Minimized Gigantic Scaly Reptile.
by Joel Gailer.

There is a gigantic scaly reptile sitting in my sister’s room. Its back is
crystal blue with its belly dark violet. It sits on an old brown turret
that has been dug out of the ground. Its golden spines spread like
peanut butter from head to tail. Its arms are thick and strong with
bronze claws. Its whole body is vast; its eyes flash like CDs, its mouth
is open as wide as an elephant while its fangs are snapped shut
inside its mighty jaws. Its wingspan seems massive.

But it’s all minimized, filled with life but not alive.



