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Editorial

Welcome to issue 18 of Lune Fiction. 

It is I, Chuck Edw ards, with y ou again

this month as I am afraid Humble Sam

has gone missing again, (or Missing In

Action, as I 'm sure he'd prefer.) Rumours

abound as to h is  whereabouts and

reports of him being seen in a South

Dakota Mormon hostel, or seen hunting

kangaroos in Austral ia, or having been

spot ted at  the 2008 Str ic t ly  Come

Dancing Train ing Camp are as yet

unfounded and unsubstantiated.

Wherever he is, I am sure he sti l l  loves us

and thinks of us often.

But let us not dw ell on what could be but

what is. When y ou have read this issue,

I 'm sure y ou wil l  be left aw estruck and

astounded (Or at least sl ightly i tchy on

one side.). This is a Lucky Bag for the

kiddies! But unlike real Lucky Bags, this

issue has got good stuff and not bits of

plastic that fal l  apart after three days. In

this Lucky Bag y ou wil l  f ind the l i terary

equiv alent of a set of original Spice Girls’

col lect ib le dol ls  complete wi th acces-

sor ies,  a huge cuddly rabbi t  cal led

Bernard and a Lamborghini.

Yes, we bring y ou the very best in quali -

ty writ ing under the guise of f lash f ic -

t ion, for that is our quest in l i fe. Gone are

the days when everything only cost a

shil l ing and y ou had to share one bag of

chips with y our whole family ...  but I 'm

rambling again. Y'see, that's what hap-

pens when he goes away.

So sit back, read, enjoy and let us pray

that Humble Sam wil l  be back by next

Spring, so that he can retake his throne;

so that he can get up on his mighty steed,

and with reins in one hand and a whip in

the other, he can keep us on the straight

and narrow and lead us into the land of

plenty (or at least Galgate!). Carry on

folks,

Chuck Edwards.

Letters To The Editor

Dear Chuck Edw ards,

My fr iends say that I look l ike Humble

Sam. Can I be editor?

Go away, Mum!

Dear Chuck Edw ards,

I understand Humble Sam is missing.

Hav e you eaten him?

I am not in the habit of eating all  my editors.

Dear Chuck Edw ards,

I v ery much miss Humble Sam and have

been with him since the beginning. Can I

have his sl ippers?

Maggie Campbell 

Dear Chuck Edw ards,

I think I saw Humble Sam chasing pen -

guins in Antarctica. Do I get a prize?

He’s al lergic to penguins...

Dear Chuck Edw ards,

The other night, as I was driving home
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after a day's f i lming at the BBC's new

studios in a city I believ e to be called

Manchester, I found a tw enty pence coin

in the gutter .

Po

I know I put i t  there for you to f ind. Well

done!

The Industrious Ant (A Fable)

The industrious ant merrily w ent to work

each morning. She loved her job: she spent

her time w orking diligently , always hum-

ming a little melody . She worked studious -

ly.

One day, the general manager, a big fat bee-

tle, realised that nobody w as supervising

the ant. This was most inappropriate! He

created the position of supervisor to the ant

and employ ed a well-experienced stag bee-

tle.

The stag beetle's first concern was to stan-

dardize w ork time. He therefore wrote sev -

eral reports. The stag beetle was also in

need of a secretary, who w ould prepare and

type out the v arious reports. A centipede

w as employed and soon after, a spider was

employ ed as well to file the reports and

answer all relevant telephone calls. 

The ant continued to w ork merrily and dili -

gently, as her work kept her content. She

occasionally hummed a little melody of joy . 

The general manager was impressed with

the stag beetle's endeavours and he asked

him for diagrams and future projections.

Thus it became necessary to employ a fly as

aid to the ant's supervisor. A laptop w as

purchased for the fly , with which it could

create colourful charts and Pow erPoint pre -

sentations.

The industrious ant only hummed occasion -

ally and she complained that she now spent

most of her time filling in forms instead of

w orking. The general manager decided that

the ant's department needed a superinten-

dent.

This challenging position w as given to the

grasshopper, who immediately demanded a

special leather armchair. Naturally he also

needed a car, a laptop and his own person-

al assistant, the toad, who had been work -

ing with the grasshopper since they had

graduated together.

The ant ceased to sing. She became con-

cerned and nervous. The big fat beetle

announced that a committee to gather data

for a study on the industrious class w as

essential to write a report.

Said and done.

The appointed experts started work imme -

diately in return for a considerable amount

of money. The research was to last for

months.

Meanwhile, the general manager realised

that the industrious ant's department,

where she had used to work merrily and

diligently , was no longer making the same

profit as before.

He turned to the owl, an expert on all

things to do with marketing and manage -

ment, who received thousands of euros to

diagnose the situation and discover a reme-

dy.

The owl spent three months poking around

in all the offices and finally submitted a

report which stated that there w as too

much personnel and some employees had

to be made redundant. 

After reading the report, the general man -

ager dismissed the industrious ant, who

used to love her work, hum merrily and

w ork dilige ntly .

Page 3

LF 18



Words by Dini

Pictures by Margrit
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Bella Bumblebee was flying over the

beach when she spotted a big sunflower

in the middle of the sand.

She landed on the big brown cushion in

the centre of the flower and crawled

around ,
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when she suddenly tumbled down the stem

and fell into a round open space surrounded

by six doors.

She got up from her fall and realised that

something was missing.

She turned round and saw that her sting was

gone. Bella felt very unhappy and lost with -

out her sting, so she set off to look for it.
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She opened the  f i rs t  door  and

saw a  room fu l l  o f  ju icy  s t raw -

ber r ies ,  bu t  her  s t ing  was no-

where  to  be  seen.
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Bel la  opened the  nex t  door .  Th is

room was fu l l  o f  fa i r ies  danc ing

on the  water ,  bu t  she  cou ldn ’ t  see

her  s t ing .
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So she went  to  the  nex t  door  and what  a

shock  she go t .  I t  was  fu l l  o f  c rawly  p ink

worms!

Be l la  f lew over  them look ing  fo r  her

s t ing ,  bu t  a l l  she  cou ld  see were  worms

crawl ing  over  each o ther .  She le f t  in  a

hur ry .
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In the fourth room Bella found to her surprise that
the floor was covered in frozen water and two
bee-size ice-skates were lying by the wall, so she
put them on.
At first she wobbled a bit and felt uneasy on the
ice, but soon she was skating all over it. What fun
that was. She twirled around the room a few
times, but her sting wasn’t to be seen anywhere.
Bella took off the skates, put them back where she
had found them and closed the door behind her .
She was feeling very sad by now , her body didn’t
feel right. So she carried on looking for her sting
and opened the last door but one.
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This room had a pond with water l i l ies in

i t .  A beaut i fu l  dragonf ly was si t t ing on a

round l i ly  pad. She asked him i f  he had

seen her st ing,  but the dragonf ly said he

had not.

Once again Bel la c losed the door .  She

started to cry .

“W i l l  I  ever f ind my st ing?”,  she sobbed.
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She tried the last room. In this one there
was a sea and on one of the waves she saw
an oyster shell bobbing up and down. She
flew over to the shell and to her surprise
she saw her sting sitting in the middle of
the shell. She popped it back into her
body and was so happy that she twirled
around on her wings on the waves, soaring
on the sea’s surface, hopping from one
wing to another . She buzzed around with
great joy; she had a great time.



After awhile, Bella left the room

and flew back up the sunflower

stem into the fresh air . She said

good-bye to the sunf lower and

flew over the beach into the for -

est, back to her fr iends to tel l

them about her adventure. 
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