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Snorkafork and the strange planet

This is Snorkofork.

Snorkofork lives
in an abandoned fridge

in which he flies
between solar systems.

Once when Snorkofork was
speeding along the galaxy,

his fridge broke down.

Snorkofork lost
control of the fridge

and crashed down
toward a strange planet

The little fridge
finally stopped

upon a green carpet in front
of a red and green box.

Snorkofork had hardly
understood what happened

when the box was opened
and an alien appeared.

How do you do,
the alien said,

and stretch the long antenna
towards Snorkofork.

My name is Frodmundur
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and I'm a fridge salesman.
Snorkofork was glad.

Perhaps this terrible alien
wasn't so bad after all.

He pointed Frodmundur
but full of anticipation

to the fridge.

Mmm, Frodmundur said
while inspecting the fridge.

Mmm, he said again,
ran into his box

and slammed
the door behind him.

In a short while
Frodmundur rushed out again

with big pincers.

Help me, Snorkofork
thought very frightened.

This wily alien
is going to pinch me.

But Frodmundur was not
going to pinch anyone.

He just got
a brilliant idea.

The fridge only
needed defrosting.

Now it's O.K.,
Frodmundur said conceitedly.

Just remember
to talk to me
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if you need a freezer,
Frodmundur called

when Snorkofork
flew away in the fridge.

This alien was strange,
Snorkofork thought

and laughed loudly.
Everybody knows

that you cannot fly between
solar systems in a frizzer.




