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It was a sunny Saturday morning when Timmy and his
little sister, Lily, visited their grandma's house.
Grandma was known for her delicious cookies, and the
kids couldn't wait to have a taste. But little did they
know, this visit would turn into the Cookie Catastrophe
at Grandma's.

Assoon asthey arrived, the sweet scent of freshly

baked cookies filled the air. Grandma welcomed them
with a warm hug and a big smile. "Come to the kitchen,
my darlings. I've made your favorite chocolate chip cookies!"

Timmy and Lily rushed to the kitchen, their mouths watering in anticipation. But
when they opened the cookie jar, they couldn't believe their eyes. It was empty! All the
cookies had vanished!

"Grandma, where are the cookies?" Timmy asked, looking puzzled.

Grandma scratched her head and said, "Oh dear, I must have left them out too long,
and a sneaky cookie thief got to them before you did."

Timmy and Lily couldn't help but laugh. A cookie thief in Grandma's house? How
funny!

They decided to investigate. First, they looked under the table, then in the cupboards,
and even in the flowerpot. But there were no clues.

Justthen, they heard a tiny voice coming from the cookie jar. "Over here! Help!"

The kids peered inside the jar and found a little cookie with eyes, arms, and legs. It was
the Cookie Bandit! He had eaten all the cookies and was now stuck inside the jar.

Timmy, Lily, and Grandma couldn't stop giggling. The Cookie Bandit had a tummy ache
from eating too many cookies. They decided to set him free and give him a glass of milk
to feel better.

Asthey satdown to enjoy their milk and a few spare cookies, the Cookie Bandit
promised never to steal cookies again. He realized that it was better to ask for a cookie
than to sneak around.

From that day on, Grandma's house was known for its delicious cookies and a funny

story about the Cookie Catastrophe. Timmy, Lily, and the Cookie Bandit became the
best of friends, and they always shared cookies together.
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