Hide and Seek!
Written by Hannah Bayer

Illustrated by Dan Vick

Contractions ‘re,’ve,’d; Irregular Contractions

don’t
won’t
 we’re 
 
we’ve ,
you’re 
 

you’ve 
they’re
 should’ve
she’d

A bell rang in the hall.  “Have fun,” called Miss Lee.  “Don’t return late!”  “We won’t be late,” Jen answered.

“We’re never late!”

“What can we play?” asked Bobby.  “Let’s play tag!”  answered Jen.  “We’ve played that twice this 

week,” said Tom.  “You’re right,” said Jen.

“Let’s play hide and seek then,” Frank said.  “That’ll be fun!” yelled Kelly.  “I was hoping to play that.”

Those kids drew straws to pick the first seeker.  Jen drew the short straw.  “You’ve got to count first,” said Tom.

“Go hide,” Jen called. “I won’t peek.”

Bobby hid behind the slide.  Tom hid under a bush.  “They’ve taken all the good spots,” Fran said to herself.
Frank ducked behind an oak tree just as Jen finished

counting.   Jen found Bobby behind that slide.  “I should’ve found a better spot,” Bobby muttered sadly.

Jen found Tom under that bush.  “You’re a good seeker,” Tom told Jen.  Now where is Fran?

She’d run to base. Fran won!  She’d found the perfect spot.

#26

The Perfect House
Written by Jake Swanson

Illustrated by Sandy Jenkins

Contractions ‘re, ve, t, nt, d; Irregular Contractions

we’re
I’ve 
they’re
doesn’t
don’t
 won’t  
he’d

Dad Fox is looking for the perfect house.  This house has to be a good fit for him, his wife, and Baby Fox.

“We’re going to get a house today!” shouted Dad.  “I’ve picked some houses to see.  They’re just waiting for us!”

Those Foxes went to the first house.  “I don’t like it,” said Baby Fox.  “If Baby doesn’t like it, we won’t get it,” added Mom.

Those Foxes went to the next house.  “I don’t like it,” said Mom Fox.  “If Mom doesn’t like it, we won’t get it, added Dad.

Those Foxes went to the third house.  “I like it!” shouted Baby Fox.  “I like it too!” shouted Mom Fox.  “Then I like it too!” shouted Dad Fox.

Dad Fox knew this must be the house he’d dreamed of.  “It is perfect for Baby, it is perfect for Mom, and it is perfect for me!” he cried.

That is house those Foxes got their perfect house.

SI # 26
Mom’s Surprise
Written by Renee McLean

Illustrated by Gill Ross
Adding Endings –s, -ed, -ing, -er, -est

longest  
planning
 biggest
 returns
tried

excited
 helped
 prettiest
 tied

nicer

 pointed
 thinking cleaned
 cooking
 making
 likes
hopped
 going 
waved
 faster
cried

 rushed
peeking
 called 
closed
opened
 nicest
 hugged

Mom was on the longest trip.  Ben and Jake are planning the biggest surprise for when she returns.  They have tried to keep it a secret.  They are so excited!

Dad helped Ben gather the prettiest flowers in the garden.  Ben tied the bundle.  He set his flowers on the table.

Jake put nicer soaps in Mom’s bathroom.  “Maybe she will enjoy a bubble bath,” Jake pointed out.  “That is good thinking,” Ben said.

Jake and Ben cleaned while Dad was cooking.  “Dad is a good cook,” Jake said.  “I hope he is making what Mom likes.”  Jake went to talk to Dad.

Dad, Ben, and Jake hopped in the car.   They were going to pick up Mom!  She waved faster at them.  “It’s Mom!” Jake and Ben cried.

They rushed home.  “No peeking!” Ben called.  Mom closed her eyes as Ben and Jake led her inside then she opened her eyes wide.

“This is the nicest Surprise!  When I go away, I like coming home the best!” Mom cried.  Ben and Jake hugged her tightly.
#27
King of the Jungle
Adding Endings –s, -ed, -ing, -er, -est

loneliest
 talking
 visits
 tried
 scampered
 sadder started
 crying
 skipping
 stopped
 hopping
 cried 
trusted
 biggest
 shouted  
thrilled
 dancing
 singing 
nicest
danced
 liked

 happiest
 smiles
 purred
 replied

Lonny was the loneliest.  He is king of the jungle, but other beasts don’t like talking with him.  Nobody ever visits.

Lonny tried talking to others, but most just scampered off.  Lonny got sadder and sadder.  He started crying.

Bonny Bunny came skipping by.  She saw Lonny crying.  Bonny felt afraid.  Then she stopped to think.  Why did the king cry?

Bonny started hopping toward Lonny.  “Hello!” she cried.  Lonny trusted Bonny.  He told Bonny how he felt.

“Let’s throw the biggest party!” shouted Bonny.  She was thrilled to help.  “We can plan dancing and singing.  They will see that you are the nicest.”

That’s what Bonny and Lonny did.  All those animals came.  They danced and sang.  Everyone liked talking with Lonny.  All of them had fun.

Lonny is the happiest king.  Now he smiles and smiles.  “Thanks so much, Bonny!” Lonny purred.   “Anything to help,” she replied.

SI# 27

I Might Be

Written by Greg Morton

Illustrated by Brad Williams
Common Syllables –tion, -ture

future
picture(s)
 mixture
 action
 stations
 nation
 locations
 nature
motion

There are many jobs that people have.  When I think about my future, I try to picture what I might be.   I have many choices!

Maybe I will be an artist.  I can paint fine pictures, using a mixture of colors.  My pictures will make people smile.

Maybe I will be a firefighter.  I can take action to protect

my city.  Maybe I will work at stations all over the nation!

Maybe I will be a builder.  I can make skyscrapers and houses in many locations.  I could even make a house for myself!

Maybe I will be a park ranger.  I can see wild animals and enjoy nature.  I will show people how to be safe and keep things clean in my park.

Maybe I will be a dancer.  I will be in motion every day.

I will dance in shows and teach kids how to move nicely.

My future might hold anything!  I know that I will be happy if I do something that I like and that makes other people glad.

#28

My First Football Game

Written by Kelly Fulsom

Illustrated by Katy White
Common Syllables –tion, -ture

station
 section
 caution
nation
 mentioned
 
action
 motion
 captured
 picture
future

My sister is taking me to my first football game.  I can hardly wait!

We left the station and walked to the school.  We found our seats in the lower section.

“Why do those players have on such big shirts?” I asked. 

“There are pads under them,” my sister replied. “The

players must use caution so that they don’t get hurt.”

“This team is one of the best in the nation,” my sister mentioned.  I can tell that she is proud of her school’s team.

We saw lots of action in this game.  It was hard to see it all

because the motion was so fast.  We saw action in the stand, too.

Fans clapped and yelled for each team.  When our team captured the ball and won, my sister jumped up and hugged me.

We took a picture with the winning players.  When I see that picture in the future, it will remind me of the fun we had.

SI #28
Sandy and Randy
Written by Liz Hornby

Illustrated by Vince DePinto
Suffixes -ness,-less

useless
 sadness
 helpless
 darkness
 kindness
 sweetness
 weakness
 brightness

 colorless
goodness
This is moving day.  Sandy did not grab Randy, her old bunny doll, when she ran out the door.

“Did you pack that bunny?” Mom asked Sandy.  “He’s not old and useless.”  It filled Sandy with sadness to know that she left Randy.

“Randy is helpless without me!”  Sandy cried.  “Without me his wife will be filled with darkness and sadness.”

“Please show kindness,” Sandy begged.  “Let me go back for my bunny.”  Mom’s goodness shone through.  She smiled because of Sandy’s sweetness.

“You know my weakness,” Mom laughed. “We won’t 

leave Randy helpless.  We will go get him.”

Sandy picked up Randy and hugged him.   Brightness had come back to her face.  “We’ll make you new clothes,” she said.  “your old ones are colorless.”

Sandy got in the car and set Randy on her lap.  Mom smiled.  Mom knew that Sandy would have missed her good friend.

#29
In the Darkness

Written by Joel Grand

Illustrated by Vivian Mendez

Suffixes –ness, -less

useless
 restless
 darkness
 
brightness
 helpless sleepless
 kindness
goodness 

There was an awful storm.  It knocked out our power.  We had no lights.  Many things in our house were useless.

We felt restless in the darkness.  We went to look for things to do.  We found something that helped us in the darkness.

Mom found her flashlight.  The light was small, but its brightness made us feel brave.  Mom and I went to explore.

“We are not helpless,” Mom added.  “We have light, and we have each other, so we’re not lonely.”

When it was bedtime, Mom and I went to my room.  I was sleepless.  My nightlight did not glow.  Mom stayed with me.

Mom was still in my room when I woke.  “Why did you stay?” I asked.   “I didn’t want you to be afraid,” she said.

As I hugged Mom for her kindness, I saw that the clock blinked on and off.  “Thank goodness!  Our power is on,” Mom Cried.  “No more staying in the darkness!”

SI# 29
Hiking the Hard Way

Written by Lynn South

Illustrated by Shannon O’Hara
Prefixes mid-, mis-

mismatched  
midway 
mislaid
 misstep
 midstream
midday

 misplaced

Danny was so excited!  His scout troop was going hiking.

He loaded his backpack.  But things started going wrong

right away.

Danny put on his boots in the darkness.  When he got on the bus, Danny looked down.  His boots were mismatched!

Midway through the bus trip, Danny Cried, “No, no!”  He had mislaid his water bottle.  It was not in his backpack.  “I have two bottles, “Kim said.

At the start of that hike, they crossed a stream.  Danny took a misstep and slipped midstream.  Splash! Danny got

soaked.

Danny dried off as they hiked on.  The hikers stopped at midday for lunch.  Danny was happy to stop.

He looked in his backpack for his sack lunch.  “I misplaced my lunch!”  Danny cried.  “It must still be on our bus.”

Kim gave him part of her lunch.  Then they hiked back.

“I like hiking,” Danny said when he was safe on the bus.  “But it seems that hiking doesn’t like me.”

#30

The Big Scale

Written by Lisa Vollmer

Illustrated by Alex Conner

Prefixes mid-, mis-

midtown
 midday
 misprint
misleading
midyear

midweek
midnight

Jane and her dad went to Midtown Market to shop at midday on Sunday.  They found a good sale at that store.

Dad looked at a tag.  “This price can’t be right.  I’ve never seen shirts this cheap!”

The clerk came by.  “I will check,” she said.  “It might be a misprint, which would be misleading.”  She went to ask her boss.

That clerk came back smiling.  “It is right,” she said.  “This midyear sale has good prices.”

Jane and Dad looked for other good deals.  Then Dad looked at the clock.  “We have to pick up Mom,” he said. “We will be late if we don’t go now.”

“Maybe we can return midweek,” Jane said.  “This sale end at midnight,” the clerk noted.  Dad looked again at that cheap shirt.

“Mom will want to see these good deals,” he noted.  “We will bring her here while these prices are low.”

SI# 30

