Sure enough, there, smushed all over the bushes, was the apple pie.
She was so upset, she called the police.

The judge walked out of the courtroom, and everyone followed him.
Cardigan walked by Mrs. Brown’s house.

Cardigan turned and his antlers bumped a statue.

He walked over and smelled the pie.

A judge and a jury were chosen to decide if he stole the pie or not.
To make it up to him, they had a party in his honor.

By now, some folks were convinced that Cardigan took the pie.
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