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I’ll Take You to the Candy Shop

Lexie and Jessica were strutting their stuff on their way to school and they both were so excited to tell each other their good news, since they have been pretty wrapped up all summer with their condensed lives.


“Oh my goodness gracious, guess what!” Jessica proclaimed. “I got a new hunk of man candy over the summer.”


“No way, me too!” Lexie snickered. “Except, I bet mine is so much yummier!”


“Well if he’s so much better then my sweet man, then go on, convince me.”


“Well, he’s tall, dark and handsome.  He’s a creamy, chocolately, brown piece of heaven, except he got a sunburn so he’s a little crispy,” said Lexie.

“Well, I’d crunch into that!  Wait though, you said he was crispy?  What did you say his name was?” Questioned Jessica


“It’s Crunch.  Isn’t that dreamy?” Lexie said thoughtfully.


“Yeah, that’s so dreamy.  That’s the same as my man’s name.  I mean seriously, what a coincidence,” retorted Jessica.


“You must be nutty, you twit.  It’s the same guy!”


“You freak, I am not nutty, that’s you.  I am silky smooth and a whole lot of loving!” Yelled Jessica


“Yeah, well I bet he would want this caramel goddess over your toffee butt.”


“Are you kidding me?  My toffee butt could beat your lumpy butt any day.  So take it back you chunky jerk.”  Screamed Jessica


“No, and you better stop messing with me pipsqeek cause I am bigger then you,” Lexie snapped.


Jessica began to giggle and said, “Yeah, AROUND!”


“Yeah, well I’m sure Crunch would rather bite into my nougat-like center rather then your icky hard toffee middle.”


“Yeah, well my middle may be hard, but my outside is all smooth and soft, just like silk… only silkier!”


Lexie got frustrated and yelled, “Yeah, well, you are just ditsy, and what kind of last name is Heath anyways?  Besides, who wears brown every day?  It’s so boring!”


“You wear brown every day too you loser.”

“Oh yeah, you’re right,” Lexie said, a little embarrassed.

“And at least I don’t have a last name like Snickers, mine sounds at least sophisticated.  Jessica Heath or Lexie Snickers?  I, mean come on, it sounds like you are always chuckling at something.  At least Heath rhymes with health,” said Jessica.
“Um, no it doesn’t.”

“Oh yeah,” Jessica thought to herself, “That’s wreath that rhymes with heath.”


Jessica was mad and stormed off to the other side of the street.  Then she realized that the school was on the side that Lexie was on so disappointed, she walked back.  By now she was 10 feet behind Lexie and decided to get ready for softball practice early.  She began throwing rocks at Lexie.

“Stop it,” Lexie shouted.


They ran at each other in an angry rage.  As soon as they began punching each other in the face, the sun came out and left both ladies of chocolate in a big puddle of mooshy goodness 

