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Often, a family moves for the man but stays for the woman.
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With timeless illustrations by

dandyahuruonyebooks

Lifetime of tales from the master storyteller
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AT HOME WITH SLUGS!

[image: image]


Yeah! It was slug days, and time dragged on as everyone found themselves in the certain leafy embrace of an island isolated amidst the vast and whispering ocean; a remote place surrounded by the immense and murmuring waves. It was the time of year when slugs ruled, and the clock seemed to be stuck in slow motion. The island was so far out that even the ocean seemed to be whispering, “Where are we?” This was a place where being speedy was about as useful as a chocolate teapot. Welcome to the world of Dandy Ahuruonye’s Cheeky Periwinkles, where the stories are as tangled as headphones in your pocket, and life’s colours are as mixed up as a bag of jelly beans. So, grab your wellies! We’re going on a trek through the squelchy lives of periwinkles, slugs, and snails. It’s a place where every morning unfolds slower than a weekend at grandma’s, every drop of dew sparks a new yarn, and every tiny slide forward is a big win. After all, in the land of the slowpokes, being fast is about as important as a knitted swimsuit for these creatures famed for living on the slow lane.

In a world where the chat is as zesty as a lemon tart, this yarn wiggles and waggles between the serious and the silly, spinning tales that stretch like a giant rubber band from the seabed to the sunny skies of make-believe. It’s a saga that doesn’t lean on fairy dust or wizard wands; it’s rooted in the squishy mud where every nipper’s daydream is just a hop, skip, and a jump from coming true. The folks in this story don’t just natter; they banter with a zing as sharp as a nettle sting and as welcome as the first ice-cream van jingle of summer, their chinwags peppered with the gentle rhymes of the playground and the twinkling chuckles of the schoolyard. Mums and dads will be sniggering right along with their sprogs because the giggles in this tale are as ageless as the constellations dozing above our beds at night.

Now, hold your lungful as we turn the page and delve into a world where the periwinkles teach the snails to dance a jig, where Old Whiskers paints sunsets on his shell, and where every creature, great and small, learns the value of slowing down to appreciate the beauty that life offers, as well the importance of being yourself. This is not just a story; it is an invitation to a banquet of the imagination, where every sentence served is a delicacy to be savoured, and every chapter, a memory to be cherished. Now, shall we? Prepare then to be whisked away on the back of a periwinkle’s shell, to a place where laughter is the money and friendship, the pearl most prized. Welcome to Dandy Ahuruonye’s Cheeky Periwinkles, where the adventure is just beginning, and the joy of discovery awaits at every turn. ENJOY!!
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The Periwinkle’s Feast

In the garden's nook, by the babbling brook,

Lives a periwinkle, with a chef's cookbook.

Munching on algae, with a connoisseur's taste,

Every meal for the periwinkle, is a delightful feast.

"Crunch, crunch, crunch!" goes the periwinkle,

Eating all day, as simple as a twinkle.

With a diet so green, and a life so serene,

The periwinkle's world is a sight to be seen!
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THE PERIWINKLE’S HOME

In the garden's heart, where the shadows dart,

The periwinkle resides, creating art’s cart.

A shell so spiral, a home so vital,

In the world of the ‘winkle, there's no rival.

"Safe and sound," says the periwinkle,

In its shell, as cosy as a crinkle.

With a home so snug, and a shell so smug,

The periwinkle's life is as warm as a hug!
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THE PERIWINKLE’S WAY

In the garden's maze, under the sun's blaze,

The periwinkle roams, in a gentle daze.

Slow and steady, and always ready,

The periwinkle's pace is always steady.

"Patience is key," whispers the Slimegrudge,

Moving along, leaving a trail that twinkle.

With a pace so slow, and a glow that grows,

The periwinkle's journey is a beautiful show!
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THE PERIWINKLE’S DAY

In the garden's realm, with a shell at the helm,

Mr Slimegrudge lives, like a true gem.

Day and night, in the moon's soft light,

The periwinkle's life is a charming sight.

"Life is grand," sings Mr Slimegrudge,

Under the moon, making the stars shine.

With a song so sweet, and a life so neat,

The periwinkle's tale is truly a treat!
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THE PERIWINKLE'S DINING DELIGHT

In gardens green and walls so steep,

A periwinkle's found its keep.

With appetite for greens so vast,

It munches leaves, from first to last.

"Algae's fine!" it says with glee,

"A seaweed wrap, quite fancy-free!

A banquet on a salty rock,

Is quite the meal ‘round the clock."

No need for forks, no need for knives,

A simple life, the 'winkle thrives.

With radula, it scrapes its plate,

On ocean's edge, it dines till late.
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A SHELL SO SNUG, A mobile dome,

Wherever it roams, it's always home.

On rocky shores, it slides with ease,

Amongst the barnacles and seas galore.

"It's damp and cool," the 'winkle claims,

"Away from gulls and their sneaky games.

I'll stick to stones, and sometimes piers,

Away from fishes with prying sneers."

Its house on back, it travels light,

From morning's glow to the still of night.

A hermit's life, but full of zest,

In its cosy shell, it takes its rest.

A gentle soul, with patience long,

It moves in silence, slow but strong.

No rush, no fuss, it takes its time,

Each step it takes, a careful climb.

"Excuse my pace," it often says,

"I'm built for calm, not speedy frays.

A peaceful path, I choose to tread,

No hustle-bustle fills me with dread."

With even temper, calm and cool,

It shuffles on, no need to duel.

A lesson here, for all to see,

Take life slow, be stress-free.
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WITH ANTENNA WIGGLES, and shell gleams,

It communicates more than what it seems.

A tap, a touch, and a trail of slime,

It talks in ways that are quite sublime.

"Hello there, friend," it seems to say,

"Let's share this rock, if I may?

We'll talk of tides, and salty tales,

Of ships above, with enormous sails."

Though silent to our human ears,

It speaks a dialectal clear to peers.

In periwinkle speech, they chat,

Of this and that, just fancy that!
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