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The beautiful woman with the bangs and long dark silky hair suddenly woke up from another nightmare. She was
dreaming that she was trapped in a hamburger factory, and it was her home. She had to sleep on a big bed, of hamburger. Her
pillow was a huge bun. She stretched, and needed a glass of water Her nightgown was made of raw bacon, and she kept her hair
in place with a steakbone, stolen from her dog. The dog hated this....She went into the bathroom to pee, and noticed that the
man she had told to sleep in the bathtub was not there. She had met him at a Mango stand. He looked like Hemingway, in one
of his worst periods. This appealed to her , and when he smiled, he had el ectric teeth that lit up a soft blue. He also had a brass
toe that he smoked Hashish in....She wondered if she was dreaming or not. She was so tired.....Suddenly, the Hemingway man
appeared. He was eating the last of her creamed artichoke hearts, which pissed her off a bit."Hey," he said." How 'bout we go to
Europe and set up a clothing factory, all clothes made from bacon?" Being German, she was horrified. After all, she knew that
her bacon nightgown was not practical, and she was a practical woman." | WILL GO IF YOU NEVER TRY TO CAPTURE
ME!" She yelled in his face. So, she went to Europe and became famous, making stylish French-style bras and panties out of
bacon. And never had another nightmare....even though it was all a dream.
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