The Good Big Wolf
By Leon

One day Mr Wolf was walking down the hill. He was just back from
shopping when he saw Tiny Tim. Tiny Tim was a very naughty boy.
Mr Wolf continued to walk down the hill when "Aaahhh" shouted Mr
Wolf. He tripped on a skateboard that Tiny Tim had left sitting on
the hill.

"Why does he have to be so mean?" asked Mr Wolf.

He got to his front door and put his hand in his pocket.

"Where's my keys?" he said to himself.

"They must of fallen out of my pocket" said Mr Wolf.

Mr Wolf went back up the hill and looked for his keys.

Tiny Tim came back round the corner with a,a,a A CATAPULT! He
shot the catapult at Mr Wolf when he was looking for his keys.
"Ouch!" screamed Mr Wolf.

"That's it, I'm going to his mother" he said.

Mr Wolf marched down the hill like an angry parent when their child
has done something wrong. Suddenly a car was driving down the
hill as quick as lightning. There was, a pig? The pig jumped out of
the door.

"Wa Sup man?" asked the pig.

"Well I've been hit with a catapult, lost my keys and I'm on my way
to tiny Tim's house!" said Mr Wolf angrily.

"Yo take a chill pill" said the pig.

"So who's this Tiny Tim?" said the pig.

"He's a very naughty boy now leave me be" said Mr Wolf.

"Gross your breath stinks, you need a tic tac, not 1 not 2 but the
whole 6 pack" rapped the pig.

Mr Wolf reached Tiny Tim's house and left the pig behind. (knocks
on door).

Tim's mother opened the door.

"Hello" said Tim's mum.

"Hello, did you know that your son has been a very bad boy
today?"said Mr Wolf

"Well what ever did he do?" said Tim's mum.



"He's made me lose my keys and shot me with a catapult" said Mr
Wolf.

"Ok I'll go and tell him off, ok?" said Tim's mum.

"Ok" said the wolf. "Now I'll be off to find my keys, bye" said Mr
Wolf.

Aaahhh. Tiny Tim shot him with a paintball gun.



