
THE DANCE OF MUTANT MINDS 

For many years I went to sleep at a reasonable hour, but then I discovered the mutant disco 

club and my life was changed forever… 

I know what you're thinking, who goes to sleep at a reasonable hour these days? But it's the truth, and whether or not you 

believe me doesn't matter anymore. All that matters is the night I found a secret red door and a woman with blue hair. 

"I CAN'T HEAR YOU!" I mouthed as she tried to ask me something. She brought her wrist up next to her exquisite mouth 

and pointed at it. "Oh, the time? I think it's about two thirty" I screamed at her. That beautiful mouth lost its smile and she 

turned and moved quickly toward the exit. 

She was already twenty minutes late for her gynecologist appointment. For two weeks, she had been eagerly awaiting for 

this moment. Now, she could finally find out her test results... 

She arrives at the institution and is handed a envelope by the nurse, and this is no friendly nurse, she looks like a mix 

between the matron off Matilda and Arnold Swarchenegger. Behind the nurse she can see the other employees sniggering 

to themselves. Gabby finally musters up the nerve to rip the envelope open only to find... 

Her test came back negative, turns out the Mutant Disco Party doesn’t carry any diseases – contrary to what a lot of 

people believe.   

The End 

 

 


