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“Look, Dad!” shouted Jack.
“I can hit the ball
up into the sky.”

“Good hit, Jack!” said Dad.






“T can hit the ball,”
said Billy.

“No, Billy,” said Jack.

“You are too little.”






Dad said, “Here, Billy!
You can kick this big ball

to me.

¥

You are good at kicking.’

“No,” said Billy.
“I can hit the little ball
like Jack.”





