TOO MANY MARSHMALLOWS

     Hanna Ferguson loves Rice Krispie treats more than anything in the whole world.  She loves them so much that her mom makes them for her every week.  Hanna loves the gooey texture and the crispy, crunchy taste of the treats. 

     Just last week Hanna’s mom, Lori, made a bunch of them for her book club.  Once she finished the treats, Lori set them in the fridge to cool.  Hanna woke up in the middle of the night with a growling stomach.  “Man, I’m hungry!” she thought to herself.  She tiptoed downstairs and headed to the kitchen to see what she could find.  She discovered that the fridge was full of her favorite-Rice Krispie treats.  Her eyes lit up so bright that they looked like headlights.  She grabbed one and ate it.  They were so good she just couldn’t resist and before she knew it all of the treats were gone!


     Her stomach started to hurt and she just wanted to go to sleep.  She put her head on her pillow, her stomach still hurt from the fifty-four Rice Krispie treats she had eaten the night before. The next thing she knew, she heard something SPLATTER outside.  She ran to the window and opened it up.  There were big, fat, white marshmallows falling from the sky.  It was snowing marshmallows!  “How could this be happening?” she wondered.  She walked outside and got sticky, ooey-gooey marshmallows all in her hair.  The roads were covered in marshmallows.  The temperature was over 100 degrees all the cars were stuck in the gooey marshmallow mess.  The drivers were angry because their tires were very messy.  Volunteers were trying to clean up the marshmallows, but they continued to fall from the sky faster than they could clean them up.

In frustration all the citizens of Mallow Town began stuffing their faces with the marshmallows, in hopes of getting rid of them.  The whole town was hyper!  Everybody was wrecking into each other.  Hanna saw the mayor looking at her.  He saw that Hanna had not eaten the marshmallows, which meant that Hanna was not hyper.    The mayor walked straight towards Hanna and said, “We need to stop these marshmallows from falling from the sky and we need your help.”

     Hanna thought and said, “We could put a huge net over the whole town.”
     “That is brilliant!” the mayor said.  So Hanna and the mayor bought a big net and put it over it entire town.  It worked!  The marshmallows couldn’t get past the net. But soon the marshmallows were overflowing the net.  The net broke!  The mayor looked at Hanna and asked, “Got any more ideas?”  


“Well, we could build a giant glass dome to put over our town. Then no marshmallows would be able to get in.  The two got a bunch of glass and pieced it together.  


“Hey, who turned out the lights?’ the mayor asked.  It seems that the marshmallows were blocking out the sun and nobody could see anything.  The mayor looked at Hanna for another idea.  She couldn’t thing of anything.  Everybody was screaming because it was so dark.  Hanna started screaming too.  Her screams startled her, and she sat up in bed realizing that the whole thing was just a dream. “I must have had one too many Rice Krispie treats last night.” And from that day on, Hanna never, ever ate even one Rice Krispie treat again.

