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One stormy night in Stoke. Suzie was in the gym training for the Bodybuilder finals with her 

trainer Jp. After her work-out she called for a taxi. A  Norwegian man picked her up from the 

gym. 

“What’s up”. 

“Sup”. 

“What’s your name?” 

“My name is Vladimir but you can call me Vlad. What’s your name?” 

“My name is Suzie. Nice to meet you Vlad”. 

“Nice to meet you too. Where do you want to go?” 

“Can you drop me off at 74 Vodka Avenue?” 

“Sure thing”. 

Vladimir plays Norigian music in the background. 

“Where is this music from?” 

“Norway”. 

Silence for several minutes until… 

“Did you hear the shocking news about the boogers escaping from prison?” 

“Yeah I wonder how they escaped that easily”. 

It went quite for a few minutes until there seemed to be a loud engine sound outside. 

Suzie turned to detect what was that loud engine sound until… 

She screamed until the windows were about to break. 

“WHO IS THAT?” 

Shocked to see 5 motorbikes with Ak 47 shooting at them from behind. 

“I think they’re the boogers I was talking to you about, remember?” 

“How do you know what the boogers look like?” 



Vladimir paused. And began to talk slowly and quietly. 

“I used to be one of them”. 

“One of who?” 

Vladimir shouts. 

“A BOOGER!” 

“Ohhhhhhhh I didn’t know that”. 

“They’re after me because I wanted to get revenge on them for beating me up and kicking me 

out of the group”. 

“What did you do to get revenge on them?” 

“I went up to the police station and told them that they robbed several banks all over this 

country”. 

“That’s very bad”. 

“I think they want to kill me. But I was prepared for this moment”. 

Vladimir drives towards a cliff looking to jump off it. 

Suzie panics. 

“Vlad don’t do this please, I beg you”. 

The car transforms into a submarine so that Vladimir and Suzie can find a way to hide for the 

night. Vlad made sure he was ready for this moment after spending thousands of euros trying to 

make a perfect getaway vehicle. 

“There’s land near by. We can stay there for the night and head back to Stoke in the morning”. 

“Eh Vlad”. 

“What?” 

“My trainer Jp just texted me saying he wants me in the gym first thing tomorrow morning”. 

“Tell this so called Jp to reschedule your training and that there is a bounty on your taxi driver”. 

“Vlad don’t panic”. 

“I’m not panicking I’m just stressed out over everything” 

“What do you mean?”  

Vladimir didn’t respond. It was silence until… 



“Look out a shark!” 

Vladimir didn’t say anything. He ran over the shark.  

Hours have past. Vladimir and Suzie found the land that they were looking for and head there to 

stay the night.  

“Rumble” the sound of their stomachs aching for food. 

“Look up there!” 

“What?” 

“Suzie climb up this coconut tree and see if there’s enough coconuts to last us until morning”. 

“I’ll check now”. 

Suzie climbed up the tree aggressively hoping to find coconuts.  

“Vlad”. 

“Yeah?” 

“There’s 6 coconuts up here. How many do you want?” 

“Get 4”. 

“Why 4?” 

“Just get four and get down. I’m starving”. 

Suzie snatched the coconuts and came down the tree safely. Vladimir and Suzie ate the 

delicious coconuts for their dinner.  

“Those coconuts were very nice. Weren’t  they? 

“Yeah I thought so too”. 

Vlad went to brush his teeth before he went to bed. But Vlad forgot to pack toothpaste. So he 

opened his Extra Cool Breeze chewing gum instead of brushing his teeth. 

“Chewing gum?” 

“Yes please. Thanks Vlad”. 

“You’re very welcome”. 

 

 



 

The next day. There seems to be no sign of the boogers so this is the chance for Vladimir and 

Suzie to escape the island in Vladimir’s submarine. 

“Suzie. Suzie. SUZIE!” 

“What Vlad, I’m trying to sleep?” 

“Now it’s our chance to get off the island. I think we lost the boogers”. 

Suzie leaped out of her sleeping bag. 

“Let’s get off this island now”. 

“We have to go back in the submarine”. 

“Not again!” 

Vladimir and Suzie hop back into the submarine. Suzie looks back to check if the boogers are 

chasing them again but there was no sign of them.  

1 hour later. Vladimir and Suzie got back to Stoke safely so Vladimir dropped Suzie off to the 

gym were her trainer Jp wasn’t too pleased. 

“Where have you been?”  

“I was busy”. 

“We should’ve started your training 2 hours ago. What’s more important than training for the 

Bodybuilder finals?” 

“It’s a long story”. 

“Make it short then”. 

“Vlad my taxi driver is getting hunted down by this gang called the boogers”. 

“I’ve heard of them. Didn’t they escape from prison a few days ago?” 

“Yeah they did”. 

“Why are they after Vlad then?” 

“Vlad was the one who sent them to prison”. 

“So Vlad used to be a booger?” 

“Sort of but not really”. 

“I was the getaway driver”. 



“What got you kicked out of the group?” 

“No reason they kept beating me and after that they kicked me out of the group. So I thought I 

should tell the police who robbed those banks all over the country”. 

“Very brave of you to speak up about it”. 

“It was a terrifying experience being in their group”. 

Suzie trained with Jp for 4 hours to train for the Bodybuilder finals. Suzie looks like she’s bound 

to win it this year. This would be her third time entering the competition. She came so close to 

winning it but keeps on failing each time. This will look like a redemption story to remember.  

Suzie finishes her training with Jp.  

“Alright Vlad”. 

“Alright Jp”. 

“How’s the training going?” 

“It’s going very well. I think she might end up winning it this year”. 

“I think so too”. 

“So what was it like being a booger?” 

“It was the worst feeling ever”. 

“How bad on a scale of 1-10?” 

“10 obviously”. 

“Oh then that must have been tough for you, traitor”. 

Jp started to get more aggressive while talking to Vladimir. 

“Get em boys”. 

“What do you mean Jp?” 

“How dare you disrespect the boogers!” 

Jp starts to beat up Vlad by hitting uppercuts, putting him in headlocks and vicious kicks. Then a 

black van came in and put a knocked-out Vladimir in the van. 

Hours have passed. Vlad sees himself inside of a warehouse. 

Vlad screams. 

“WHERE AM I?” 



“I wish that it hadn’t come to this Vlad”. 

“Please Jp, this is a misunderstanding the gang kept on beating me up. It’s your fault”. 

“Well, we don’t like people who snitch on the boogers, so now your going to pay for it”. 

“You guys never done that to anyone else. Why me?” 

“Those people that snitch on us have become one of us. It’s either you join us or we kill you”. 

“I’d rather die than be in the gang again”. 

“Suit yourself. I gave you a chance to redeem yourself but I guess not. It’s your funeral”. 

Jp comes closer with a knife eager to kill. 

Vlad shouts. 

“NOOOOOOOOOO!” 


