World Traveler


Once there was a pig that wanted to travel the world, but he didn't have any money.  He lived alone in an old and junky shack.  The pig hadn't worked for many months and he was getting restless.


It seemed like the rain would never end.  Tree limbs fell from trees that were struck by lightning.  Floods ruined many of the town's houses.  At four o'clock there was a horse at the pig's door.  He asked, "May I stay with you?"

"Sure, under one condition.  I need you to help me find a job," the pig said.

"Sure," the horse replied, "But, why do you want a job?"

"I want to travel the world."

"Well then, we better get some rest.  We have a big day tomorrow," said the horse.

They slept great that night.  When they got up the pig said, "Good morning.”

"We better get looking for a job," yawned the horse.  "The first place we'll stop is in the city, at the theater."

"You know, I really don't want to work at the movies," frowned the pig.

"Well, there is always the farm.  You can get fifty dollars an hour just being yourself," said the horse.

"OK!  That sounds just like the kind of job I'm looking for," the pig smiled.

The pig worked at the farm for close to a year until he got restless.  He still wanted to travel the world, and one day he decided he would do just that.  He packed his bags and money and headed for the coast.  The pig waited for an hour to catch a boat leaving New York.  He hopped on the boat when it docked.  He was finally going to travel the world.  It was a long trip and the pig only got seasick one time.  He didn't know if it was the ocean waves or the large amount of grain he ate from the ship's kitchen.  

The pig did not know anyone when his ship landed on the Spanish coast.  On his way to the nearest hotel, he met a bull that invited the pig to stay at his house.  The next morning the pig and the bull attended a bullfight.  The bull won and received ten thousand dollars as his prize.  With his winnings the bull bought himself a plane.  He asked the pig, "Would you like me to fly you to Egypt?" 

"I would love to fly to Egypt!  When are you leaving?" asked the pig.

"We'll leave in the morning."

"OK," said the pig,  "I better get some rest."

The bull was cleared for take off early the next morning.  "Egypt, here we come!" said the bull.  

They flew for an hour and a half.  The bull and pig circled the pyramids in their small plane before they landed in Cairo, Egypt.  

"I liked your way of checking out the pyramids but I think I'd like to get a closer look," said the pig.

When the pig got off the plane, he signed up for a tour that would take him to the pyramids.  He thanked the bull for the ride and said, "Visit me in the United States someday."

The pig was the first one in line.  The camel that led the tour noticed the pig's thin feet and told him, "You won't get far in the dessert on those feet.  You need wide feet like mine."

"How will I get to the pyramids?" asked the pig.

"I guess I'll have to take you as a passenger," said the friendly camel.

"Well, thank you," replied the pig and he climbed onto the camel's back.

"What brings you here to Egypt?" asked the camel.

"I'm traveling the world.  And, this is the second stop in my travels."

The pig and camel got to know each other on their journey.  They spent the day in the desert and got a closer look at the pyramids.  The camel was a great tour guide.  When they finished the tour the camel asked the pig if he would spend the night at his place.  The pig was tired and hot, and he was tempted to stay, but he felt he had to move on to China.  He told his friend, panda bear that he would be there for a visit.  

"Thank you, for your help today," said the pig. "I better get on my way.  If you're ever in the U.S. come to visit me."

The pig bought a ticket for the train to China where he would meet his friend, panda bear.  He decided to rest on the train.  It would be a long slow trip, but after being in the desert all day the pig was glad for the rest.

When the pig got to China his friend, Panda bear was waiting for him. "Hi," said the pig.

"Well hello, I'm glad you came," replied Panda.  "So what brings you to China?"

"I've been traveling the world and this was my next stop."

"Cool," replied panda, "Do you want me to give you the best view of my country."

"Sweet!" said the pig, "Show me this view."

Panda moved slowly and climbed a grassy hill.  Pig followed. When panda stopped, the top of the hill was flat and pig and panda looked out over the fields.
"Where are we?" asked the pig.

"Have you ever heard of the Great Wall of China?  Well this is a small part of it.  This is the part that I like the best. That's why I wanted to show you," said Panda.

"I see.  It's very pretty but it makes me want to play chess. Those rice fields look like a big checkerboard," said the pig and he smiled.

"I'm glad you made it to China today," said Panda,  "I thought I'd miss you.  I'll be leaving tomorrow for Australia.  China and Australia have an exchange program.  They asked me to go.  I'll be visiting there while my friend the koala visits here."

"My next stop is Australia.  Maybe we can travel together," said the pig.

"Well, how will you be traveling?"

"I was planning to fly," answered the pig.

"I guess we'll be traveling together," said panda bear.

The pig and the panda had a good flight.  After flying over the ocean, the pig saw a lot of trees.  When they landed, koala was waiting for them at the airport.

"Hello.  How was your trip?" asked the koala when he saw panda bear and the pig.

"Hi!" the two responded.

Panda asked the koala, "Will you give me directions?"

"Go down here to the left.  There is a blue car waiting to take you," said the koala.

Panda said good-bye to both the pig and koala.   The pig said, "Remember if your ever in America, stop in to see me."

"Welcome Mr. Pig, what brings you to Australia?" asked the koala.

"I'm here on a world trip."

"Well let me show you around until tonight, then I have to leave for China," said the koala.

"Where are we going to go?" questioned the pig.

"To the best view, of course!" said the koala.

On the way to the best view the pig noticed a store.  He told the koala, "I'm hungry.  Let's get something to eat here."

"There is better food at the perfect view," said the koala.


"OK!"


When the koala said they were near the perfect view.  The pig did not notice a place to eat anywhere in sight.  "Where's my food?" asked the pig.


"At the top of this tree!"


"What? Where?  I don't see a place to eat."


"Believe me at the top of this tree is the best place to eat," replied the koala.


So, the pig and the koala climbed the tree and when they got to the top the pig said, "Wow! This is great! But, I'm still hungry."


"Well, eat a leaf!" said the koala bear.


"Huh?" said the pig.


"Believe me, they are very good," answered the koala.


"OK, I'll try one," said the pig.  "Ummm these are good!


"I told you," muttered the koala.   "Do you want to go down?" 

"Let me have a few more then we can go," replied the pig.

"We'll go to the ocean before I have to leave," offered the koala.

"OK let's go," smiled the pig as he finished chewing the leaves.

On the way to the ocean the pig saw a sign saying, 'BOATS for SALE.'

"I want to buy a boat. I want to sail back to the USA," said the pig.

The pig bought a boat and said he would be back later because he needed to get supplies for his trip home.  But, before he got his supplies he went to the ocean shore with the koala.  They went for a swim.

"Coooold," shivered the pig and the koala.

The two friends finished their swim and decided that it was time for both of them to leave.  The pig told the koala, "If you're ever in the USA stop in to see me."  The koala left the pig off at his boat on the way to the airport.  

Bright and early the next morning the pig set sail for the United States.   It was smooth sailing. The pig was resting near the front of his boat when a whale came along side of the boat.  "Where are you headed?" asked the whale.

"To the USA," replied the pig.

"That's where I'm going.  Would you like to sail along?"

"Sure.  It will be nice having company," said the pig.

They sailed for a couple of days before they reached the coast of California.  The whale and the pig said good-bye, and the pig was eager to get back to New York.  'I will take a plane,' thought the pig. 'It will be the fastest way to get home'

When the pig boarded the plane he was thinking about all the friends he made on his trip around the world.  He had an idea.  When he got home he was going to invite everyone he met to his house.  He made a list of everyone he would invite: the horse from the US, the bull from Spain, the camel from Egypt, the panda from China, the koala from Australia, and the whale from the Pacific Ocean.  The pig was sure everybody would get along and he hoped that all of his new friends would be able to visit.






















