
LITTLE PINK RIDING HOODIE 
By Gigi Perry 

 
One day, Audrey’s mommy made a pan of tasty lemon bars for Momo and Papa.  She said, 
“Audrey put on your pink hoodie, and we can take these lemon bars to Momo’s house.” 
 
When they got to the house, Audrey took the lemon bars to the door and rang the bell.  Papa 
came to the door, and said “Oh, Audrey, what nice lemon bars you have.  Are they all for me?” 
 
Audrey said, “No, they are for you and Momo to share, so you can only eat half.  Can I show 
them to Momo?” 
 
Papa said, “Uh, Momo was taking a nap, so let me see if she is awake.” 

 
Papa went up the stairs, and soon a high, squeaky voice called, “Hello, Audrey, this is Momo.  
Come up stairs and let me see what you brought.” 
 
When Audrey went into her bedroom, a very large person was under the covers, with the sheet 
pulled up to their nose.  Audrey said, “Momo, is that you?” 
 
“Yes, dearie.  Show me what you have for your dear old granny.” 
 
Audrey thought “That doesn’t sound any more like Momo than Buddy does.”  So she put the 
pan of lemon bars on the night stand and said firmly, “These are for you and Papa to share.” 
 
The person under the sheet said, “That’s lovely, dear.  I’ll be sure that Papa gets some.” 
 
Audrey left, but was not sure that the lemon bars were safe.  So, she called Momo when she 
got home, and asked about the lemon bars. 
 
Momo said, “Yes, the lemon bars are very tasty.  I was in the back yard when you were here, 
but I found the pan next to the bed when I came in.  Papa had eaten almost half of them, and 
said the rest were for me.  He says he has a tummy ache, and does not want any more.” 
 
So Audrey smiled, because she was glad that Momo would get her share of the lemon bars, and 
hoped that Papa had learned not to be a pig.  After all, being a pig is Gigi’s job. 
 

THE END 


