Bless the Beasts & Children
[Vocabulary, Round Three]
1.
ineptitude (ihn – epp – tih – tood) noun: the quality of being clumsy; lacking good judgment or sense; not capable nor qualified to do assigned task or job
2.
catatonic (kat – uh – tahn – ik) adj.: An abnormal condition characterized by stupor or mania, and either rigidity or extreme flexibility of the limbs.

3.
obdurately (ahb – doo – riht – lee) adverb: in a manner showing that one has hardened against feeling; hardhearted; emotionally shut down
4.
adenoid (aad – ihn – oyd) noun: A lymphoid tissue growth located at the back of the nose in the upper part of the throat that when swollen may obstruct normal breathing and make speech difficult.

5.
conscript (kahn – skrihpt) noun: One enrolled for service because required to do so, especially in the armed forces; a draftee.               Gabagurt, having just fled the lugubrious Ned, sat in the jungle and seriously pondered signing up for the draft.  “At least as a conscript, I’d get some respect from my hometown.”  Just as he had that idea, a parrot swooped down and bit him on the nose, which immediately caused his adenoids to swell.  It, momentarily, sent him into a catatonic state, inducing him to sing the “ABC” song while doing some amazing yoga poses.  Then – for the third time this story – he passed out.

6.
addled (aad – ulld) verb: to confuse someone (not yourself)
7.
viscid (vihs – sihd) adj.: thick and sticky (typically used to describe some type of fluid)

8.
stasis (stay – sihs) noun: a condition of balance among various forces; motionless; a stable state

9.
luridly (loor – ihd – lee) adverb: in a manner that causes shock or horror; disgustingly 
10.
enfiladed (ehn – fuh – lay – did) verb: to completely cover a target with gunfire; to rake a target with gunfire                                         Gabagurt awoke and could take it no more.  He had lost all hope of achieving stasis.  He was lonely, miserable, lost, and his nose really hurt.  So, to ease his pain, he took out his paintball gun and enfiladed an ancient sacred wall of the albino’s lost city.  Unfortunately, this, like everything else he had tried to accomplish, backfired.  He thought that the albinos would react luridly to his violent outburst and ruining of their sacred wall.  They did not; they loved it!  They thought it was brilliant artwork.  At first, he thought they were trying to addle him by being so appreciative of his angry assault.  But, it was true!  They loved the colorful and viscid abstractness of the wall. Gabagurt paused to take it all in.  Maybe, people didn’t act obdurately towards him after all.  Maybe, they did love him, just couldn’t stand his voice.  Maybe, he’d found his new “voice”: abstract artwork via his paintball gun.  Later, walking back to the albino’s city for some grub, Gabagurt felt extremely elated, and he was particularly pleased that he had used the psychedelic and extra thick and sticky paintballs.  “Imagine,” he thought to himself, “if I‘d opted for my usual monotonous black paintballs, I’d be tarred and feathered right now.” Now, I ask you the reader, isn’t it ironic how one can achieve fame despite such a moment of ineptitude?  Anyway, Gabagurt was the guest of honor that night at the tribe’s banquet.  Coincidentally, they sat him next to…    Violet!!!               To Be Continued
Root Word:  bio (bye – oh): life
Examples: biology, autobiography, antibiotic, symbiosis
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