The Hungry Teenager 

A few years ago, somewhere in this world, there was this boy who got back home from school. And like every other kid in this world, who gets back from school sad and frustrated, he was also sad and frustrated.  


This boy, that we can call him – Joe, besides the fact of being sad and frustrated he was also very hungry. Yes – it is also known that kids getting back from school are very hungry! 

So, Joe got back from school, very sad frustrated and very hungry. And the first thing he did when he got home was to open the fridge’s door and to seek for healthy, nutritious food. After an hour of searching, he found the thing he had been looking for – a great, humangous, mushy plate of green slimy Jelly. And since his belly was rumbling he decided to eat it…


He did not realized what he had done, since this green jelly he had eaten was his mother’s facemask!!!! It didn’t took long for the substance to do its business… 

It was terrifying. This nice kid has done his greatest mistake, and the outcome was dreadfully sad. I’ll try to describe it as it had happened:

A few minutes after his meal, his face started to grow larger; his eyes came out of their sockets while his body shrank. He had become “The-boy-who-ate-his-mother’s-face-mask” and I think that that sum’s it up.  The first thing he did was to eat the fridge, and I don’t mean the stuff that was in the fridge, I mean He Ate the Fridge itself!  


His mother was really upset when she got back home and noticed that the house was upside down, with the full meaning of the word. By that time, our not so little friend – Joe, was out in the city hall swallowing whatever he saw. 

Joe swallowed me. 

I can’t say it was fun, but it sure was a refreshing experience. Anyway, in his belly I noticed I wasn’t alone, Almost all the citizens of our small town were there, the mayor, Joe’s mother and many others, everyone was talking about how we are going to get out of there. 


Al, the shoe salesman, suggested we light a fire in his belly and we will all be thrown up. Well, since he was a shoe salesman no one listened to him, and we were in Joe’s belly for about four or five hours. Eventually, after he had tried the whole time, I noticed he was trying to say something so I tried to listen to him and told everyone to listen too. 

His idea was a good idea, and we started to prepare ourselves to be thrown up.

But we did have one problem of lighting a fire.

We couldn’t find something to burn.


This problem was quickly solved when a huge tree that nearly crushed us, came down towards us from Joe’s neck.


After everyone had calmed down, we started burning the tree. It was hard to burn it since it got wet from the belly’s juice. But eventually the fire caught it, and it was burning. 

A few minutes later, Joe started jumping and running, probably from the fire, and we got shaken. But then he made this strange move and in no time we all were thrown out of his belly, in to the garden of the city hall. 


I guess that the green slimy jelly Joe had eaten was thrown too, because the moment we got all out of his belly Joe got back to his normal size, his head shrank back, and he was a normal kid again. 


I won’t talk about Joe’s punishment a lot, I will just say that ten years had passed since then and Joe still hasn’t digested all the buildings he had eaten, and he still has a lot of work to do in repairing all the damage he had caused.

I will finish this story with a lesson: 

“No matter how sad, frustrated and hungry you are, do not ever, and ever means never in your life time, eat something that looks like a great, humangous, mushy plate of green slimy Jelly”.

