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Today was the first day

of school.

“Listen up, boys and girls,”
said Mr. Ratburn.
o~ ﬁ
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' “Here is your homework

for tomorrow.”
:  Everyone groaned.

“Write about your summer.”




After school Arthur’s friends

talked about their summers.

Muffy went around the world

on a ship.

Binky went to Disney World.




Francine went to tennis camp.

She won a gold cup.

The Brain went to computer camp.

He built his own computer.



Buster flew in his dad’s plane

all around America.

“Maybe I’ll write about
my visit to the White House.
Or maybe about the alligator farm

in Florida,” he said.
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“What are you going to write
about?” he asked Arthur.
“I’m thinking,” said Arthur.




After dinner Arthur tried

to write his report.
“Everyone went somewhere,
but we went nowhere,”

said Arthur to D.W.

“We went to the beach

on Sundays,” she said.
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; “Going to the beach on Sundays
| is not exciting,” he said.
. Then Arthur had an idea.
“I’ll play with you later,
, But I need to write now.”
“Okay,” said D.W., and she left.
t This 1s what Arthur wrote:




“I had the most exciting summer.

One day at the beach,

a big wave swept
my little sister D.W. out to sea.
[ jumped on my surfboard

to save her. ”’
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“But just as I reached D.W.,

gl

an octopus pulled her under.

= Idovein.
I punched the ocitopﬁs.
~ Itlet go of D.W.
But now a shark

O was swimming toward us!”
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“We got on my surfboard

and rode a big wave
back to the beach
before the shark could get us.

I was a hero.”
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i Arthur read his report out loud.
“This 1s great!” he said.
‘ D.W. marched into his room.
“It’s a great big fib!”
she shouted.
“And you’ll be

in big trouble with it.”




