
Short Story!
Please read and write the story on a paper, fill the blank spaces with the right words 
from the list. All words have to fit! You can find the complete story at the end of this booklet.

List of words: chance, different, family, glass, growing, including, jump, observing, 
picture, quickly, socks, second, series, slowly, small, summer, thought, towards.

The Deer looking through the Window

By Beatriz Ferrari

The first time grandma saw the deer, she was sewing a pair of socks in the living 
room. The light from a hot ___ day made everything bright and she enjoyed giving 
life back to those old ___. But what caught her attention weren’t the big holes on the 
fabric. In a split of a ___, her eyes noticed something moving across the porch. The 
window showed most of the garden. Grandma was used to seeing birds, raccoons, 
even rabbits come by. Basically, ___ creatures. This time it was ___.                                     
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She put the socks and the needle on the table, and stood up, ___. While walking ___ 
the window, she smiled with curiosity. 
Grandma looked to the right, looked to the left. Nothing seemed different, and 
nothing was moving. “Mmmm... I am pretty sure I saw something” she said and went 
back to the socks. “Oh well” she ___.
A few minutes went by, and when she had finished patching the second sock, a flash 
of movement made her ___ up from the couch. Grandma walked ____ this time, but 
she didn’t really need to. It was impossible to miss the beautiful deer standing next to 
the window. The animal was looking through the ___! 
Grandma stopped. She didn’t want to scare the deer, who seemed to be ___ the living 
room and everything inside, ___ grandma. She could see his eyes and his antlers. It 
had been years since she had the ____ to encounter a deer. It reminded her when she 
was ___ up on a ranch in the sierras. She used to sew jackets and even leather pants 
for riding horses. Now, she loved to sew socks. She was happy, living with her ___. 
That day was the first day of a long ___ of visits by her new friend. The deer made her 
smile, and ate the apples from the tree on the garden. And time went by, among socks 
and apples. Grandma even had a ___ taken of the deer watching her, watching him. 
Dear grandma and the dear deer.                                                                                                           
                                                                            

The End                                                                                                                                              
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Short Story!
Please read and write the story on a paper, fill the blank spaces with the right words 
from the list. All words have to fit! You can find the complete story at the end of this booklet.

List of words: box, brought, busy, clothing, complained, compliments, declared, 
doubt, floor, followed, head, laughed, looked, perfect, realized, sleeves, stripes

The Day my Dog Dressed for Halloween

By Beatriz Ferrari

My brother said he wanted to buy a costume for Yoyo. But Yoyo didn’t like any type 
of ___ on him. He never did. Once we grabbed an old coat and tried to fit his front 
legs through the ___, however Yoyo kept refusing the idea, until we got tired and left 
him and the coat alone. The coat was warm, so Yoyo just laid over it and took a nap. 
Good Yoyo. 
So one day before Halloween, my brother came home with a box. “I got it! I got it!” 
he said. “What is it?” dad asked. 
“Look, I found the ___ costume for Yoyo!” my brother replied.
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He opened the ___ and there it was. Yoyo was going to be a tiger. At least that’s what 
the t-shirt with yellow and black ___ said, with big letters, so there would be no ___ 
about it. No zebra. Just a tiger. 
Mom looked at the t-shirt. “I think it’s too big for Yoyo” she told us. She took the 
costume and got closer to the dog, who apparently ¬¬¬___ that it was all about 
him. He sniffed the t-shirt, and the pair of plastic tiger ears still inside the box, while 
mom placed the custom near his back. “It’s too big” she ____. 
With a lot of effort, we put the tiger costume on Yoyo. Surprisingly, he didn’t ____. 
“I think he likes being a tiger!” said my brother looking at the dog with stripes. “But 
he needs a belt or something, so the shirt doesn’t hang all the way to the ___. Dad, 
you have a tie that has yellow and black stripes, don’t you?” 
Dad laughed. “Yes, I do, and it’s one of my very favorite ties. Do you want me to 
lend it to Yoyo?” dad asked my brother. 
“Yes, dad. It would be great for his costume.” Dad ___ a bit more and said: “Well, if 
he really needs it, what can I say…”
“You could say No” said mom. “I gave you that tie for your birthday!” she told dad.
Wow. Literally. Wow. Yoyo barked, wow, wow, and he seemed happy. 
“All right, all right… Yoyo can have it. You’ll wash the tie after Halloween. Go get it 
now, let’s see how it fits” mom said.
                                                                                                                    (Continued on next page)



My brother ____ the tie and placed it like a mini belt to tighten the t-shirt. 
It ___ fantastic! Yoyo even let him put the big tiger ears on his ____. It was like a 
pre-Halloween party. The dog ran around the house like a tiger on the jungle on a ___ 
day.
Next day, after school, we got Yoyo ready with his tiger costume and went out with 
mom, to walk in the neighborhood. “Trick or Treat” we said, and although we all had 
our own costumes - I was a tree, my brother was a light pole and mom was an 
astronaut – Yoyo was the one who received most of the ___. He even walked like a 
tiger. A tiny one. I bet Yoyo still remembers the day he became a tiger. In the years 
that ____, the t-shirt with stripes turned out to be his best and only costume, and 
dad’s tie was always there for him. Every Halloween… for a few hours. Good Yoyo, 
the tiger dog.

The End
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Complete Story:

The Deer looking through the Window

By Beatriz Ferrari

The first time grandma saw the deer, she was sewing a pair of socks in the living 
room. The light from a hot summer day made everything bright and she enjoyed 
giving life back to those old socks. But what caught her attention weren’t the big 
holes in the fabric. In a split of a second, her eyes noticed something moving across 
the porch. The window showed most of the garden. Grandma was used to seeing 
birds, raccoons, even rabbits come by. Basically, small creatures. This time it was 
different.
She put the socks and the needle on the table, and stood up, slowly. While walking 
towards the window, she smiled with curiosity. 
Grandma looked to the right, looked to the left. Nothing seemed different, and 
nothing was moving. “Mmmm... I am pretty sure I saw something” she said and 
went back to the socks. “Oh well” she thought.
A few minutes went by, and when she had finished patching the second sock, a flash 
of movement made her jump up from the couch.                       
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Grandma walked quickly this time, but she didn’t really need to. It was impossible to 
miss the beautiful deer standing next to the window. The animal was looking through 
the glass! 
Grandma stopped. She didn’t want to scare the deer, who seemed to be observing the 
living room and everything inside, including grandma. She could see his eyes and his 
antlers. It had been years since she had the chance to encounter a deer. 
It reminded her when she was growing up on a ranch in the sierras. She used to sew 
jackets and even leather pants for riding horses. Now, she loved to sew socks. She was 
happy, living with her family. That day was the first day of a long series of visits by her 
new friend. The deer made her smile, and ate the apples from the tree on the garden. 
And time went by, among socks and apples. Grandma even had a picture taken of the 
deer watching her, watching him. Dear grandma and the dear deer.

The End
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Complete Story

The Day my Dog Dressed for Halloween

By Beatriz Ferrari

My brother said he wanted to buy a costume for our dog Yoyo. But Yoyo didn’t like 
any type of clothing on him. He never did. Once we grabbed an old coat and tried to 
fit his front legs through the sleeves, however Yoyo kept refusing the idea, until we 
got tired and left him and the coat alone. The coat was warm, so Yoyo just laid over it 
and took a nap. Good Yoyo. 
So one day before Halloween, my brother came home with a box. “I got it! I got it!” 
he said. 
“What is it?” dad asked. 
“Look, I found the perfect costume for Yoyo!” my brother replied. He opened the box 
and there it was. Yoyo was going to be a tiger. At least that’s what the t-shirt with 
yellow and black stripes said, with big letters, so there would be no doubt about it. 
No zebra. Just a tiger. 
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Mom looked at the t-shirt. “I think it’s too big for Yoyo” she told us. She took the 
costume and got closer to the dog, who apparently realized that it was all about him. 
He sniffed the t-shirt, and the pair of plastic tiger ears still inside the box, while mom 
placed the costume near his back. “It’s too big” she declared. 
With a lot of effort, we put the tiger costume on Yoyo. Surprisingly, he didn’t 
complain.
“I think he likes being a tiger!” said my brother looking at the dog with stripes. “But 
he needs a belt or something, so the shirt doesn’t hang all the way to the floor. Dad, 
you have a tie that has yellow and black stripes, don’t you?” 
Dad laughed. “Yes, I do, and it’s one of my very favorite ties. Do you want me to lend 
it to Yoyo?” dad asked my brother.
“Yes, dad. It would be great for his costume.” Dad laughed a bit more and said: “Well, 
if he really needs it, what can I say…”
“You could say No” said mom. “I gave you that tie for your birthday!” she told dad.
Wow. Literally. Wow. Yoyo barked, wow, wow, and he seemed happy. 
“All right, all right… Yoyo can have it. You’ll wash the tie after Halloween. Go get it 
now, let’s see how it fits” mom said. 
My brother brought the tie and placed it like a mini belt to tighten the t-shirt.   
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It looked fantastic! Yoyo even let him put the big tiger ears on his head. It was like 
a pre-Halloween party. The dog ran around the house like a tiger in the jungle on a 
busy day.
Next day, after school, we got Yoyo ready with his tiger costume and went out with 
mom, to walk in the neighborhood. “Trick or Treat” we said, and although we all had 
our own costumes - I was an orange tree, my brother was a light pole and mom was 
an astronaut – Yoyo was the one who received most of the compliments. He even 
walked like a tiger. A tiny one. I bet Yoyo still remembers the day he became a tiger. 
In the years that followed, the t-shirt with stripes turned out to be his best and only 
costume, and dad’s tie was always there for him. Every Halloween… for a few hours. 
Good Yoyo. The tiger dog.

The End
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