


The Monster 
Who Came to Tea

by A. Survivor



It was a Thursday, just like any other.

Lily’s favourite tea had been made by her mother.



As Lily slurped up wiggly worms galore,

her slurping was disrupted by a knock at the door.





Lily opened the door 

    and shrieked in surprise…



…at a charming looking monster,

         at least THREE times her size!

-



Sniffing the air and through a disarming, wide grin…



…it said:



To the outside world

     it appeared friendly enough.



But once behind closed doors

      it grew moody and rough!



They tiptoed nervously

   after the big hairy slob...





…to find it shoving fistfuls of tea into its gob!



it sneered, banging its fist...



launching a plate at mum’s head…



…that only just missed!



As its shards shattered violently…



…mum calmly said:           

    “OK Lily, go get ready for bed.”



Experience had taught her to avoid eye contact.

Lily backed out of the room,

        praying it wouldn’t react.



Climbing the stairs,



she looked back  

          once more…



…to see the monster hurl vile insults,

                        through a gap in the door.





The monster seethed

     at mum’s friends sending her texts…







After smashing her phone,

            they both knew…



…what happens next.



The monster’s fists tightened,

                 its knuckles whitened…



as it towered over mummy,

   who was now REALLY frightened!




