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 Sundae is so tired of being a class pet. He is tired of 

all the kids telling him he is the cutest striped guinea pig 

ever. He decides to leave for an adventure. First he needs 

to escape, so he uses the trash can. The next day he 

sneaks to the trashcan. Suddenly the custodian picks up 

the trash to dump it. Sundae was overjoyed. The next 

thing you now Sundae is covered with trash. He heard 

the strange sound of a truck, when he peaked out he saw 

it was the trash truck!  

 A strange man leaned over and plucked Sundae out 

and fiercely Said “Get out of here you rat!” 

 Sundae ran for what seemed like miles until he 

accidentally ran into me. I scooped Sundae up and said 

“Hello Sundae.” 

 “Hello Dana, will you please help me?” Sundae 

asked. 

 “Sundae what happened to you? I asked in a worried 

tone. 

 Sundae told me everything from the beginning. 

“Why don’t you come to fens with me,” I proclaimed. 

 “Sure I’ll come,” Sundae said. 



 Fen is meeting me at the corner. “You should hide in 

my bag,” I said. 

 “Hi Fen! Hi Dana,” We said. “I thought we could go 

on the playground for a little,” said Fen.  

 I said “I don’t know I had thought of something 

really fun to do at your house.” 

 “What!” Fen asked. I said, “Well, I thought we could 

play with Sundae.”  

 “We couldn’t he is at school where we left him in 

his cage at the side of room 28.” 

 “Not exactly, I found him on the sidewalk while 

walking here.” I said. I then told Fen the whole story. 

 I showed Fen Sundae and then we all walked down 

to Fen’s house to get a snack. Once we got there Sundae 

went to see what was about the house. His first 

encounter was with Rosie the cat. When Rosie saw him 

she let out a screech of shock. Sundae was just as 

shocked! His next encounter was with K.C. the dog. 

K.C. admittedly snapped at the guinea pig.   

Sundae narrowly escaped but got a nice white stripe. 

By then we where calling his name, and he obediently 

came screaming, “I want to go back!” So we took 

Sundae back to class. 

The End 


