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by Kevin Williams.
“Show me again how you
fly like a witch, Sandy. It's neat!”
“It's simple. This is a fishing pole.
You sit on it, side-saddle, trust me,
and float away. "
Point the rod where you want to go?
Aha! It's a fly-rod, right?"
“Ouch! It's curtains for you, Freddy.
This is a fence-pole now;
my curling-broom does match-stick.”
“Never fly a mop, don't fall off,
never look down.
You wear a road-cone as a hat too?”
“Nope, but I'm working on my
cackle. Wanna hear it?”
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(Your fenwick stat = shots on net.) by Kevin Williams

“Bu-wa-ha-ha-ha! Are we in,
making, causing or attracting
trouble here?“

\ “Yup.”
“0k, I'm lost. \
You work at Horton's right? )
The secret CSIS spy-school?” )

"Ya. Local color at
\ The Running-gag,

1 as they call it.”
“And y?ur secret identity is safe, uh?” j
/ﬂ(x, “As a broom-flying witch? Ya.
\ Jocks play the man,

] position or puck.
They don't know.”
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