
Name












Vocabulary

“Stevie”

	Word Bank

	bother

breadbox

greedy

mickies
	soggy

spoiled

stoop

stuff


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.

Once there was a little boy named Ralph. Now, Ralph was one of the most _________
 (adj) children in the world – his mom used to give him everything he wanted, no questions asked. She treated him like a baby, and he was eight years old! It wouldn’t have been so bad except that Ralph was also very ____________________(adj) – he wanted everything in the world and he wanted it NOW. No, he wanted it sooner than that. He used to fall on the ground, kick his feet and howl until he got his way!

One day, Ralph was sitting out in front of his house, on the_______________________(noun), 

just watching the world go by. He thought about trying to annoy his big brother, but he knew that his brother would tell on him. “Who can I ____________________(verb) today?” wondered Ralph. “I pestered my neighbor, Iggy, last week, and there aren’t any other kids around.” 

As Ralph sat what he could do, an idea slowly began to form in his mind. There were two things Ralph loved to do more than anything else: he liked to eat and he loved to collect things. He collected junk, mostly. Lots and lots of junk, all kinds of things – he didn’t even know what most of them were. He father used to ask him, nearly every day, “Son, what are you going to do with all this _________________(noun)? You’ve got to get it out of the house!” 

As he sat, Ralph had an idea. He would take his collection to a swap meet, sell it and buy enough junk food for a year! But then he’d have to work. That was the flaw in the plan. He sighed again and went into the kitchen. He reached into the ​_________________________ (noun), to get some bread to toast for a snack, but his hand closed around a wet, _____________________ (adj) mess. “Ick!” cried Ralph. “Someone spilled water all over the bread!” But instead of cleaning up the mess, he dried off his hand and reached into the refrigerator. “I’ll roast some ____________________(noun), for a snack instead,” he said hungrily. “They’d taste real good now with a little butter and sour cream.”
Answer key









Vocabulary

“Stevie”

	Word Bank

	bother

breadbox

greedy

mickies
	soggy

spoiled

stoop

stuff


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.

Once there was a little boy named Ralph. Now, Ralph was one of the most ____spoiled
 (adj) children in the world – his mom used to give him everything he wanted, no questions asked. She treated him like a baby, and he was eight years old! It wouldn’t have been so bad except that Ralph was also very ________greedy_____(adj) – he wanted everything in the world and he wanted it NOW. No, he wanted it sooner than that. He used to fall on the ground, kick his feet and howl until he got his way!

One day, Ralph was sitting out in front of his house, on the________stoop______(noun), 

just watching the world go by. He thought about trying to annoy his big brother, but he knew that his brother would tell on him. “Who can I _____bother_____(verb) today?” wondered Ralph. “I pestered my neighbor, Iggy, last week, and there aren’t any other kids around.” 

As Ralph sat what he could do, an idea slowly began to form in his mind. There were two things Ralph loved to do more than anything else: he liked to eat and he loved to collect things. He collected junk, mostly. Lots and lots of junk, all kinds of things – he didn’t even know what most of them were. He father used to ask him, nearly every day, “Son, what are you going to do with all this __stuff____(noun)? You’ve got to get it out of the house!” 

As he sat, Ralph had an idea. He would take his collection to a swap meet, sell it and buy enough junk food for a year! But then he’d have to work. That was the flaw in the plan. He sighed again and went into the kitchen. He reached into the _________breadbox______ (noun), to get some bread to toast for a snack, but his hand closed around a wet, ______soggy_______ (adj) mess. “Ick!” cried Ralph. “Someone spilled water all over the bread!” But instead of cleaning up the mess, he dried off his hand and reached into the refrigerator. “I’ll roast some _______mickies___(noun), for a snack instead,” he said hungrily. “They’d taste real good now with a little butter and sour cream.”
Name





Vocabulary

“Priscilla, Meet Felicity”

	Word Bank

	nudged

coaxed

selfish
	ordinary

canopy

stern

enemy


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.


It was summertime, and the sun beat down on the grassy field as I sat on a bench in the cool shade under the ​​




(noun) that protected the team from the sun. Baseball! I couldn’t get enough of it! I thought about it every waking minute of my vacation. Who would we play next? Could we keep up our winning streak until the playoffs? My best friend Dave sat next to me. He enjoyed the game almost as much as I did, though he hadn’t wanted to join the team at first. I had 





(verb) him to get him to join. “Come on,” I remembered telling him. “You’d be such a great catcher – I know you’d help us win!” Dave wasn’t so sure. He worried about it for a week before he told me he was afraid he’d mess up big time during a big play. I knew he was a terrific catcher, though, and after he joined, he learned the game quickly and became one of our best players. I felt his elbow in my ribs as he gently 



(verb) me. “Hey, look at number 10,” he said, pointing to one of the kids on the visiting team warming up on the field. “Isn’t that Ron, from school, on the other team?” I stared at the kid in the green uniform of the Giants, our opponents. “It sure looks like him,” I said. “ I wonder what he’s doing here? I thought he was suspended from the team last week.” “Yeah,” Dave replied. “He was acting like the most 



(adj), spoiled brat I ever saw two weeks ago. Had to have his own way, had to have first pick of the snacks, the best ball, the best bat…Man! I feel sorry for the Giants. I wouldn’t wish that kid on my worst 



(noun)!” 

The coach had heard us talking and he gave us a 



(adj.) look that could have turned us into toads on the spot. “Boys,” he said, still glaring at us, “I don’t ever want to hear you talk like that about anyone, not on our team, not on any team. If you want to play baseball, you’ll remember that you have to be a good sport, and part of being a good sport is being kind and friendly to others, no matter whose team they are on, no matter if they are a regular, 




(adj.) kid, or if they’re green and have horns growing out of their heads! Understood?” “Yes, sir!” we exclaimed together.  And we did understand. Even if he were spoiled, Ron would learn to be a good friend if we treated him like one. And from that day on, that was exactly what we did. I’ve always been glad about that, too. 

Answer key




Vocabulary

“Priscilla, Meet Felicity”

	Word Bank

	nudged

coaxed

selfish
	ordinary

canopy

stern

enemy


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.


It was summertime, and the sun beat down on the grassy field as I sat on a bench in the cool shade under the ​​

canopy

(noun) that protected the team from the sun. Baseball! I couldn’t get enough of it! I thought about it every waking minute of my vacation. Who would we play next? Could we keep up our winning streak until the playoffs? My best friend Dave sat next to me. He enjoyed the game almost as much as I did, though he hadn’t wanted to join the team at first. I had 


coaxed
(verb) him to get him to join. “Come on,” I remembered telling him. “You’d be such a great catcher – I know you’d help us win!” Dave wasn’t so sure. He worried about it for a week before he told me he was afraid he’d mess up big time during a big play. I knew he was a terrific catcher, though, and after he joined, he learned the game quickly and became one of our best players. I felt his elbow in my ribs as he gently 

nudged
(verb) me. “Hey, look at number 10,” he said, pointing to one of the kids on the visiting team warming up on the field. “Isn’t that Ron, from school, on the other team?” I stared at the kid in the green uniform of the Giants, our opponents. “It sure looks like him,” I said. “ I wonder what he’s doing here? I thought he was suspended from the team last week.” “Yeah,” Dave replied. “He was acting like the most 
selfish

(adj), spoiled brat I ever saw two weeks ago. Had to have his own way, had to have first pick of the snacks, the best ball, the best bat…Man! I feel sorry for the Giants. I wouldn’t wish that kid on my worst 
enemy

(noun)!” The coach had heard us talking and he gave us a 
stern

(adj.) look that could have turned us into toads on the spot. “Boys,” he said, still glaring at us, “I don’t ever want to hear you talk like that about anyone, not on our team, not on any team. If you want to play baseball, you’ll remember that you have to be a good sport, and part of being a good sport is being kind and friendly to others, no matter whose team they are on, no matter if they are a regular, 
ordinary
(adj.) kid, or if they’re green and have horns growing out of their heads! Understood?” “Yes, sir!” we exclaimed together.  And we did understand. Even if he were spoiled, Ron would learn to be a good friend if we treated him like one. And from that day on, that was exactly what we did. I’ve always been glad about that, too.

Name 





Vocabulary    “Tree House”
	Word Bank

	magnificent

marvelous

auburn

blunt
	dangling

hinge

jiggled

shutter


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.

It was Halloween night, and ghosts and goblins roamed the streets as the wind howled through the trees. In the old, dark house, Paul jumped as he heard a door creak as it slowly swung shut, hanging on only one brass ​



(noun). His heart beating wildly, Paul raced down the stairs, only to hear a 



(noun) bang against the window as the wind shook the house. The house hadn’t been cleaned in years, and Paul ran into some spider webs 



(verb) from the old lamp over his head. He jumped back so he wouldn’t run into more spider webs hanging from the doorway.

“Wow,” thought Paul. “I never knew this old house could be so spooky!” His flashlight shone a thing shaft of light at the front door, and the wind rattled it. Suddenly, the door latch 



(verb), shaking back and forth as if someone were trying to get into the house! Paul froze and started at the door. The latch moved again, and slowly the door opened. In the doorway stood a 



(adj), beautiful dog with red-brown, almost 





(adj) fur. In its mouth, it carried a knife, but strangely, the knife was 




(adj), not sharp as you’d expect.

“Don’t just stand there staring,” the dog barked. “Let me in! Don’t you know how cold it is out there?” As he barked, the knife fell from his mouth and loudly bounced on the floor. He looked around the gloomy old house admiringly. “What a 



(adj) house you have here,” he growled softly. “Really quite outstanding, you know.”

Paul swallowed hard, thinking fast. A talking dog? On Halloween? “Trick or treat!” demanded the dog, picking up a paper bag that had somehow escaped Paul’s attention. Relieved, Paul tossed candy into the dog’s bag, then locked the door as the dog left to seek more treats.

Answer key



Vocabulary    “Tree House”
	Word Bank

	magnificent

marvelous

auburn

blunt
	dangling

hinge

jiggled

shutter


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank.

It was Halloween night, and ghosts and goblins roamed the streets as the wind howled through the trees. In the old, dark house, Paul jumped as he heard a door creak as it slowly swung shut, hanging on only one brass ​
hinge

(noun). His heart beating wildly, Paul raced down the stairs, only to hear a 

shutter
(noun) bang against the window as the wind shook the house. The house hadn’t been cleaned in years, and Paul ran into some spider webs 

dangling
(verb) from the old lamp over his head. He jumped back so he wouldn’t run into more spider webs hanging from the doorway.

“Wow,” thought Paul. “I never knew this old house could be so spooky!” His flashlight shone a thing shaft of light at the front door, and the wind rattled it. Suddenly, the door latch 

jiggled
(verb), shaking back and forth as if someone were trying to get into the house! Paul froze and started at the door. The latch moved again, and slowly the door opened. In the doorway stood a 
magnificent

(adj), beautiful dog with red-brown, almost 


auburn

(adj) fur. In its mouth, it carried a knife, but strangely, the knife was 

blunt

(adj), not sharp as you’d expect.

“Don’t just stand there staring,” the dog barked. “Let me in! Don’t you know how cold it is out there?” As he barked, the knife fell from his mouth and loudly bounced on the floor. He looked around the gloomy old house admiringly. “What a 

marvelous
(adj) house you have here,” he growled softly. “Really quite outstanding, you know.”

Paul swallowed hard, thinking fast. A talking dog? On Halloween? “Trick or treat!” demanded the dog, picking up a paper bag that had somehow escaped Paul’s attention. Relieved, Paul tossed candy into the dog’s bag, then locked the door as the dog left to seek more treats.

Name












Vocabulary “How Dog Outwitted Leopard”

	Word Bank

	commotion 

dusk

embarrassed

moaned

retraced

crouch

deceive

loped
	matchless

palings

prey

thresh

treachery

wart hog

lunge


Use all but 2 of the words above to fill in the blanks to complete the story.

That Saturday early in the morning, I awoke to the sound of pots and pans crashing downstairs, and my dog, Spot, barking as if his very life was in danger. “Spot!” I cried. “Are you all right?” The barking continued and Spot began to 



(verb) around wildly, still barking as if there were no tomorrow.
“What’s all the 




(noun)?” asked dad, sleepily. 

“I don’t know,” I replied, somewhat less sleepily. “I heard a big bang, and Spot hasn’t stopped barking. I wonder what’s going on?” 

“Well, I guess I’d better go check it out,” Dad replied. “And we have to get Spot to quiet down. What a noise he’s making!” Dad and I crept down the stairs silently to see what the problem was. By the time we got to the kitchen, Spot was quiet, almost as if he knew he’d done something wrong. He hung his head so it nearly touched the floor and his tail drooped. He looked almost 




(verb) that he had woken us up. The pots and pans had fallen from the cupboard and were scattered on the floor. “Would you look at this?” Dad said slowly, shaking his head. “What happened here?” Mom appeared in the kitchen doorway. She 




(verb) as she looked at the mess, a low groaning sound came from deep in her throat. “How will we ever clean this up?” she asked. “We are supposed to have Cindy’s birthday party here today!”


“Maybe we can take the kids to the zoo instead,” Dad suggested. “They love the zoo, and it would be a nice surprise.”


That was why, a few hours later, we found ourselves at the zoo. My sister Cindy was thrilled to have her party at the zoo. There was so much to see! We watched the leopard





(verb), legs bent, body low near the ground, as he prepared to 




(verb) at a bird that had flown into his cage by mistake, attacking it before it could fly away. Leopards usually eat larger 



(noun), such as antelope, but he caught the bird, then licked off the feathers. He looked so funny spitting the feathers out of his mouth! We saw a wolf running around and around his exhibit. He howled as he 





(verb) around the large exhibit, circling around the trees. In one of the monkey cages, a monkey paced back and forth along a perch at the back of its cage. First it walked to the left, then came up on its back legs and twisted around, then it 






(verb) its steps, going back over the same path over and over again. We felt sorry for it, but the keeper explained that it was getting exercise that way. 


The best part of the trip was the African section. The animals had wooden fences made of big pointed poles around their cages. These 




(noun), made them look just like we were in an African village. We loved looking at the 

  

(noun), an African pig that only its mother could love. It had giant teeth growing out of the top of its jaw, right through the skin! It ran excitedly around its cage, wagging its tail and digging holes in the soft ground.


We brought cake an ice cream for Cindy and her friends and we ate it in the picnic area. It turned out to be a 




(adj) birthday party, the best ever! We stayed until 




(noun) when the zoo was closing and it was getting dark. We saw the most magnificent sunset on the way home. It was the perfect end to an almost perfect day!

Answer Key


Vocabulary “How Dog Outwitted Leopard”

	Word Bank

	commotion 

dusk

embarrassed

moaned

retraced

crouch

deceive

loped
	matchless

palings

prey

thresh

treachery

wart hog

lunge


Use all but 2 of the words above to fill in the blanks to complete the story.

That Saturday early in the morning, I awoke to the sound of pots and pans crashing downstairs, and my dog, Spot, barking as if his very life was in danger. “Spot!” I cried. “Are you all right?” The barking continued and Spot began to 
thresh
(verb) around wildly, still barking as if there were no tomorrow.
“What’s all the 

commotion

(noun)?” asked dad, sleepily. 

“I don’t know,” I replied, somewhat less sleepily. “I heard a big bang, and Spot hasn’t stopped barking. I wonder what’s going on?” 

“Well, I guess I’d better go check it out,” Dad replied. “And we have to get Spot to quiet down. What a noise he’s making!” Dad and I crept down the stairs silently to see what the problem was. By the time we got to the kitchen, Spot was quiet, almost as if he knew he’d done something wrong. He hung his head so it nearly touched the floor and his tail drooped. He looked almost 
embarrassed
(verb) that he had woken us up. The pots and pans had fallen from the cupboard and were scattered on the floor. “Would you look at this?” Dad said slowly, shaking his head. “What happened here?” Mom appeared in the kitchen doorway. She 

moaned
(verb) as she looked at the mess, a low groaning sound came from deep in her throat. “How will we ever clean this up?” she asked. “We are supposed to have Cindy’s birthday party here today!”


“Maybe we can take the kids to the zoo instead,” Dad suggested. “They love the zoo, and it would be a nice surprise.”


That was why, a few hours later, we found ourselves at the zoo. My sister Cindy was thrilled to have her party at the zoo. There was so much to see! We watched the leopard


crouch
(verb), legs bent, body low near the ground, as he prepared to 


lunge


(verb) at a bird that had flown into his cage by mistake, attacking it before it could fly away. Leopards usually eat larger 
prey

(noun), such as antelope, but he caught the bird, then licked off the feathers. He looked so funny spitting the feathers out of his mouth! We saw a wolf running around and around his exhibit. He howled as he 


loped

(verb) around the large exhibit, circling around the trees. In one of the monkey cages, a monkey paced back and forth along a perch at the back of its cage. First it walked to the left, then came up on its back legs and twisted around, then it 



retraced
(verb) its steps, going back over the same path over and over again. We felt sorry for it, but the keeper explained that it was getting exercise that way. 


The best part of the trip was the African section. The animals had wooden fences made of big pointed poles around their cages. These 
palings

(noun), made them look just like we were in an African village. We loved looking at the 
wart  
hog
(noun), an African pig that only its mother could love. It had giant teeth growing out of the top of its jaw, right through the skin! It ran excitedly around its cage, wagging its tail and digging holes in the soft ground.


We brought cake an ice cream for Cindy and her friends and we ate it in the picnic area. It turned out to be a 
matchless

(adj) birthday party, the best ever! We stayed until 

dusk


(noun) when the zoo was closing and it was getting dark. We saw the most magnificent sunset on the way home. It was the perfect end to an almost perfect day!

Name












Vocabulary

“Gloria Who Might Be My Best Friend”

	Word Bank

	collection

jerked

probably

seriously
	squawked

stiff

cartwheel

mustache


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank. Use 7 of the 8 words. 


As I walked along the steep, cool mountain path, looking for interesting rocks to add to my
 



(noun), I heard a large raven fly overhead. Its black wings rustled loudly, and it 




(verb) loudly as it landed in a nearby pine tree. I jumped when I heard it! I had never heard such a loud cry from any other bird. Curious, I stopped to watch it as it preened its feathers, cleaning them so well that the sunlight made its inky black feathers look shiny. It seemed not to notice me, and I began to think it would mostly likely fly off again soon. I was sure it was 





(adverb) hungry and looking for something delicious to eat. You could have knocked me over with one of its feathers when that bird turned its head slowly, stared and me, and asked politely, thoughtfully, and 



(adverb), “Pardon me, young man, but I seem to have lost my way. Could you point the way to the circus?” I stared at the bird, too surprised to talk at first. The bird seemed to understand my confusion, and repeated its request, “The circus, I need to find the circus. They shot me out of the cannon, and I’m afraid I’m lost and I need some help to find my way back.” Why was the raven talking to me? How could a raven talk? In a flash, I remembered. The circus had come to town just last week, and I had heard about an amazing talking bird. I had wanted to go, but I didn’t have enough money for a ticket. Maybe this bird could help me get in to see it!  “I’d be glad to take you there, if you’d like to ride on my shoulder,” I replied. “It isn’t far from here.” The bird flew to my shoulder and we quickly hiked down the mountain to the circus on the edge of town. A tall man with a top hat and a bushy black 



(noun) on his lip cracked his whip as a young girl stood on two horses galloping around a ring. She jumped off as we arrived, and quickly did a 




(noun), bouncing off her hands and landing neatly on her feet. “Edgar’s back!” she shouted happily. The bird looked at her, flew to a 


(adj) pole that did not bend as he landed. He looked at us and said quietly, “Nevermore. I will not fly away again.”

Answer Key



Vocabulary

“Gloria Who Might Be My Best Friend”

	Word Bank

	collection

jerked

probably

seriously
	squawked

stiff

cartwheel

mustache


Fill in the blanks with words from the word bank. Use 7 of the 8 words. 


As I walked along the steep, cool mountain path, looking for interesting rocks to add to my
 collection
(noun), I heard a large raven fly overhead. Its black wings rustled loudly, and it 


squawked (verb) loudly as it landed in a nearby pine tree. I jumped when I heard it! I had never heard such a loud cry from any other bird. Curious, I stopped to watch it as it preened its feathers, cleaning them so well that the sunlight made its inky black feathers look shiny. It seemed not to notice me, and I began to think it would mostly likely fly off again soon. I was sure it was 

probably
(adverb) hungry and looking for something delicious to eat. You could have knocked me over with one of its feathers when that bird turned its head slowly, stared and me, and asked politely, thoughtfully, and 
seriously (adverb), “Pardon me, young man, but I seem to have lost my way. Could you point the way to the circus?” I stared at the bird, too surprised to talk at first. The bird seemed to understand my confusion, and repeated its request, “The circus, I need to find the circus. They shot me out of the cannon, and I’m afraid I’m lost and I need some help to find my way back.” Why was the raven talking to me? How could a raven talk? In a flash, I remembered. The circus had come to town just last week, and I had heard about an amazing talking bird. I had wanted to go, but I didn’t have enough money for a ticket. Maybe this bird could help me get in to see it!  “I’d be glad to take you there, if you’d like to ride on my shoulder,” I replied. “It isn’t far from here.” The bird flew to my shoulder and we quickly hiked down the mountain to the circus on the edge of town. A tall man with a top hat and a bushy black 
mustache
(noun) on his lip cracked his whip as a young girl stood on two horses galloping around a ring. She jumped off as we arrived, and quickly did a 
cartwheel (noun), bouncing off her hands and landing neatly on her feet. “Edgar’s back!” she shouted happily. The bird looked at her, flew to a stiff 
(adj) pole that did not bend as he landed. He looked at us and said quietly, “Nevermore. I will not fly away again.”
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