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Please fill in your name

Do you like ice cream?

Do you like Brussel sprouts?

Are you Tall Medium Short

He heard quiet steps behind him. That didn't bode well. Who could be following him this late at
night and in this deadbeat part of town? And at this particular moment, just after he pulled off the

idea, and was now watching him and waiting for a chance to grab the fruit of his labour? Or did the
steps behind him mean that one of many law officers in town was on to him and just waiting to
pounce and snap those cuffs on his wrists? He nervously looked all around.
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