
“They’re too GREEN!  
Greener than a stinky, swampy pond,

greener than a giant dragon,

   
   

   
 gr

ee
ne

r t
ha

n a
 fle

et o
f space-sick aliens.”



“They’re too 
SHINY.

They 

slip 

and 

slide 

and 

sneak 

away,

  
  
  
 a
nd

 th

ey
  BOUNCE

  
  
  
  
  
  
  
al
l o

ver

   
   

   
the

 pl
ace!”



There’s a whole  
 MOUNTAIN  
    of them.

“And there are  
too many of them.

Help!”
And they’re  

 after me –


