
                                                              Don’t shake the Coca-cola 

“Hey Jaraf, don’t shake that Coca-cola! I hollered. “Why not? Will I cry like a kid who 
dropped his ice-cream?” Jaraf shot back. “No! You’ll…” I didn’t finish the whole 
sentence out of my mouth before that simpleton shook the can and Coca-cola 
exploded all over him. 

Great, I was going to sit next to a mud monster for a while. I looked back and there he 
was, sobbing on the bench crying : “My Coca-Cola!” “Spoiled child.” I thought, then I 
said, “Don’t say I didn’t warn you!” Before going away. In the end, Jaraf never drank 
Coca-Cola again. 

 

 


