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Storms raged across the dark grey sky.  Thunder pounded.  “I’d better race to home before the rain starts!” I shouted.  My feet stomped on the sidewalk.  Little pieces of paper, napkins, and green confetti tossed in the wind.  


Suddenly, a hole opened up in the ground right in front of me.  My legs dropped down in a flash.  DOWN!  DOWN!  DOWN!  A little man in a green suit met me at a door.  “Are you here to help me find my golden pig?” he asked. 


The sun peeked from behind the leftover clouds as I crawled out of the hole.  “If you had put your money in a bank, I wouldn’t have to go pig-busting!” I shouted as the hole closed. 

Time you learned something new


Cold winter breezes whipped past my window.  “Brrr!” I whispered.  My blanket fell in the floor.  My hands touched a string attached to the door.  “What’s this?”  I asked.  The string made a path down the hall.  At the end of the string, a box waited for me.


All at once, my fingers tugged on the string.  A knot kept the string on the box.  “I guess I’ll have to find a new way to get in the box!” I whispered.  CRINKLE!  RIP!  

