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Womba

Fool

“And from this spot an advantageous view,

Of the Ariel dogfight.

Commonly called aerial stew.

To see Conan's might.

And brave Christina

Of royal stock,

but with a laugh like a hyena.

And red dragon pure vintage hock.

Of Alicadabara lineage.

And on the spot

Eat pickled meats of great age.

Of course hot.

And see the nasty red dragon slain,

And be turned into a plastic dinosaur," Satirextex and was all lies but a salesman
knew lies sold.

Lies made fairies feel warm safe and cosy and buy plastic dinosaurs to litter the fire
place up with.

And the plaque was below a plastic statue of a handsome knight slaying an ugly

dragon. And the face on the knight resembled Harry, and told Sampenciltrex this as
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Harry wanted fairies to ask, “Is that Harry, did he kill the bad dragon?” Sam' an artist
who watered his oils because he was a seventh cousin removed of Harry that means
Harry had Fiend blood in him and probably explains why he wanted to rule the world?

“Fiend ears,” and “Fiend breath,” Harry had been called at school and now the
bullies worked deep down his plastic mines never seeing the light of day.

“Ouch,” and “eek,” drifted out of the mine mouths. “Crack,” whipping sounds also.
Anyway: Conan ran up the rafters for Apes being a drunk needed a barbarian to
make black and blue. And a girl seeing the look in the dirty old man’s eyes had run up
stairs needing repaired for mummy had warned her about dirty old men with white

beards in white smocks, especially them that turned barbarians into rabbits.

“There is my honey,” Conan and ran after her and threw her on his shoulder for she
did what good girls do, fainted when she should have kicked him places and stuck her
fingers in his eyes and pushed him off the rafter to fall in an XXX barrel floors below
in a cellar.

And Conan found it cold up here for a breeze howled through the holes in the tower
so he ripped off Christina’s petticoats and she awoke and sighed, “I am too be ravaged
at last.”

But the selfish barbarian wrapped her petticoats about himself for warmth.

So Christina twittered and tittered and ran here and there thinking she was being
chased by a muscular tanned barbarian but she was not for he sat on his hunches with

these words, “Chatter chatter chatter.”
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And the smell of her rose water Harry had sold her awoke memories of mummy
who sent Conan out to milk the goats at 4am and churn the milk into butter. “These are
nightmares,” so fled from his past.

“He chases me, I must pretend to be out of breath,” the princess and panted so he did
not catch her but crashed into her and together fell amongst the rafters and land on a
cuddly thingamabob.

“We have some how landed on Bat Wing,” Conan so used these words, “Gee up,”
then noticed a rose tattoo on a royal thigh so was distracted so did not see it was not a
bat he was putting the spurs into but the dragon.

And explains why he and Christina ended a thousand feet up above the tower and
saw Harry escape the sour moat for a drunk was too drunk to stand on his feet and take
him to a reserved seat in a galley that went up and down the River Styx in hell. No
breaks or pension scheme just row row row all day and night for exercise is good.

So watched Harry bury his cash made from selling dinosaurs underneath a latrine
with these words, “No one will look for treasure underneath a loo?”

And in years to come had Satirextex change Conan’s words from, “Unmentionables
is this a fire breathing dragon?” To, “Never fear [ will slay this dragon,” and “I have
wet myself,” to “I am wet in dragon’s blood,” and “Arnie my chicken sword won’t
come out,” to “Arnie my sword will slay the beast,” and “Christina do something,” to “I
will save the princess,” for Harry knew fairies wanted lies to make their life’s tolerable
for they spent all their day working to pay of their debts to him, for dinosaurs in a

mantle piece was a sign of wealth and the in scene.



166

And because Harry was wiping his hands on the grass for burying treasure under a
latrine isn’t the best place in the world to dig, so never saw Christina fall off the bad
dragon and drop a thousand feet through the hole in the roof Apes had gone through
and land softly on Apes, luckily for her and lucky for Apes was out cold with XXX so
never felt a thing or might have shredded Harry because no one shreds a princess with
pretty ankles..

Then Conan followed her and landed on Womba who was knocked senseless so
never remembered what happened to him.

“If you had bothered to ask?” The Mage pointing at Bat Wing eating oysters for The
Mage supported animal rights and only used spurs when in a hurry. And the whip was
used because he had a mean dark streak and was on his way to Filthy Big Bertha’s.

And soon The Mage returned rabbit ears with these words, “Didn’t mummy teach
you to cover your mouth when coughing and spitting for it spreads germs?”

“No old man,” Conan so The Mage gave him extra large ears for cheeks.

And Christina spat on Conan for she had not been ravaged by a handsome tanned

barbarian and wondered where that barbarian had gone?



