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And so like a desperate prisoner trying to escape, he began to slowly back away from his dads’ legs and sneak towards the payphone that was at the back of the shop behind the last isle. As he approached the payphone, he turned around to see if the shopkeeper or his dad had seen him and BANG! Just like a jack in the box, he jumped backwards and toppled over some stacked tins of tomatoes. It was as if an invisible electrically charged hand had pressed upon his chest and gave him the shock of his life.
“Ey, man! What was that man, you ear that?” asked the shopkeeper.
“Yeah it came from over there,” replied dad
“Look man, Look!” gasped the shopkeeper as he pointed towards the shop video screen.

Having landed on his back but not badly hurt, he raised his head from the fall. What he saw next made his heart rate beat faster and faster by the second. As he went deeper into the state of shock, it became impossible for him to call for help, as every time he tried to yell the only thing he could verbalise were silent mumbles. 
“Mmmahhhmmmmuuuhhhmm”
Frightened as he was, he had never before in his life or even on TV seen anything like it. It was as if it had somehow just magically appeared from an unknown place. Someone or something that not only had a remarkable resemblance to him but was also dressed in the exact same clothes had suddenly ZAPPED out of the blue and appeared right in front of him.
Still fearful but now bravely rising up from the fall, Splurg realised that this new strange alien figure was a copycat that was doing nothing but copying his exact same movements as and when he did them: 

As he got up from the floor it did the same, 
As he moved closer it did the same, 
As he stopped, it too decided to stop. 

“This Is So Bad!” he thought. 
Coming to a standstill and almost face to face, they were now both eyeballing each other in perfect symmetry. Splurg was at this moment more petrified than a baby zebra being chased by a hungry pride of lions. Instead of running away for safety he could not resist the overwhelming urge to stay and look at this new alien copy of him in amazement. 

On closer inspection he could now strangely see his very own features as if he was staring at his never before seen identical twin: The brown eyes, the chubby cheeks, the medium sized growing curly afro and not to mention the exact same white hat, khaki trousers and the stylish Froz’n-Ice scarf. 
Splurg stood still and waited for this new Splurg to make its first move as he was intrigued to see what it was going to do. As he waited and waited and waited, nothing happened. He waited some more and still the new Splurge stayed rooted in the same spot like a statue. A few more seconds went past and Splurg began to GROW impatient. Taking matters into his hands, he boldly began raising his right hand towards it and saw that it was now like a mimicking robot also doing the exact same thing. As their hands slowly met, Splurg was stunned at the texture of its touch, it felt like…
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