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Dear Parent:
Your child’s love of reading starts here!

Every child learns to read in a different way and at his or her own
speed. Some go back and forth between reading levels and read
favourite books again and again. Others read through each level in
order. You can help your young reader improve and become more
confident by encouraging his or her own interests and abilities. From
books your child reads with you to the first books he or she reads
alone, there are | Can Read Books for every stage of reading:

SHARED READING
Basic language, word repetition, and whimsical illustrations,

ideal for sharing with your emergent reader

BEGINNING READING

Short sentences, familiar words, and simple concepts
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for the independent reader

ADVANCED READING
Short paragraphs, chapters, and exciting themes
for the perfect bridge to chapter books

| Can Read Books have introduced children to the joy of reading
since 1957. Featuring award-winning authors and illustrators and a
fabulous cast of beloved characters, | Can Read Books set the
standard for beginning readers.

A lifetime of discovery begins with the magical words “I Can Read!”

Visit www.icanread.com for information
on enriching your child’s reading experience.
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“Ninety-four . .. ninety-five . ..”

Lucy’s oldest brother, Peter, was counting.
They were playing hide-and-seek.

Lucy needed a place to hide before

he got to one hundred!







”

“Ninety-six . .. ninety-seven. . .,
Peter counted.

Lucy dashed into a room and
jumped into an old wardrobe.

Inside, the wardrobe smelled like mothballs.
Some old fur coats tickled Lucy’s arm.

She reached for the back of the wardrobe
with her hand.

Lucy felt a gust of cold air.



Where could that be coming from?
Lucy thought.

She stepped forward and felt snow
crunching beneath her feet.

Lucy was not in the wardrobe any longer.




She was outside in a forest!

Lucy saw a lamppost glowing warmly

in the wintry, overcast weather.




As Lucy got closer to the lamppost,
something near her moved!

Lucy turned and screamed.
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The strange creature in front

of her screamed, too.

t as surprised as Lucy!

It was jus
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“I am sorry,” Lucy said.

“I hope I did not scare you.”
“Most certainly not,” the creature replied.
“Though you are odd-looking for a Dwarf.”




“I am not a Dwarf!” Lucy said.

“I am a girl!”




The creature looked shocked.

“You are a ... Human?” it asked.
“Yes!” Lucy replied.

“My name is Lucy Pevensie.

And what, may I ask, are you?”
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“I am a Faun.

My name is Tumnus,”
he said, and put out his hand.
Luecy smiled and shook Mr Tumnus’s hand.




“Lucy Pevensie,” Mr Tumnus said.
“How would it be if you came

and had tea with me?”




