
Iggy & Oz: Mr. Chesterson's Stockings: An 
Iggy & Oz Short Story

 Free Ebooks
 J.J.  Johnson

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/rJeZr/Iggy-and-Oz-Mr-Chestersons-Stockings-An-Iggy-and-Oz-Short-Story
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/rJeZr/Iggy-and-Oz-Mr-Chestersons-Stockings-An-Iggy-and-Oz-Short-Story
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/rJeZr/Iggy-and-Oz-Mr-Chestersons-Stockings-An-Iggy-and-Oz-Short-Story
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/rJeZr/Iggy-and-Oz-Mr-Chestersons-Stockings-An-Iggy-and-Oz-Short-Story
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/rJeZr/Iggy-and-Oz-Mr-Chestersons-Stockings-An-Iggy-and-Oz-Short-Story


Iggy Risner is back with another wise-cracking adventure.It's Christmas in Whispering Pines!!!
But when Iggy & Oz discover a strange pair of stockings, the things inside might not be the
safest. Join Iggy & Oz as that attempt to solve another laugh out loud mystery.



Mr Chesterson's StockingsJ.J. JohnsonPublished by J.J. Johnson, 2020.This is a work of fiction.
Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.MR CHESTERSON'S
STOCKINGSFirst edition. December 8, 2020.Copyright © 2020 J.J. Johnson.Written by J.J.
Johnson.Table of ContentsTitle PageCopyright PageRANDOM INTRODUCTION WITH LOTS
OF RAMBLINGCAPTAIN'S LOG: 001CAPTAIN'S LOG: 002WIZARD'S LOG: 001CAPTAIN'S
LOG: 003CAPTAIN'S LOG: 004CAPTAIN'S LOG: 005CAPTAIN'S LOG: 006WIZARDS LOG:
002CAPTAIN'S LOG: 007CAPTAIN'S LOG: 008CAPTAIN'S LOG: 009CAPTAIN'S LOG:
010WIZARDS LOG: 003CAPTAIN'S LOG: 011CAPTAIN'S LOG: 012RANDOM
INTRODUCTION WITH LOTS OF RAMBLINGThis story starts one week after my younger
brother Oz accidentally snowballed Mrs. McKenzie's cat, Whiskers. Whiskers flew down the
street and scurried up an old pine tree in Mrs. McKenzie's yard and hid for an entire day.
Whiskers shivered, hissed, and howled like the wind.Oz said it was an accident. He was aiming
for Aaron in the epic Whispering Pines snowball fight. But as you can imagine, Mrs. McKenzie
didn't buy his story, and neither did mom or dad.That's usually the way things happen here in
Whispering Pines. We kids show up. Create chaos. Then leave. I don't think it's our fault. It's just
the way things happen around here.By the way, for those of you that don't know me, my name is
Iggy, and I'm twelve. I'm sort of the hero in this neighborhood. Most of the younger kids refer to
me as the captain. And it's a good thing we have a captain, because in Whispering Pines,
strange things happen all the time.On the outside, Whispering Pines looks like every other
suburban gated community. Big two-story houses. Well-kept and manicured lawns along with
perfectly trimmed shrubs. But don't let that fool you. The reality is, Whispering Pines is a
mystery.It all started with the death of Mr. Chesterson. He was sort of a strange chap that passed
away. Not long after his death, there was an estate sale. Our parents bought many items from
that sale, and that's when the occurrences started to happen.If you've read my last few journals,
you know we've had plastic dinosaurs come to life. Soda pop that gave us superpowers. And an
old handkerchief that caused our snot to come to life.Oh, I'm sorry. Spoilers.But nothing was as
strange as the Christmas when my mom hung Mr. Chesterson's stockings out as a decoration.
Because that's the time, I almost ruined Christmas.CAPTAIN'S LOG: 001The sun pierced my
eyes. I tugged the blanket over my head and rolled over. Nothing ruined a Christmas vacation
sleep in like the sun slapping you awake. Part of the reason I always made sure to pull the
curtains shut each night. Rescue the neighborhood at night, refresh during the day. The life of a
hero is exhausting.Wait, my curtains!I bolted up and glanced at my window."It's about time you
woke up." Oz sat on the small window box; the curtains parted wide. "I thought I would have to sit
here all morning, and man, Iggy, I was starting to get a little bored.”I groaned and flopped back
down on my bed, pulling the blanket up to cover my eyes. "Go away, Oz.""But I can't," he said. "I
have something I need to show you.""Not interested," I said."But mom put these new stockings
out," Oz said. "They are a little strange.""Well, mom does some strange things with Christmas



decorations." Mom, if you're reading this, sorry, it's just... You know... I got an image to
maintain."That's the thing, Iggy," Oz said. "I asked Mom about them, and she said she got the
stockings in Mr. Chesterson's estate sale."I bolted up. "What?"Oz beamed ear to ear. "Yeah, and
you want to hear something even stranger. I asked mom what was in them. Because you know
they looked like they were full, and you know what she said?"I rubbed my eyes. My mind raced.
Christmas stockings from Mr. Chesterson's house? Oh, man, this couldn't be good. We needed
to call Aaron and Jenn and get them over here. Ever since we battled the plastic dinos of doom,
we'd made a pact to investigate everything that came from Mr. Chesterson's house. And it was a
big list."Iggy," Oz said, tugging on my arm. "Did you hear me?""Yes, you asked Mom what was in
them. So what did she say?""That's the thing," Oz said. "Mom laughed and said nothing. I said
Mom, they're full of something.""So you're saying you can see something in the stockings, but
Mom can't?""Yes," Oz said. "She even stuck her hand inside to show me. She said she didn't feel
anything inside. But I promise, they are both full."I hopped out of bed. "Let's go."We raced out of
the room and down the hall. "Where are they?""Over here," Oz said. We moved towards Mom's
Christmas village. Mom likes to go overboard with the Christmas decorating. Our house is full of
green and red. Mom has about ten different countdowns to Christmas calendars, dozens of
Manger displays, several Santa's, and four different villages. This village was the biggest, and a
definite do not touch rule for us. It was best if Oz kept a distance of six feet at all times.Hanging
off the side of the table were two long red and green striped stockings. I grabbed hold of one,
squeezing it."There is something in them," I said.Oz smiled. "I know! What do you think it is?""No
idea," I said. I glanced around the room. "Where's Mom at?""She's in her room, talking to Aunt
Lucy," Oz said. "Probably catching up on their gossip as Dad says."I nodded. Oz had no idea
what gossip even was, so I kept my mouth shut."Should we see what's inside?" Oz asked."Yes,"
I said. "But let me be the one to check.""Why?""Well, because you know how unsafe things can
be coming out of Mr. Chesterson's house."Oz crossed his arms. "Fine."The truth was, when it
came to Mr. Chesterson, dedication is the word, and I've learned that most aren't entirely as
dedicated as I am.I reached in and felt around. My hand brushed a piece of what I was sure was
plastic wrapping, then possibly something in a cloth bag, then I reached further down and found
something blocky. I gripped it and pulled it out."What is it? What is it?" Oz yelled beside me.I
pushed him back. "Quiet, Oz. Sometimes you don't know when to stop talking." I glanced around
to make sure Mom didn't hear him and think he was sneaking into his presents. "I don't think
Mom heard you, now keep it down."
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