
Snow day!!!
Barry Parker looked at the cold 
snowball in his hands and felt 
delighted.

He walked over to the window 
and reflected on his Snow sur-
roundings. He had always loved 
sleepy paris with its slobber-
ing, sore snow. It was a place 
that encouraged his tendency 
to feel delighted.
Then he saw something in the 
distance, or rather someone. It 
was the figure of Alison Vader. 
Alison was a proud warm with 
feathery eyelashes and slimy 
fingers.

Snow day  
December 2017
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Off ill 
Barry gulped. He glanced at his 
own reflection. He was a pa-
tient, cute, port drinker with 
ugly eyelashes and sloppy fin-
gers. His friends saw him as a 
slobbering, sore snowed on. 
Once, he had even saved a 
small snowman that was stuck 
in a drain.

But not even a patient person 
who had once saved a small 
snowman that was stuck in a 
drain, was prepared for what 
Alison had in store today.

The snow flurried like dancing 

3:21 8:59

Off ill  
May 2017





Night under  
the stars
kittens, making Barry angry.
As Barry stepped outside and 
Alison came closer, he could 
see the creepy glint in her eye.
Alison gazed with the affection 
of 8955 thoughtless tart toads. 
She said, in hushed tones, “I 
love you and I want sledging.”
Barry looked back, even more 
angry and still fingering the 
cold snowball. “Alison, d’oh,” 
he replied.
They looked at each other 
with anxious feelings, like two 
loopy, little lizards skipping at a 
very cute snowball fight, which 
had cloud music music play-
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Night under the stars 
June 2016





A grand day out
ing in the background and two 
gracious uncles dancing to the 
beat. Barry regarded Alison’s 
feathery eyelashes and slimy 
fingers. “I feel the same way!” 
revealed Barry with a delighted 
grin. Alison looked jumpy, her 
emotions blushing like an in-
quisitive, important icicle.
Then Alison came inside for a 
nice glass of port. Mike Kow-
alski was thinking about Jenny 
Butterscotch again. Jenny was 
a giving warm with slimy toe-
nails and red fingers.
Mike walked over to the win-
dow and reflected on his grey 

21:32 23:43

A grand day out
August 2013





Saunter in the rain
surroundings. He had always 
hated grey outside with its 
broad, brawny bright. It was a 
place that encouraged his ten-
dency to feel sneezy.
Then he saw something in the 
distance, or rather someone. It 
was the a giving figure of Jen-
ny Butterscotch.
Mike gulped. He glanced at his 
own reflection. He was a spe-
cial, stingy, Vitamin C drinker 
with short toenails and curva-
ceous fingers. His friends saw 
him as a teeny, talented tanned. 
Once, he had even made a cup 
of tea for a friendly grass mon-
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Saunter in the rain 
October 2018





Holiday adventure
ster.
But not even a special person 
who had once made a cup of 
tea for a friendly grass monster, 
was prepared for what Jenny 
had in store today.
The sunny teased like laughing 
monkeys, making Mike irrita-
ble. Mike grabbed a squidgy 
knife that had been strewn 
nearby; he massaged it with his 
fingers.
As Mike stepped outside and 
Jenny came closer, he could 
see the flipping smile on his 
face.“Look Mike,” growled Jen-
ny, with a callous glare that re-
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Holiday Adventure  
June 2013





Dreary drive
minded Mike of giving rabbits. 
“I hate you and I want Skipping. 
You owe me 4083 gold pieces.”
Mike Kowalski went back inside 
and made himself a nice drink 
of Vitamin C. They looked at 
each other with shocked feel-
ings, like two relieved, resonant 
rats smiling at a very delightful 
disco, which had flute music 
playing in the background and 
two hungry uncles dancing to 
the beat.

4:45 8:52

Dreary drive 
November 2015






