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One wet stormy night in Stoke, Suzie was in the gym training for the bodybuilder final with her 

trainer. After her work-out she called for a taxi. After 20 minutes, the taxi finally pulls up. A 

Norwegian man with a bald head and a big dirty beard covering his entire face screams out the 

window, “Hello, are you looking for taxi?”  

“Yes I am!” Suzie shouts back. 

Suzie climbs into the black car, the seats were scruffy and there was a scent of cigarettes. Suzie 

hates cigarettes. “Can you drop me off at 74 vodka avenue, please sir?” asks Suzie in a nervous 

tone. 

“Yes, yes, yes, no problem”, replies the taxi driver. 

“How was day?” asks the taxi driver. 

“It was good. I spent the entire day in the gym because my bodybuilder final is coming up soon”, 

said Suzie 

“Nice! You bodybuilder? I would not expect. I like gym as well, maybe we can train together one 

day”, says the taxi driver. 

For some reason Suzie did not trust the taxi driver. 

She had a strange feeling about him but she did not know why. 

The taxi driver switches on the radio. 

“Breaking news”, reads a monotonous radio woman “the infamous criminal gang Boogers have 

escaped from prison and they are on the loose”. The taxi driver quickly switches off the radio.  

“Oh no!” he says, “this is very, very bad”.  

“ W-why, who are boogers?” stutters Suzie. 

“Boogers are criminal gang, and three years ago they” the taxi driver suddenly went quiet and 

sped up. 

There was a deafening engine sound. Suzie turns around and sees at least six motorbikes 

hurdling towards them with guns. “Ahhhh who’s that?” screeches Suzie.  

“Boogers” the taxi driver replies.  



The motorbikes catch up to them and start shooting at the car. “Vlad, get out of the car before 

we blow you up!” shouts one of the boogers. Vlad keeps on driving as fast as he can, swerving in 

and out of traffic. “Why are they chasing us?” Suzie asks.  

“It is long story”, Vlad pauses for a moment “very long”.  

The car comes to a sudden halt. 

“Those idiots popped our tires”, says Vlad. 

Vlad opens up the glove compartment and pulls out two shotguns, he passes one to Suzie, “take 

this”, he says “we are going to fight them”. 

Within seconds the seven boogers moterbikes pull up to the scene  

Suzie aims the gun at one of the boogersman head through the car window. She hits the trigger 

and the bullet smashes the window and goes straight through his head. Vlad jumps out of the 

car and he is from head to toe in black bullet proof armour. All the boogersmen spray their 

ak47s at Vlad but the bullets dont touch him. He walks up to each of the boogers men and 

shoots them one by one as if it was a video game. Thirty seconds later Vlad swings open the car 

door again and tells Suzie, “Boogers are gone, let’s get on motorbike” Vlad picks up one of the 

boogers’ motorbikes and waits for Suzie to climb on. They burst up to 300 k/h and sail away 

happily and relieved on the motorway for what they didn’t know was the last time. 


