Level 2

Book one

Animals in winter

The weather gets colder and the leaves fall off the trees

Then the winter comes.

How do animals spend the winter?

Some birds fly south for the winter.

They go to a warmer place to find food.

This is called migration

Some animals hibernate all winter.

This is a deep sleep.

Bears hibernate in dens.

Frogs hibernate at the bottom of ponds where water does not freeze.

Bats hibernate in Caves hanging upside down.

Many animals stay active in winter.

Rabbits grow new thicker fur to stay warm.

Squirrels gather nuts and store them to eat during the winter.

And just like animals, we also get ready for winter.

We wear our warm clothes.
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Book  Two

Seasons.

There are four seasons in a year.

Spring, summer, fall, and winter.

When it gets warmer and the leaves sprout on the trees, I know spring is here.

In the springtime, I plant flower seeds in the garden and go on a picnic with my family.

When it gets hotter I know summer is here.

In the summertime I have fun at the beach.

I also enjoy a lot of cold drinks and ice cream.

When the day gets shorter and the wind becomes cool, I know fall is here.

In fall, I rake the fallen leaves and pick apples in the orchard.

When it gets colder and the lake gets frozen, I know winter is here.

In the wintertime I sled down a hill and make a snowman.
Seasons go round and round

Spring, summer, fall, and winter.

I love all four seasons.
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Feelings

Feelings are inside of me and my face shows how I feel.
These are the ways I feel sometimes.
I look like this when I feel happy.
When my birthday comes near, or when I eat my favorite pizza, I feel happy.

I look like this when I feel sad.
When I’m sick in bed, or when I can’t play baseball because of the rain, I feel sad.

I look like this when I feel proud.
When I get a good grade in school, or when I ride the bike without falling, I feel proud. 

I look like this when I feel scared.
When the lights go out, suddenly or when I read stories about ghosts, I feel scared.

I look like this when I feel angry.
When my toys get broken, or when someone says bad words to me, I feel angry.

I feel lots of different feelings every day.
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Breakfast
Breakfast gives us energy. People eat different kinds of food for breakfast. 
This is Jack’s breakfast. He usually starts his day with fried eggs, bacon, some milk, and an apple. 
This is Ann’s breakfast. Her favorite breakfast is pancakes and orange juice. 
This is Jenny’s breakfast. She usually has a bowl of rice, vegetable soup, and grilled fish. 

This is Tom’s breakfast. Two slices of toast with strawberry jam, sausages, and some milk makes a good meal for him. 
This is Jane’s breakfast. She likes to eat a sandwich, a bowl of cereal, and a banana. 
This is a baby’s breakfast. It’s a bottle of milk. 
This is a dog’s breakfast. It’s a bowl of dog food. 

What did you have for breakfast this morning? 
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What I want to be
You can be what you want to be. This is what our friends want to be when they grow up. 
I want to be a doctor when I grow up so I can care for sick people. 

I want to be an astronaut when I grow up so I can travel around the space. 

I want to be a teacher when I grow up so I can help children learn and play. 
I want to be a scientist when I grow up so I can discover ways cure diseases. 
I want to be a police officer when I grow up so I can protect people from dangers. 
I want to be a cook when I grow up so I can make delicious meals.
What do you want to be when you grow up?
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The Fox and the Crow
One day a crow stole a piece of cheese and sat on a branch of a tree to eat it in peace. At that moment a clever fox was passing by. Sniff! Sniff! “What is that I smell?” he said. He stopped under the tree and saw the crow. “Mmm. I’d like to have a bite of that cheese,” he thought.

      The fox looked up at the crow and said, “You are a fine crow! What lovely shiny feathers you have! You are the King of the Birds!” When the crow heard the praise of the fox, he became proud and happy. The crow flapped his wings triumphantly.

       And the fox went on, “You must have the most wonderful singing voice. King of the birds, let me hear a sweet song.” The crow opened his beak and began to sing, “Cra! Cra! Cra!” Then the piece of cheese fell through the air. At once the fox ran to it and ate it up.

        Then the fox said to the crow, “Silly crow. That was the worst voice I’ve ever heard, but most of all, you’re the most stupid bird I’ve ever met! And thanks for the cheese.” And he ran off into the woods. 
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The Three Bears
     Once upon a time there were Three Bears. Papa Bear, Mama Bear, and Baby Bear. One day Mama Bear made hot soup for breakfast. She poured it into three different bowls- a big bowl, a medium bowl, and a small bowl. But the soup was too hot. So they walked out into the wood while the soup was cooling. 

      And while they were walking, a little girl named Goldilocks came to the house. She knocked on the door, but there was no answer. So Goldilocks opened the door and went in. She saw the three bowls of soup on the table. “I’m so hungry,” she said. So she tasted the soup in the big bowl, “This soup is too hot,” she said. And then she tasted the soup in the medium bowl. “This soup is too cold,” she said. And then she tasted the soup in the small bowl. “This soup is just right,” she said. She liked it so much that she ate it all.

       Then Goldilocks saw the three chairs. First she sat on the chair of Papa Bear, “This chair is too tall,” she said. And then she sat on the chair of Mama Bear, “This chair is too wide,” she said. And then she sat on the chair of Baby Bear, “This chair is just right,” she said. But the little chair broke and she crashed to the floor.

        Goldilocks was so tired that she went upstairs to the bedroom. She found three beds. First she lay down on the big bed. “This bed is too hard,” she said. And then she lay down on the medium bed. “This bed is too soft,” she said. And then she lay down on the small bed. “This bed is just right,” she said. So she lay there till she fell fast asleep.

         Soon the Three bears came home. “Someone has been eating my soup!” said Papa Bear. “Someone has been eating my soup too!” said Mama Bear. “Someone has been eating my soup too! And has eaten it all!” said Baby Bear.

         The Three Bear looked around the house and saw their chairs. “Someone has been sitting on my chair!” said Papa Bear. “Someone has been sitting on my chair too!” said Mama Bear. “Someone has been sitting on my chair and it’s broken!” said Baby Bear.

         Then the Three bears went upstairs to their bedroom. “Someone has been sleeping in my bed!” said Papa Bear. “Someone has been sleeping in my bed too!” said Mama Bear. “Someone has been sleeping in my bed! And she is still sleeping!” cried Baby Bear.

         Goldilocks woke up and saw the Three Bears looking down at her. She jumped up and ran out of the house as fast as she could. Since then she never walked into a stranger’s house again.
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The Three Billy Goats Gruff
      Once upon a time there were three billy goats. Their names were all Gruff. The three billy goats Gruff were very hungry. They wanted to eat the green grass across the river. But an ugly monster lived under the bridge. So they were afraid to cross the bridge. “I’ll try to cross the bridge,” said the first billy goat Gruff. Trip! Trap! Trip! Trap! He started to cross the bridge. Then suddenly the monster jumped up the bridge. “Who’s crossing my bridge?” he roared. “I’m the first billy goat Gruff,” said the goat.

       “I’m going to eat you up!” said the monster. “Don’t eat me. Wait until the second goat comes along. He’s bigger than I am,” said the goat. So the monster let him go. And the first billy goat Gruff crossed the bridge.

       Then the second billy goat Gruff started to cross the bridge. Trip! Trap! Trip! Trap! When he was halfway down the bridge, the monster jumped up the bridge again,“ Who’s crossing my bridge?” he roared. “I’m the second billy goat Gruff,” said the goat. “I’m going to eat you up!” said the monster. “Don’t eat me. Wait until the third goat comes along. He’s much bigger than I am,” said the goat. So the monster let him go. And the second billy goat Gruff crossed the bridge.

       Finally the biggest third billy goat Gruff started to cross the bridge. Trip! Trap! Trip! Trap! Suddenly the monster jumped up the bridge again,“ Who’s crossing my bridge?” he roared. “I’m the third billy goat Gruff,” said the goat. “I’m going to eat you up!” said the monster. “No, no, you’re not,” said the third billy goat Gruff. And he ran over the monster. Splash! The monster fell into the deep river. Then the biggest billy goat Gruff safely crossed the bridge.

       Now all the three billy goats Gruff could happily eat the green grass together.
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Baking Bread
      One day, Mother Bear wanted to make some bread. But there was no flour in the cupboard! “Who will get some flour for me?” Asked Mother Bear. “Not I,” said the fox. “Not I,” said the rabbit. “Not I,” said the mouse. “Then I will do it myself,” said Mother Bear. So she went to the store and bought a bag of flour. 

       She mixed together flour ,yeast and water. “Who will help me make the dough? Asked Mother bear. “Not I,” said the fox. “Not I,” said the rabbit. “Not I,” said the mouse. “Then I will do it myself,” said Mother Bear. And she did. She made the bread all by herself. Then Mother Bear asked, “Who will help me bake the bread ?” “Not I,” said the fox. “Not I,” said the rabbit. “Not I,” said the mouse. “Then I will do it myself,” said Mother Bear. She put the pan into the oven. Then she waited. And she waited. After some time, she took the bread out of the oven. “It smells so good,” said Mother Bear.

       Sniff! Sniff! The fox, the rabbit, and the mouse smelled the bread. “We want to eat the bread,” they said. But Mother Bear ate it all by herself!
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The three pigs
Once there were three little pigs. The first little pig, the second little pig, and the third little pig. One day they decided to make their own houses. 

“I’ll build a straw house. I want to make it quick,” said the first little pig. So he began to build a house out of straw. 

“I’ll build a wooden house. I want to make it quick, too,” said the second little pig. So he began to build a house out of sticks. 

“I’ll build a brick house. It’ll take some time, but I want to make it strong,” said the third little pig. So he began to build a house out of bricks. 

In the woods there lived a big bad wolf. He was hungry, so he came to the first little pig’s house. 

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in,” said the wolf. 

“No, I won’t” said the first little pig. 

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll huff and then I‘ll blow your house down,” said the wolf. And he did, the house of straw fell down. The first little pig ran to the second little pig’s house. Then the wolf came to the second little pig’s house. 

“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in,” said the wolf.

“No, we won’t,” said the two little pigs. 

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll huff and then I‘ll blow your house down,” said the wolf. And he did, the house of sticks also fell down. The two little pigs ran to the third little pig’s house. Finally the wolf came to the brick house. 

“Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in,” said the wolf.

“No, no, you can never come in,” said the third little pig. 

The wolf puffed and he huffed but he couldn’t blow the house down. So he decided to climb down the chimney and get into the house. But the third little pig was smart. He boiled the big pot of water in the fireplace. Then the wolf fell into the hot water!! He yelled and ran away. 

Now the three little pigs lived happily together in the brick house. 
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The mouse and the lion
Once upon a time when a big lion was sleeping, a little mouse woke him up. The angry lion caught the mouse in his big paw. “I’ll eat you up” he roared. 

“Don’t eat me!” cried the mouse. “If you let me go, I’ll give my help some day.” Then the lion laughed, “Well, well….how can a little mouse like you help me?” 

But he let the little mouse go. 

Some days later, the lion fell into a trap, he tried to get out of it, but he couldn’t. Suddenly he heard a small voice. “Do you need help?” The lion looked around. “Oh, it’s you! I’m afraid there’s nothing you can do for me…”

But the mouse began to gnaw the ropes with his strong teeth. After some time, the lion could get out the net. He was free. 

The lion was so happy and thanked the mouse again and again. “You see,” said the mouse. “Though I’m a little mouse, I can be a big help.”
