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Once upon a time, a long long time ago, there lived a little man named Mossimo Jahalad Impul Johnson. Let’s just call him Mo for short. Well Mo had a very smart and amicable, father, however he was lost in an unfortunate bakery accident. All I am saying is that the yeast was a little to much. A mother who is adroit at making fine doughnuts. One day, Mo was walking though his house filled of exquisite doughnuts and milk. Although his mom was extremely skilled, she had no love for her son. She only let him try the doughnuts once in his life when he was 12 months old, which she made so well. All the people in the village of Knosses knew what the doughnuts tasted like but he never had the chance to remember how it tasted, all he did remember was that it was the most amazing taste that he ever tasted in his life. The reason for this was because his mother was so meticulous with the doughnuts. She knew who ate what and how much they ate of it. Any doughnut that they didn’t finish she burned in the furnace so Mo would never get the chance to eat any. Mo had devised a plan to finally get a doughnut. However, his plan was cursory and never got a chance to finalize the details. She found out about his devise and stopped it before he could actually do anything. Mo, on the other hand was not stopping at trying to eat a doughnut so after careful planning and devising of his plan which he called Master Cool Super Eat the Doughnut then Run Fast Plan 3000. He decided that that night he would go through with the plan. At night, he started his duplicity of a plan. He ran to his friends house which was across the extremely dirt road. He went through his friend’s window and dumped a bucket of cheese which was conveniently sitting on his friends table. At first his friend was tremendously scared and glazed with a grimace face at the stranger which he only heard and not saw because of the build-up crud in his eyes. After clearing the boogers from his eyes, and catching his breathe he realized that it was his friend. He belligerently punched him in the face. But it didn’t hurt him because his friend was still in the morning weakness stage. Aversely his friend got up from bed with an assortment of dairy products on him. Even his friend thought that his plan was feasible and agreed 100% with acting on the plan with him. After cleaning the excessive amount of cheese off his face and body they went back across the street to Mo’s house. They climbed up on the roof and knew that this is when the serious jeopardy starts. His plan involved breaking a hole in the roof, dropping down “Mission Impossible” style, and then running in a “Matrix” fashion around the room grabbing the doughnut and then jumping into the Bond car that would be waiting right outside for them to speed away successfully. However, Mo’s friend had the great idea of walking though the front door, grabbing a doughnut, and walking out the front door. Seeing as though that was the logical plan they got down from the roof, retrogressed to where they were before and walked through the door. With his mom’s snoring in the other room Mo grabbed a doughnut from the Secret Super Duper Safe 4000 put out by a company called IMPERVIOUS INC. which just happened to be unlocked. But as soon as he grabbed a doughnut, his mother’s snoring stopped. Mo and his friend jetted out of there faster then you can Mo’s full name. Luckily Mo’s friend grabbed the milk that was sitting out from last night. Mo took a bite out of the delicious doughnut and drank the tepid milk. Mo ran back into the house with his mom back in the kitchen making her new batch. Mo started screaming how successful he was that he ate the doughnut and that he was the champion of the world and all the good stuff. Mo’s mom scrutinized the situation and then benevolently replied, “I would’ve given you one, you just never asked”. Mo fainted in a big batch of dough.
