The Untimely Sprain
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When Enid tripped over the still writhing haggis on the floor of the darkened pantry,
she fell awkwardly and sprained both ankles, ouch! Fortunately, Nurse Wiggins heard
Enid’s outcry and swiftly came to her rescue. Or so it seemed when she began to wrap
Enid’s ankles with compression bandages. But then Nurse Wiggins added ailerons,
claiming they were needed to control her ankles’ banking and rolling movements
should she become airborne. And she did! The moment Enid took a step—or limp,
really—she began to rise up into the air! Alas, Enid didn’t understand how ailerons
worked, rendering her unable to control a gradually increasing axial rotation. She was
still spinning when she disappeared from view, heading north-northeast and,
regrettably, gaining altitude.




