Lesson #5: ol o fol ﬁ

The Right Chalce

In Febmcry. Boyd and James had o chocs o moks, Ther
mather soid they couwed get o new ped, but they hod o ogres
@n which pat ks gat, A the bows entered the pet vors, Sheir
Frathar'y veies rang in Pl e TBoy, you nesd lo pek o
et al b cute, susel, ond prited

Trs oy locked of o e shoices of Dat. Boyd 1w @
el Eithen. ~This Bittan & cute,” weid Boye, Jomes pointed to o
sEunky pupEy. “This puppy keoks vaeset,” saic Joere,

Crashi just than, ihe oy heord o big neie. They lurned 1o
e o i of cog toyy e on B oo, B in he maddle of
i s ween @ Sy pelow bird, The B mant hoee gotben fres
e it g cnd S inle the Bin,

Wi I pailow B we th oy, the jained them ane
el i Beryved's haanch, ) Shink wa hesve our raw gl Boyed sesid,
“YE, he B cute, swme, and spinited,” soid James. “And the
PP M Shec fof il




