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I'm going to Read: Are We There Yet?
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Daddy kissed me good night.
He kissed my brother, too.
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We went to sleep.

I dreamed about toys—
toys that whir and whiz and beep and buzz.
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We wanted to get there,
so we rushed through breakfast.
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“Don’t eat so fast!”
said Daddy.
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We ran to the car.
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“How long will it take
to get there?” I asked.
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“We’ll be there in an hour,” said Daddy.
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We drove down a country road.
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“Not yet,” said Daddy.
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We drove through
a dark tunnel.
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said Daddy.
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“Not yet,” said Daddy.

‘wEE, T BEU.



