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Miss Kitty is my teacher. She is the best teacher ever!
She reads stories to us at stroy time and makes them fun.
Sometimes she puts on a silly costume.
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She teaches math and makes it exciting.



Sometimes she brings special treats just for us.



When we went to the zoo, she told us all about
the animals. Did you know that elephants flap their
ears to keep cool? [ wish I could do that. &K~
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I wanted to do something special for Miss Kitty on teacher
E appreciation day.
I asked Dad, “But what can [ do?”
I went to Dad’s shop to make her something really special.
Dad showed me all his tools. But using them looked too hard.




Later Mom took me to the mall. I found just the right present.

Mom said, “I don’t think Miss Kitty would really like a Robot
Critter-zilla.”

Probably not, but I would. “Please, Mom?” I asked.

“No,” Mom said.



Then Mom said, “How about we bake her something?”
I liked that idea.

We drove home.



Mom made my favorite cake for Miss Kitty. I helped.
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I put my cake on the table in the front hall so I
wouldn’t forget it in the morning. I was all set for teacher
appreciation day.



I woke up early and ran downstairs. But my cake was on
the floor. The dog had eaten most of it.



