(3) Chicken Licken and the Stinky Cheese Man
On a rather ordinary afternoon, Chicken Licken was wandering around the farm and searching for seeds. “BANG!”, something hard and smelly struck her directly on the head. Startled, she spun in frantic circles, flapping her wings wildly. “The sky is falling! The sky is falling!” she clucked in terror. “I must tell the President! Immediately!” 
[bookmark: _GoBack]What Chicken Licken didn’t realize, of course, was that the sky was perfectly intact. The object that had landed on her head was not a piece of the sky, but rather the Stinky Cheese Man, a rotten, mold-covered piece of runaway cheese, who had slipped out of his own story. Without pausing to investigate the truth, Chicken Licken sprinted off in search of someone to help. 
She first encountered her good friend, Ducky Lucky, who was practicing his belly flops in the pond. “Ducky Lucky! Ducky Lucky! The sky is falling! The sky is falling! We must tell the President!” Ducky Lucky climbed out, dripping wet, and quacked, “The sky? That’s serious. Let’s go!”
Next, they found Goosey Loosey, who was trying to win an Olympic gold medal in honking. “Goosey Loosey! Goosey Loosey! The sky is falling! The sky is falling! We must tell the President!” Goosey Loosey, alarmed by their distress, straightened his wings and joined the mission without hesitation. 
The three feathered friends then bumped into Cocky Locky, who was the most confident and self-assured rooster in the barnyard. “Cocky Locky! Cocky Locky! The sky is falling! The sky is falling! We must tell the President!” Cocky Locky let out a proud crow. “No time to waste! Let’s go!” But before they could even flap another step, the story screeched to a halt.
“WAIT A MINUTE!” shouted Jack the Narrator, crashing into the scene while carrying a giant book labeled “Table of Contents”. “I forgot the Table of Contents! I forgot the Table of Contents!” Jack yelled. 
Chicken Licken blinked at him. “You again? You’re not supposed to be here!”
“I know, but the Table of Contents is completely messed up! Characters are falling out of their own stories! It wasn’t the sky that hit your head, it was the Stinky Cheese Man!”
Chicken Licken wasn’t listening. She’d already flapped away. As they neared the airport, they found none other than the Stinky Cheese Man himself, limping along the sidewalk and still dizzy from his fall. “Hey! You dropped this,” Ducky Lucky quacked, poking at the cheese. “Phew! What is that smell?” honked Goosey Loosey, holding his beak. “It’s me,” said the Stinky Cheese Man, “but I’m in the wrong story. If you see Jack the Narrator, please tell him to send me back, will you?” Meanwhile, Chicken Licken was too busy panicking. “The sky is falling! The sky is falling! We must tell the President!” 
Just then, Foxy Loxy hidden behind a tree popped out, sniffing the air. At first, he thought the group of birds would make a delicious dinner, but the overpowering odor of the Stinky Cheese Man quickly changed his mind. “Forget the birds,” Foxy Loxy mumbled, “I’ve got a new snack.” While Foxy Loxy chased after the Stinky Cheese Man, Chicken Licken and her friends escaped unharmed. Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, Goosey Loosey, and Cocky Locky were saved, but they never did make it to the President.
