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Katie said,

“Mum, my throat is sore.”

“Come here, Katie,” said Mum.

“I will look at your throat.”
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Mum said,
“Yes, Katie.
Your throat is very red.

We will go and see the doctor.”






Mum and Katie and Joe

went to see the doctor.
“Come here, please, Katie,”
said the doctor.

“I will look at your throat.”

“Mmm-mmm,” said Katie.





