"Peachy" Beach Towel

1.
Pretend you are a beach towel.  You’re all folded up.  Make a square shape with your body.  Other towels are piled on top of you.  You're squashed flat at the bottom of the pile.  You are peach in color--that's right--a "peachy" beach towel--Mary's favorite.  She comes to pull you out of the pile.  Let's see you slide sideways.  You're still rather flat.  Stay folded, but fluff out a little.

2. You're about to be unfolded and laid out on the sand.  Stretch out your top half slowly...now the bottom half…now unfold one more time.  Make yourself as large as you can be.  Ah, feel that sun beating down.  Oh, oh, what's that?  Someone is kicking sand on you.  Better turn away.  Now Mary picks you up by two corners to shake you.  Shake up and down to remove the sand.
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Here comes the wind.  Wave back and forth a little.  Now wave harder.  You're blown right out of Mary's hands.  Tumble across the sand.  Thud!  You just hit a palm tree.  Wrap yourself around the tree…Oh, the wind is catching one of your corners…You can't hang on to the tree…Sail through the air and land in the lake.  You become heavy and soaked with water.  Sink slowly deeper and deeper in the water.  Now rest on the bottom of the lake.  Mary dives down after you.  Begin floating back to the top.  Now choose a different floating position.  Mary pulls you out of the water and squeezes you tightly.  Now you're twisted to help get the water out.  You're twisted the other way and dropped to the ground.

4.
Mary's had enough for today.  While changing clothes, she throws her wet suit on top of you.  OUCH, that hurt!  Now she's rolling you up tightly; over and over you go.  Again you're squeezed to wring out.  Now you're untwisted and thrown into the beach bag.

5. At home you're thrown into the dryer with other towels.  Begin whirling around slowly.  As you toss and turn, bang against the side.  Now you're spinning faster.  Try to avoid the other towels.

6. Suddenly, the dryer blows a fuse.  Come to an abrupt stop.  You're taken out of the dryer.  You cling to other towels.  Feel the static electricity as you're pulled apart and set down.

7. Wow, are you dizzy!  Let me see you walk in a wobbly manner.  At least you're dry and fluffy.  Mary spreads you out on the table.  Stretch out your four corners.  First your top is folded in…then the bottom…Now you’re folded again.  Mary raises you up to the shelf.  Slide into place.  She needs to go to the store.  But she'll be back again for the "peachy" beach towel.
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