HOG MAN, WITH FROGS
 
 
‘‘Quiet!’’ The frog shouted over the crowd.
It was footy on Saturday
The security came rushi-
 
K-BAMB –ng towards the frog.  .  .  .
.  .  .sort of
 
another sec-
 
K-BAMB  -urity came.
 
 
Hog man was hopl-
Wait a minute
Hog man can hel-
 
K-BAMB-p
 
 
 
 
<<1>>
 
He was in his own lair
Ahh yes his assistant Archibald
Ant. ‘‘Oh thanks Archie.’’ thanked Hog Man. 
‘‘No problem.
Just where is that
Frogs lair’’ asked Archie. 
‘‘How would I know’’
‘‘Cos that’s where I got you from’’ Archie told him. 
‘‘OHHH.   .    .right.
You could of told me that’’
‘‘OK I got you fr-
 
K-SLAM –om the frogs lair
 
That was the sound of someone
 
knocking the wall down
ahh but at least they-
 
K-SLAM
 
That was the sou-
K-BAMB 
He got knocked out
 
<<2>>
Again he in his own lair.
K-SLAP He got knocked out.
 
‘‘Man you get knocked
out easily. I just slapped
you and you got knocked 
out.’’ Archie told him
“Well then why did you”
 
K-SLAP-me.
 
‘‘What? they do it on Get Smart’’ he told him
“doesn’t
mean you have to do it” Hog Man told him.
“Sorry” apologised Archie.
“Its O-
 
K-BAMBI-K
 
That was the sound of
The frogs ROBO DEEER
[ hey he`s just a frog it`s not like he`s number 1
at spelling!]
<<3>>
I heard that MR .Author! shouted the frog 
Translation: “ribbit ribbit ribbit” 
[Now they are in the frogs Lair.] “Hello Bambi lovers”
“Who said I love Bambi?”
“I did.”
“I can’t see you.” Ansewered Hog Man
“Down here”. The furious frog answered.  “Oh there  
you are. Are you that little
green thing?” Asked Hog Man “Yes, I’m the little green
thing”. Sighed the frog.
Translation: ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit 
ribbit.  
 
While Hog Man and
The frog were
BLAH BLAH BLAHing
Away, Archibald ant got into
To the ROBO DEEER
[Neither is Archie.]
“I heard that MR. Author!” [How many people can actually hear this good?]
[don‘t listen to him] 
“I heard that to MR. Author”

<<4>>
“Can we just get on with the 
story now ?”
“HMMMMM 
OK.” 
 
 
Archie got in the ROBO DEEER
 
 
K-BAMBI
 
 
He shot at the frog,
and then the cuddly crocodiles
came rushing out of the
ROBO DEEER,
[The crocodiles just follow his
orders and he says that
if they don’t he’ll
kill them but that’s not true]
[“Oh really”]
[yeah really]
[“Oh OK then seeya!”]
[“Thanks MR.AUTHOR!”]
[My pleasure] 

<<5>>
“Oh cuddly crocodiles”.    .    .
“Ummm MR. Author”
“Why aren’t my cuddly
crocodiles coming out? Asked the frog
[I guess I’m gonna have to lie]
[I heard that MR. Author!] 
 
 
 [Translation :”ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit]           
“OK can we stop the translation
thing”
[Translation: ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit]
  
[aha now he can’t hear me] 
[My plan is that  .    .     .     . ummmmmmmmm  .      .       .       .].         .        .       
 
[Is that we
lie!]
 
“[I heard that MR .Author!]”
 
Hey why isn’t Hog Man in the scene?
<<6>>
 
“OH! The Cuddly Crocodiles
Were just a little hungry.”
 
“HELP ME. HELP ME !“
Archib-
 
K-BAMBI –ald hopped to the rescue?
OH NO! WHAT WILL HE DO!
 
 “Hey MR. Author
Can’t you help.
 HA HA HA HA HA”
 
[hey wait I can help thanks the  frog!]
 
While the frog was
HA HA HAing
 
[Translation: ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit ribbit]
I went into the where the Cuddly
Crocodiles [ C C”s]
were I said STOP! eating Hog Man!   
I mean    .        .       .     
I ‘ll show you where
 you really belong. “Uh OK” said the CC’s
Um where did the frog get you

<<7>>
from? I Asked. “The swamp?” thought the CC’s. Uh then go back
to the swamp. “Uh OK”
How don’t you have any like
tooth marks or any thing. “I am
a new creation from outer space”
[Translation: oink oink oink oink]
  
 
 
OK Alien guy [or guyette?]
 “Just kidding”
I sorta figured that.
OK now lets go get that
frog. “Yeah! Woohoo! 
Alright! Lets go!
“Zipideedo-“ 
 
K-BAMBI “-oda”
 
“Which one” 
You and what army.
“This one.”
 
K-K-K-K-BAMBI-BAMBI-BAMBI-BAMBI 
<<8>>
“That worked” “I know it did”
 Hey! You guys are just doing 
it with violence!
You outta be ashamed of
your selves!
“You mean we should just let it go and end it 
with a hand shake. Well that’s what we’ve
 
been trying to do. But no you’re the Author and you tell us to do that.”  
No I don’t.
 
 
While MR Author and Hog Man
were “do to”’s and do not’s .
The frogs were thinking
about what they had done
wrong. “I think there is something we’ve done wrong.” Said one of the Frogs “Nonsense, we’ve got the, catapult’s  those big guns the, lasers and th”-
“No, no I mean in life we alway’s do finish the with violence.” Corrected the other frog. “So that’s what we do. We’re
supposed to do.” “No, we’re just doing what we want.” But what is the right thing to do?

<<9>>
I think we should apologise for almost killing someone just for trying to be winning a footy game. The frogs walked over to where MR. Author and Hog Man were standing.
BLAH BLAH “BLAH BLAH”-ing        
“Er- guy’s, we’re sorry for trying to finish the story with violence.” apologised the frogs “We are to.” MR. Author repeated.
 
 Now do a handshake. MR .Author said with glee. [Well if it was the first story you wrote that was actually good that’s what he [I] felt like.]   They handshaked.
“hey guy’s do you want to go to a footy game?” asked the frogs.  
“OK, but no taunting” He told him. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
<<10>>
