I looked up, into the white cavern, amongst all the clutter, was a shining star. I was staring at her, because I noticed that she was moving. She went over the edge, falling down the sheer cliff. It didn’t take long before she crashed violently upon the ground, and a white foamy liquid started to ooze out of her head. Running to her, I lifted her delicate face, clutching the back of her skull I pushed forward, forcing the top of her skull downwards, into her head. Realizing what had happened, I suddenly replaced the bone. The fluids that were gushing out from her forehead captured my gaze. Lowering my lips, I began to drink the tantalizing liquid. As I pulled away I belched satisfied… yep the beer that had fallen out of the fridge was still good.  
