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“Little Critter,” Mom called, “please
come to the laundry room.”

“Oh no,” I thought, “what did I do
now?”

I didn’t think I left bubble gum in my
pockets.







“You are missing one sock from each pair!” said Mom.
“They just disappeared,” 1 said.
“Find where they disappeared to,” Mom said.




I looked in my closet.
No socks...but I found my
lost Space Ranger rocket ship.

I looked under my bed. No socks...but I found my Super
Space robot. It had been missing forever.




I went to look in my Little Sister’s
room, but she wouldn’t let me in.

“Maybe a sock is in the sandbox,” |
thought.
I took my shovel outside to dig.




I dug and dug. No sock...
but I found my Billy Bear bulldozer.
What a lucky day!



Mom said I had to keep looking. I called Gator.
“Gator, did I leave any socks at your house?” I asked.
“I don’t know.” Gator said. “Come over and look.”
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[ went to Gator’s house. No socks...
but we found a bug and a green snake.




I found my Critter Scout bugle in the garden.
I was finding lost treasure everywhere!
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Then I went to Tiger’s house.
“Have I left any socks here?” I asked.
We checked in Tiger’s laundry room,

but his mom made us go outside.




“Let’s look in my clubhouse above the garage,” Tiger said.
No socks...but we found my bomber jacket and my cowboy hat.



I passed Timothy’s house on the way home,
I rang the doorbell. Timothy’s mother answered.
“Hello, Little Critter,” she said.



“Did I leave any socks here?”” I asked.

“No, but I have something else you left here,” she said.
She handed me my giant stuffed gorilla that talks.

I had no idea I had so many lost toys!




[ thought I’d go by the park before I went home.
A little raccoon kid was playing basketball with his dad.
I watched them for a minute.



