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A frazzled Nurse Wiggins stepped out of the St. Salmon’s Hospital’s Birthing Center to review the singular events of the last hour. She had assisted her 

surgical team in a complicated caesarian section on a very expectant Mrs. Gangalore Beetlevue. The operation had resulted in a medical first for the 

hospital: a newborn who resembled a sharply toothed and broadly snouted reptile indigenous to the southeast United States more so than a traditional 

crumbsnatcher. Cradling the infant, Nurse Wiggins wondered if the mother’s wish to breast-feed was a good idea. What on Earth to do?! But then, as 

Baby X gazed hungrily at her with eyes that harked back to the Oligocene Epoch, the perfect solution came instantly to mind: Shoes! And handbags! 

 


