Three things I pick up for today class will be in yellow
A stick, A leaf and a cigarette butt 
Cliff Tucker 
Cliff Tucker, what a man he could be with the stick of dynamite in his hand what a man. He would save the world ten times over for the woman he loved and she loved him but there was more than that.   A lot of other women loved him and had eyes for him.  No, he was Cliff Tucker he only had one woman in his life and that was Mary, yes Mary Lovelace, his lovely Mary so petite with a lovely body and the curves of a woman from a painting.  She was beautifully made you could see what a beauty.
It started in school many moons ago in their time of teaching, same class, same eyes looking at each other, their eyes of wanton lovers yes, lovers young , yes  a young man and woman coming  together.  What a thought, two lovers coming  to make a bond to each other.
A new leaf, a new world, a chapter of new innocence where we belong together forever. Now we go back to the story, from the start. Cliff Tucker had the dynamite in his hand.  He saw a cigarette butt on the floor, he saw a candle and lit it.  With the stick in his hand, he was a crusader.  The woman he loved so much was locked up in the dictator’s prison.  He managed to get into the fort.  He could smell his love a mile away.  He got to the iron door and thought, with the dynamite in his hand, could he blow it open?  There was a drawer next to it with a key.  He opened the door, and there was Mary.  She ran up to him and cuddled him with a kiss of love.  Then Tucker thought to himself, what should he do with the dynamite.  With the cigarette end, he lit the dynamite and chucked it through the dictator’s door.   It blew the bastard, his father-in-law, to bits.  Tucker took Mary and went down to the harbour and stole a boat.  He managed to find a remote island and they lived like Adam and Eve – lived happily forever after, by saving the world.  
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