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John was having a nice relaxing poo when he 
leapt from the toilet in surprise. A prehistoric 
frog had swum into the toilet basin.
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He finished up his business by wiping with 
some newly purchased scented loo roll, but 
unfortunately this paper was made from apple 
trees and seven apples immediately sprouted 
from his bum!
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John was quite peckish (after having recently 
freed up some space) and helped himself to one 
of the delicious bum apples. Mmmmmm! 
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He spat the seeds down the toilet and they 
hit the frog on the head. A tree immediately 
sprouted from the same spot.
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This tree grew to an immense size. It broke 
through the side and roof of the house, revealing 
John’s bum apples to the street.
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John’s friend Phil came to visit. John was not 
in, so Phil followed some recent John-like 
footprints, which led into the wood down the 
garden.



Phil followed them through the misty wood until 
he came to a clearing. A circus was in full swing.
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He then found John at one of the tents. He was 
performing as a bum apple freak show. But each 
time John performed, one of the apples was 
used up. He earned huge amounts of money, but 
due to his new-found fame Phil could not get to 
meet John in person.
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After all John’s bum apples were used up, he 
took his fortune, married a Turkish clown and 
eloped to Istanbul.



John and Robert the clown grew old together, 
never having to work again.
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Robert became terminally ill and died within 
the week.
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Unbeknownst to John, Phil had resented John 
for 83 years and had tracked him down. He 
hacked John into little pieces with a tomahawk 
while screaming, ‘Apples, apples!’



Isn’t it funny how even in retirement the 
clown still dresses as a clown? John and 
Phill always wear the same clothes right up 
until the bitter end. They must have been 
to some excellent clothing manufacturers. 
Built to last they were! For a man at around 
100 years old, Phill did a great job of hacking 
apart his long lost friend. 

Thanks Phill & John for coming up with this 
one, it was very funny when it was being 
written. When you read it back though it’s 
very disturbing and incredibly sad.
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