After our show, humans forage through the stores. A store is where humans buy things they need to survive. At the Big Top Mall, some stores sell new things, things like balloons, T-shirts and caps to cover the gleaming heads of humans. Some stores sell old things, things that smell dusty, damp and long forgotten. 

All day, I watch humans scurry from store to store. They pass their green paper, dry as old leaves and smelling of a thousand hands, back and forth and back again. They hunt frantically, stalking, pushing and grumbling. Then they leave, clutching bags filled with things - bright things, soft things, big things - but no matter how full the bags, they always come back for more. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Humans are clever indeed. They spin pink clouds you can eat. They build domains with flat waterfalls. But, they are lousy hunters.

