


Click! The manager had just locked up the shop for the night. When she drove
out of the parking lot, all the donuts jumped off of their shelves. Charlie the
chocolate glaze checked to make sure the manager was gone. When he was
sure that she had left, he told the donut holes to check the back. When they
came back they said the coast was clear, which meant that they could play!
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Charlie and Polly the powdered donut made a donut hole snowman on the
counter. Polly found more powdered sugar to use as snow. The rest of the
donut holes found a big bottle of jelly. They tried to squirt a hat and a scarf on
their friends, but they hit the bag of powdered sugar and knocked it over. Sugar
and jelly were all over the counter and floor!






Hours passed quickly and more and more messes were made. Eventually, it was
five thirty in the morning. Just thirty minutes before the first employees would
be there! Charlie, Polly and all the other donuts were all exhausted. But when
they saw the mess, things took a turn for the worse. Charlie and Polly started to

argue about the mess and whose fault it was.






“You're the one that HAD to play!” Polly yelled.
“But you're the one who found the powdered sugar!” Charlie yelled back.

Polly’s powder turned pink as she stomped her feet. Charlie was sc angry that
his chocolate started to melt.






Sprinkles, the smallest donut hole came up to them and said, “We all made this
mess and we all should clean it up.” Polly and Charlie agreed with Sprinkles.
They all began cleaning up quickly. Charlie and Polly used mops to clean, and
the donut holes used dish rags. They got back on their shelves just as the doors
were unlocked.

The End








