
A New Cryptocurrency 
“Let’s make our own cryptocurrency,” said Alice. “It’ll be so easy!”

“But what should we call it?” asked Bob.

“It should be some blend of technobabble and money.” Alice replied. “How about Webchips?” 

“No…” said Bob, “that sounds like a spider’s home filled with fried tortilla triangles.”

“That’s ok,” said Alice. “I’ve got plenty more. What do you think about…”


_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like a subterranean vault filled 
with a baked loaf. 

 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like a single finger on a piece of 
stationery. 

 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like meshed fabric used to 
catch duck mouths. 

 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like a mouthful of a plane tilting 
so it can turn. 




_ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like a small amount of hidden 
provisions. 



 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like 1,000,000,000,000 grams of 
uncooked pastry. 




_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like the letter K if it never stayed 
the same. 




_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ That sounds like zeros & ones in the shape 
of a herd of male deer. 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