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The Smoking Hot Mystery of the
Gray Pease

Once upon a time, in a tiny, charming town known as
Peasetown, people lived in delightful little cottages, each
surrounded by lush green fields filled with flowers, and,
of course, pea plants. The folks of Peasetown were
known far and wide for their delicacy, the 'Hot Gray
Pease,' which was a deliciously spicy, smoky dish that
warmed the heart and the belly.

The secret recipe was held by Mrs. Pipper, an old, kind
lady known for her delightful singing and piping hot
dishes. Mrs. Pipper sang an enchanting rhyme as she
cooked the Pease:

"Piping hot, smoking hot. What I've got You have not. Hot
gray pease, hot, hot, hot; Hot gray pease, hot."

One day, news spread across Peasetown that the next
village had started a competition. The village of Soupton
challenged all nearby fowns to present their best dish.
The winner would be crowned the "Master of Flavors."
Peasetown was abuzz with excitement. Everyone agreed
that their Hot Gray Pease, with its unique flavor and
smoky aroma, would certainly win the competition.
However, there was a problem - the recipe was known
only to Mrs. Pipper, and she had fallen sick. She couldn't
possibly cook enough for the competition.



But Mrs. Pipper was a wise woman. She decided to turn
this situation into an adventure for the children of
Peasetown. She gathered all the Kkids and announced a
challenge. She would recite her rhyme, and the children
had to decipher the secret recipe hidden within the
lines. The first one to correctly understand the recipe
and prepare the Hot Gray Pease would win a surprise.
So, the adventure began. The children started
experimenting. Some thought 'piping hot' meant boiling
the peas, others thought
'smoking hot' meant roasting
.]ﬁ them. Days passed, and
'7. delicious, interesting dishes

» were created, but none
resembled the Hot Gray Pease.

Meanwhile, little Sammy,
kKnown for his quietness and
love for puzzles, sat in a
corner, pondering the rhyme.
He considered the words 'piping' and 'smoking." An idea
sparked in his mind. Maybe 'piping' was not about heat,
but about the pipe of an old-fashioned stove. And
'smoking' might be about adding a smoky flavor.

Filled with excitement, Sammy rushed home. He
gathered gray peas, soaked them overnight, and then
cooked them slowly on his granny's old wood-burning
stove, adding some special smoked spices.

The following day, Sammy presented his dish fo Mrs.
Pipper. As she tfasted it, her eyes lit up with joy. Yes,



Sammy had deciphered the recipe correctly! His Hot
Gray Pease tasted exactly like hers.

News spread quickly across Peasetown. Sammy's Hot
Gray Pease was entered info the competition. His dish
not only won the "Master of Flavors" title but also
brought immense pride to Peasetown.

From that day on, whenever anyone cooked the Hot
Gray Pease, they always recited the rhyme, adding an
extra line to honor Sammy:

"Piping hot, smoking hot. What I've got You have not. Hot
gray pease, hot, hot, hot; Hot gray pease, hot. Thanks to
Sammy, now we've got!"

And this, my dear friends, is the story of the Smoking
Hot Mystery of the Gray Pease, a story of
perseverance, intuition, and a deliciously warm dish!



