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Muffin and the Extremely Official Invitation
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Muffin puffed up with pride. The hutch was so clean it sparkled. She could see her reflection in the polished plastic water bottle!

It made her want to sing! However, Ziggy was still sleeping, and Muffin didn’t want to wake her. But she could recite a poem. A poem had never woken anyone.

“Oh, I am a tidy piggie,” whispered Muffin.

“I polish, scrub, and clean.

“Turning sloppy into spotless,

“I am a hygiene queen!”

But then.

Scuff, scuff. Scratch, scratch. Crinkle, crinkle!

Oh no.

YAWN.

Here it came.

BOMP! THWACK! WHUMP!
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No. Just no. Ziggy was not going to ruin Muffin’s freshly tidied floor! Muffin flattened herself against the shredded paper, trying to protect it.

But there was no stopping Ziggy.

“MUFFIN!” squealed Ziggy, whirling into the main hutch area like a fluffy tornado. Shredded paper exploded everywhere.

Muffin wanted to cry.

“I had the most INCREDIBLE dream!” continued Ziggy. “I was doing the most AMAZING dance! Ready to see it?”

Muffin was never ready for these things.

Ziggy bounced and flipped and spun. It was a bit like when Jackson, one of their humans, tried out new tricks on his skateboard. (At least he wore a helmet.)

Muffin took a deep breath. This was fine. Everything was fine. Just more to tidy later! Lots more, in fact!

“Are you grinding your teeth in time with my dance?” asked Ziggy.

“It stops them from growing too long,” replied Muffin cheerily. (Muffin was an excellent actor.)

“Well, you make a FABULOUS percussion instrument!”

“Thank you, Ziggy. I’m . . . going to trim the grass outside now.”

But as Muffin turned away, a bright light began to glow at the edge of her vision. She blinked.

Either Ziggy had chewed a hole in the hutch or . . .

“MUFFIN! MUFFIN! The Piggie-Town door is back! And I just got whacked on the head with a ticket! TWO tickets!”

In spite of the Piggie-Town door’s terrible timing, Muffin couldn’t resist. Tickets were so official! Muffin loved official things.
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Even when they said things like:
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Ziggy and the Hard-to-Narrow-Down Talent!!
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A talent show! Ziggy loved talent shows. The problem was that she had too many talents to choose from!

“I could play my trumpet flower!” she mused. “Or pat my head while rubbing my belly! Ooh! What about unpeeling a mandarin in a single spiral! Or all those at the same time! Muffin, how do I choose?”

“I’m glad you have so many talents, Ziggy.” Muffin straightened a piece of bedding, then sighed. “I don’t even have one.”

Ziggy blinked. Muffin was the most talented piggie Ziggy had ever met! “But you’re a cleaning superstar! A tidying champion!”

“Tidying isn’t a proper talent,” replied Muffin. “It’s just something I do.”

But Ziggy had LOTS more talents to list. “You can organize anything, even ME! And just a few weeks back, you led all the Sparkle Pigs in the most incredible parade!”

“That’s true,” admitted Muffin.

“I believe in you, Muffin! Even more than I believe in Bigfoot!”

Ziggy grabbed Muffin’s paw and pulled her through the glowing doorway. There was that gloriously wonky feeling of being yanked in all directions and then . . .

PLOP!

What a fabulous entrance! (Ziggy had a special talent for entrances!)

But not as fabulous as the entrance to the Piggie-Town Theater, where they’d landed. The doorway bloomed with ruffly kale arrangements. There was even a huge sign lit with hollowed-out turnip bulbs!

[image: image]

All around them, the Sparkle Pigs . . . well, sparkled! They dripped with jewels and sequins and shimmery fabric. They looked so glamorous and fancy!
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Did this mean . . . Yes! Yes, it did!

Ziggy popcorned and twisted, trying to see her outfit. A sparkly top hat and tails! Ziggy loved top hats!

“Thank you, Piggie-Town!” she squeaked.

“I’ve worn worse,” said Muffin, who was in a MAGNIFICENT evening gown. It had puffy shoulders, gloves (not puffy), and a little purse, perfect for carrying a single strawberry!

“Do come in!” cried a piggie usher (also very well dressed). “Take some popcorn, take some ice cream, and most important, take your seats!”

“Take them where?” asked Ziggy.

“He means sit down,” said Muffin.

“Are you sure?” asked Ziggy. But she found an empty spot and plunked her bottom on it.

Squeak! went the seat.

Ziggy squealed in excitement.

“Muffin! Muffin! These seats go up and down!”

She climbed off.

Up!

She climbed on.

Down!
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“Ziggy,” warned Muffin. “If you keep doing that, you’ll break the chair.”

The kindly looking elderly piggie next to Ziggy chuckled. She was dressed in a white uniform cinched with a black belt, like the one Sophia, their other human, wore on weekends.

“Are you . . . a karate piggie?” asked Ziggy.

“I am,” said the piggie. “My name is Granny Pig, although some call me the Kitchen Ninja. I can chop vegetables with my bare paws. Watch.”

THWACK!

Granny Pig attacked Muffin’s popcorn with an outstretched paw. A blizzard of popcorn fragments went flying. It was like being in a popcorn snow globe!

“Wow,” said Muffin. Her eye twitched.
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“Muffin, let’s try it when we get home. We’ll chop everything!” Ziggy cried.

“Oh good,” said Muffin, who was down on the carpet picking up popcorn.

“Home?” Granny Pig considered this. “Oh! You mean you’re from the People Place. Like Fred! I do hope he makes it tonight. He performs the most hilarious songs about rutabagas!”

Granny Pig snorted at the thought. So did Ziggy. Rutabagas! Even the name was silly.

“I can’t wait to finally meet Fred!” exclaimed Ziggy. “We’ve heard so much about him!”

“Shhh!” said Muffin. “It’s starting!”

“BRAVO!” shouted Ziggy.

“Not yet, Ziggy,” said Muffin.

A furry leg kicked open the theater curtain and an extremely fluffy piggie pranced across the stage. Then she struck the most fabulous pose.
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“That’s Fluffina,” said Granny Pig. “She’s a showpiggie.”

Ziggy was awestruck. Fluffina was so COOL.

“Ladies and gentlepigs!” cried Fluffina into a carrot microphone. “Welcome to the Sparkle Pig Talent Show! We have a sparklerific line-up for you tonight! There’ll be cake decorating. There’ll be lettuce carving. And most of all, there’ll be magic. And now, without further ado . . .” Fluffina paused for dramatic effect.

A sign lit up behind her.
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“It’s time to shine!” shouted the piggies in unison.
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Muffin and the Very Broad Definition of “Talent”
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Muffin couldn’t believe her eyes. Or rather, she hoped she couldn’t. She was no expert on talent shows, but should they involve quite so much chaos?

They’d already endured a ventriloquist piggie with an oddly silent parsnip puppet. Then vegetable balloon tying (it had not gone well). Then a piggie chess pro who claimed he could play seven games of chess at once. Unfortunately, none of the other Sparkle Pigs knew the rules. (And Muffin had been too shy to put up her paw.)

And now . . .

“Let’s give a warm piggie welcome for Piggie-Town’s number one carrot-grower AND carrot-thrower . . . Chatter!” cried Fluffina.

All right. This didn’t sound so bad. Muffin liked carrots, and she liked Chatter as well. But why was there a piggie tied to a spinning wheel at the far end of the stage?

Oh no. Chatter was going to throw carrots at his poor captive assistant!

Muffin buried her face in a puffy sleeve as the carrots went flying.

“Tell me when it’s safe to look,” she whispered.

“She’s catching them in her mouth!” Ziggy leaped up and down in her seat. “She’s eating them!”
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“That’s my kind of trick,” said Granny Pig.

“Muffin! Muffin!” shouted Ziggy. “He’s upgrading to asparagus spears!”

Muffin squeezed her eyes closed, only opening them again when the whole theater started to rumble.

Was that an earthquake?

“IT’S BIG PIG!” shrieked Ziggy.

They’d met Big Pig—sort of—during the Piggie Parade last time they’d been here. Big Pig was a capybara with a special talent for sleeping in challenging conditions.

Big Pig was too big to fit through the theater doors. Instead, he poked his head through a specially made window near stage right.
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He nodded timidly at the audience, then burst into an operatic aria so intense that it literally knocked everyone’s hats off.

“PHENOMENAL!” declared Ziggy, reaching for her top hat.

“Ah, The Marriage of Pigaro,” whispered Granny Pig. “Have you ever heard anything like it?”

Muffin hadn’t. Especially the part where Big Pig forgot the words and had to improvise. Luckily, all the other pigs helped him out.
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After Big Pig came a tap-dancing troupe dressed head to paw in blue sequins.

“We’re the Blueberries!” announced the head piggie. “And we’ve worked berry hard on our routine!”

Muffin wasn’t sure that the hard work had paid off. The Blueberries’ routine was a fruit salad of mistimed high-kicks and spins that was meant to finish with a piggie pyramid. Unfortunately, the pyramid collapsed into a piggie pile.

“Crushed it!” grunted one of the Blueberries.
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“Literally!” added Fluffina, helping him up.

“BRILLIANT! Did you see that, Granny Pig?” squealed Ziggy, as the Blueberries somersaulted offstage. “Wait, where did you go?”

Moments later, the spotlights came back on.

Granny Pig bowed her head, then flexed her paws.

Chop! Thwack! Smack!

Vegetables went flying.
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“Dinner is served!” cried Fluffina, catching some cabbage in one paw. (Now there was a talent, Muffin thought to herself.) “I think that’s a good time for an intermission and veggie break, don’t you? But stick around, because when we come back . . . it’s time for the Wiz Pig’s Fantabulous Magic Trick!”

Muffin sighed. Oh joy. Magic.
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