
1. Vocabulary - A New Coat for Anna
	Word Bank

	strung

wound

shear

card

untangle

lingonberries
	garnet

tailor

porcelain

pattern

twirl


Once upon a time, there was a 



(noun) named Tom who was in love with a shepherdess. He had a great talent for making clothes, and rich people from miles around asked him to make clothes for them. The shepherdess, a young girl whose job was herding sheep on the mountainside, had never spoken to Tom, though their families had known each other for

   generations. Still, Tom hoped to win her love. But how? He thought of giving her a gift of a






(adj.) bowl, a beautiful blue, delicately painted, fine china bowl. "She would love such a beautiful object," he thought, then he thought again. "She doesn’t need

a bowl up on the mountainside," he thought sadly.  Another idea struck him. A necklace! "She 

would love a necklace made of the finest jewels, with a large dark red 


(noun) in the very center of it. But how could I ever buy her something like that?" he wondered. "I don’t have much money." 


Finally, he decided on a brilliant plan. He asked Mimi, the shepherdess if he could 






(verb) some wool from her sheep, cutting enough to make her a beautiful dress. Once he cut the wool, he began to get it ready for weaving. First he had to





(verb) the wool to smooth it out. He had to  



(verb) it

to get all the knots  and tangles out and get it ready for spinning. He spun the wool into the

finest yarn and used the juice from ​




(noun) to dye it her

favorite color, a dark red. He 



(verb) the yarn between two trees,

stretching it so it could dry, then he 


(verb) it into balls to make it easier to weave. 


He wove the yarn into the most delicate, feather light cloth the world had ever seen. Then,

working late into the night he made the 



(noun), the model that he could use to cut the cloth into pieces for the dress. At last the dress was done! It was the most beautiful dress in all the kingdom. 


He wrapped it up and carried it carefully up the mountain to the little hut where Mimi lived while she watched the sheep in the summer. He found her having her dinner of cheese and berries. "Mimi, I have made this gift for you to show my love," he told her. She looked up from her dinner and shyly took

 the package and unwrapped it. She could not believe her eyes when she saw the dress. "Oh, Tom!" she

 cried, "It's beautiful!" She put it on and began to 



(verb), spinning around her hut with joy. "You are so sweet to make this for me! Thank you, thank you, thank you!" 


So it was that Tom won Mimi's heart and they lived happily ever after.

 1. Vocabulary - A New Coat for Anna – answer key
	Word Bank

	strung

wound

shear

card

untangle

lingonberries
	garnet

tailor

porcelain

pattern

twirl


Once upon a time, there was a 
tailor
(noun) named Tom who was in love with a shepherdess. He had a great talent for making clothes, and rich people from miles around asked him to make clothes for them. The shepherdess, a young girl whose job was herding sheep on the mountainside, had never spoken to Tom, though their families had known each other for

   generations. Still, Tom hoped to win her love. But how? He thought of giving her a gift of a



porcelain
(adj.) bowl, a beautiful blue, delicately painted, fine china bowl. "She would love such a beautiful object," he thought, then he thought again. "She doesn’t need

a bowl up on the mountainside," he thought sadly.  Another idea struck him. A necklace! "She 

would love a necklace made of the finest jewels, with a large dark red 
garnet 
(noun) in the very center of it. But how could I ever buy her something like that?" he wondered. "I don’t have much money." 


Finally, he decided on a brilliant plan. He asked Mimi, the shepherdess if he could 



shear

(verb) some wool from her sheep, cutting enough to make her a beautiful dress. Once he cut the wool, he began to get it ready for weaving. First he had to



untangle
(verb) the wool to smooth it out. He had to  

card

(verb) it

to get all the knots  and tangles out and get it ready for spinning. He spun the wool into the

finest yarn and used the juice from ​

lingonberries

(noun) to dye it her

favorite color, a dark red. He 

strung

(verb) the yarn between two trees,

stretching it so it could dry, then he 
wound

(verb) it into balls to make it easier to weave. 


He wove the yarn into the most delicate, feather light cloth the world had ever seen. Then,

working late into the night he made the 
pattern

(noun), the model that he could use to cut the cloth into pieces for the dress. At last the dress was done! It was the most beautiful dress in all the kingdom. 


He wrapped it up and carried it carefully up the mountain to the little hut where Mimi lived while she watched the sheep in the summer. He found her having her dinner of cheese and berries. "Mimi, I have made this gift for you to show my love," he told her. She looked up from her dinner and shyly took

 the package and unwrapped it. She could not believe her eyes when she saw the dress. "Oh, Tom!" she

 cried, "It's beautiful!" She put it on and began to 
twirl

(verb), spinning around her hut with joy. "You are so sweet to make this for me! Thank you, thank you, thank you!" 


So it was that Tom won Mimi's heart and they lived happily ever after.

2. Vocabulary - Money, Money, Money
	Word Bank

	colonies

turpentine

spade

lump
	worth

barter

pitch


Sam sighed. He hated painting, and here he was, stuck painting a long, tall fence! And the paint was

 so thick that it was hard to spread evenly. “At least I can fix that!” he exclaimed, and he trudged off to

 the shed to find some 




(noun) to use to thin the paint. His dad, who had been working nearby trying to repair their rowboat, interrupted him.


“Hey Sam!” he called. “Give us a hand here. I need some help with the boat.” Sam‘s gloomy mood lifted. He loved boats. “Sure, Dad,” he replied. “What do you want me to do?”  

“There are so many leaky places that the boat almost sank last time I took it out on the bay,” Sam’s 

dad explained. “I’m trying to seal the leaks with this 




(noun), but it’s so sticky! I could really use some help to spread it on the cracks between the boards.” Sam and his dad carefully coated each board until the boat was covered with the dark sticky substance. 

“That should do it!” exclaimed Sam’s dad with satisfaction. “Now we need to dig up that patch of

 ground so your mom can plant vegetables for us. You grab that 




(noun) and start digging here.” “Well,” thought Sam, “at least digging is better than painting!” He dug into the hard soil, and broke apart the big chunks of dirt. There was one chunk that had a very interesting shape. It was round and shaped a little like a ball, and little strips of metal stuck out of the sides. “Hmm…this is

 unusual,” Sam thought. “ I wonder what those bits of metal are?” Sam took the





(noun)to the garden hose and turned the water on. He watched as the dirt washed away, leaving a pile of little round metal disks with writing on them. “Wow!” shouted Sam. “Dad, look what I found!” 

Sam’s dad ran to see why Sam was so excited. “Will you look at that!” he exclaimed. I’ll bet that’s

 money from the time this state was one of the 




(noun) of England, 250 years

 ago. “I wonder what they are 



(noun)? Maybe we can take these down to Mr. Jones, the coin dealer on Main Street to find out if they have ever seen anything like these before.”

“That would be great!” Sam said. “I’ve seen some interesting old coins in his shop. I’ve asked him if he would be willing to trade for some old stamps I have, but he didn’t want to. I’ll bet he’ll want to 






(verb) now!” 

“Sure, we can go now,” Dad answered. “I’d like to know what these are myself.” Sam grinned to himself. He could see the paint on the ground by the fence. With any luck, the trip to the coin dealer would take so long that his chore of painting the fence would be forgotten!

2. Vocabulary - Money, Money, Money, answer key
	Word Bank

	colonies

turpentine

spade

lump
	worth

barter

pitch


Sam sighed. He hated painting, and here he was, stuck painting a long, tall fence! And the paint was

 so thick that it was hard to spread evenly. “At least I can fix that!” he exclaimed, and he trudged off to

 the shed to find some 

turpentine
(noun) to use to thin the paint. His dad, who had been working nearby trying to repair their rowboat, interrupted him.


“Hey Sam!” he called. “Give us a hand here. I need some help with the boat.” Sam‘s gloomy mood lifted. He loved boats. “Sure, Dad,” he replied. “What do you want me to do?”  

“There are so many leaky places that the boat almost sank last time I took it out on the bay,” Sam’s 

dad explained. “I’m trying to seal the leaks with this 

pitch

(noun), but it’s so sticky! I could really use some help to spread it on the cracks between the boards.” Sam and his dad carefully coated each board until the boat was covered with the dark sticky substance. 

“That should do it!” exclaimed Sam’s dad with satisfaction. “Now we need to dig up that patch of

 ground so your mom can plant vegetables for us. You grab that 

spade

(noun) and start digging here.” “Well,” thought Sam, “at least digging is better than painting!” He dug into the hard soil, and broke apart the big chunks of dirt. There was one chunk that had a very interesting shape. It was round and shaped a little like a ball, and little strips of metal stuck out of the sides. “Hmm…this is

 unusual,” Sam thought. “ I wonder what those bits of metal are?” Sam took the


lump

(noun)to the garden hose and turned the water on. He watched as the dirt washed away, leaving a pile of little round metal disks with writing on them. “Wow!” shouted Sam. “Dad, look what I found!” 

Sam’s dad ran to see why Sam was so excited. “Will you look at that!” he exclaimed. I’ll bet that’s

 money from the time this state was one of the 

colonies
(noun) of England, 250 years

 ago. “I wonder what they are 
worth

(noun)? Maybe we can take these down to Mr. Jones, the coin dealer on Main Street to find out if they have ever seen anything like these before.”

“That would be great!” Sam said. “I’ve seen some interesting old coins in his shop. I’ve asked him if he would be willing to trade for some old stamps I have, but he didn’t want to. I’ll bet he’ll want to 



barter

(verb) now!” 

“Sure, we can go now,” Dad answered. “I’d like to know what these are myself.” Sam grinned to himself. He could see the paint on the ground by the fence. With any luck, the trip to the coin dealer would take so long that his chore of painting the fence would be forgotten!

3. Vocabulary - The Musical Palm Tree
	Word Bank

	hoisted

horizon

restored

cruise

terrace

pier
	architect

guava

fortress

sooth

surpass

slump


The ocean was clear and blue, and the sky was much the same. In fact, looking away to the






(noun) in the distance, it was hard to see where earth and sky met. Mary stared out to sea at the white ship in the distance. At first a tiny dot, the ship seemed to grow larger as it

slowly approached. Mary could hardly wait. She had been eating a large yellow


(noun), but she set it aside half-eaten as the ship approached the



(noun) where it would dock.  Mary’s grandfather had long wanted to go on a long voyage on this ship, but now he was returning

from his 


(noun) and Mary had news for him. She danced impatiently as the ship docked – too slowly, she thought ​– and she watched the passengers walk down the gangplank off the ship, hoping to

catch a glimpse of Grandpa. At last she saw him! He 



(verb) his large suitcase, lifting it with the ease of a person who is used to carrying heavy things. “Grandpa! Grandpa!” Mary shouted as he walked quickly down the gangplank toward her. “I have bad news!” “Mary!” Grandpa exclaimed. “What

happened? Why did you come to meet the ship?” asked Grandpa. “Oh, Grandpa, the old





(noun) you were trying to rebuild has started to collapse. It used to keep so

many people safe during the American Revolution, but now it’s so old. It started to





(verb) just last week, and we’ve been trying to keep it from completely

 collapsing. I’m so glad you’re home. You can save it, I know you can!” Mary knew that if anyone could help to

save the historic place, Grandpa could. He had been an 




(noun) all his life, and one thing he knew was how to build strong, safe buildings. It can’t be that bad,” said Grandpa, trying to





(verb) and comfort Mary. “I’ll take a look at it in the morning.”

True to his word, the next morning Grandpa and Mary hiked out to the rocky cliff where they could see the old building that had sheltered soldiers so many years ago. Cracks had appeared in the walls and the roof was beginning to fall in. Grandpa carefully inspected it, making notes and drawings on his clipboard. When at last they had checked everything, they returned home, and sat drinking lemonade on the





(noun) next to their apartment. “Can you fix it, Grandpa?” she asked anxiously. “Well, it will take a lot of work and a lot of money,” he replied, “but I think the old place can be






(verb). In fact, I’m sure we can not only make it like it was before, but

we can even make it better! The old place will look the same, but it will 



(verb) the original condition.” "I knew you could do it, Grandpa!” Mary exclaimed. “I’m so glad you came back just in time!” 

3. Vocabulary - The Musical Palm Tree, answer key
	Word Bank

	hoisted

horizon

restored

cruise

terrace

pier
	architect

guava

fortress

sooth

surpass

slump


The ocean was clear and blue, and the sky was much the same. In fact, looking away to the


horizon
(noun) in the distance, it was hard to see where earth and sky met. Mary stared out to sea at the white ship in the distance. At first a tiny dot, the ship seemed to grow larger as it slowly approached. Mary could hardly wait. She had been eating a large yellow
guava

(noun), but she set it aside half-eaten as the ship approached the
pier
(noun) where it would dock. 

Mary’s grandfather had long wanted to go on a long voyage on this ship, but now he was returning

from his 
cruise

(noun) and Mary had news for him. She danced impatiently as the ship docked – too slowly, she thought ​– and she watched the passengers walk down the gangplank off the ship, hoping to

catch a glimpse of Grandpa. At last she saw him! He 
hoisted

(verb) his large suitcase, lifting it with the ease of a person who is used to carrying heavy things. “Grandpa! Grandpa!” Mary shouted as he walked quickly down the gangplank toward her. “I have bad news!” “Mary!” Grandpa exclaimed. “What

happened? Why did you come to meet the ship?” asked Grandpa. “Oh, Grandpa, the old


fortress
(noun) you were trying to rebuild has started to collapse. It used to keep so

many people safe during the American Revolution, but now it’s so old. It started to


slump

(verb) just last week, and we’ve been trying to keep it from completely

 collapsing. I’m so glad you’re home. You can save it, I know you can!” Mary knew that if anyone could help to

save the historic place, Grandpa could. He had been an 

architect

(noun) all his life, and one thing he knew was how to build strong, safe buildings. It can’t be that bad,” said Grandpa, trying to


soothe
(verb) and comfort Mary. “I’ll take a look at it in the morning.”

True to his word, the next morning Grandpa and Mary hiked out to the rocky cliff where they could see the old building that had sheltered soldiers so many years ago. Cracks had appeared in the walls and the roof was beginning to fall in. Grandpa carefully inspected it, making notes and drawings on his clipboard. When at last they had checked everything, they returned home, and sat drinking lemonade on the


terrace
(noun) next to their apartment. “Can you fix it, Grandpa?” she asked anxiously. “Well, it will take a lot of work and a lot of money,” he replied, “but I think the old place can be



restored
(verb). In fact, I’m sure we can not only make it like it was before, but

we can even make it better! The old place will look the same, but it will 
surpass
(verb) the original condition.” "I knew you could do it, Grandpa!” Mary exclaimed. “I’m so glad you came back just in time!” 

4. Vocabulary - Kids Did It in Business
	Word Bank

	glitches

malfunction

merchandise

profitable

pesky

detective
	cater

advise

launch

donate

gadget

support


“It’s broken!” cried Tom in despair. “If the computer can’t be fixed soon, we’ll be in big trouble. We need to get the 





(noun) to market to sell!” 


“Relax,” answered Fred. “These 




(noun), these small problems happen from time to time. They usually aren’t serious. I’m sure we’ll have the problem fixed in no time.”


“This is no time for the machinery break down, to 




(verb),” Tom sighed.  “We’ve been planning the introduction of the new line of video games for weeks. We have to get the games to the stores on time so we can 



 (verb) our new line. If we can’t get it into stores this week, our company won’t be 


  
       (adj.) – we won’t make any money after all we had to invest to get the company started. And Joe’s Barbeque is all set to cook for us, to 
 



 (verb) the celebration luncheon! If no one comes to our celebration, we’ll have to give the food to a shelter, and if we have to 





(verb) the food, we lose the money we paid Joe! How will we ever make any money? Maybe we can get someone else to help us solve the problem, to 





 (verb) us, tell us what to do. I know! We can ask Guy Noir, the famous 





(noun) to help us. He’s great at searching for clues and information.”


“Ah, yes! Mr. Noir,” said Fred. “An expert at finding solutions for 


(adj), trouble-causing problems. I wonder if he has a 



(noun) for fixing computers? Something invented just for fixing the microchips that are giving us trouble?”


“Or if he doesn’t,” suggested Fred, “maybe he knows someone who can 
        
  
 (verb) our business – you know, give us some money while we get the bugs worked out.”


“We’ll ask him about that if we have to,” said Tom. “I just hope he can fix the problem. The last thing we need is to borrow money. We’d need to pay it back, with interest!”

4. Vocabulary - Kids Did It in Business – Answer Key
	Word Bank

	glitches

malfunction

merchandise

profitable

pesky

detective
	cater

advise

launch

donate

gadget

support


“It’s broken!” cried Tom in despair. “If the computer can’t be fixed soon, we’ll be in big trouble. We need to get the 

merchandise


(noun) to market to sell!” 


“Relax,” answered Fred. “These 

glitches
(noun), these small problems happen from time to time. They usually aren’t serious. I’m sure we’ll have the problem fixed in no time.”


“This is no time for the machinery break down, to 

malfunction

(verb),” Tom sighed.  “We’ve been planning the introduction of the new line of video games for weeks. We have to get the games to the stores on time so we can 

launch

 (verb) our new line. If we can’t get it into stores this week, our company won’t be 

profitable       (adj.) – we won’t make any money after all we had to invest to get the company started. And Joe’s Barbeque is all set to cook for us, to 
 
cater

 (verb) the celebration luncheon! If no one comes to our celebration, we’ll have to give the food to a shelter, and if we have to 



donate
(verb) the food, we lose the money we paid Joe! How will we ever make any money? Maybe we can get someone else to help us solve the problem, to 


advise


 (verb) us, tell us what to do. I know! We can ask Guy Noir, the famous 


detective

(noun) to help us. He’s great at searching for clues and information.”


“Ah, yes! Mr. Noir,” said Fred. “An expert at finding solutions for 
pesky

(adj), trouble-causing problems. I wonder if he has a 
gadget
(noun) for fixing computers? Something invented just for fixing the microchips that are giving us trouble?”


“Or if he doesn’t,” suggested Fred, “maybe he knows someone who can 
       support
 (verb) our business – you know, give us some money while we get the bugs worked out.”


“We’ll ask him about that if we have to,” said Tom. “I just hope he can fix the problem. The last thing we need is to borrow money. We’d need to pay it back, with interest!”

5. Vocabulary - Alexander, Who Used to Be Rich Last Sunday
	Word Bank

	absolutely

positively

token

lox

vanish


	dime

nickel

quarter

penny




“It was just here!” I cried, searching wildly for my money on the kitchen table. “I left it here, I know I did. How could it just 



 (verb) like that? It can’t just disappear!” I looked again. I looked under the old mail, I checked inside the coffee cups. Nothing. There was some 


 (noun) left over from dinner last night, but no money.


“Maybe you left it in your room,” suggested Mom. I headed upstairs with a heavy heart. How could I lose the money? It wasn’t much, just 41¢: a 



(noun), 

a 



(noun), a 



(noun),  and a 



(noun), but it was all I had left of the profit from the yard sale last Saturday. I cleaned my room, and took all the toys I didn’t use any more outside where my dad was selling all the tools he didn’t need. It was great! Kids from all around the neighborhood came, and in no time I had sold everything. But then I went to the carnival, and I spent almost all of it on games, rides, and ice cream. And now I had lost the rest!


I looked around my room. Nothing. I lay down on my bed and stared at the ceiling. Wait! There was something hard and lumpy under my head! I reached under the pillow and found my money! All of it! And the bus 



(noun) I’d lost last Thursday, was there too!


“Hey, Mom!” I shouted, racing down the stairs. “It’s here!” My money is here!”


“Great!” she smiled. Now put it in your piggy bank so you won’t lose it again. And be careful!


“I will,” I promised. “I 




(adv), 




(adv) will.”
Answer key

5. Vocabulary - Alexander, Who Used to Be Rich Last Sunday
	Word Bank

	absolutely

positively

token

lox

vanish


	dime

nickel

quarter

penny




“It was just here!” I cried, searching wildly for my money on the kitchen table. “I left it here, I know I did. How could it just 
vanish


 (verb) like that? It can’t just disappear!” I looked again. I looked under the old mail, I checked inside the coffee cups. Nothing. There was some 

lox
 (noun) left over from dinner last night, but no money.


“Maybe you left it in your room,” suggested Mom. I headed upstairs with a heavy heart. How could I lose the money? It wasn’t much, just 41¢: a 
dime

(noun), 

a 

nickel

(noun), a 

quarter
(noun),  and a 

penny

(noun), but it was all I had left of the profit from the yard sale last Saturday. I cleaned my room, and took all the toys I didn’t use any more outside where my dad was selling all the tools he didn’t need. It was great! Kids from all around the neighborhood came, and in no time I had sold everything. But then I went to the carnival, and I spent almost all of it on games, rides, and ice cream. And now I had lost the rest!


I looked around my room. Nothing. I lay down on my bed and stared at the ceiling. Wait! There was something hard and lumpy under my head! I reached under the pillow and found my money! All of it! And the bus 

token

(noun) I’d lost last Thursday, was there too!


“Hey, Mom!” I shouted, racing down the stairs. “It’s here!” My money is here!”


“Great!” she smiled. Now put it in your piggy bank so you won’t lose it again. And be careful!


“I will,” I promised. “I 
absolutely/positively
(adv), 
absolutely/positively
(adv) will.”
7. Vocabulary - The Cobbler's Song
	Word Bank

	mended

recognizing

dreadful
	safekeeping

drowsily

relieve


Use 5 of the 6 words in the box above in the story below.

Slowly, sleepily, lazily, 





(adv), the bee buzzed around the garden flowers.  Sue sat in the shade of the old apple tree, watching the bee as she carefully 
      


(verb) the hole in her jacket. “I wish I could afford a new jacket,” she sighed to herself. “This one was once warm and beautiful, but I’ve worn it for two years, and it’s beginning to fall apart.”


“It isn’t so very 




(adj),” her mom commented. “It certainly isn’t so bad that you couldn’t wear it again another year.”


“Yes, I know,” replied Sue. “and I am grateful that I have a jacket. It’s just that I’d love to have a new one. I saw a nice one just last week at Millie’s Discount Shop, too. It wasn’t too expensive. Could you buy it for me?”


Well, I don’t think we can afford it now,” Mom answered. “But if you want a new jacket, you can earn the money yourself.” 


“How can I do that?” wondered Sue. As she sat quietly in the stillness of the afternoon, she heard a thump nearby. She looked around and saw that an apple had fallen from the tree. “Of course!” she exclaimed. “I can sell our apples!” And she began to plan. “I can pick the apples, and sell them on the street corner,” she thought. “Everyone knows our apples are the best around. I’m sure I could sell them for 50¢ each, and if I saved the money, I’d have enough for a new jacket in no time!” 


“That’s a great idea,” Mom said. “Why don’t you start tomorrow?”


Sue set up her stand with all the apples she could carry. She even cut one into little pieces so her customers could sample the apples. By lunchtime, she’d sold all the apples she had picked the day before. “I want to be sure my money is safe, and I know you’ll take good care of it,” she told her mom. “Will you take my money for 



(noun). 

“Of course,” Mom replied.

The next day, Sue set up her apple stand again, but almost no one was on the street. She sat the whole morning without customers. When it was almost time for lunch, a man approached her. He seemed familiar, but at first she couldn’t remember who he was. Suddenly, it came to her. The manager of the fruit market! 



  (verb) him, she knew that she had a good chance to sell all her apples. She smiled. “Would you like to buy some apples?” she asked. “They are the best apples around, home grown and delicious.” 

“That’s why I came,” he answered. My customers have been telling me how wonderful your apples are. Would you be willing to sell your apples to me, so I can keep my customers happy?”

“Yes, I’d be glad to,” Sue replied. “I just wanted to earn some money for a new jacket, and now I have enough!”

7. Vocabulary - The Cobbler's Song, answer key
	Word Bank

	mended

recognizing

dreadful
	safekeeping

drowsily

relieve


Use 5 of the 6 words in the box above in the story below.

Slowly, sleepily, lazily, 

drowsily



(adv), the bee buzzed around the garden flowers.  Sue sat in the shade of the old apple tree, watching the bee as she carefully 
  mended
(verb) the hole in her jacket. “I wish I could afford a new jacket,” she sighed to herself. “This one was once warm and beautiful, but I’ve worn it for two years, and it’s beginning to fall apart.”


“It isn’t so very 
dreadful

(adj),” her mom commented. “It certainly isn’t so bad that you couldn’t wear it again another year.”


“Yes, I know,” replied Sue. “and I am grateful that I have a jacket. It’s just that I’d love to have a new one. I saw a nice one just last week at Millie’s Discount Shop, too. It wasn’t too expensive. Could you buy it for me?”


Well, I don’t think we can afford it now,” Mom answered. “But if you want a new jacket, you can earn the money yourself.” 


“How can I do that?” wondered Sue. As she sat quietly in the stillness of the afternoon, she heard a thump nearby. She looked around and saw that an apple had fallen from the tree. “Of course!” she exclaimed. “I can sell our apples!” And she began to plan. “I can pick the apples, and sell them on the street corner,” she thought. “Everyone knows our apples are the best around. I’m sure I could sell them for 50¢ each, and if I saved the money, I’d have enough for a new jacket in no time!” 


“That’s a great idea,” Mom said. “Why don’t you start tomorrow?”


Sue set up her stand with all the apples she could carry. She even cut one into little pieces so her customers could sample the apples. By lunchtime, she’d sold all the apples she had picked the day before. “I want to be sure my money is safe, and I know you’ll take good care of it,” she told her mom. “Will you take my money for 
safekeeping

(noun)?” 

“Of course,” Mom replied.

The next day, Sue set up her apple stand again, but almost no one was on the street. She sat the whole morning without customers. When it was almost time for lunch, a man approached her. He seemed familiar, but at first she couldn’t remember who he was. Suddenly, it came to her. The manager of the fruit market! 

Recognizing   (verb) him, she knew that she had a good chance to sell all her apples. She smiled. “Would you like to buy some apples?” she asked. “They are the best apples around, home grown and delicious.” 

“That’s why I came,” he answered. My customers have been telling me how wonderful your apples are. Would you be willing to sell your apples to me, so I can keep my customers happy?”

“Yes, I’d be glad to,” Sue replied. “I just wanted to earn some money for a new jacket, and now I have enough!”
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