.

“Take out your coloring
books and crayons,” the
teacher says. Betty takes
out her coloring book

and crayons.
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Betty starts coloring a mouse and a
house. Betty likes to color. “Coloring
1s my favorite thing!” Betty says.

The next day, Betty is sad. She can’t go
to school. There are spots all over her
face. “You’ll be fine,”

“But no school for the next ten days.”

the doctor says.



Betty 1s not in class today. “Betty 1s ‘ h N —
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sick,” the teacher says. “Let’s make i o _!.-'
her get-well cards!” the children say. ST "

“That’s a good 1dea,” Ms. Terr1 says. e Your friends sent you

cards and a present!” Mom
says. Betty reads the cards.
She 1s happy. She opens
the present. It’s a coloring
book and crayons!
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Betty is really happy. “Coloring
1s my favorite thing!” she says.



QO q” Good Job, Oliver!

. [ g‘/
Every morning, Oliver gets up early.

He goes to the bathroom. He washes

‘ | his face. Good job, Oliver!

Oliver looks in the mirror.
He brushes his hair.

He takes care of himself.
Good job, Oliver!




Oliver goes to the kitchen.

He eats healthy food for breakfast.
He puts an apple in his lunchbox.
Good job, Oliver!

Oliver looks out the window.
He puts on his jacket.

It’s cold outside.

Good job, Oliver!
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(15 _I_-fpn:__f___Game

“Let’s play Find Tabby!” says Sara.
“Find Tabby, and I will give you
a surprise.” Tommy is very excited.

Tommy stops by the first door. He
hears glasses clinking. Someone 1s
washing dishes. “This is the kitchen.
Daddy is washing dishes!” he says.




Tommy stops by the next door.

He hears water. Someone is singing.
“This is the bathroom. Mommyj is
taking a shower!” he says.

Tommy stops by the last door. He hears
purring. Something is sleeping. “This 1s
the bedroom. Tabby is sleeping. Let’s be
quiet,” he says.

“You found Tabby. A candy for you |
and a candy for me!” says Sara.



. . The wheat grows very quickly. w
A : 2 The Liﬂ’le Red Hen The little red hen cuts it down. _

“Who can help me
make flour?” she asks.
“Not I,” says the orange
cat. * Not*1.” says the
yellow duck. “Not L,”
says the white sheep.

. “I can make flour all

. by myself,”’ she says.

it
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One day, the little red
hen finds six seeds. She
1s very happy. “Who
will help me plant these
seeds?” she asks. “Not
I,” says the orange
cat.“Not I,” says the
yellow duck.“Not I,”
says the white sheep. So,
the little red hen plants
the seeds by herself.




“Who can help me eat the bread?”
the little red hen asks. “I can,” says the
orange cat. “I can,” says the yellow duck. D
“I can,” says the white sheep “No, thanks.

[ can eat it all by muyself,” she says.

=

“Who can help me bake bread?” the
little red hen asks. “Not I,” says the
orange cat. “Not I, says the yellow
duck. “Not I,” says the white sheep.
“I can bake it all by myself,” she says.
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3 ;E__hPai’s Blrthday Dream \
2/ " : Thls 1s Pat. Todag 18 6

 her birthday.

Pat 1s asleep.
She 1s dreaming.
In her dream,

it’s her birthday.

-
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“Good morning, Pat.

Happy birthday!” says Mom.

“Time for breakfast!
I made fried eggs.”
“Thank you,” says
Pat. She likes eggs.

But Pat is sad. She

wants 1ice cream.




“Good afternoon, Pat,” says Mom. “Good evening, Pat,” says Mom.

“Time for lunch. I made chicken €0 e for dinner ... Surprise!l’

and rice.” “Thank you,” says Pat. It’s a birthday party! There is lots of
; =T ice cream, and some cupcakes, too.

She likes chicken and rice. But Pat
1s very sad. She wants ice cream.

Pat 1s happy. She has ice cream.
“Thank you, Mom and Dad!”
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1 3 The Teddy Bear Show,

Boys and girls, welcome to the
Teddy Bear Show! Let’s begin.

Look, what do we have here?
What 1s this small teddy bear wearing
today? It’s wearing a green scarf and
a wig. This teddy is very cute, don’t
you think? Yes, it is!

Now, what do we have here?
What is this big teddy bear
wearing today? It’s wearing

a blue tie. This is an elegant
teddy, don’t you think? Yes, it 1s!




Now, what do we
have here? What is
this happy teddy
bear wearing today?
It’s wearing a pink
tutu. This is a pretty
teddy, don’t you
think? Yes, it 1s!

Here is the last teddy bear of
the day. What is this teddy bear
wearing today? It’s wearing a
red cape.This teddy is a super
teddy, don’t you think? Yes, it 1s!
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Mom and Gus are in
the kitchen. Mom’s

making the apple pie.
She cuts the apples.

03 4l The Apple Pie

The sky is blue, and the sun is shining.
Gus and his mom are at the fruit and
vegetable stand. They see some red apples.

“Let’s make
an apple pie!”
says Mom.
Gus loves

apple pie.

Gus eats a piece of apple.
It tastes very good!




The apple pie 1s ready.
It looks beautiful, and
it smells delicious.

,{,I (X
% I want more

apple pie,”
says Daddy.

Gus 1s excited. “Daddy,
there’s apple pie for

“Look! The birds want to eat it, too.”

Gus laughs. “That apple pie looks good,
smells good, and tastes good! And the birds
lunch!” he shouts. think so, too!” he says.
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“Let’s get

N 47 Let’s Climb on agu;!”
a Mountain! e

“Anna, let’s go to the top
of Rock Mountain!” says
Bob. “Let’s get on a train!”

D& “No, no. The train can’t |
M go up,’ says Anna. ‘

114 M 'n i ¥ . P ’
Rock Mountain is very ~ “No, no.The bus can’t go up,” says Anna.

2 ’ = 122 > : . ' : !
. | _ high. It’s too high! | “Rock Mountain is very high.It’s too high!” -
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“Wait! I have a better
idea!” says Anna. Anna
gets some crayons and

some paper, too. She
draws a picture.

“Let’s get on an airplane!
We can jump with
parachutes!” says Bob.

“There!” says Anna.

“Now we are at the top of Rock
Mountain! Rock Mountain is very ’h
high. But not too high for us!”
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“No, no! Airplanes fly very high.




E Let’s say the
One Little Daffodil
rhyme! Listen for the

One little daffodil has
i nothing much to do.

Out pops another one, *

then there are two. 4

&

bell. One, two, three ...

Two little daffodils are
smiling at a bee.

Out pops another one,
and then there are three.




Three little daffod
growing by the door,
Out pops another one,

and then there are four.

Four little daffodils
are glad to be alive. §
Out pops another one,
and then there are five.
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Five little daffodils are

wearing golden crowns.
They dance in the breeze ’
In green satin gowns.
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That was fun.
Let’s say it again!




