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Once there was a pig named Wattles.  It was his birthday so he was on his way to the party.  Suddenly he fell right into a huge mud puddle.  He was scared and so were his friends.  Wattles said, “How will I eat cake and see my friends?”  Then a farmer came along.  Her name was Willow.  She found a rope and tried to pull him out, but it didn’t work.  A chicken named Henrietta came along.  Henrietta said, “May I help?”  Willow said, “Yes.”  Wattles snorted, “Yes!”  Both Willow and Henrietta pulled too.  Willow grunted as she pulled on the rope with all her might and Henrietta squawked too!   Finally Wattles’ friends went out looking for him.  Harold, the goat, came along too.  Farmer Willow asked Harold to help pull wattles out of the mud.  Harold said, “I’m too weak.  I haven’t eaten, but if you feed me I can help.”  Wattles said, “Ok!  My basket of wheat and grapes are over there by the oak tree.”  The goat jumped with glee.  Harold bit the end of the rope and pulled with the others but wattles would not budge.  He was deep in the mud.  Then, a dog named Marley came along.  He saw them struggling and he was ready to help.  He danced around them and found a spot on the rope to pull.  He clamped his teeth down tightly and pulled!  It didn’t work.  His friends were just about to give up when Sara, the cow, came along.  She was happy to help, and when she pulled with all Wattles’ friends, something wonderful happened.  They tugged.  They pulled!  They yanked and POP!!  Wattles was free.  Everyone cheered, “Hurray!  Wattles is free.”  “We all need each other” Farmer Willow said, “and when we all worked together, we were able to help Wattles.”  They all went to the party, where they would eat cake and play games.  Before they ate cake, Wattles prayed, “Lord thank You for my friends.  I love You and them!”
The End
