2.4.1-Day 4
Someone made that apple pie on the table.
The bridle might be somewhere in the stable.

Did you see my friend cry when he took a tumble?

We will fly kites high in the sky when we go to the country.

My beautiful purple bike is so nice to ride.

I did not like the sight of a bee right there in the front yard.
2.4.1-Day 5

The baby slept in a simple little cradle.
I was able to pick the apple from the tree.

Mom will sprinkle pepper on top of my noodle dish.

I like to snuggle and giggle with Mom and Dad.

