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“The wind whipped through the frees as | climbed the path to the
old, abandoned cathedral,” explained the woman. “Then | saw
them; the snails.”

It all stared earlier this morning. The snails were just as normal.
Staying quiet in the shadows. Then it happened. There was
suddenly a large number of snail attacks on the island of Australia
and wooden boats around it. Then their work started happening in
places all over the recently perfect world. The snails wanted
revenge for all those times we have crushed them unfairly when
they were just minding their own business. But now they are
causing major crop failure and already starting to drive the world
into famine. They are annoying farmers by getting on their tree
branches. Nations are now uniting to fry to tackle this terrible
problem.

And that's all the news for tonight. Good Night!



