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The Big Bad Wolf-Again!

Imagine me-the supposedly “Big Bad Wolf” being scared of a pig!  It all started

one week ago at The Animal’s Food Store.  I was checking out and I had just shoved the

change into my pocket when I heard the dreadful voice behind me.  I didn’t recognize it

at first, but then I figured it out.  It squealed, “You don’t even count your change?”

When I realized it was that know-it-all pig, I got mad and frightened at the same time.  I

was mad because of the burn that I got from falling down the chimney.  It still hurts till

this day.  I was scared that he might do something else to me, so I just pulled out the

change and pretended to count it. The embarrassing truth is, I don’t know how to count.

My mom wasn’t healthy enough to stay home alone, so I couldn’t go to school.  I had to

stay and help her.  I guess that’s part of the reason why I’m so “big” and “bad”.  I tried to

forget all about it.

The next day, when I was crossing the street, I heard the same voice.  “Get on the

crosswalk, can’t you see!”  It was the pig.  He was inside his brick car.  I was wondering

how it could move when I looked ahead.  The crosswalk was about five feet away from

me.  I hurried over to it, and then finished walking across the street.

The last and final time I saw the smart pig was at the park.  I was swinging when I

noticed him taking a walk on the path.  I quickly stopped because I didn’t want him to

complain about me swinging.  So I just shouted, “Hi.”  I can’t believe I said that.  As

soon as I did, he noticed my shoes were untied.  (Now you know why I feared that pig!)  I

realized I had to do something about him.



The next day, I stopped by his brick house.  I knew the way from earlier

experiences, so it wasn’t hard to find.  Before I rang the doorbell, I made sure I couldn’t

find anything wrong about me.  When he opened the door, I shoved the flowers at him.  (I

had sprayed Forget-it-All on them.  It is a type of spray to make animals notice fewer

things.)  Hopefully, that will make him notice only the most important things.  He took

them and I rushed home before he could say anything.  I hope it works!

The End


