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Thunderclap! Theme music! Adam, prince of eternia, raises his sword roars i have the power then lo and behold – hes he-man! Most powerful dude in the known yooniverse dudes. He grits his teeth grrrr wields his sword and the evil forces of skeletor they get ready to attack. Beastman. Trapjaw. Evil-lyn. Skeletor laughs throws back his skeleheid. Lightnin strikes! All goes dark ooooh. The forces of good look doooomed dudes.

Thats me man: he-man! Ken how cos its the hallglen and glen village gala day man – yahoo! – the gala days the best day of the year man, always sunny roastin boilin boof get the t-shirt off dudes! Aye. Everybodys dead xcited. Big prade oom-pa-pa oom-pa-pa, we all march march marchtay the big grass park nextay the cottages barandlounge and theres a corry-nay-shin by a slebrity who says i now pronounce you the hallglen and glen village gala day queen. And sometimes? Ooh. The slebritys a local deejay or the member of parlymint for falkirk west or kelly marie! Off tvs river city. Whoaaah kelly marie from river city? And the queen well she touches her crown and says in a weepolitevoice as queen i promise to help all the good people of hallglen, and the good people of hallglen they all cheer. Raay! Theres loadsay dances races tents shows games crisps sweets juice and folk peein behind the tents psshhh shakeshake, cos the cottages barandlounge man wont let them use their toilets. Theres a fancy dress prize. And im he-man! And judys spent all mornin fixin up ma costyoom fussfuss: a blonde wig a plastic sword from poundstretchers oh yer tootin i look the part! Let me see ye adam goes jude, i stands back raises ma sword roars by the power of grayskull. I HAVE THE POOWWEERRRR

(thats me doin he-man)

Oh adam jude smiles claps and hey! – only ma bigsister getstay call me adam. Dont you be callin me that man cos to you im sparky. Sparky! Sparky oh aye like an electricshock dzzzt – ow! Jude smiles, straightenin out ma wig pat pat. Aye she says that skeletor better watch out eh? Too right jude i goes, hed better no start nothin at the gala day today cos il just be like right skeletor. Out! And i starts wavin ma sword bout. On guard! Total gettin stuck intay that baaaad dude skeletor tellin ye – il stick it right between his bony ribs. Ekk! Aye even judes got intay the spirit man, she might be twentyone but yere never too old. Today shes xena warrior princess xena princess warrior, xena versus he-man. We clash swords in the livin room fksh! ck! spang! She goes egh she goes ha! she goes its the end for you he-man. She goes right enough now adam cmon get this place cleaned up but jude – prades comin! Hey lets go judy oom-pa-pa oom-pa-pa we goes out she locks the door. I jumps intay line yipee! jude follows trailin sword and shield, slow down adam she shouts. Me and jude whoaaaah wer just behind hallglen judo club in the prade man theyve got their whitejackets whitetrousers blackbelts – ha-ya! – we prrraaaade right thru the hallglen streets oom-pa-pa oom-pa-pa, past shops and the graffiti that says H-GLEN ANIMALZ and wave wave wave at all the mams dads aunties uncles grans grandpas neeses nefyoos all the kiddies at the side of the road man we wave wave wave the mams go look. Theres he-man! And the kiddies look and they smile

and they smile

But then? O jobbies. We pass by mark baxters house. And sure enough man there they all are out in the garden: yer actual H-GLEN ANIMALZ. Mark baxter. Craig. Jason fogarty. Knobend. Strippedtay the waist man drinkin beer sunbathin, tattoos on show. Baxter sees me and hes like hey. Its that mongol adam spark and his lesbian sister! They comes overtay watch the prade goin by, bigdogfaces tongues out drool. Start shoutin stuff ooh i like yer blonde wig sparky suits ye downtay the ground, who ye meantay be? Marilyn monroe?

He-man i goes.

He-man! laughs mark. Oh aye and is yer sister beast-man?

Jude turns quickasaflash, think yese are funny? she shouts. Think yese are smart? Come on then ya muppets il take yese the now.

Watch hen laughs craig. Dont hit us with yer plastic sword or nothin!

Il no needtay goes jude. Il just knock yer teeth down yer throat.

The h-glen animalz start endin themselves at that man ho ho ho ho. Im like mon jude. No wantin to miss the gala day eh, the corry-nay-shin of the queen and that? Hurry up. Pulls her away but shes still shoutin at the animalz, swearin givin it the fingers man jude! Tut tut. Theyre like aye aye thinksay? then throw a beer can that flies thru the air – i watches it slow motion spin spin spin – doof! Scuds one of the judo club on the head. He turns round man, sees them gigglin away those h-glen animalz hee hee hee, goes youse ya bloody. Then the judo club break out the prade man scramblescramble, run at the h-glen animalz yese reckon ya poofy buncha, start climbin the fence to get at the judo club and fore ye ken it? Boom! This massive battle man. Judo guys hurlin the animalz gainst the ground – splat! Big mark baxter smackin these wee judo dudes doof! doof! doof! they go ha-ya miss piggy style and the bands goin oom-pa-pa oom-pa-pa and yep. Sure is just another gala day in hallglen man!

Down at the park. Here we are. Take off the boots wiggle the old toes on the grass there oh aye relaaaaax. Loadsay stalls sellin cakes juice sweetsnstuff and onstage the wee girls are dancintay uptown girl, guys doin keraaazy skateboard stunts theres an eggandspoon race: go! Ye dropped it. Ya tool. Too cool for cats man sure is, me and jude well what we do is mosey right overtay the fancy dress compy-tish-on. Can tell judys ragin tho. Got that tighttight face. Same tighttight face she gets when shes in falkirkhighstreet with her pals bangin on bout the war on arack or george dubya bush or bonytonyblair (the lad needs feedin). I just goes listen jude theyre no worth it likes.

Hmph she goes. Tighttight face.

Ye ken what that lot are like they just look for bother i goes.

Hmph she goes. Tighttight face.

Hey judy whats a lesbian?

She stops. Turns grabs me. Goes adam dont you listen to a word they say yunderstand? Cos that lot talk pish.

Aye jude em. Whatever like.

She looks at me, face rockhard eyes blazin man roooarrr. And dont tell anybody else what they were shoutin.

Why?

Cos i said so! she yells. Okay?

I nods. Nod nod. Nodnodnodnodnod. Then i feels it comin man cant help it man shes gave me a fright shes shoutin at me man.

Oh christ adam jude shakes her head hands on hips sighs. Dont start the waterworks.

Stop it! i says to jude. Stop shoutin at me!

Jude lets go. Face kinday goes a bit soft like icecream when ye leave it out in the sun melt melt. Sorry adam she says. Holds up her hands. I didnt meantay shout but. That lot. They just wind me up ken?

Snivel.

Mon adam judy smiles, touches ma chin. He-man wouldnt cry would he?

I shakes ma head.

Well then!

Sniff sniff. Just i goes. Just ken. Just dont like it when ye shout judy.

She nods. Aye sorry bout that adam. Her face kinday spreads back intay a goodface niceface and the rage? Dribbles away. Oh jude kiddin me on that ye were angry at me, at the boy sparky here! Cmon she goes, smiles in that baaayoootiful way she does pulls me quick run! Lets win that fancydress prize adam eh? Aye judy i goes! And starts runnin run run cross the grass. Run run run run run lets win the fancydress prize! And hey man yel never guess what, yel never guess what happened dudes! Oyah beezer man yel never guess what happened!

We didnt win it.

Sigh. Wer watchin the merican football glum. Ho hum. Whys there merican football on in scotland man hm? hm? Mibbe these guys well they got chucked out the rugbyteam said hey dudes lets do things USA style, show those punks! But the USA dont want them. No! So. Here they are: all flabby joggin round a scabbypark in hallglen falkirk scotland downhearted. Thems the breaks. Big guys tho – whoah! Ho bigshoulders walkin slabsay meat ten! two! hut! they throw this football which isnt even the right shape? Huh. Mericans are daft. Can make great films like findin nemo spiderman programmes like rugrats – hey anjelica! – but cant make footballs? So they throw this wrongshaped ball goin ten two hut-hut-hut like bang intay each other boof, bigshoulders man crunch. Oof! Im just drinkin ma coke slurp swallow, watchin them man thinkin id lovetay gotay merica. Id lovetay gotay merica. Its fullay will smiths and britneys and whitneys and heroes and j-los with their big boobs oooooh just thinkin bout the way them boobs jiggle and stuff when

O jobbies. This wee weans wandered ontay the park. This wee toddler man runs away from his mam and dad intay the middleay the merican football where all these big dudes are chargin bout, bosh bosh. But none of them notice – none of them see. Xcept me. The crowd gasps: gasp. His mammy screams the name brrrryyyyce like a car alarm and i thinks

What would he-man do?

What would he-man do?

The wean the wean save him. I have the power! Pushes past, runs ontay the park get out the way. Get out the way wee man! Gets there stops but he just looks at me, the wean, with these clear blue eyes. Smilin that wean, smilin like hes no got a care in the world nope, and mibbe he doesnt. I says weve gottay get outtay here dude! Too dangerous for ye. But the wee fella hes just smilin smilin doesnt move, doesnt understand nope. Quite happy playin in the middleay the merican football so he is aye. Points a finger. Oo he grins. Geh geh geh he mashes his slavery lips together smiles, i says no time for it wee man! Tell me later! And i grabs him just bout to run off the park when

the ball comes flyin at me and

Four big meaty merican football players jumpin for it all at the same time they dont see us then ba—

The stars and stars and stars.

Thats what i minds.

We once wentay scarborough: me mam dad jude. Long time ago oh man we wentay scarborough, thats in england, ye hearday england? Its this wee country on the enday scotland aye, so we drove all the way down dad played buddy holly, thatll be the day ooh hoo peggy sue heeeartbeat. It doesnt matter anymore. Jude wanted to play the prodigy: jude said PLEASE dad said NO mam said THE WHATIJY? Jude was a raver then right intay hardcore house choons. I liked queen. Dad was still pissedoff at jude cos jude had turned up that mornin haircut short dyed pinkandwhite dad said ive gottay go on holiday with a daughter that looks like bagpuss? Jude said ive gottay go on holiday with a dad that looks like a pus bag? Dad laughed. No messin with judy spark heh heh even when she was fourteen.

In the backay the car me jude well we played i spy with my little eye something beginning with . . . p

Police!

Nope.

Peugeot!

Nope. Jude rubbed her pinkandwhite hair scratch scratch, looked away kinday like wishin she was at some rave in the middleay the woods, shakin a bottleay water lemme hear ya say yeeaaaah! (yeeaaaah! goes the crowd)

Ford fiesta?

Ford fiesta doesnt begin with a p adam aye it does jude. Miss skehal said that when ye put p and h together you get f. Fordfiesta fish fly fell flip fanny—

Adam! said mam. Where did ye hear that word?

Fordfiesta?

Fanny!

Em. Didnt wantay tell mam i heard it from dad like so just says em em from bruce lee films? cos i likedtay watch them oh aye wha-cha! but dad coughed said see ive telt yese bout them bruce lee films, theyre no good for him, and jude stared at the backay his head like she was tryin to bore a hole in it, said right dad – i cant see bruce lee goin you must learn the ancient art of the dragon ya fannys. Aye she kent fine that jude so she did, nothin gets past her sooooo we gets intay scarborough caravan park mam dad got all the cases unpacked oof the clothes hung up jude made dinner chipseggbeans ooh, i like the taste when ye mix the beanjuice in with the eggwhite, whoah crinklecut chips ya dancer i said okay jude lets race scoffscoff – burp! I won heh heh aaaaaand jude dudes well she took me out to play on the swings yipee! Well i played on those swings. I played and played and played jude stood bored watched me go high High HIGHER is it a bird? Is it a plane? No its the incredible adam spark! Swings are great. Swings are great. I looked over and?

Jude was talkin to this girl. The girl said hey i like your pink hair i watched. They talked laughed jude said oh ha ha ha ha ha! I still watched. Soon jude turned to me said adam?

Aye jude?

Me and . . . whats yer name?

Francesca.

– me and francescas gonnay go for a walk ye stay here the now?

Aye jude i said.

Yel no try and find yer way home on yer own will ye?

No jude i said.

Good she said then: left.

I waited.

I waited waited like i was waitin effin tables man. But did jude return? Was there a return of the jedi i mean judy? Ho ho indeed no. On ma tod on ma own, all on ma lonesome so!

Tried to find ma way home. The sun went down i couldnt. Couldnt mind what caravan we were in. Zoinks! as shaggy would say. The g-g-g-g-ghost! All the caravans looked the sametay me. Caravan caravan caravan. Caravan caravan caravan caravan caravan. Judy i said to maself. Judy? Tried a caravan said is ma sister judy in there? They just looked down at me said sorry son no judy here. Oh well i says, can i come in and watch telly? Thru the door i could see a family sittin together playin games, monopoly cluedo scrabble. Socks cards coke. Are you lost? they said. No i said. As if! Just lookin for ma sister judy, no big deal geeza break! Oh right they said, so i walked off. Wander wander. Stars started to come out in the sky, the stars and stars and stars. I chapped some more doors judy there? No son. What bout ma mam and dad? Em nope youve got the wrong caravan love. The lights started to go out in the caravan park. Families talkin laughin goodnight johnboy. Goodnight mary ellen. Dark. Cold. Sat down. Looked up: space. Home of the silver surfer. The stars and stars and stars. The stars and stars and stars and stars and stars.

Judy found me. I was freezin dudes. Was lookin at the stars she said adam. Adam! I told ye not to wander off didnt i? Weve been lookin for ye for hours! Pointed with ma finger straight up, all the big endless things up there planets suns blackholes marsattacks. Jude looked up, stars i said to her. She said what? Cmon adam yer gibberin, lets get ye home fore ye catch yer death i said what bout francesca? Where did ye go? Was she more funfrolics smartfantastic trendyhowdydoody judy? More than me? Than sparky? Zit true jude hm? hm? Jude looked away said um forget that for now adam lets just get ye

Home. Opened the door. Mam rushed at me. Oh adam adam son where ye been? Put her arms round me tight mmmm mam. Her warmness her warmness her warmwarmwarmness. Teeth: chitterchitter. Then they put me to bed made me a hot chocolate mam glared at jude jude looked at the floor stirred ma hot chocolate mam checked ma temp-ra-tyoor i read ma spiderman comic shivershiver, go spidey! Mam said shh. Fingers to lips. Turned. Dad comin up the steps. Been at the pub: boozin. We froze: freezin. Looked at each other dumf dumf dumf went the footsteps outside the caravan then the door flew open with a ba—

—ng! Ow. What happened there man? Oyah whats the deal here cos ma head feels like a cracked watermelon oof!

Just get the old bearins here feelin kinday a wee bit sick like em. Where am i?

Adam? Adam? Can ye hear me?

Aye judy i can hear ye like just cant see ye

There ye are.

Judes leanin lookin intay ma eyes. Peeps standin all round. Big merican football guys holdin their helmets lookin em? Concerned. Thats the word aye. Concerned for like ma safe-tea (better for ye than unsafe-tea yuk) dude in a green yooniform got this stretcher right him and this other green yooniformed dude bout to lift me ontay it i says ho. Its alright. Just gimme a second here. Starts to rise horrormoviestyle. Hes awake! somebody goes, wantay say aye course im awake. What do ye think i am man sleepin beauty? Geez peace christomighty i looks and theres the wee wean that ran ontay the park – toddlin around man laughin clappin. Fine. Comes uptay me with this great big smile on his face and goes:

Again!

Ambyoolance well it hauls me off to falkirk royal infirmary, nee naw nee naw nee naw. Judy sittin there shakin her head sayin adam what were ye thinkin about? Runnin ontay the park with all them guys chargin round? Sorry jude. Just thought. Ken? And i wantay tell her bout what happened after they hammered intay me bout stars and stars and scarborough and francesca, member her jude? You left me. When i was wee you left me judy, nevermind shrug anyway we gets to falkirk royal, doctor goes prod prod. That sore? Aye its effin sore! Is it sore when i punch ye ya effin

Puts me on this big xray machine drrrrrrrrrrrrr while i lies there like bruce banner in the ncredible hulk gettin a doseay gamma rady-ay-shin. Dont make me angry. You wouldnt like me when im angry. Man thats me: the hulk! Watch out folks hes startin to change roooaaaarr. Me the doctor and judy well we look at the xrays of ma head its white and round like an eggshell. Ooh sparkys a skelyton! That whats inside me man? Bone? Freeaky. Doctors goin hmmmm big long hmmmm. Lookin at the xray of ma skelyton he says nope. No fractures. Youre fine adam tho youve had a bit of a knock. Stay away from mental xcitement and stress or you might make it worse. Jude says ye sure thats it doctor, i mean whats that shadow on the xray? Sure enough wee white spooky patchbit on the skullncrossbones. Doctor shakes his head thats nothing, appears on xrays all the time. No no id just advise going home and getting some rest now adam. Though id also advise you to keep away from american football in future. Ho ho ho ho.

Ho ho ho ho judy goes.

Ho ho ho ho the nurse goes.

Ho ho ho ho everyone goes ho ho ho ho ho ho ho HO HO HO HO like at the enday he-man when orko makes a joke.

Aye well laugh all ye like doctor, but you didnt save that wean.

I did.

Daftspazzymongolsparky.

Outside. Sun. Sunny! Nicen warm aye the peeps of falkirk comin and goin and goin and comin, soooo boooored, but none of them ken that sparky saved a wean. Jude checks her watch looks bout the place em adam? Wince. Gottay go offtay the library now she says got an essay due soon. Ye be okay? Judy spark and her lectures and her books and her books and her studyin right intay the night how interestin inspirin xcitin, yawn. You are feeling slee-py.

Now ye sure yere alright adam? jude narrows her eyes squeezin ma hand squeeze. Sometimes she looks older than she is, fullay bigpersonthoughts the anger the niceness the warrior princess. Helluva bump ye took earlier pal.

Fine jude. I says.

Xcept i dont tell her bout the coloured lights.

Good she says, and yere alright to get a taxi home on yer own? If i give ye the money? I ken ye still dont liketay get taxis without me but yere a big boy now adam. Eighteen! Yeve gottay—

No jude i says. Id prefer it if ye came with me.

She looks at her watch again sighs. Says but adam ive gottay get to the library ive really loadsay work to—

Id prefer it if ye came with me. I says again.

Jude nods. Looks at the ground. Coloured light round judes head dark should i tell her? Nah. One less thing for her to worry bout.

Right she shrugs okay then. Whats the matter jude i thinks, why ye no happy to be ridin in a taxi with the boy sparky, ridin our way outta these badlands judedude? She calls me a taxi. Okay youre a taxi! Gets in i jabbers to the taxidriver when he asks why wer dressed as he-man and xena, i says well mr taxidriver weve cometay save the world. Me and ma bigsister judy! Isnt that right? I turns and judes just starin at me silent, armsfolded. She says aye adam. Sure. Whatever.


Time to change batman! Sure thing boy wonder. Another shift at the worlds greatest fastfood chain! The meejum fries the cheeseburgerncoke the chicken nuggets il have a reglar milkshake too wid dat buddy. Wouldya laik to go lorge sir? I shore as hell would. Well sir thats why i work for the team thats always toppay the league when it comestay fastfood.

In this place yere partay somethin. A team. A posse. Cos here each member is as val-yoo-a-bul as the next. The person at the top (angie) is just as important as the person who racks the fries (me) cleans the floors (me) the toilets (me) the bins (me) picks up the rubbish from outside the shop (guess who? me). Goes in. Helloooo! i says to gordon whos moppin the floor mop mop.

Hiya sparky he mutters how ye doin?

Hm. Sure could do with a holi-day to san tro-pay i says, but other than that gordon? Im swell!

Aye well yed better watch gordon says, leans on his mop shh whisper. Angies on the warpath. Caught debbie chewin gum earlier blew the nut. Sent her home no joke, been bangin on ever since bout standards droppin.

Il look out i says, checkin the floor to see if anybodys dropped a standard or two there but no. Only floortiles and soapsuds and eh why was angie blowin on a nut? Did it have fluff on it like? Or pubes? Or pubes! Too much pubic hair round here man oh aye. Gordon says: just keepin ma head down man. Doin what im telt till hometime likes.

I will too i whispers, diggin the chin intay the old neck pullin ma crewcap down. Tip toe tip toe sneeaak. Gets intay the crewroom. Opens the door creeaak. Angie shoutin the place down the walls shakin earthquake man! Rrrrrumble. Reno and steve sittin at the stafftable faces like gulp. And youse angie goes pointin a finger thats bony as tonyblair. This place is filthy! Its barely seen a brush since yese were put on crewroom duties.

Spots me.

Oh and look who it is she goes handsonhips. Bright spark!

Em angie i minds her. Ma names sparky? Turns to reno and steve hiya you two i grins, they nod. Glu-hum.

Never mind that pair hisses angie like the fat we cook the fries in fsshhhhhhh. While wer on the subject of standards bright spark i looked at that accident book last week and guess whose names in it three times?

Em i says. Em em dont tell me. Is it

Didnt i warn you not to get lippy? she goes. Steps forwards.

Hang on. Em im sure i ken this one was it

DIDNT I WARN YOU NOT TO GET LIPPY?

Nope. I give up angie. Yel just havetay tell me who it is.

Reno and steve start laughin fnar fnar. Angie spins round like a cobra WHAT ARE YOU TWO SMIRKIN ABOUT? IL SEE YOUSE LATER YA PAIRA USELESS

Smiles fall doomp.

Angie turns backtay me breathes like a horse goes il tell ye whose names in the accident book smartarse. Yours.

Thats right! i says. Christ angie so it is! God i nearly got it there too.

Aye you will get it she goes. Three times youre in that book bright spark.

Look its sparky i sighs. How hard is it to get somebodys name so wrong christomighty.

Three times! And do ye ken what for?

Sure do i goes. Grin grin. Yel no catch me out this time angie. I burnt daveys hand with the rack of fries?

Mm-hm.

Left a spillage on the floor and fiona slipped?

Aye.

And . . . em . . . Oh! I ken. I dropped that box of burgers on peters foot?

Angie stands with her armscrossed stony stone. Aye she says. Thats right bright spark. Spot on.

Honest? i goes. Am i right! Man ye cant argue with that now angie. All three guesses correct?

Yep theres no pullin the wool over sparkys eyes in the old quiz stakes like. And cos im tryin to go for employee of the month, passin that wee test is sure to get me into angies goodbooks aye. So put me down for one great start to the day!

Whistle while you work tara da-da da-da da. Makes up songs for the rest of ma shift. Even when angie moves me from moppin duties to rackin fries im still singin in ma head total jookbox style, drop five pans of frozenfries intay the fat fffsssssshhhhhh. Fry me a river. Then gotay the counter where the cooked fries are sittin on toppay each other in a big pile. Fry me to the moon. Scoop up the fries put the enday the superscooper intay a wee poke (smallmeejumorlarge?) rack them for the good folks at the counter to take away. Come fryyyy with me. Then the fries in the chipfat start beepin. Let us out! Let us out! Wer done! Ye havetay go rescue them or they start beepbeepbeepin then when they come out? Theyre burnt. Oh no! First time i worked here i left them in one minute too long guess what angie says? Theyre no good. Dump them. The whole lot? i goes. Aye. Five whole pans full! Aye. So sparky here dumps five whole pans full of fries cooked for just one minute too long but thats the game eh? This company demands perfek-shun. Otherwise they wouldnt be as famous and wellloved by the kiddywinkles man and be able to do so much good all round the world.

Off the hallglen bus at the right stop phew! Theres the weans playin hopscotch the numbers on the pavement hiya sparky says wee manda, big smilin flower on her t-shirt. Blonde hair pigtails. Mandas cool, always nicetay me. Hop skip she goes. Hey sparky wantay play? Sure thang says i. Lovetay! Im a syooperb hopscotcher me like, the dude the boy the dude sparky.

Aye but, says manda. Gottay take yer shoes off.

Take ma shoes off?

Take yer shoes off.

Takes ma shoes off. Starts playin hopscotch with wee manda hop skip hop skip hop in ma socks. Im crap at it like but wee mandas good. But then a door opens creeeeaaaak like a vampire wakin mandas mams there lookin, in her apron, wipin hands on a dishcloth wipe wipe. Cold. Brr. Chilly round here all of a sudden dudes?

Amanda her mam says. Whatve i telt ye about talkin to strangers?

Manda stops midhop, but mam sparkys no a stranger. He only lives three doors up.

Aye well thats no the point she says. Looks at me. Ma feet. Me just me in ma wee socks man like ive taken off all ma clothes or somethin, zif im in the buff! And you sparky. What do ye think yere playin at?

I shrugs says: hopscotch.

Lessay yer cheek! Ye shouldnt be playin with wee weans sparky ye ken that fine. Ye ken what folk will think.

Aye i smiles, winks at manda. Folk will think me and mandas pals.

Her mam stares staaaaaare. Sometimes folk stare that coldcold way its weird. Big mark baxter and the h-glen animalz angie sometimes even judy they staaaaare at me cold and i cant work out what theyre thinkin but? They still stare. They stare and they stare and they stare. And they stare. What do they want? Should i do a wee dance? An irish jig mibbe? What do they look at me like that for why why whatve i done man xcept take ma shoes off? Xcept take ma shoes off!

Up the lotta yese.

So. Sigh. Go over and get us some goodies adam, aw judy how come ive gottay? Go get some goodies fore the simpsons starts cmon! Jeeeeeez whats jude like see when shes on her period man she stuff stuff stuffs herself sometimes even chocolate smeeeeared on her face but its good cos when the simpsons is on me and jude snuggle right up on the couch warmwarm watch bart marge groundskeeper willy. Yas canna play there ya buncha little! His scottish accents magic man – so realistic. We eat crisps juice sweets the lot heh heh that crazy homer. But judell needtay be careful. The way she puts that food away shnarf rarf shel turn intay a right bloater, but its alright cos fat-bottomed girls they rock! – so says queen. The main thing is tho the main issue is: always me who has to gotay the pakis. I ken i ken i ken, judes always givin me a row for callin it the pakis, gets right angry shakes her head says cmon adam. Ye ken thats a bad word. Ye shouldnt use that word its no right, but i didnt ken! I thought that was the actyool name of the shop THE PAKIS. Parrently its called GKR FOODSTORES but everyone calls it the pakis. No ma fault. Says this to jude shes like no adam, you dont like it when folk call ye mongol do ye? You dont like it when folk call ye spastic?

Naw i says. But i dont mind if folk call me paki!

So im walkin overtay GKR FOODSTORES and im thinkin? Mars cornetto lionbar? Maltesers bounty caramel? Cos it doesnt matter what i get jude still looks at it goes hm. Makes an uglypuppet face. That all ye got adam? What judy! Three packetsay crisps a mars bar and a flake! No its never enough for judy spark on her period hmph hmph she strokes her chin shakes her head so then? Sigh. Guess who hastay go back in the adverts to get more crispsandsweets! Aye yere right muggins here, the boy sparky. Dunno wheeeeere she puts it like just dunno wheeeeere. Anyway she never usedtay eat like that when dad was here he made sureay that. Hed just say stop stuffin yer face ya fat

And jude nibbled at the chocolate. A corner like. Givin him this look. This look like a demon hidin in a bush. Then when him and mam went away well jude ate ate ate much as she liked – who can blame her? So im no gonnay tell her she cant eat crispsandsweets when she was dyin to eat them for so long so many many years when mam and dad were still here. Fore they went offtay oz.

Gets intay the pakis says how ye doin mister akram? Mister akrams funny hes like apu from the simpsons
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