


Tiffy liked eating apples.

Erin got a big red apple
from the basket.

“Here you are, Tiffy,”
she said.

“You can have this apple.”







Crunch, crunch, crunch,

went Tiffy!

Tiffy looked in the basket.

“I'm sorry, Tiffy,” laughed Erin. l

“The apples have dall gone.
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We will go for a ride, now.






Tiffy did not want to go.

“You can’t stay here

all day, Tiffy,” said Erin.

But Tiffy did not go!






