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¥4 One day, Gabby and I were playing é“”%
catch in my front yard.
“Look!” she said.

She pointed to a big moving van «

that had stopped on our street.
“Let’s go see who's moving into
our neighborhood.”




A boy was sitting on the curb.

“I'm Gabby,” said Gabby. “And this is
my friend, Little Critter.”

“What'’s your name?” I asked.

“Max,” said the boy in a sad voice.

[ asked him what was wrong.

“I miss my friends,” said Max.

“Come with us and meet our friends o
’










Max told his parents he was going to
the park with us.
Tiger was ﬂging a kite.

“Max, this is our friend, Tiger,” I said.
The four of us took turns ﬂging the kite.
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After that, we went to the pool.
Gator was jumping off the diving board.
“Max, this is our friend, Gator,” I said.

The five of us went swimming.
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Then, we went to the comic book store.
Malcolm was reading a comic book.
“Max, this is our friend, Malcolm,” T said.
So the eight of us looked at comics.




Finally, it was time to go home.
We walked Max back to his house.
His parents were in the front gard.

Max smiled and said, “Mom and Dad,

\,W
meet my new friends!” &
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Words I Know Challenge Words

friend moving
park neighborhood
kite curb
pool parents
ice cream comic
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