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Veggie Party!
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As I was walking past the fridge, I heard @
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a raucous. As I opened the door, I couldn’t
believe what I saw. There was a Veggie
Party going on.

At the veggie party in the fridge, there
were pickles, radishes, beans, celery,
cabbage, and carrots. All of the vegetables
were doing different things.

The pickles were eating cake and pizza.
Then they got so fat that they got chopped in
half.
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The radishes opened badly wrapped
presents that mostly contained ranch. The
ranch was Kroger brand. That’s not even the
good brand!

The beans danced to slow songs and the
celery blew up balloons. The balloons )
looked like veggies. )

The cabbage played games like chess ®
with the carrots. The carrots were ahead of @
the cabbage. The score was 18-20. O
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Then the mother of4ll vegetables, which
is all 20,000 vegetables combined, came and
crashed the party. All veggies started going
back into the right place. She started to call
the father of all veggies, which is as you
probably guessed, all 20,000 veggies
combined. He is the strongest veggie in
Veggie Land. All the veggies were starting
to scramble back into their place. The beans
came out of the fridge, the cabbage went
with the radishes, and the carrots went with
the pickles.
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When I closed the door, I started to hear
the raucous again. I opened the door and
peered in but when I looked in the fridge, I
saw that everything was in place. I closed
the fridge door again, the raucous continued,
but this time I didn’t bother to open the
door.
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