
Excitement fl uttered through children all around. 
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTThey searched every library, in every small town. 

They rampaged the shelves and toppled every
bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbook. Sally’s interest grew, and she longed to have a 
llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllooooooook.

“What‛s going on 
down there?”



“Hold on 
there, 
young lady!”

“H“H“HHHHololllold dd ononononon 
ththererere e,e,e,ee  
yoyoyooununung g g ggg lalalaaadydydyyyy!”!”!”

From a tall bookshelf, Sally sailed down a selfi e.
“I’ll fi nd out what’s happening.” She thought 

hhhhhhhhhhherself stealthy.
 A young girl grabbed the picture. Her mouth 
oooooooooooooopened wide.
 “I found one! I found mine!” she excitedly 
cccccccccccccccccccccried! 





“I don‛t 
like to see 

unhappy fac
es!”



 “Uh-hum,” Sally began, “that picture belongs to 
mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmme.”
 The young girl frowned, “Oh, of course, now I 
ssssssssssssssssssee.”
 The sad look on her face made Sally’s hide quiver,,, 
““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““WWell,,, if yyyyyou reallyyyy need it …” Sallyyyyyyyy smmmiiillleeeddd aaa sssllliiivvveeerrr...




