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Once upon a time in a mythical lake there were 3 pigs name 
Chevy, Heavy and Teavy. They lived in three different houses: 
Chevy’s house was made of sticks, Heavy’s out of straw, and 
Teavy’s out of bricks. They chose to build their houses near 
the lake because of the resources that the lake provides. It 
has plenty of fish, lots of water for swimming, and has 
beautiful rocks for Teavy’s collection. One day, Teavy was 
fishing when she saw a wonderfully colored rock that seemed 
to have a glow to it that Teavy couldn’t describe. It had a 
shimmering green on the left side, a brilliant tint of red 
on the right side, and a blue on the bottom so bright that 
Teavy was blind for a few seconds after she looked at it. It 
also had a very, very small hole in the center that was in 
the shape of an octagon. Teavy wondered what the hole was for, 
while Heavy wondered how much the rock was worth. Chevy thought 
that Teavy should put it back where she found it. But nobody 
knew that the rock would bring them into an adventure that 
they would never forget. 

 
Over at the enchanted forest, the evil wolf was sitting 

on a tree stump, thinking about what his next malicious plan 
would be. His career as a criminal has been successful for 
the past few weeks after terrorizing Little Red Riding Hood. 
That event still lingered at the back of his mind. The wolf 
couldn’t think of anything that would bring him closer to being 
the top person on the Most Wanted list, and just as he was 
about to decide on giving up his career, he remembered hearing 
rumors of an    ancient stone that can unleash an ultimate evil 
power that could destroy the world in a matter of seconds if 
they are used correctly. The wolf also remembered hearing that 
the stone was located near the mythical lake. So the wolf 
decided to go on the one-mile journey to the mythical lake 
to find the stone. 

 
Once the wolf got there, he saw that there were three houses: 

one was made of sticks, another out of straw, and one out of 
bricks. Then he said to himself, “I didn’t know that the stone 
has bodyguards! “He walked cautiously to the house made out 
of straw. He thought to himself, “Maybe I should just…nope, 
not going to work. Or perhaps…nah, too noisy. Ooh, I could…no 
way. Way too risky. Well…” Then, the wolf huffed, and puffed, 



and blew the house down! He was shocked to find a pig in terror 
instead of a human with an ax. He didn’t see the stone that 
he came after, so he walked up to the house made of sticks. 
Just like before, he huffed, and puffed, and blew the house 
down! Again, he found a pig frozen in fear, and he didn’t see 
the stone. So he walked up to the house made of bricks and 
he huffed, and puffed, and he didn’t blow the house down, which 
made him very angry. So the wolf tried again. He failed again. 
He tried again. He was still staring at the bright red bricks 
of the house. He kept at it for 2 hours. The house didn’t move 
an inch. With his lungs burning, the wolf   finally noticed 
the chimney. He then jumped up onto the roof and walked 
carefully to the chimney. He looked down. It was pitch black. 
The wolf then pondered about the jump for a couple of minutes. 
He finally decided to jump. You could almost say that the wolf 
looked like Santa Claus! He sped down the chimney and landed 
into a very hot cauldron! He screamed at the top of his lungs, 
“OOOOOOOOOWWWWWWWWW!”, for he had burned his tail off! The 
wolf bounded around the house, screaming in pain. He totally 
forgot about the stone until he saw it, gleaming in the sunlight. 
He rushed up to it, snatched it, and hobbled out of the house. 
He didn’t even notice that there was a pig just sitting there, 
absolutely horrified at what she saw. 

 
   After the screaming maniac of a wolf was gone, the pigs 

that lived at the houses met at the brick house. They all said 
at the same time, “That wolf needs to staple his mouth shut!” 
Then, one of them said, “Guys, my stone is missing!” The pig 
that spoke was, as you may have guessed, Teavy. The other 
piggies were terrified, for they knew that the rock could 
unlock the strongest evil power ever.  

 
They researched where the wolf was headed and they found 

that he was headed to the Bear’s house over at the Misty Moor, 
over 2 miles away. Then Chevy said, "I think that we should 
wear bear disguises. I think this because the wolf might think 
that the actual Bears have arrived.” The others all agreed 
on this, so they spent the next hour or so making bear costumes. 
They tried to make them as realistic as they could. Once they 
were done, they slipped the costumes on, and they headed for 
the Misty Moor. 

 
The wolf was already at the Bear’s house. He wondered how 

to unlock the evil power. Then he remembered that to unlock 
the power, he had to pick out the thing that’s just right. 
He opened the door to find a quaint little English cottage 
theme in the house. It was nice and open. Then he noticed the 
queerest (or weirdest) thing. There was a table and on top 
were three bowls of porridge. And nobody was sitting in the 
three chairs that surrounded it. He sat down in one of the 
chairs, but he noticed that it was too big. Then, he tried 



the next chair, but before his tush even touched the seat, 
the chair broke! The wolf said, “Oops.” Then he moved to the 
final chair. It fit him perfectly. Then he tried the porridge. 
The first bowl was so cold that the wolf thought that it was 
frozen! Then he tried the second bowl. It was like fire! The 
wolf needed to put some of the cold porridge into his mouth 
to extinguish the fire on his taste buds. Then he tried the 
last bowl of porridge. It was at the perfect temperature. He 
kept on eating until he was done. He suddenly felt sleepy. 
He remembered seeing the bedroom when he came into the house. 
He started to go to it when……the pigs came! The wolf whirled 
around. He actually thought that the real Bears had come home. 
The pig’s costumes were really good. They ran up to the wolf 
to grab the stone, but Heavy’s costume fell off! That’s when 
the wolf realized that they weren’t the real Bears. So the 
fight intensified. Teavy, the strongest of the three, was 
trying to relieve the wolf of the stone, while Chevy and Heavy 
were kicking and hitting the wolf as hard as they could. 
Suddenly, Teavy fell backward, with the stone in her hands. 
She screamed, “Yes! I got it!” But then, the wolf suddenly 
ran over and snatched the stone out of Teavy’s hands. He said, 
“Ha!” Then he headed to the bedroom and tripped over something. 
It was Heavy! The stone flew out of the wolf’s hands and Teavy 
ran over and picked it up. She said, “Ha!” Suddenly, the Fantasy 
Police Squirrel Squad came and arrested the wolf. They also 
thanked the pigs for saving the world. They all lived happily 
ever after, except for the wolf. He was stuck eating nuts! 
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