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Look at the Horses Run
Look at the horses run .
The cowboy is after the horses.
They all run fast.
The horses kick up dust as they run.
The cowboy goes after the horses.
He kicks up dust with his horse too.
They all run fast in the dust.
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My Friend Called Me
My friend called me. He wanted to tell me
about his day.
He went to a cool park and played on a big
swing.
He had fun on this big swing.
He said when you are on this big swing it
feels as if you are going up into the sky.
I am going to ask my mom if I can go and
play on this big swing at that cool park.
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One Day I Got a Cut
One day I got a cut.
I was sad.
I went to my dad.
He cleaned my cut.
Then it was better.
I am glad that Dad was there to help me.
He helped me feel better.
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One Day I Went Up a Tree
One day I went up a tree.
It was not hard to do.
I could see a nest.
I went near it, and there were 5 eggs.
It was cool to see a nest with 5 eggs.
I then went back down.
Soon a bird landed and sat on the nest.
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Pip the Dog
Last week Pip the dog sang a song to the
moon.
“Pip, why did you sing a song to the moon,”
I asked.
“I wanted the moon to sing a song back to
me,” said Pip.
“I think I would sleep better if the moon
sang a song to me,” he said.
I do not think the moon sang a song back
to Pip this past week.
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This is My Father
This is my father.
He is cool.
We do things together.
We play together.
We see things together
It is fun to be with my father.
My father is neat.
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Tucker and the Elephant
One day my friend Tucker went into his
backyard. There was an elephant.
Tucker grinned and grinned to see the
elephant.
The elephant grinned and grinned to see
Tucker.
Tucker and the elephant played all day.
Soon Tucker had to go in to eat.
Tucker and the elephant had a great day.
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What Should I Do Today?
“What should I do today?” said Tucker the fish.
“You could go for a swim,” said Peg.
“Peg, we are fish. All we do is swim,” said Tucker.
“I think I will fly,” said Tucker.
Tucker went and rented a hang-glider.
He took it to a waterfall and went off into the sky.
“Look! I can fly,” he called to his friend Peg.
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A Pig Could Fly
One day a pig called Yankee was by a
stream. He was about to eat a little snack
from his picnic pack when a rock that was
near by yelled, “You, pig. What do you want
to do?”
Yankee stopped where he was. He could
see the rock. “I want to fly,” said Yankee
the pig to the rock.
“You want to fly? Well, that would be
sweet,” said the rock. Whoosh went the
wind. Yankee had two wings.
“Thanks,” said Yankee and from then on
Yankee the pig could fly.
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Yankee the Fantastic Beet
“Well, look at me,” said Yankee the beet. “I
am Yankee. I am one fantastic beet.”
“Long ago, I was a little seed, but soon I was
big.”
“Then the deer wanted to eat me. They
wanted to eat the green that was on me. Well,
yesterday they started to eat me. It did not
feel real grand.”
“I began to get mad so I started to kick and
kick. Soon I was free. I was free to go where
I wanted to go. I ran from the deer and hid in
the hills. It is sweet to be free,” said Yankee
the fantastic beet.
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