
Gordy The Guinea Pig’s Safe Return 
 
 
Once upon a time, in a cozy little hutch at the edge of a bright green meadow, there lived a 
curious guinea pig named Gordy. Gordy was small, fluffy, and had the most beautiful brown 
and white fur that shone in the sunlight. He loved exploring his hutch, nibbling on fresh 
carrots, and running through tunnels made of hay. 
 
But Gordy had one dream that he could never shake. He wanted to explore the world 
beyond his hutch. He'd often peek out through the bars and see the tall grass swaying in the 
breeze, the colorful flowers blooming, and hear the birds singing in the trees. It all seemed 
so exciting and full of adventure! 
 
One day, while his owner was cleaning the hutch, Gordy saw his chance. The hutch door 
was left open just a crack. With his heart pounding with excitement, Gordy squeezed 
through the gap and darted out into the wide world. 
 
At first, everything was wonderful. Gordy ran through the tall grass, feeling it tickle his little 
feet. He sniffed the sweet-smelling flowers and watched the butterflies flutter by. He felt so 
brave and free! 
 
But soon, Gordy realized something—he was lost. The hutch was nowhere to be seen, and 
the meadow that once seemed so fun now felt big and scary. The grass was too tall, and 
Gordy couldn’t see over it. He missed the safety of his hutch, his cozy bed of hay, and even 
his favorite carrot. 
 
As Gordy wandered, he heard a rustling in the grass. Out popped a wise old tortoise named 
Toby. 
 
"Hello there, little one," said Toby in a slow, deep voice. "What brings you out here all 
alone?" 
 
Gordy explained how he had wanted to explore the world but now felt lost and scared. 
 
Toby nodded thoughtfully. "It's important to be curious and explore," he said, "but it’s also 
important to be prepared and know your way back home. Adventure is wonderful, but 
safety is just as important." 



 
Gordy felt a little better knowing that Toby understood. "How do I get back home?" Gordy 
asked. 
 
Toby smiled gently. "I’ll help you, little friend. Just follow me." 
 
Toby, being much taller than Gordy, could see over the grass. He led Gordy back through 
the meadow, past the flowers, and back to the familiar path that led to the hutch. Gordy’s 
heart filled with relief when he saw his cozy home again. 
 
When Gordy finally made it back inside, he sighed with happiness. He thanked Toby for 
helping him find his way home. 
 
Toby smiled. "Remember, Gordy, it’s great to be curious and to explore, but it’s also wise to 
know when it’s time to return to what’s familiar and safe. There will always be more 
adventures, but your home is where you are loved and cared for." 
 
Gordy nodded, understanding the lesson Toby had taught him. From that day on, Gordy still 
loved to explore, but he always made sure to do it safely, and he never strayed too far from 
home. 
 
And whenever Gordy would look out at the meadow, he would smile, knowing that 
adventure was out there, but so was his safe and loving home. 
 
 
 


