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Womba

Vermin

A statue exists in the garden of a fairy lord in Haliput City of a warrior in a Field
Marshall Uniform riding a horse, and under the horse Fiends.
“Oh noble lord,
Saviour of our race.
Which we could not afford.
On your teeth that big diamond brace.
For you eat our carrots.
For you have a long face.
You the King of faggots.
You the Lord of donkeys.
And donkey rides too.
And you lost the keys.
To a royal rose garden loo.
Much maligned and misunderstood,
For you must now cross your legs so so
And watch other donkeys eat your carrot food, ” Satirextex and is one reason why
the forgotten Brotherhood run about in hoods hanging fairies for they might be lucky

and hang SATIREXTREX.
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Another statue exists in Grandholme Prison of a skinny fairy chained to a rock. My
he looks ratty with a long skinny nose and beady eyes and apart from fairy wings a
stump of a ringed tail.
“Oh great and noble vermin,
Destroyer of our race,
the originator of sin.
You lost all your face
For a princess sent you to a donkey farm.
For bent sinewy donkeys.
Away from Harry and harm.
For he wants to boil you to glue for monkeys.
For monkeys to make scrap books.
A complete whitewash.
For Harry is King of crooks.
And eats donkeys and mash.
Of course with tomato ketchup.
Of course with knife and fork.
Of course with Aunty's china cups.
Of course broiled donkey tastes like pork.
Of course donkey is maligned and understood,” Satirextex; where is the

Brotherhood quick?
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A statue made of cheap plastic and criminals cover it in rotten vegetables and
pigeons pooh it and rats nibble the statue base.

Both are of Lord Tootanfoot and one tells the truth.

And one day he bribed the Chief Executioner for a job? As the chief green fly picker
in a rose garden to meet a princess?

“I want to be the ruler of the world,” a common disease amongst vermin and his
reason for the job.

Already vermin rule the sewers?

And eat cupboards bare.

And love brewers.

And fares.

For vermin like the XXX.

So sleep cosy under beds

Full of XXX..

And in our beds.

At Filthy Big Bertha’s.

For vermin get the urge to breed.

And have strange manes like Micky,

Or Mouse.

And live in the hut Garrison Men call home.

So call it Home Sweet Home,” Satirextex who gets around for he is cheap.
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So Tootanfoot prospered in the palace of his great great great great great great great
uncle Charles who did not know of his existence.

So in the rose garden possessed Christina’s mind with ideas of ridding Ball of Uncle
Charles and becoming queen, his queen but this part he didn’t squeak to her. Nor did he
tell her he was the biggest queen running about in vermin outfits.

So visited her rose garden with cheese and crackers the staple diet of vermin for she
was young, rich, pretty and bored and lacking love so nibbled away.

“Nibble,” she went.

And he managed to count twenty petticoats before she stood up and said, “Sir is that
a ringed tail?”

“Squeak,” Lord Tootanfoot.

So the pretty princess who could do no wrong rolled down her twenty petticoats and
said, “Sire, meet me at the fountain in the centre of the rose garden and I will yield to
your demands.”

“Squeak,” the vermin thinking he did get all the cheese.

But the fountain was in a maze so the pretty princess ran home twittering and
giggling like freckled teenagers do.

And the rat promised to count to ten before pursuing.

So counted to three but greed overcame him so he ate the last cheddar square before
following so got lost in the maze and a month later crawled out muttering and foaming,

“My gold ring for a bit of Danish Blue.”
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And a passing salesman with a suitcase full of plastic dinosaurs took it and ran off
without trading.

“I will get her to meet Alicadabara who will cast a spell on Isisnaphut and the spell
is the pretty nose of the princess who can do no wrong and she will lead the Ballenese
Liberation Army to free Ball of her drunken daddy’s rule,” was Tootanfoot not a swine
as well as vermin?

“I am no relation to him, I only stole his gold ring,” Harry whispers on the summer

breeze.



