
Playing cards in Wonderland 
 
Why is it roses? 
Why are they shouting? 
Why are they splashing? 
Why does it have to be paint? 
Why do they deserve to be beheaded? 
Why were there only three gardeners? 
Why did it have to be his elbow? 
Why is it always 5's fault? 
 
A sweet chocolate tree stood near the entrance of the garden: it was a very sunny and hot 
day so the chocolate was melting. As 5 gardeners surrounded the tree with bowls of 
chocolate to stuff in their faces and put on bread to make chocolate toast, "yum said the 5th 
gardener." 
 
by Harrison Basalt 


