
TWO SHORT STORIES!

Read and place the correct words from the list in the blank spaces (   ) in the stories. 
Write the complete story with all the words! 
To check your choices: You can see the entire story at the end of this booklet.

Grandpa’s day in the kitchen
By Beatriz Ferrari

List of Words: brothers, devour, evening, ever, family, famous, favorite, flavor, flour, 
gone, good, hoped, jam, idea, pancakes, reliable, remorseful, retriever, setting, 
siblings, space, special, spotless, still, sure, tires, various, washing, weekends, year

Every Sunday morning, grandpa drove his bicycle to Pam’s home. He made breakfast 
for his three grandchildren, and stayed with them until the parents came back, after 
work, in the (   ).
“Grandpa, are we having pancakes?” Pam asked him, while he was (   ) parking his 
bike. It was an old bicycle, and the most (   ) way of (   ) grandpa had ever used.
                  
                (Continued on next page)



“Yes, Pam, we are having pancakes. I brought a blackberry (   ) I just got at the 
market. I think you and your brothers will like it!” grandpa said. He always brought 
something (   ). A big Labrador (   ) welcomed grandpa and sniffed the (   ) of the 
bike. 
They all went inside the house. The kitchen was clean. Dishes, pans and pots were 
(   )  and ready for grandpa. Pam’s (   ) had cleared the counters so grandpa could use 
all the (   ) to cook as he pleased. 
Grandpa placed the blackberry jam on the dining table, and began making his (   ) 
pancakes. He mixed eggs, (   ), milk, butter and a bit of sugar. Just like every Sunday. 
For the last (   ), he had been a blessing for his daughter’s (   ). She and her husband 
needed to work on the (   ), and the children needed their grandfather more than 
(   ). On Saturdays, aunt Elizabeth stayed all day with the (   ). Her salads were truly 
some of the (   ) meals for Pam and her brothers. On Sundays, the day had the (   ) of 
grandpa’s pancakes. 
But he didn’t do everything alone. The children helped, not only (   ) the dishes but 
also flipping the pancakes and taking care of (   ) things, such as (   ) up the table and 
making (   ) that the Lab didn’t eat all the pancakes. A few months ago, the dog had 
the brilliant (   ) to jump and get the warm breakfast from the table. All the pancakes 
were (   ).
                 (Continued on next page)



Grandpa explained to the puppy that it wasn’t something (   ). Yes, the pancakes 
were good, but they weren’t meant to be eaten like that. “We have to share, all right?” 
grandpa told the dog, who seemed to be a bit (   ). Anyway, the puppy didn’t (   ) the 
pancakes again. At least not like that time!

The memories of Sundays with grandpa and the pancakes, and Saturdays with aunt 
Elizabeth and her garbanzo salads stayed forever with Pam, her brothers and even 
the lab. They (   ) one day, they could all do the same, that is, help. With kindness and 
smiles, be there for others. 

The End

(Look for next story on next page)
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The flying visitor and the squirrels
By Beatriz Ferrari

List of  Words: away, beautiful, branches, cautiously, enough, entrance, nature, nest, 
object, pecking, perfect, persistent, powerful, protected, smart, still, stranded, unnoticed, 
unusual, wait, warm, wind, work.

The forest looked green and brown, busy and noisy. It was sunny but not too (   ). You 
know, just like a nice spring day. Suddenly, strong winds began to move some     (   ), and 
even the big trees looked as if they were pacing back and forth.
The event didn’t go (   ) to the residents, especially a family of squirrels in one of the 
tallest trees. They lived in a (   ) with a fantastic view. It was built right where three 
branches crossed paths, with a solid mix of leaves and moss, bark and grass, twigs and 
even feathers. It was well (   ) and basically, you could say, built to last. 
The squirrels had already lived through (   ) winds, and everything was all right then. 
This time, something strange approached the tree along with the (   ). It had (   ) colors, 
a square shape and a tail. It was made of paper, cardboard and glue, and it was stuck on 
a branch, right next to the squirrels’ (   ) nest. Mom squirrel looked at the flying visitor 
with no wings. She had never seen anything like it. She was so curious. 

                    (Continued on next page)



The winds stopped and left the visitor (   ), resting on a branch, while mom squirrel and 
her two babies observed it (   ). 
The squirrels weren’t the only ones interested. A chipmunk, a raccoon and a deer were 
also trying to figure out what in the world that thing was. It had a short string tied to the 
tail. The colors were bright, yellow, green and purple, shining and reflecting light. 
How long will this stay here? Can we eat it? What is it? Perhaps this type of questions was 
part of the imagination of the creatures in the forest. A crow didn’t (   ) for an
answer, and flew very close to the (   ) visitor. After landing on a branch, the crow 
began (   ) the colorful paper until he moved it a bit. This crow was a collector of things 
and had decided to get this (   ) for his own amusement. 
But he couldn’t make it (   ). One piece of cardboard was (   ) stuck between the branches, 
not even the clever crow could get it. Like a nod from (   ), the winds picked up and lifted 
the special visitor up in the air, higher and higher. The kite was flying, followed by the (   ) 
crow. 
Up they went! Far (   )! The squirrels enjoyed the view even more, while wondering about 
life in the forest and getting ready to look for more food. In the distance, the crow kept 
chasing the kite, but his speed was not (   ) to catch it. The kite was flying free under the 
sun.

The End

(See entire stories on next pages)
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COMPLETE STORY

Grandpa’s day in the kitchen
By Beatriz Ferrari

Every Sunday morning, grandpa drove his bicycle to Pam’s home. He made breakfast for 
his three grandchildren, and stayed with them until the parents came back, after work, in 
the evening.
“Grandpa, are we having pancakes?” Pam asked him, while he was still parking his bike. 
It was an old bicycle, and the most reliable way of transportation grandpa had ever used.
“Yes, Pam, we are having pancakes. I brought a blackberry jam I just got at the market. 
I think you and your brothers will like it!” grandpa said. He always brought something 
special. A big Labrador retriever welcomed grandpa and sniffed the tires of the bike. 
They all went inside the house. The kitchen was clean. Dishes, pans and pots were 
spotless and ready for grandpa. Pam’s brothers had cleared the counters so grandpa could 
use all the space to cook as he pleased. 
Grandpa placed the blackberry jam on the dining table and began making his famous 
pancakes. He mixed eggs, flour, milk, butter and a bit of sugar. Just like every Sunday. 
For the last year, he had been a blessing for his daughter’s family. 
                   (Continued on next page)



She and her husband needed to work on the weekends, and the children needed their 
grandfather more than ever.
On Saturdays, aunt Elizabeth stayed all day with the siblings. Her salads were truly some 
of the favorite meals for Pam and her brothers. On Sundays, the day had the flavor of 
grandpa’s pancakes. 
But he didn’t do everything alone. The children helped, not only washing the dishes but 
also flipping the pancakes and taking care of various things, such as setting up the table 
and making sure that the Lab didn’t eat all the pancakes. A few months ago, the dog had 
the brilliant idea to jump and get the warm breakfast from the table. All the pancakes 
were gone.
Grandpa explained to the puppy that it wasn’t something good. Yes, the pancakes were 
good, but they weren’t meant to be eaten like that. “We have to share, all right?” grandpa 
told the dog, who seemed to be a bit remorseful. Anyway, the puppy didn’t devour the 
pancakes again. At least not like that time!
The memories of Sundays with grandpa and the pancakes, and Saturdays with aunt 
Elizabeth and her garbanzo salads stayed forever with Pam, her brothers and even the 
lab. They hoped one day, they could all do the same, that is, help. With kindness and 
smiles, being there for others.

The End
(See next entire story on next page)
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COMPLETE STORY

The flying visitor and the squirrels
By Beatriz Ferrari

The forest looked green and brown, busy and noisy. It was sunny but not too warm. You 
know, just like a nice spring day. Suddenly, strong winds began to move some branches, 
and even the big trees looked as if they were pacing back and forth.
The event didn’t go unnoticed to the residents, especially a family of squirrels in one of 
the tallest trees. They lived in a nest with a fantastic view. It was built right where three 
branches crossed paths, with a solid mix of leaves and moss, bark and grass, twigs and 
even feathers. It was well protected and basically, you could say, built to last. 
The squirrels had already lived through powerful winds, and everything was all right 
then. This time, something strange approached the tree along with the wind. It had 
beautiful colors, a square shape and a tail. It was made of paper, cardboard and glue, and 
it was stuck on a branch, right next to the squirrels’ perfect nest. 
Mom squirrel looked at the flying visitor with no wings. She had never seen anything like 
it. She was so curious.
             
                       (Continued on next page)



The winds stopped and left the visitor stranded, resting on a branch, while mom squirrel 
and her two babies observed it cautiously. 
The squirrels weren’t the only ones interested. A chipmunk, a raccoon and a deer were 
also trying to figure out what in the world that thing was. It had a short string tied to the 
tail. The colors were bright, yellow, green and purple, shining and reflecting light. 
How long will this stay here? Can we eat it? What is it? Perhaps this type of questions 
was part of the imagination of the creatures in the forest. A crow didn’t wait for an 
answer, and flew very close to the unusual visitor. After landing on a branch, the crow 
began pecking the colorful paper until he moved it a bit. This crow was a collector of 
things and had decided to get this object for his own amusement. 
But he couldn’t make it work. One piece of cardboard was still stuck between the 
branches, not even the clever crow could get it. Like a nod from nature, the winds picked 
up and lifted the special visitor up in the air, higher and higher. The kite was flying, 
followed by the persistent crow. 
Up they went! Far away! The squirrels enjoyed the view even more, while wondering 
about life in the forest and getting ready to look for more food. In the distance, the crow 
kept chasing the kite, but his speed was not enough to catch it. The kite was flying free 
under the sun.

The End
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