
Activity Book 3 
Read and place the correct words from the list
in the blank spaces (___) in the story below.
Write the complete story with all the words. 
(To check your choices: you can see the entire story 
at the end of  this booklet.)

List of Words (they all have to fit the story!):

Back, be, curiosity, didn’t, doesn’t, ducks, fast, find, grabs, going, home, 
hundred, jumps, knows, lake, longer, quickly, race, smiling, swimming, 
thinking, times, threw, watch, white, wood.

“My Dog at the Lake”
By Beatriz Ferrari

My dog loves to swim. If I throw a branch to the lake, he (____) to the water and 
swims (____) to get it. Then he (____) it with his teeth and brings it (___) to me. I 
think that if I (___) the branch a (___) times, my dog would jump a hundred (___) 
to the lake to find it. When he swims, he looks like he’s (___).

I remember five years ago, when he saw the (___) for the first time and began 
swimming. He tried to race the ducks. Maybe the ducks were smiling. Those (___) 
were fun to (___). They looked at my dog with (___) and kept (___). Who knows 
what they were (___)! But they (___) look afraid. They knew my dog wouldn’t 
reach them.

These days, my dog is not a puppy anymore. The hair on his face is turning (___). 
He runs but he (___) look like a mini rocket anymore. At the lake, it takes (___) 
for him to grab the branch. He’s not as (___) as he used to (___). But I hope I get 
to throw the branches a hundred more times, and he gets to bring them all back. 
Smiling, of course.                                                                                                                   
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Read and place the correct words from the list
in the blank spaces (___) in the story below.
Write the complete story with all the words. 
(To check your choices: you can see the entire 
story at the end of  this booklet.)

List of Words:
Attention, away, danced, favorite, felt, heard, 
immediately, life, like, starting, sure, tallest, 
thought, tree, unknown, wood, worried.

“The Parrot on a Tree”
By Beatriz Ferrari

One day, a parrot showed up on top of the (___) tree in the park. The parrot was so 
green that people couldn’t see it easily, because her color looked very much (___) the 
color of the leaves. What caught their (___), was her voice. She kept saying “Hello! 
Hello! Hello!” She also said her name, or at least they (___) it was her name. Lorenza.
Pretty name! Maybe it was the name of somebody who took care of her, somebody 
important in her (___), but most likely it was her own name. If they said Lorenza, she 
looked at them (___). 
When Lorenza was happy, she (___). She moved her little feet, with rhythm. Up on the 
(___), she made long days feel better. If you saw Lorenza dance, you ___ happy too. One 
morning, the parrot decided to fly. Fly (___). Her green feathers looked as green as ever. 
“She is coming back, isn’t she?” asked a girl to her mom, (___).
“Of course she is, honey!” mom replied, although she wasn’t really (___).
That evening, all eyes were on Lorenza’s tree. It was (___) to get dark. The parrot’s 
whereabouts were still (___). Suddenly, the sound of flapping wings was (___) all over 
the park. “Hello! Hello! Hello!” Her voice sounded like music. Lorenza landed on her 
(___) branch. But she wasn’t alone. She had brought a friend with green and yellow 
feathers. 
Next day, there was a big party. The two parrots stayed on the tree, celebrating and 
dancing too. It was a Welcome Back party. Lorenza didn’t fly away again for more than 
a few minutes at a time. The park was her home, and her tree was known as “Lorenza’s 
Tree Forever.” That’s what a little (___) plaque said, carefully placed next to the dear tree, 
where the dear parrot had lived for so many years. Sharing joy, every day. 
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Read and place the correct words from the list, in the blank spaces (___) in the 
story below. Write the complete story with all the words. (To check your choic-
es: You can see the entire story at the end of this booklet.)

List of Words: 
Are, as, began, bring, can, coats, excuse, fast, graciously, hats, likes, paw, 
replied, roof, sisters, towards, windy.

“Five sisters and a cat on a windy day”
By Beatriz Ferrari

They walked up early. “Let’s go for a walk after breakfast” said the oldest of five sisters. 
Grandma said all right and they took off.  It was sunny, so all of them put hats on. It was 
cold, so they grabbed their (___). But it wasn’t windy. At least, not (___).
After walking and talking for one block, the wind surprised them, and their five (___) 
flew away and went far, far, far. So, the five sisters (___) chasing their hats, while the wind 
seemed to chase them. The girls seemed to run faster, now that the strong winds went in 
their same direction. That is, (___) the flying hats. 
But where did the hats go? It seemed as if the wind had made the hats turn the corner. 
“(___) me, have you seen five hats flying?” asked the youngest sister to a lady standing on 
the corner. “Oh yes!” the lady (___). “I saw the hats going over that roof ” she said, 
pointing to the top of a store.  
“I see my hat! I see it! There is cat playing with it!” said the middle sister. She was right. 
A yellow cat was moving the hat with his (___), observing closely the paper flowers on it. 
“(___) me my hat, please, dear cat, do it!” she told the feline on the roof.
“But where (___) the other four hats?” asked another sister. Just then, the wind brought 
the four hats back. “How strange but delightful!” she exclaimed.
“Wait! The cat still has my hat!” the middle sister said. “I think he really (___) it.”
“I know that cat. What he really, really likes are sardines. I’ll bring you a can of sardines 
and you can trade your hat for the fish!” the lady said. Before she could hear each of the 
sisters say “thank you,” she had left. She came back just as (___), with the opened (___). 
The cat saw it and prepared to come down from the (___). “Don’t forget my hat!” said the 
middle sister. And he didn’t. The cat who loved sardines more than he loved hats jumped 
(___). He brought the precious hat down, a bit dirty and with a missing paper flower. “I 
got my dear hat back! Thank you, dear cat!” the middle sister said. But the cat was too 
busy to listen to her. He had already eaten almost all the sardines. It had been a good and 
windy day.
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“My Dog at the Lake”
By Beatriz Ferrari

My dog loves to swim. If I throw a branch to the lake, he 
jumps to the water and swims quickly to get it. Then he 
grabs it with his teeth and brings it back to me. I think 
that if I threw the branch a hundred times, my dog would 
jump a hundred times to the lake to find it. When he 
swims, he looks like he’s smiling.
I remember five years ago, when he saw the lake for the 
first time and began swimming. He tried to race the 
ducks. Maybe the ducks were smiling. Those ducks were 
fun to watch. They looked at my dog with curiosity and 
kept swimming. Who knows what they were thinking! 
But they didn’t look afraid. They knew my dog wouldn’t 
reach them.
These days, my dog is not a puppy anymore. The hair on 
his face is turning white. He runs but he doesn’t look like 
a mini rocket anymore. At the lake, it takes longer for him 
to grab the branch. He’s not as fast as he used to be. But I 
hope I get to throw the branches a hundred more times, 
and he gets to bring them all back. Smiling, of course. He 
knows I’ll be there, waiting for him to go home together.
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“The Parrot on a Tree”
By Beatriz Ferrari

One day, a parrot showed up on top of the tallest tree in the park. The 
parrot was so green that people couldn’t see it easily, because her color 
looked very much like the color of the leaves. What caught their 
attention, was her voice. She kept saying “Hello! Hello! Hello!” She also 
said her name, or at least they thought it was her name. Lorenza. Pretty 
name! Maybe it was the name of somebody who took care of her, 
somebody important in her life, but most likely it was her own name. 
If they said Lorenza, she looked at them immediately. 
When Lorenza was happy, she danced. She moved her little feet, with 
rhythm. Up on the tree, she made long days feel better. If you saw 
Lorenza dance, you felt happy too. One morning, the parrot decided to 
fly. Fly away. Her green feathers looked as green as ever. “She is coming 
back, isn’t she?” asked a girl to her mom, worried.
“Of course she is, honey!” mom replied, although she wasn’t really sure.
That evening, all eyes were on Lorenza’s tree. It was starting to get dark. 
The parrot’s whereabouts were still unknown. Suddenly, the sound of 
flapping wings was heard all over the park. “Hello! Hello! Hello!” Her 
voice sounded like music. Lorenza landed on her favorite branch. But she 
wasn’t alone. She had brought a friend with green and yellow feathers. 
Next day, there was a big party. The two parrots stayed on the tree, 
celebrating and dancing too. It was a Welcome Back party. Lorenza didn’t 
fly away again for more than a few minutes at a time. The park was her 
home, and her tree was known as “Lorenza’s Tree Forever.” That’s what a 
little wood plaque said, carefully placed next to the dear tree, where the 
dear parrot had lived for so many years. Sharing joy, every day. 
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“Five sisters and a cat on a windy day”
By Beatriz Ferrari

They walked up early. “Let’s go for a walk after breakfast” said the oldest of five 
sisters. Grandma said all right and they took off.  It was sunny, so all of them put 
hats on. It was cold, so they grabbed their coats. But it wasn’t windy. At least, not 
yet.
After walking and talking for one block, the wind surprised them, and their five 
hats flew away and went far, far, far. So the five sisters began chasing their hats, 
while the wind seemed to chase them. The girls seemed to run faster, now that the 
strong winds went in their same direction. That is, towards the flying hats. 
But where did the hats go? It seemed as if the wind had made the hats turn the 
corner. “Excuse me, have you seen five hats flying?” asked the youngest sister to a 
lady standing on the corner. “Oh yes!” the lady replied. “I saw the hats going over 
that roof ” she said, pointing to the top of a store.  
“I see my hat! I see it! There is cat playing with it!” said the middle sister. She was 
right. A yellow cat was moving the hat with his paw, observing closely the paper 
flowers on it. “Bring me my hat, please, dear cat, do it!” she told the feline on the 
roof.
“But where are the other four hats?” asked another sister. Just then, the wind 
brought the four hats back. “How strange but delightful!” she exclaimed.
“Wait! The cat still has my hat!” the middle sister said. “I think he really likes it.”
“I know that cat. What he really, really likes are sardines. I’ll bring you a can of 
sardines and you can trade your hat for the fish!” the lady said. Before she could 
hear each of the sisters say “thank you,” she had left. She came back just as fast, 
with the opened can. The cat saw it and prepared to come down from the roof. 
“Don’t forget my hat!” said the middle sister. And he didn’t. The cat who loved 
sardines more than he loved hats jumped graciously. He brought the precious hat 
down, a bit dirty and with a missing paper flower. “I got my dear hat back! Thank 
you, dear cat!” the middle sister said. But the cat was too busy to listen to her. He 
had already eaten almost all the sardines. It had been a windy and good day.
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