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“Grandad,” said Max.

“I can’t see the words in my book.”

“I will take you to see the eye doctor,”

said Grandad.






The eye doctor

looked into Max’s eyes.

“I will have some glasses
made for you,” she said.

“They will be ready next week.”






The next week,

Max went to get his new glasses.
He put them on.

“I can read my book, now,”

he said.

“You can take your glasses to school

in this little case,” smiled Grandad.





