











A TRAIN RIDE

Dave and Mike go’r

out of bed one morning.
“Look at the rain,” said
Dave. “We can not qo
to the lake Jro<3|<:|>/. It is

too cold to swim.”



THE FUZZY RUNT

“I know the one [ want,” )/e||ec| Scott.
“This is 9oing to be my PUPP)“”

Dad said, “Are you
sure you want this
one, Scott? He is the
runt of the bunch. He
s 5o fuzzy. The other
puppies are much

bigger‘.”

“I am sure,” said
Scott. “I will take
good care of him. I Promise. et us go

ShOW Mom.”
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