
Pigs

Megan’s father asked her to feed the pigs on her way to school. He said, “Megan, please feed the pigs, but don’t open the gate. Pigs are smarter than you think.” “R-I-GHT,” said Megan. “I will not open the gate. Not me. No, no, no.”

So Megan went to the pig pen. She said, “These are the dumbest looking animals I have ever seen. They stand there like lumps on a bump. They wouldn’t even do anything if the house was on fire.” So Megan opened the gate and yelled, “ HEY YOU DUMB PIGS!” The pigs jumped up and ran right over Megan, WAP—WAP—WAP, and out the gate.

When Megan got up she couldn’t see the pigs anywhere. So She went to tell her father the bad news. When she got to the house, Megan heard a noise coming from the kitchen. It went, “OINK, ONIK, OINK.” The pigs were all around the kitchen. “Megan,” yelled her father, “Get these pigs out of here.” So Megan opened the door and yelled, “HEY YOU DUMB PIGS.” The pigs jumped up and ran right over Megan, WAP—WAP—WAP, and out the door.

Megan went outside, and ran all the way to school. Just as she was about to open the front door, she heard a sound. OINK, OINK, OINK. The pigs were all around the principal’s office. “Megan,” yelled the principal, “Get these pigs out of here.” So Megan opened the door and yelled, “HEY YOU DUMB PIGS.” The pigs jumped up and ran right over Megan, WAP—WAP—WAP, and out the door. 

At the end of the day the school bus finally came. Megan walked up to the door, then heard something say, “OINK, OINK, OINK.” She climbed up the stairs and looked in the bus. There were all the pigs. And one pig was even driving the bus. They drove to Megan’s farm. This time, Megan shouted, “ HEY YOU SMART PIGS.” The pigs jumped up and ran right over Megan, WAP—WAP—WAP, and into the pig pen.

 Megan got out of the bus and marched to her father. She said, “The pigs are all back in the pig pen. They came back by themselves. Pigs are smarter than you think.” And the pigs went: OINK, OINK, OINK.
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Shark Trouble

Far, far away in the middle of the deep blue sea were two small islands. Banana Island and Coconut Island. On Banana Island there lived a little chimp named George, and on Coconut Island there lived a little chimp named Jess.

One day, George saw Jess and thought, “Wow, she looks friendly!” And Jess saw George and thought, “Hey, he looks nice!” And they both thought about how much fun it would be to share a banana milkshake and a piece of coconut cake.

But there was a problem. In the deep blue sea between the two islands there were……SHARKS! “YUMMY, YUMMY! FOOD FOR MY TUMMY!” the sharks sang when they saw the little chimps.

“Don’t worry!” shouted George to Jess. “I have a plan. I’ll make some wings from the leaves of my banana tree and fly across to visit you.”  George flapped and flapped his new wings. He jumped up and down but he couldn’t fly. “YUMMY, YUMMY! FOOD FOR MY TUMMY!” the sharks sang, snapping at George’s little chimp toes. 

“I’ve got an idea!” shouted Jess to George, excitedly. “I’ll tunnel deep under the sea and come to visit you.” Jess dug and dug, but the sharks heard the digging noise. “YUMMY, YUMMY! FOOD FOR MY TUMMY!” the sharks sang as they smashed and bashed the tunnel until it flooded.

“This is no good,” thought the little chimps. “We’ve tried every idea in our heads. We need to think of something new if we’re ever going to share milkshakes and cake!” They both climbed up their trees – a very good place to go when you need to think.

As the chimps climbed higher and higher, the trees began to bend. The higher they climbed, the more the trees bent…and bent….and bent….until their treetops met and tangled tightly together to form a big leafy knot.

“Hooray, we’ve made it!” and together they celebrated their new friendship, George and Jess had a party with music and dancing. And of course lots of banana milkshakes and coconut cake! In the deep blue sea, you could still hear the shark sang, “CRUMMY, CRUMMY! NO FOOD FOR MY TUMMY!”
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Sleepwalking

In the middle of the night, Jason was asleep: Zzzz- Zzzz. Suddently, he woke up! He heard a sound. He said, “What’s that? What’s that!” Jason opened the door to the kitchen…and there was his father, who walked in his sleep. He was sleeping on top of the refrigerator.

Jason yelled, “PAPA, WAKE UP!” His father jumped up, ran around the kitchen three times and went back to bed. Jason went to sleep: Zzzz-Zzzz. He woke up! He heard a sound. He said, “What’s that? What’s that!” He opened the door to the kitchen. No one was there. He opened the door to the bathroom… and there was his father, sleeping in the bathtub.

 Jason yelled, “PAPA, WAKE UP!” His father jumped up, ran around the bathroom three times and went back to bed. Jason went to sleep: Zzzz-Zzzz. He woke up! He heard a sound. He said, “What’s that? What’s that!” He opened the door to the kitchen. No one was there. He opened the door to the bathroom. No one was there. He opened the door to the living room. No one was there. But the front door was open, and his father’s footprints went out into the snow--- and it was 50 below zero that night.

“Yikes,” said Jason, “my father is outside in just his pajamas. He will freeze like an ice cube.” So Jason put on the warmest clothes and followed his father’s footprints. He found his father leaning against a tree. Jason yelled in the loudest possible voice, “PAPA, WAKE UP!” His father jumped up and ran around in the snow three times and went back to the house. Jason said, “I am going to do something.” So he went home and got a long rope and tied one end to his father’s bed and one end to his father’s big toe. “Good,” said Jason, “that is the end of the sleepwalking. Now I can go to sleep.” 

In the middle of the night Jason’s mother was asleep: Zzzz- Zzzz. She woke up! She heard a sound. She said, “What’s that? What’s that!” She opened the door to the kitchen and ….Jason was sleeping on top of the refrigerator.
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Stephanie’s Ponytail
One day Stephanie went to her mom and said, “None of the kids in my class have a ponytail. I want a nice ponytail coming right out the back.” So Stephanie’s mom gave her a nice ponytail coming right out the back. When Stephanie went to school, the other kids looked at her and said, “Ugly, ugly, very ugly.” Stephanie said, “It’s my ponytail and I like it.”

The next morning, when Stephanie went to school, all the other girls had ponytails coming out the back. Stephanie looked at them and said, “You are all a bunch of copycats! You just do whatever I do.”

The next morning the mom said, “Stephanie, would you like a ponytail coming out the back?” Stephanie said, “NNNO.” “That’s the only place you can do ponytails,” said her mom.  “No, it’s not,” said Stephanie. “I want one coming out the top of my head.”

Stephanie went to school. All the other kids looked at her and said, “Ugly, ugly, very ugly.” But the next day, all the kids had ponytails coming out the top. Stephanie looked at them and said, “You are all a bunch of copycats!”

The next morning, Stephanie’s mom gave Stephanie a nice ponytail coming out the front. On the way to school she bumped into four trees, three cars and two houses. Once again the other kids said, “Ugly, ugly, very ugly.” Stephanie said, “It’s my ponytail and I like it.”

The next day, all of the girls and boys, and even the teacher, had ponytails coming out the front and hanging down in front of their noses. None of them could see where they were going. Three girls even went into the boys’ bathroom by mistake. Stephanie yelled, “When I come tomorrow, I am going to have…SHAVED MY HEAD!”

The first person to come the next day was the teacher. She had shaved her head. The next to come were the boys and the girls. They had shaved their heads. The last person to come was Stephanie, and she had…

a nice little ponytail coming right out the back.
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Andrew’s Loose Tooth
When Andrew came downstairs, there were three big apples on the table; and even though he had a loose tooth, he decided to eat an apple. So he picked up an apple, shined it on his shirt, took a bite, and yelled, “YEEE-OW!”

“Mommy! Mommy! Do something about this tooth.” So Andrew’s mother opened up his mouth, took hold of the tooth with both hands, and pulled as hard as she could. But the tooth did not come out. “Oh, Andrew!” she cried, “I just can’t get that tooth out. Why don’t you try another apple? That might make your tooth come out.” So Andrew picked up another apple, shined it on his shirt, took a bite, and yelled, “YEEE-OW!” 

So he went to his dad. “Daddy! Daddy! Do something about this tooth.” So Andrew’s daddy opened up his mouth and got a big pair of pliers. He put his foot on Andrew’s nose and pulled as hard as he could. But the tooth did not come out. “Oh, Andrew!” he cried, “I just can’t get that tooth out. Why don’t you try the last apple? That might make your tooth come out.” So Andrew picked up the last apple, shined it on his shirt, took a bite, and yelled, “YEEE-OW!”

So Andrew went outside and sat in the front yard, looking very sad. His best friend, Louis, came along and said, “Andrew, what’s the matter?” “Oh, “ said Andrew, “my mother can’t pull this tooth out, my father can’t pull this tooth out, and I can’t eat anything now.” “Ooh, ooh, ooh!” said Louis. “I know what to do.” Louis went into Andrew’s house and got a pepper shaker. Then he pushed back Andrew’s head and sprinkled pepper up Andrew’s nose. Andrew went, 
“Ah, Ahh, 

“Ah, Ahhhh, 

“AHHHHHH, CHOO!” 

…..and Andrew sneezed that tooth all the way through the yard, past the street, across the town and it flew to some place we don’t even know.
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