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STORIES




“I love dancing,”
Rani said to Mum.
“I’'m the best dancer

in my class.”

“You will have to dance for us

at home,” said Mum.






At home,
Rani looked in the kitchen.

“T can’t dance for Mum and Dad

in here,” she said.






“And I can’t dance in here,”
she said.

“The big table and chairs
are all in the way.

Where can I dance?”

“Rani! Come out here!” said Dad.

“Grandma has come to see us.”






