1 Chapter No. 3-4 The Pickled Shark

Starting of scene

Although every brain cell screams at you not to do this, you gather all your courage, steady your trembling hand and reach for the piece of pickled fish offered to you by the shopkeeper. In a death defying gesture, you put it in your mouth. The taste threatens to everwhelm you. You chew – once, twice, thrice – then you swallow.

For the next second, nothing happens. The greengrocers looks at you expectandly. Then the bowel movements start. You have to act quick.

End of scene

If you want to take a sip from your hip flask of “Black Death” whiskey, your favourite label, go to Chapter No. 3-7 The Pickled Shark II

If you want to do nothing, go to Chapter No. 3-8 The Pickled Shark III

