Ollie the Pig and the Incredible Journey

By Chris Muratore

Once upon a time, there lived in a barn in Kentucky a pig named Ollie.  Unlike the other animals, which spent their days lazily grazing, this pig sat and read books.  This reading, of course, made her smarter, and soon the pig became the smartest pig in the whole wide world.
One day, on a night when the moon was full, Ollie was reading about astronauts.  Suddenly, as she read more, the pig had an astonishing idea.   If some guys in fancy suits can go to the Moon, she thought, so could a pig that was gifted with boatloads of knowledge.  However, she would need a rocket. 

The very next day, Ollie began to work on a rocket.  She took the wood from her stall and took wood from the goat's stall (for she did not care much for the noisy goats).  The pig cut and nailed the wood until it formed the shape of a rocket-sort of.  To the ducks, it looked like a box.  To the sheep, it looked like a tower of wood. 

"You know," said Wilfred the cow, who had on several occasions looked over Ollie's shoulder while she was reading, "astronauts fly in metal rockets, not wooden rockets."

"That may be an idea," said Ollie as she hammered more boards together.  “I'll get some metal from the barn."  
The sow stole off as quickly as her little legs could carry her.  In the barn she went, and immediately found some scrap metal lying on the dirt floor.  Ollie picked it up in her mouth and ran back to her rocket to begin work again.  Using mud, she attached the metal to the wood.
Two days later, Ollie had completed her rocket.  It was a good five feet high.  She had piled up the wood and metal so cleverly that it almost looked like a rocket.   At the top was bed of straw (for Ollie had read that it took three days to reach the moon in a rocket, so she wanted to be comfy) and some of her food.  She was very proud of her creation, and named it "The Wooden (and Metal) Rocket."

That night, as the Moon shone brightly overhead, Ollie worked.  However, while she was working, the pig began to feel very drowsy.  Before long, Ollie lay asleep on top of the rocket, dreaming peacefully about what she might find on the Moon.
Little did the sleeping sow know, that in the night, the farmer came.  He was so shocked by the rocket, he decided that he should remove the pig and placed her in a pasture for her own safety.  Not wanting to destroy such a masterpiece, he put the rocket nearby so the pig could play with it later.
When Ollie awoke from her dreams, she found herself in the pasture.  ‘Holy cow’ thought Ollie ‘I must have gotten to the Moon.  But it looks a lot like earth.’  She then walked over and saw a cow.  ‘Must be a Moon cow’ thought Ollie, ‘Better go ask him if the grass is edible.’

She walked over to the cow and asked "Moon cow, is the grass edible?"
"Moon cow?" said the cow, shocked.  "But I'm Wilfred!  Of course the grass is edible!  Do you think you're on the Moon?"  
"But I flew by rocket to the Moon last night.  And you remind me a lot of Wilfred, too." said Ollie.

"I'M WILFRED!" yelled the cow, who was very frustrated.  "You're on planet Earth!  You never left Earth in the first place!"
"Ha!" said Ollie, "You can't fool me into thinking I am not on the Moon-even though you are one clever moon cow."
‘This is wacky’ thought Wilfred.  ‘I must convince Ollie this is not the Moon.’  He thought long and hard-and than he had an idea.  He then trotted to the barn.
The day passed by into night as Ollie explored what she thought to be the Moon.  Out came the Moon cow.


"Hey Ollie", said Wilfred, "if you look up, you can see a lot of stars!"  
Ollie looked up, and to her astonishment, she saw the Moon overhead.  Sheepish, she trotted back to her stall (for the farmer had made another Stall for Ollie). 


 Wilfred was very glad that Ollie was back to normal.    Little did Wilfred know, Ollie, in the comfort of her stall, was planning another trip… to Mars.  But that is another story for another time…

