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Harry said to Nat,

“Where is your new football, Nat?”

“Here it is,” said Nat:
“We can play with it

at school today.”






Harry looked at Nat’s football.

“It is a good football,” said Harry.
“We will play with it

at school today.

You can kick your new footbadll

infto the goal.”






The boys ran into school.

“Oh no!” said Nat.
“My football is in +h%§§cdf!

Mum is going hen*i@wl’rh it.”
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said Harry.
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