
 



The Wonderful Candy 

By Jordan  

 In the big peach state of Georgia lived a hedgehog named Cotton. She 

would do everything a normal hedgehog would do, but she was different. Cotton 

looked like cotton candy. Her spikes were purple, pink, and orange. Her body was 

blue. Cotton’s favorite place to go is the playground with the red slide and the 

best part, the merry go round. Cotton would go there every day after her nap. All 

the other animals would sit and laugh in the big groups of friends. Cotton was all 

alone, no one liked her. Sometimes Cotton wanted to disappear. One day after a 

long nap she waddled to the park. She saw all the other animals laughing at 

something other than her. 

 “They have something new to make fun of that’s not me!” Cotton 

whispered. 

 She walk into the big crowd to laugh with them when she saw a snail that 

had a shell that looked like a lollipop and a caterpillar that looked like a gumball. 

She did not laugh. When the other animals saw Cotton in the crowd they stopped 

laughing at the other animals and turned to her. The caterpillar and snail turned 

away and started for home. Cotton pushed her way through the crowd and went 

away from the playground. After she got far enough away that the animals 

couldn’t see her anymore, she slowly followed the snail and caterpillar. She found 

a big cardboard thing in the middle of the alley way. A stick was propping it up in 

the front so they could get in. The big box was probably a refrigerator box.  

 “Hi,” Cotton said kind of loud. 

  The others turned around. Cotton stood there. 

          “You’re just like us,” Snail shivered. 

 “What is your name?” wondered Cotton. 

 “I am Lollipop and this is Gumball,” answered the snail. 

 “Cool, I am Cotton short for cotton candy,” replied Cotton. 

 “I wish the animals would stop making fun of us,” sighed Gumball.  

 “Well let’s make them stop,” said Cotton with courage. 



 “What could we do?” wondered Lollipop. 

 “Let’s sleep on it,” replied Gumball. 

 “Well,” said Lollipop. “See you tomorrow.” 

“Wait,” Cotton stated. “I don’t have anywhere to sleep other than on my 

rock under the deck of the restaurant,” 

“I guess you could sleep with us just tonight and that’s all,” Gumball 

suggested. 

As if that were true.  

“Good Morning,” yawned Lollipop. 

The rest did not reply. We should make a candy to represent us.  

“I will work on it today while you guy go and get supplies for our candy,” 

said Cotton 

“How will you do that if you don’t have supplies?” wondered Gumball. 

“I will draw it in the sand with this stick,” replied Cotton. 

So Gumball and Lollipop set off to get the supplies at the store. They would 

sneak in so no one saw them to make fun of them. Meanwhile Cotton was at the 

cardboard box house drawing the candy. She turned red with frustration because 

she could not even decided what shape it should be. She kicked up the dirt. She 

just wanted to scream. Cotton decided to take a break. She sat down and took 

deep breaths. Cotton decided to erase what she had done and start from the 

beginning. She slowly wiped away the sand picture. Cotton kept trying and trying, 

but took deep breaths whenever she got upset. Soon enough Lollipop and 

Gumball came back to the box empty handed.  

“We did not get anywhere without being made fun of. We told them that 

we were making the best candy ever and once we did they would be sorry,” 

sighed Lollipop.  

“I just cannot do it,” Cotton said as she stomped her foot. 

“Yes you can!” replied Gumball. 



“How?” asked Cotton. 

“Well you could just keep trying and never give up, plus we will help 

you!” said Lollipop. 

So Cotton kept working and then when Cotton got really mad 

Lollipop made the funniest face Cotton had ever seen. She was cross-eyed 

with her tongue sticking out and her antennas twisted together.   Cotton 

and Gumball stared laughing with all their might. They played a game called 

don’t laugh. One person would make a funny face or do something funny, 

then the other two would try not to laugh. If they did they lost the game, 

and the other one would get to try to make everyone laugh. Every time 

Cotton would get mad, they would be funny to calm her down. Just then 

Cotton remembered her favorite candy, a jawbreaker. They lasted forever 

and just tasted so good. They all agreed on making it, a circle just like a 

jawbreaker. Then Lollipop had the best idea yet, they could make the candy 

like them. They started with Cotton.  

Gumball suggested, “We could make it cotton candy flavored?”  

“Great idea!” they all agreed.  

“But what is it?” Cotton wondered. 

“A lollipop?” Cotton suggested. 

“Sounds good,” Lollipop said.  

“Then we will put gum in the middle,” Lollipop finished. 

They went to work. Lollipop went back to the store and bought candy 

molds that were in a circle shape. She bought sugar and the flavoring. Then 

she went to the gum isle and got cotton candy flavored gum, also so they 

did not have too many flavors going on at once. She also bought blue 

raspberry gum and flavor so if this worked, then they could make all 

different types of flavors and make it the next big candy. When she came 

back, they mixed the cotton candy flavor and put a piece of sticky gum in 

the mold. Then they poured the flavor over it, then left it in the broken ice 

box that someone had dumped in the dark alley way. Their candy did not 

have to be frozen, it just needed to be hardened. They went to bed when 



the stars were out and fell asleep faster than they ever had before. In the 

morning Cotton opened the ice box. While her two friends peered over her 

shoulder, Cotton slowly and lightly touched the candy and it was hard! 

Lollipop slid the mold out. The mold was pink and had six candies, one in 

each hole. On the count of three, the friends stuck the hard candies in their 

mouths. They melted so gooey like and tasted better than they all could 

imagine. They sucked for a very long time and were so in awe that they 

could not talk. They got to the gum and chewed forever. All the taste out of 

that little thing to chew rushed into their mouths. They all started to make 

another batch. 

“I have an idea,” Cotton said. “We should go to the park and when all 

the animals start to make fun of us we should just give them our candies 

and that will be the last time they will make fun of us.”  

“Good idea.” Lollipop and Gumball agreed.  

That afternoon the group went out and brought their candies with 

them. Just as they had planned everyone started to laugh. Gumball looked 

at a bear named Bob and popped a candy in his mouth. It was wide open 

laughing then he stopped. Since Bob’s laugh was the loudest, the rest 

stopped too. Lollipop, Gumball, and Cotton started popping all the candies 

into the animal’s mouths. All the animals loved the cotton candy treat.  

A dog yelled out from the crowd, “I will pay you ten dollars for a 

dozen.” 

 Every animal yelled out from the crowd a different price and number 

of candies. They offered more and more and the price kept growing. 

Cotton yelled out to the crowed, “Why should I give you my candies 

if you were so mean to me until I made these candies?” 

One by one the animals started saying sorry for what they had done. 

They knew it wasn’t right to make fun of them just because their different.    

Then Cotton smiled and they handed out the candies they had. By the time 

they had no more left, more people had shown up. After a while they 

started to hire workers to make candies for them. They hired a lizard 

named Joe that dragged his feet as he walked and always had a frown on 



his face. They also hired a silly snake that could not keep his tongue in his 

mouth. His named was Billy. 

  

Lollipop slid across the floor, “We are out of candies but will come 

back tomorrow with more.” 

They came back to the alleyway and went to bed while Joe and Billy 

made candies all night. When they woke up from the best night sleep, they 

had slept in a while Joe and Billy had make more candies than they needed. 

They all went back to the park and sold more candies. Altogether the group 

had made one thousand dollars off of their candy product. They called it 

the Blow Pop. 

One year later the group had make many candies by persisting, 

finding humor, managing impulsivity, striving for accuracy, using past 

knowledge, thinking flexibly, thinking about thinking, Creating, imagining, 

and innovating, responding with wonderment and awe, taking responsible 

risks, remaining open to continuous learning, and thinking interpedently 

that they had raised enough money to get a good sized house and buy 

everything they needed. Every day that they went to the park after that 

they felt normal and everyone wanted to play with and never laughed 

again. Now their candies are big and selling in factories, all because of three 

misfits a long time ago. They were never heard of again but their candies 

still remains today.     

       

    

 


