
Poodle snuck a look at Bizzie. 
"What's your name?" he whispered. 

She looked at him quizzically. 
"I'm Bizzie," she said, 

but before she could continue, 
Maybe cried, "ACTION!" 

and Bizzie darted behind her, 
vanishing behind the curtain stage right. 

Poodle was puzzled. 



Burgull looked at Poodle. 
"Poodle a good, chicken," he said. 

"Yes," said Poodle, 
"but please do not forget your verb, 

and do not put a comma 
between an adjective and its noun. 

It is 'good chicken,' not 'good, chicken.' See? 
Instead of 'Poodle a good, chicken,' 

say, 'Poodle is a good chicken.' See?" 

"Grbrffrr?" asked Burgull. 


