The Adventures Of Billy Sout

"The Mystery Of The Mysterious Garden Burglar"



Dedlcated to my very onaI and Iovnng famlly dog, StlrFry

(And oh yeah Ethan & Casey and Momma too. )

_Insplred by a true story .
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CHAPTER FOUR ~
Ohhh Nooo Whodumt'

Billy packed up his backpack and put it on his back and then kicked his Mom
& Dad goodbye. Then he and Snowflake The Turtle, who had the nose of a
bloodhound, headed out to track down Whodunit and Whodinnit. For
minutes, for hours, for days, for weeks on end, Billy and Snowflake walked,
skipped, hopped and jumped over the rivers and through the woods, past
Grandma’s house they would go. Then suddenly, like a wolverine stalking a
chihuahua, they could smell they were getting closer and closer. And then
they weren’t And then they were again.

But wait. This wasn't the trail of the Garden Burglar they were smelling. It was
the sweet, scrumptious aroma of chestnuts roasting on an open fire and
corndogs nipping at their nose. — What's this¢ What's that? — Out of nowhere,
they came upon a gigantic, humongous, gargantuan circus tent sitting in the
middle of a field of strawberries. The sight was as beautiful as it was
nutrltlous ;
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CHAPTER NINE -
Porky Spills His Guts.

“I knew it,” exclaimed Billy. “No porcupine could ever get that big and strong
without eating lots and lots of fruits and vegetables!” “How did you know it
was him, Billy?” said Oscar. “Because | noticed that along with all the
marshmallows and all the gummy worms, Porky The Porcupine had left plenty
of his prickly pointers in our precious, prickly pear patch. Pretty perceptive,
huh, Porky?” said Billy proudly. “Perfect! Just perfect!” cheered the gang. "So
how do you plead, Porky The Porcupine?" "Pretty pathetic," said Porky.
Suddenly, at that very moment, the ground began to shake wildly. Was it an
earthquake? Could it be a giant gopher? Or a stampeding heard of elephant
buffaloes? NOPE. Not at all. It was just Hippo The Cow stomping up the hill.
“Well, there you guys are,” said Hippo, “Did | miss anything?” “Yeah,
EVERYTHING” said the gang. “Ahh, shoot,” said Hippo disappointed, “Why
didn’t you take me? What am | — chopped liver?” “You will be soon,” said
Billy. With that, Hippo burst out laughing, squirting milk out his nose and onto
everyone. But they dldn t care. They all laughed too.. .even Bllly







