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Nothing Much Happened

Mrs. Duncan hurried home with her groceries. She wanted to tell her
three children about the thief she had just seen rob the grocery store on the
corner. When she got home, there were soap bubbles floating out of the front
window. She ran inside.
“What happened?” she cried.
Jeff shrugged, “Nothing much.”
“ I guess we used too much soap when we gave the dog a bath.” Erica said.
“He got sugar all over his fur.” Allan said.

Mrs. Duncan put her bags down. “I was gone just five minutes. How
could the dog get sugar in his fur?” “He knocked the sugar over when he chased
the cat through the kitchen.” Jeff said.
Mrs. Duncan gasped, “We don’t have a cat.” Erica said, “It came in when we
opened the window to let the smoke out.”
“What smoke?” “The smoke from the stove when we baked the cake.” Erica
said.
“Why did you bake a cake?” Mrs. Duncan said.
“For the bake sale.” “I baked that cake before I went out.” Mrs. Duncan said.
“We know. That cake got ruined.” Jeff said. “How could the cake get ruined?”
Mrs. Duncan said.
“The cake was knocked off the table by the police.” Jeff said.
“Are you telling me the police were here? Tell me the whole story” Mrs. Duncan
said.
“That’s easy. The thief ran through our kitchen. The police ran after him. They
knocked the cake on the floor. The thief tripped on it.” Erica said.
“After the thief ruined the cake, you baked another cake. You opened a window
to let the smoke out. A cat came in. The dog chased the cat and he knocked the
sugar all over himself.” Mrs. Duncan said.
“That’s when you came in.” the three children said.
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