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                                                       end.


                                Gosh, the things I do to generate traffic.

                                  Just writing my name in the snow here.

                                                               Kevin Williams

                                           Jan.14th thr. 2016
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The Pour Witches of Fenwick.

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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Fenwick = ghost-light by Kevin Williams

Rogers is going to rue the day he ticked our ladies
— T off,

He/y,/Fenwick! The dark-cloud\oxic-shock swarm.

The bent and the latest rou[nd of coverups,
\ sabotage and mudballing.
|
3
- l Then comes the witch hunt.
/

\\L‘\

. ~ "
¢ “media-fethods here. Mmm, , good!
?d/;rn ﬁ':e ods here. mm, mmm, goo

The vain, out to game y/u::r best.

[
tﬁi’tﬁ'e being 'hov\v to get away with it in public.'
\ Right?
|
Money, power, fame.
) Greed, vanity, sex:~,
/ Vengeance, malicious, !

\"[ IL The big nine.
\ Lynchmo’ for Dummies is the l\ew black.
}\But applied force is a lot easier t}mn bigotry.
/
f Ah, the new and improve J'
) / Carpe Diem is Crap-dem.|

)}\ —
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' . _—
forward marsht by Kevin Williams.
“So what's the gig
you called me in on?”
\ “Wanna put a score
N up Wayne's nose?”
“Break-a-date Wayne? Sure! )
Whatta got in mind?” {
“After work Ellie,
Miss over-stimulated, jumps
whoever's making moves.”
“Or standing around. 3
Our local rock-star pervert.
So? What's the gig?”
“She gets Wayne to sign her pledge.
It turns out to be for the
recycling depot.”
“Oh, his cleanup-draft! \
No summer for smelly him. \
Cruel. | like it. Ellie will?” t
\ “And love it, trust me.
l Hand her the forms and wait.
' You get Wayne here.”
“She'll never even read it. N
Fool-proof.”. !
S Then we take off, eh?
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well met by moonlighting. by Kevin Williams

They're asleep.
You go ggt the paperwork.
B No, you get it.
Just reach in the window. N
{ Not a hope.
Wink at Ellie, \
maybe she'll toss it out. ’
§ It's all she's wearing.
Then the two of us Y
make some noise, J
pop in, snag it, !
J\ Then run screaming.
Wayne will be too busy

to notice. /
Right? f
It takes two hands to
top Ellie off.
Then maybe they'll J
go agail A
Wayne?

PN Are you kidding me?
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Or the duct tape come out. by Kevin Williams.

She handed it to us.
| Then tried to wake him.
Now, we fly. L
And drop a signed request
for repo-recycling off.
How long before
he finds out?
! Maybe next week.
They'll annouce it ‘
at school. \
\ And weasel gets a
\ real challenge.
Good enough by me. \
Broken by a date.
A new broom sweeps \

About that...
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wicked, are we? by Kevin Williams.
BBB.

The Big-bro BB gun.
Bankruptcy is half a Bee divided by zero.

“Anyway, flying. No phone, no GPS.
3

Goggles. Over 10 miles an hour it's
windy+cold up there.
\

Wear black, fly at night.

Avoid powerlines.

Bird: ke .
Ready t? tie one ol:l.sslyy © yo\u

And stick it to hll,.'%a!rn to love stick jokes.”

\ |
Broom, broom, broom, ~ T
oh-boy,oh-boy T
oh-boy!, '
T
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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.”

pep

7N
VA

| 3 roo
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Hortons Is a pour-house. by Kevin Williams.
I'll get Ellie to stop here
tonight.
) Wayne will break
off whatever he's
doing to drive me
home.
The CSIS squad k
will tape it all.

I And Wayne is recycling his
\ summer before he even
\ gets one.
Should we arrange to |
have them caught \
by Ellie's guy?
T Naw. Mr. friday night
has to ring things
N soon anyway.






