Crafts

Pickle is great at crafts, he thinks. After all, he doesn't
need scissors to cut. He can do that just fine with his
beak.

Flora has just put new empty toilet rolls in his house
to play with and Pickle is going to make a statue of
himself. He gnaws on one edge and... oops no that's
not good. That doesn't look like a wing. Maybe if he
nibbles the other way? No, that's not it either.

Pickle keeps perforating with his beak, but he just

can't make a statue of himself. In the end, there's a
small ring left that hangs around his neck. Oh, look,
it's a necklace! You see, Pickle is very good at crafts.
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