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Mediators Muddled M eeting

Once upon atimein awhimsical , the three little pigs and the big bad wolf found themselvesin

adispute that was tearing their community apart. They decided it was time to call in a professional mediator to

help them resolve their differences and bring back the harmony.

The mediator, named Mr. , arrived at the pigs straw house, where
they had gathered to discuss their issues. Mr. was a quirky character with a
penchant for wearing socks and atie that seemed to change colors every time you

. He cleared his throat and addressed the feuding parties with aflourish.

"Good day, dear swine and lupine friends!" Mr. Quibblepants exclaimed, waving his hands like a magician about

to perform atrick. "I've heard you have some rather... 'hairy’ disagreements. Let's resolve this, shall we? Now,

let's start with the three little pigs. Tell me, what seemsto be beef, or should | say, the pork

of the problem?”

Thefirst little pig, Piggy Wiggly, squealed, "Mr. Wolf keeps huffing and puffing and trying to blow our houses

down! It's simply not neighborly!"

Mr. Quibblepants scribbled down notes on a notepad that seemed to be filled with doodles of pigs and wolves

engaged



in agame of poker. "Noted, Piggy Wiggly. And Mr. Wolf, what's your side of the story?"

The big bad wolf, named Wolfgang, huffed and puffed, "Well, I'm just hungry, and those houses are made of

delicious materials. What's awolf to do?"

Mr. Quibblepants raised an eyebrow, his tie turning polka-dotted. "Ah, an appetite for architecture! Now, let's

find a solution. How about, instead of blowing houses down, Mr. Wolf, you blow up balloons at the pigs

birthday parties? They do love agood celebration!™

The three little pigs exchanged puzzled glances but agreed to giveit atry.

"Now, for you, Piggy Wiggly," Mr. continued, "l suggest reinforcing your houses with

some sturdier materials, like spaghetti and marshmallow cement. A little creativity never hurt anyone!"

The pigs nodded in agreement, thinking this ideawas at |east more delicious than straw.

Asthe mediator's unusual suggestions continued, the pigs and the wolf found themselves laughing at the

absurdity of it all. Mr. Quibblepants managed to diffuse the tension with his unconventional approach and ended

the meeting with a group hug, which was somewhat awkward given the size difference between the pigs and the

wolf.



the end, the forest became a place of laughter, not just huffing and puffing, and the three little pigs and the big

bad wolf lived side by side, balloon sculptures and enjoying the occasional spaghetti house

party. Thanks to Mr. Quibblepants, their disputes had turned into delightful adventures, proving that even the

most serious conflicts could be resolved with a touch of humor and crestivity.
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