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What the Animals Did While I Was Out
by Ann

Have you ever wanted to know what your pets or farm animals did while you were out at school? I know I have, and I decided to stay home and spy on my farm animals and see what they did all day. This is what I saw that day.

Once upon a time in a big red barn, on a farm out in the country, there sat five animal friends. There was Billy the brown and black goat, Chloe the gray cat, Denver the white dog, Pinky the pink and black pig, and Bell the creamy brown cow. 

For the five friends, every day is a new adventure. They go out exploring and adventuring everyday.

Denver was the leader of the pack, so he called together the others to talk about the adventure for the day. 



“What are we going to do today?” he asked



“We…can…go…roll…in…the…mud…that…is…fun,” Pinky 

           said very slowly. 

“Not the mud. I do not want to get that gross, stinky black, wet stuff on my fur,” that was from Chloe.
After taking thirty minuets to plan what they were going to do, Billy, Chloe, Denver, Pinky and Bell set off on their adventure. 

They jumped over, and crawled under the fence of the barnyard, and trotted over the bridge, and into the yellow and green cornfield.

I then followed them across the bridge and into the field, keeping a safe distance between us. It was all I could do to keep myself from joining their game.

  As soon as they were all in the field, the corn then turned in to a river of popping corn. As soon as Bell heard the first husk of corn start popping, she yelled, 

“Run! It’s the evil corn Lord (he was human of course, but a wizard), and he is trying to shoot us with the corn!”

Billy was the first out of the corn, and he watched with shock as his friends disappeared under the black storm of falling corn. He raced back into the storm and pulled Denver out of the field, then went back in to find the others. 

After Billy got everyone out of the storm Bell said,

“We need to get somewhere high so that when the yellow tide of the corn river gets higher, we’ll be safe.”

“How…about…the…Dandelion…Hill?” suggested Pinky.

“Good job P. Okay everyone, let’s hit the hills,” Denver told them.

So as they followed Denver down the dirt road, always looking behind at the river, they encountered yet another problem.

Right out of the road came a huge black plant, with a purple head and two rows of sharp teeth.

“Ddddenver! What is ttthat?” trembled Billy.

“It looks like…”started Bell

“…a fly trap.” finished Chloe.

I then stopped dead in my tracks, watching to see what Denver was going to do about the monster that threatened their path to safety.

“We have to get to the hill! Now Denver!” One of them yelled.

I’m not really sure witch one yelled, because I was not looking at them but at the huge plant that had just opened its mouth.

The monster opened its mouth so wide, that I thought that it was going to swallow all five of the animals up at the same time.

“How are we going to get to the hill?” asked Chloe.

“We run around it of course. Right Den?” replied Billy

“No. We have to kill it.”

“Okay, well how do you suppose we do that?” asked Pinky.

Denver looked around for something he could use as a weapon against the monster. Then out of the corner of his eye, he spotted an unusual large purple stone. In the stone was a man size ax.

I turned and looked over in the direction of the stone, and wondered what Denver planed to do with the ax. I was about to ask, but stopped myself, cause I did not want them to know that I was there.

“Billy, help me get the ax.” Denver demanded.

Billy walked over and helped Denver pull the ax from the stone, and carry it to where Pinky stood.

I watched as Pinky took the ax, and lifted it above his head and brought it down on plants roots. He did this over, and over again until the monster fell to pinky’s feet dead. I wanted to clap, but did not.

I continued to follow them as they made their way up the hill to safety. 

When we finally made it to the top, I saw why it was Dandelion Hill they thought was the safes place to go. It is the place were my Pa kept the sheep during the springtime.

I watched as they ran and played in the meadow for quite awhile, until I realized that was getting hungry. So I looked at my watch and noticed that it was already after two, and time to get home.

So I quietly ran back down the hill and stopped. I turned back to the hill and hollered for the animals.

“Denver, Chloe, Billy, Bell, Pinky! I’m home!”

As I wondered around at the base of the hill, I continued to holler for my animals. I turned back to were I came down at and saw that all five of them were running right for me. I embraced them all one at a time in a hug.

“Come on you guys, let’s go home.” I said, and we all turn toward the path and walked home. 

THE END
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