........

I'.-‘.

L s gy e e A

THE SECRET LIFE OF GUINEA PIGS
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The Umbels were a happy family of four: the kids, Anna and Isaiah, mom, Tonya, and goofball
dad, Daniel. They had five guinea pigs: Cinnamon, Elsa, and Cinnamon'’s three kids,

Cinnamellow, Pepper, and Nutmeg. But Cinnamellow went to the other side of the world
because he wanted to be the Czar of Russia.




The Umbels treated their guinea pigs like guinea pigs. But Cinnamon was tired of being treated
like a dumb, absent minded, walking fluffball.

What really set Cinnamon off was when the Umbels would, “Pet Talk".

“Ohhhhh you guinea pigs like to do a poopy a lot don't you? yes you do!” Daniel said this while
cleaning the cage.

“How dare you!” proclaimed Cinnamon in disgust.”l am more than just a dumb fluffball.” But all
Daniel could hear was,” week week week.”

“Awwwwwwhhhhh she’s happy, ‘week week’,” he said back.

Cinnamon gasped, "How dare you say that my children are ugly!” as she chewed the bars to
get to him.
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At midnight Anna snuck into the kitchen to grab lemons. She diced them and put them in the
guinea pigs’ water bottle.
“There you go little guinea pigs” she said and went back to bed.



The next day, Cinnamon decided to talk to Nutmeg.

“Ugh!” complained Cinnamon, “I'm so tired of being treated like a walking ball of hair with two
eyes.”

“But....we are walking balls of hair with two eyes,” argued Nutmeg. Cinnamon sighed, “that's not
my point. *

“Then what is?” asked Nutmeg.

“Look,” pleaded Cinnamon, “my point is I'm tired of being treated like | haven't any
consciousness.”

“Oh...yeah, | still don't get it,” Nutmeg interrupted, “Dude, just chill. Have a lick of lemon water
and call it a night, okay? Okay."
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The next day Isaiah fed them. Cinnamon started talking to Elsa but Nutmeg had warned Elsa
about their discussion; therefore Elsa just nodded to avoid any conversation. Finally Cinnamon
gave up talking to her. Elsa continued nodding, not noticing Cinnamon had left.




A week later the Umbels went on vacation.The guinea pigs didn't get any food during this time.
They got skinnier. Pepper joked, “Eek! Skeleton!” scaring Cinnamon so she fell off the cage

ramp.
“Owie! | think | sprained an ear!” she said desperately. “That's it! I'm taking matters into my own
hands.” She stormed off.
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For MONTHS Cinnamon worked and worked on one plan, to destroy mankind; it was the perfect
plan.“l've finally done it. I've made a device to destroy mankind! All | need to do is stick a piece
of hay in the outlet and ignite it, stick it in my mouth and supersize. It couldn't fail, right?”
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Eventually, Cinnamon got bigger until she finally couldn't fit in the cage. Nutmeg, Elsa and
Pepper escaped. Cinnamon got so big that she floated up into the air, expanded more, and
came out of the Umbel's roof. She kept growing and growing. She wouldn't stop. She got so big
that she couldn't fit on the Earth, and floated into: '__ er space. She consumed the sun.
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No sun meant no heat, so everybody on planet Earth froze to death. However, Cinnamallow,
Pepper, Nutmeg, and Elsa had special guinea pig spacesuits from Cinnamon. They all moved to
Uranus to a civilizaﬁor]_gf, guinea pig-shaped aliens but the aliens wanted warl
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