Story by Annette Smith
Illustrations by Xiangyi Mo
and Jingwen Wang




S

Mum, Dad and Jonathan
were shopping at the market.

“I’ll get some oranges

for Grandad,” said Mum.
“He i1sn’t feeling very well.
He has had a bad cold.”



“I could buy him something

to cheer him up,” said Jonathan.
“I have got my pocket money here
with me.”

.\\ :



When Mum had bought the oranges
and some vegetables,

they had a look around -
the other stalls.
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“Toffee apples!” said Jonathan.

“Grandad loves toffee apples. - 3
I’ll get one for him!” é;ﬁrﬂ
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Jonathan bought
a big red toffee apple.

“Mm-mm,” he said.
“It smells good.
I’'ll just give 1t a little lick.”

Jonathan gave the toffee apple !
a lick, and then he took : i [
a bite out of it.
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“I can’t give it to Grandad now,’
he said.
“I’ll have to eat it.”






