side of a

rusty desert. It had o insatiable ego-

But how do-dinosawrs grow?

But how did dinosounwrs die?

If-they existed at all, or were they aliens?

They existed but they were able to-speak. They spoke wise words inthe olds
language. They said ‘dow't be afraid, donw't panic, all will be well. As she
awoke she found herself on the roof suwrrounded by chanting Gobling still
chanting these wise words. She was fillled withy utter fear and she stowted
singing ‘at furst I was afraid; I was petrified. I will suwrvive’. The Gobling
Joined in singing along which was first re-asswring until she sensed mockery

and cruelty in their tick voices. Thew she decided

off and rowv into-the woods. In the woods there was
a house:. She sow the house and had avw uncontrol-
lable wrge to-enter in the house where three empty

chairy contained thwee empty cushions withvthwee

perfectly formed arse shapes pressed into-them.

to-joinv i withv the cruelty and chopped their heads /




She filled the imprinty withv s mall mauwbles that she had been hiding in her
purse. The marbles contained o magical unicorn. But how could he fit in-
side the mowbles. Well because he was magic. They got onwthe unicorn, he
spread his wings and they stowted flying. They flew for 50 days and 50 nighty
wtl they reached a land called Dreamocencantas. It was o incredible
land fillled witihvpillows and kittens and colouwred babies and flying cows;
anty ond mites which if left to-foll out of the sky would bite people alive and
would become av world of cows, mites and ants. Cow would rule, anty would
be organiged and mites would get ...

A girl named Tina suddenly appears. She's got long black haiv and her
friends only call her Peti. Her ondy friend hig Roy. The only wovds he canv

say awe ‘thank yow ‘please’ and petit’. The covwersatiow is however not at
all Limited because of her propensity to-recount endless mildly amusing avv-
ecdotes from her doy. This iy only increased by his occasional affirmative
interjections; however unwelated to-what the hot air balloonw was talking
about. Up they had gone onto-the cloud layer and beyond into- strange plac-
es inhabited by beings made of colowred glass and inky blots. Suddenly from
within anv ink blot av leech-like being appeawed, ity long tail thwashing and
piercing the calim of the night. They weve frightened and called o the only
... they knew who-lived, invthe sky. ‘Help, help’ they said but there was no-re-
ply. They knew not what to-do. AU of av suddewn there was a crash! Not plates,
not cymbalsy but o gatecrash. A group of 7 muns had decided enough was
enoughy they gate crashed apouty to-get drunk: But what they didwt know
was that it was avfancy dress come dressed as av nauwv party! It was perfect.
Thenw Nancy said ‘as we ave all dressed as nun, why not stowt o impromptu
sound of music rendition?’ They all agreed it was av splendid idea.

InShepherd's Bush, however av young womeuwv was writing ovw avpiece of trac-
ing paper. Taking some deep breathes. In 2, 3 out 2,3 in2,3 out 2, 3. What
yow need iy some space inv your head and a bucket of peace pounded over
youw.



‘Why would I go-to-the opera?’ she said. Because yow might enjoy it he said,
to-try new things. ‘Canv I use my phone?” ‘RoseMaclean.com Need av new
agent?His true purpose i unclear. We canv only hope for the best inthis dif-

He jumped up and dowwn 5 times and shouted ‘monkey, dog and rat’. The
him with v sense of disappointiment, and sadness which followed him wher -
ever he went, wntil one wnsuspecting day, just like any other, he was shakew
to- his core and av thwol- shudder of excitement bubbled up from his belly to-
his Lips; and quick to-his ownw suwprise he busted out trumpets, my love! We'lll
hawve trumpets’. ‘T amv inuspired to-declave the glovy of being alive i the suuwv
onwa bright new day. Hoorahl’ Al wa quiet but the trumpety did not work. I
decided to-think upon the matter in the toilet where everyone came up witiv
their best ideas. As the plop plop plop went away the thoughty came thick and
fost. Who-am 1?7 ‘What's for tea? ‘Are we there yet?'. Something iy niggling
at me but I oum not suwe what s there move, o I doing OK, why oun I think-
ing so-much. Amv I living? Thewn, the sobriety of the loo- caume back into-view.
Speaking of views there awre some lovely sites to-see i England. Its just o
madter of getting yourself out there into-the freshv aiv and breathing it all irv
heavily! A mere heawing breati..

Everyone should experience the room only if yow
are emotionally stable.

Walking doww av dawk corridor av cloww appeared

Nothing con be read of the story before now. This

visitor ondy spoty to-cock + balls; the legend piss - L ] f
ofF and knows beyond doulbt her predecessor was v~ l
bloke. Send inPusy riot I savy. So-he was o traveler \

destined for the piss pot but his aspirations were so-

much more; avpiss pot way simply not good enough, he wanted avpoo-pot as
well. He set off to- make his dreawm come true. He traveled the world and took
photos of every single toilet he entered to-find the best toilet he had laid his
eyes on. He found holes invthe side of the rested extrovagant gold bowels and



What now sense. Time to-tell the trutiv. The world is not full of holes but it is
tasty.

A dancing bear entered the roomwu There was o pause in the covwersation. We
all lawghed: The bear was then joined by aBadger and o Beaver and they
made o burrow where they buried their treaswre. The
%{“ thwee aniimals then drew o mial of wheve they hads
buried the treasure. They tore the map intiwee and
: each took a section and went their separate ways.
48 /" Moy years later the beowr hatched o plawn to-get
= / 5 5 the other two- sections of the map but unfortunately
i L= L someone shot the bear to- make bear burgers (all
> 'f | together!) - Ohdear’. The vegetarians shouted ‘this
P /( s sacrilege, give some lettuce leaves’. Thew the salad
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twrned into-av rocket ship, to-cauwry the beaw to-dis-
toant unknown planets. But the vinegor wasnwt bal-
samic and it went bad. Always put balsamic vinegar
i your vinaigrette. The bear will alwaysy regret his choice of dressing; poor
gwy. He crashed onw av hostile planet wheve they eat bears. But he refused to-be
eaten. He named himself the creator and decided to-hawve polygamy sexual
relationships. His happiest moment was whew he fitted himself withvov full set
of folse gold teetivand took - his revenge. He paused. He looked awvound ‘I cavv
renovate he explained invow whisper. That's what I will do-when I'L be old-
er... he thought. She answered - with o whisperyouw will never grow up my Ut-
tle one because I will never-let yow go””. Muw hes seiid T o 62 yeow s olds now.
Whew does growing up stowt? Growing up? Dowt be silly. That'y for old people!
Why should/ I bother growing up? I'd rather ber o Little prince my whole life:.
The woman smoked condescendingly i o attempt to-cover her sinking feel-
ing that the boy was right: She-was looking at the clouds; those bright white,
and, she was thinking of her lover and her addictionto-his touch. She knew
it had to-end: Like every addiction it isnot good: But good iy not always
what one wants.

He had o smiile.on his face because he' d seevv heavenw inv bush attic but want-
ed this to-be hig reality. Look what I found,in my shoe; she said. Fame;, L



want to-live for ever. She screawmed. She thew grabbed her shoe. The sensatiow
of her shoe reminded her of o corwnection withvher land. The land she would
find herself burned invtwo- weeks from unexpected unexplained. So-she shut
herself inv av roomv to-awoid trouble: Sadly the whole day was ruined because
Mauwtin roww out of lemonade but luckily their recent adoption of Buddhism
meant they had inner calm. But suddenly the inconceivable happened ‘be-
come inwvisible she explained. ‘Not possible’ he replied. ‘Close your eyes and
imagine yourself sitting by a streawm;, withv your feet inv cool water’. But thew
a talking beowr jumped, out of o neawrby busihv roowing ‘give me yowr money’.
She gave the beaw aperwny wishing him well. Later she realiged it was av
trick: The beow crashed out the bush grabbing at her purse. He's stolen the
moneyl With the money he went to-buy owv ice creaum. He liked the ice creaun
as quickly as he could before id melt in the sun. He dropped the ice creawm
and I fell inv the shape of a4 leawves clover. AW of av sudden he was stauwtled by
a talking beetle complaining about the weather. The beetle would not stop
talking: He romw away from the beetle: And thew they went to-the moow. After
a few minutes o giont pineapple came running towards them: He said, WTF
dude what’s going on? They were very afraid and told the pineapple that
‘like nothing iy going on, we're cooli..” But deep doww something was trow-
bling it was the ovange; the fucking orange .

Pony says to-the hovse ‘always be yourself, wnless yow awve ...’
Amv I thew v unicorn? They say iE begoawnv inv the beginning of course:..




