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2he make of Soup




I sit the long time on a dead tree just wait Por
Pall in them Far down waters and be dead of it.

I was not have the hear of a Ploppy
Monster up oh the road but them rains
Mmake so vnpossible Me climb back vp.

I have the think of My Grammy so much
and she nice old hands pet My head say
you 50 good girl every thing is be ok Sam.




LA S TheM rains go away after
¢ the long time. I have a
' wonder about stay there Por
all my liPe or ¢climb back vp.
It was not the easy decide.

But the true is there was no decide of it becauvse
there was no nother way Por stay alive but go vp.

; . > My teeths click Por them sharp winds
P and my bones rattle about be so cold.
Py s
& ﬂ When I have the down look My brains
& ” 8] Peel like spin all around in my head.




I reach at anything Por climb vp it. All
them dirts and rocks still was wet
and muds was all For me grab on to.

I hold my breath Por let go the
branch and I make a promise
oP I am never go there again.

I move like them snail so carePul Por
not Pall and die. All My toes and Pingers
hold on where was nothing Por hold on.

I am not even know the why of me
be here since I crawl out @ hole all
I do is almost die all the time.




I have the Peel of been beat p My Whole
selP was the big bruise and scrapes.

But I get back up on the
road becauvse try and try.
Also because there was
no nother do about it.




I get 50 thank You about not be dead
yet and still have my good onion.

> 2N Then I get the Peel of
- soMe thing watch me.

It was the
nice dog I
seen him lick e

| hg\é\ LLI:HCh Pvgm -
0 e read. -
But him Pace E g
was grow! at
Me so I was
say at him =
nice things.

You sweet Pace
dog s0 good I like You be
My Priend don't coMe eat
Mme please.

Him make the grrr sound of bite You and him mouvth get
short like be anger but then was him ron the nother
way Prom me. I Wisht 50 much him stay be My Priend.




have no hother plan Por do it so I walk
here I seen the good dog go and stay
| behind so him not have the look of me.
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The dog maybe h

ave me in him smell |5 j :
and turn Por look at me. I sayat =0

.| him is ok just me Sam but the dog

ron then hide I don't know where.



I look Por the nice dog every where but him
50 hide good. Near where I 5een him go I
Pind a big bowl Pull with them rain waters.

| Them rains was brown color but my so0 thirst
| make me not care I just want the drink.

I get: the taste Prom my hand them
rains was bitter and smell some like old
Pish but was not burn My Mouth so ok.

I get: the lucky Peel of Pind some drink it waters. Back
in My house was the bucket I Pound. I wisht I had it
Por save some waters but I got nothing just a onion.




| My breath go away when I have
the look of my Pace. I was so
amaze Por I got them dark lines
on My eyes and nose like all them

| Polks T seen be burnt and kilt in

| MY Member it of the bePoretimes.

Then was the
gﬁ_suiprise
ing happen
I jusgf, stare
at them
waters. I
have the look
oF MY own
self see back
at me was
like you meet
some body
but is you.
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Maube all the Polks I know
be dead and I am the only
line Pace girl lePt in every |
where. I Wisht Por know
what am I and why.



I decide Por go back to
MY house but walk in

them 50 smell tunnels not
on some danger road. I
was hope a Floppy
monster is not like the
stink of them tunnels.

I Pind a place where was the end of the tunnel open
into soMe sky and cliff. I seen some MUShroom grow
in them tunnels so maybe a girl is ok in there too.

I am not even know if the beforetimes
was better than now times. Mavbe be in

a sbink tunnel is live good I don't know.

I was not like Much the stink of it.




Them tunnels got broke Prom a big tree root
i5 near where I make my hovse. 15 like have
My own special door out the tunnel.
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I carePul watich Por monsters and climb vp
then sneak walk to the broke stage place.
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1 guess My house is lean some and |
Mmavbe not be so safe but it is the
house I made and I keep inside my

| usePul bhings Prom I Pind around.



I have some onion bite and make spells in My book about all
them things is happen at me. I write them things down Por
never Porget. It is 50 hard learn all of every thing again.
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When I spell in My book I hear the talk
oP Grammy teach me all them letters
and words. I miss My Grammy she
hands smell like onion like my hands
now. She was aiways tell me what to
do and I am not know that now.




Then My 50 tired and sore make me (ay down but I keep
a old pipe ready Por hit a Ploppy monster in the night.
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| l H guess I was go asleep then but
— y I am not member the when of it.
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I have a dream
| then of be in the
kitchen with my
Grammy make the
| Poods Por lots of

1 dream smelt

| bhem smells of

§ good Platbreads
and bacon soup.

I have a hear of
arammy talk at the
soup like she s0 good
Priend. Grammy tell
the soup about the
good taste of it and
Whisper say about
all them happy Polks
who is eat it soon.




When I wake Op Prom dreams
all them things about the
make oP soup was still in my
brains I get so0 excite of ib.

I was so amaze at my
brains I get the happg Peel
Por Pinally know something.

I am make some soup. i



I member arammy tell about The Rules OF Soup
50 I spell them in My book Por not Porget.

1Use what you got Por the
make of it.

Z Try Por get the so Presh
things and don't do much
at them.

3 Don't be Pear about try
s0me hew things in You
500p.

4 Give some soLp to some
body who is not. expect it..




I have a think about make a
soup Prom what is around but
not much is around was my

think. I try Por imagine some
thing new and not be Pear of it.
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W \\aybe was unsmart to leave my
o Wl house but My brains was 5ay Sam
go make a s0up 50 I go make a soup. |

In MY think of new things Por go
in My s0up Was get: them green >

tunnel mushroom. I hope i3 not
the kind make you crazy and die. n=

At least them was Presh.

~ —
I was not want to put bugs in my soup but Gramm "ty T R L .
say about vse what you gat and I got bugs. d f“;“—- e\ j_-‘jf" - £ \
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I seen the

| Ploppy monster

| and hide so still
Por him go away.
Him was talk at
someone not
there and brush
OPP him coat like
Make it clean

| and nice.

bt o
Him just smile and walk [
around with him chest [ o B v - - -
puPP Lp about him nice | i T i w, L ¢ T
coat. But him coat is o e . ? B\ &

old stink of him rot o e T T o P oy, vt e,
bodgsoIdon’bknow. o ; F.__ LSy J



I sneak to where is the sticker bush
and Pind the bird basket I seen. I was
Peel bad about take all them eggs For
the mama bird be sad Peel oF it 50 I just
take one of she bird babies Por eat it.
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5 hope the bird be not good at count them. j"'

I get the Pear oP monsters smell My soup then come
Por kill me 0 I take my sovp things to the tunnel.
Maube them stinks is hide the cook smell oF MY soup.

IP a monster Pind me I got no
hide place but I am make a soup
Il nobody is stop the make of it.



Grammy say about you make a Pire
Por soup only iP you got them Pires in
you insides. T am nob know the mean
oF it: I got no burnt insides. I am
wonder maybe sometimes Grammy
is old in she brains.

My hands get some woods and put
one down Por rob it With the nother.
Them hands just know the how of it
already like do so many times.

Then was some smokes start and I put
some dry leaPs in Por get them Plames. I
was happy Por make the Pire and now I
know I got them Pires on My insides too.
I get the glad Peel Por both them Pires.
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My hands member the build of sticks
and pipes and blocks Por hang the
s00p pot over them Pires. My hands
are Member more than my brains.

1ty Por put
vnvisible love in the
S00p. Grammy say
love is what make a
300p 50 good
taste. I3 hard to
love a bug but: ok.

I stir my sovp Por let she things cook
together and my Pace was smile about
I khow the do of something now.

Ihavea

moch bug but
I was not
tell the soup
about it.

I tell My 50up how nice she bubbles
look and say about she taste so
good I am make sure of it.

I was so want
8 the eat of it
e | bhen but a

Rule of Goug
still was lePt
Por me do it.




I have t.he 50 danger Peel about it but: them Rules
e them Rules 50 I sneak out the tunnels o quiet.

1 put some MY soup in @ bowl and put it
where was I [ast seen the sweet Pace
dog. Maube him is not: expect the leave
oF soup and be My good Priend I hope s0.

T was have happg thinks about him m

Punng dog tongue lick at my soup




I sneak back to where is My soup cook. I
like the place even if it is sbink 5o much.

I have so good Peels Por member the
Make of soUp My Peets do @ hopscoteh.

I have the wish
think of some
day is a kit:chen
all Por my own
selP. I am have
a real cook Pire
and a so big pot:
Por Peed every
body around my
50 good s0Up.

I am even give
some to a Floppy
Mmonster if him
promise only eat
the soup not me.

I smell My sovp and get the yell in my belly about time to
eat some of it. My mooth was drip Prom the want of some
Pood is 50 long since I have something was not a onion.

I was so think about soup I never
have the look of around me.
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_]' Maybe the nother Rule of Soup is don't turn You back Por the make of it. m
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My soup was smell so good and I sit
down Por Pinaly have the eat of it.
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Remain calm Por The Rotling, Episode 5: Talk At Some Gun




