Ignacy ate a bagful of sugar, after which he decided to take a shower. He hung his towel like a flag out of the window, so all the neighbors could see that a bath was taking place in Ignacy’s apartment and to signal that no one had the right to disturb him. Stuffed with sugar, Ignacy placed one of his feet into the shower base and turned the faucet on. “Hot at first” he thought to himself but his foot responded with dismay, what resulted in sudden retreat. After adjusting the temperature Ignacy got into the shower stall. The dirt from his body began to flee in haste and joy filled Ignacy’s face, expressed in form of a charmingly arranged smile. Suddenly his belly let the brain know about the presence of sharp pain, what caused Ignacy’s lovely teeth to dart behind his lips. He touched his belly. It was strangely slimy. He plunged his finger deeply into it and licked the finger all over. He tasted extraordinary sweetness in his mouth. Without thinking, he started eating his sweet belly. Yet after a few bites he gave it up, since the belly was greatly essential for him. Shortly after that, his head butted onto the shower base and Ignacy saw his feet from up close. He wondered where his belly might be as he couldn’t locate it anywhere around him. Then his saw it flowing down the drain hole and he never ate even a sugar crystal again. 
