A sHoRt LiTtLe CoMiC
aBoUt A pIg AnD a SpIdEr
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The story starts with a little pink pig named Wilbur. Wilbur lives on the Zuckerman Farm. Isn’t Wilbur cute?





One day Wilbur meets a little spider named Charlotte. Charlotte and Wilbur become really good friends, but there’s just one thing that Wilbur’s having problems dealing with. Charlotte is so talented, she can weave webs and fly, but he can’t seem to do anything special.  





So Wilbur tries to fly too, but it turns out that that’s not such a good idea.





And that my friends, is the story of the special duo: a pig and a spider, both special in their own ways.








SPLAT!!!!


Poor Wilbur





So then Wilbur thinks long and hard about how he can be special. He remembers that Fern has a piggy bank. It doesn’t seem that difficult to be a bank, so he thinks about it a little bit more. All of a sudden he realizes that he doesn’t want to cut a slit in his back. OUCH!


So now, he’s back at square


one, with no special talent.





Wilbur gets really sad. He                                                          thinks about how great it would be 


to be a king.





Just as he was excited about his talent, Charlotte told him that he didn’t have to trouble himself so much. She told him that he was already special. She said that he was a friendly, loyal, funny, caring, and lovely pig. Most of all though, she told him that he is a good friend.


�





So Wilbur thinks more and more. What if he started a troupe of dancing pigs? Now that would be special, but then it hit him….


          �


how could he be a dancing pig when he didn’t even know how to dance?


  





All of a sudden he has a brilliant idea. He could be Wilbur the flipping pig. He could do flips all day long.


�





Sorry, Wilbur. That isn’t happening.





He also thinks how nice it would be if he could have ice cream. A cow that eats ice cream, isn’t that special? �








