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Carla and Matt decided to go on a road trip. 
They packed their little red car and off they 
went. They just drove wherever felt right. 
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Unfortunately, while in the middle of nowhere, 
the car ran out of petrol. It had been Matt’s 
responsibility to fill the tank, but he had 
forgotten. Carla told Matt what she thought 
about this mistake.
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When Carla calmed down, they packed their 
backpacks and set off to find a petrol station. 
They thought that they may have passed one 
several miles back. 
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As it was getting dark, Carla was eager to 
get there and so walked slightly ahead. 
Unbeknownst to her, Matt had fallen down 
a hole at the side of the road.
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Down in the hole, Matt was amazed to see 
thousands of tiny sparkling stones in the 
walls. He got out his multitool and started 
to mine. He knew that he could sell the 
stones for lots of money.
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While Matt chipped away with his multitool, 
the stones began to play a mesmerising 
tune which sent Matt into a frozen-like, 
hypnotic state.



When Carla noticed that Matt was missing, 
she headed back the way she had come. She 
could hear a strange tune in the air.
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She climbed down into the hole and found the 
hypnotized Matt. He was in such a deep trance 
that he didn’t seem to notice her at all.
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Carla consulted the tribal dolls that she 
always carried with her. One doll was good and 
the other was bad, for a balanced opinion.



The good doll told her to go and get help but 
the bad one told her to steal the sparkly 
stones that Matt was mining and just leave 
him there. Carla was obviously quite torn 
about the decision she had to make.
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Choosing neither of these options (as usual), 
she tried to snap Matt out of it by slapping 
him in the chops as hard as she could. The 
dolls whispered, ‘Save him, go and fetch help’ 
and, ‘Steal the stones, leave him here’.
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Matt pulled a confused face as he awoke 
from the harsh slap. He began to transform, 
and horns popped up from out of his head. 
Some fangs and claws and bat-like wings also 
started to sprout!
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Carla panicked and tried to get out of the hole, 
but it had closed itself up, trapping her inside! 
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Matt grabbed hold of Carla and dug them out 
of the hole with his large claws. He flew them 
away to safety.
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Carla realised she had also begun to change 
as claws and horns and fur started to sprout 
all over her!



16

Carla and Matt now talked to each other in a 
strange language of animal-like chirps, clicks 
and growls. They agreed that it would be better 
if they started a new life here in the woods. They 
both felt great and at one with nature.
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They would, however, miss their families and 
friends, so they decided to write postcards 
to them. They gave the location of the hole 
and told them to go inside it when arriving. 
They hoped that they too would transform 
and would be able to live with them in the 
woodlands.
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Carla and Matt happily flew about in the moonlight, 
catching tasty flies and bugs for their supper while 
eagerly awaiting their new guests.
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And that, folks, was Shiny Hole, imagined 
by and starring Carla Conte and 

Matthew Flemming. I got them to do this 
when they popped up to visit just before 
Christmas one year. Using story cubes as 
prompts, I quickly scribbled down what 
they were saying. The story had been sat 
for quite a while before I translated the 
notes into a draft comic form, then left 
even longer and slightly tweaked again until 
I produced the version you see here. So a big 
thank you to Carla and Matthew.


