
Snap, Crackle & Pop!
by Paul David Brazill

Snap went Larry's index finger when Mo bent it back.

Crackle went the cigar that Mo slammed into Larry's face.

Pop went the pistol that Mo shoved under Larry's chin.

Snap went the paparazzi when Mo was led into court.

Crackle went the electric chair when Mo was sent to meet his
maker.

Pop went the champagne cork in Curly and Shend's hotel room.
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