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“Come and play
with my cars, Harry,”

said Nat.

“You can play

with my new green. car.
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I will have the red car.”
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“This green car can go fast!”
said Harry.

“Look at it going up this hill.
I like this green car, Nat.

Can I have it, please?”

“No,” said Nat. “It’s my best car.
But you can play with it today.”
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Nat and Harry made the cars

go faster and faster.

Then Harry said,
“Here comes Mum.

I have to go home now.”
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Harry looked at the little green car.

And he put it in his pocket.
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