Ed looked in his box of t-shirt stuff.

“One t-shirt left,” he said. “I can’t even think of a
funny slogan to write on it.”

Maisha said, “What about: I NEVER FINISH ANYTH...”

Ed smiled. “That’s funny... but I never do finish

anything.”
“Sorry,” said Maisha, “Oh, it’s late — I’d better go now.”
Ed put the t-shirt in the shed outside then went to bed.

He didn’t know that something outside was watching
him.
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