(1) - Cel Avizze

As she approached the crumbling temple, Ebenezabeth came upon a tattered banner. The faded letters
read: “WHAT’S MISSING FROM DINOSA__ CH__CH?”

Hey, Joey, quit revealing the biggest adze in that paraffin wax mask.

| zealously believe all witches should be equally exiled in the jungle, with fake maps.
Enough jokes will upset the fuzzy cowboy, quite possibly inducing extreme vicissitude.
While peaked Alonzo quivers, T-Rexes haggle with unjust, fussy barmaids.

First, excise joy and hatred from yearly quotas; next, expedite paving of wizened beaches.



