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NOTES TO TEACHERS
Thank you so much for purchasing and downloading these 
differentiated readings.  These were created to support 
teachers who have students at a variety of levels in their 
classroom.  

To differentiate between the different levels the sentence 
structure and word choice increase or decrease to meet the 
needs of each reading level.  See the chart on the next page 
to identify the reading band for each text.  

These texts can be used for a variety of purposes.  
• Used for guided reading time with the teacher.  The teacher 

plans the lesson once and then can use the same story 
written at multiple levels.  This allows you to teach once and 
then implement with most of the students in your classroom.   

• Used for independent reading.  Students can read the 
version of the text that best matches their independent 
reading level then complete whatever activity the teachers 
chooses to meet each classroom learning goals.   

• Partner reading to a whole class discussion.  Since the stories 
are the same between the versions.  You can have partners 
with the same level read it together then discuss this as a 
whole group.  

Specific lesson plans are not included in this resource to allow 
teachers to integrate into their own plans as needed.  	

However these readings form the guided reading component of 
my Ignited Literacy series.  Within that program there are lesson 
that correspond with each reading along with all of your other 
activities that may be needed to support your language arts 

program.  
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Reading Conversion Chart

IL 
Level AGE Grad

e DRA F&P Lexile

AA 
2.3-4.0 8-9** 2-3 24-30 L-M 400-550

A 
3.0-4.0 8-9 3-4 30-44 N-Q 550-770

B 
4.0-5.5 8-9 4-5 40-50 Q-T 770-850

* There is some overlap in the levels due to the topic of the text and needed complexity of academic 
vocabulary 

* Age range also reflects the maturity level of the student.

For each reading provided there are three versions.  
The three versions represent three different levels.  
Each text is colour coded and the specific label is 

identified by both colour and letter

Level 
AA

This level is designed for students reading 
below the grade 3 reading level. 

Level 
A

This level is for students that are in grades 3 
and 4.  The reading use simpler sentences and 
less complex words. 

Level 
B

This level is for students that are reading at a 
grade 4-5 grade level.  These passages have a 
both simple and complex sentence structure 
with vocabulary words appropriate for 
students at this level. 
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How To:
How to structure your guided reading groups

1
Assess students reading level using a standardized reading assessment 
such as DRA or CASI.  You can also informally assess the students reading 
level by having them read one of the three sample texts and based on 
their fluency, decoding and comprehension skills.

2
Group students into guided reading groups based on their reading levels.  
You should aim to have four to five groups with 5-6 students per guided 
reading group.  

3

Create a schedule in your language arts class which groups you will meet 
with on what days.  Schedule yourself time each day to meet with at least 
one guided reading group. You also may want to give students the guided 
reading text prior to the guided reading time so they have a chance to 
pre-read it.  This may save time with your group if you need to spend more 
time focusing on comprehension. 

4

Preview the Text - Teacher Planning	
Read the text prior to the week beginning.  Based on your current focus or 
learning goal in writing or reading determine which comprehension and 
meaning strategies you want to focus on for this text.  Highlight your text 
and make notes in your blank lesson plan template. Determine questions 
that assess literal and critical thinking questions.  (see chart on next page)

5
Getting Started - Activating Knowledge/Make Predictions	
Introduce the text and ask students to read the first paragraph to 
themselves in a whisper voice.  Once they are done reading ask them to 
make a prediction about what they think the rest of the story will be about. 

6
Reading Check Ins - Listen to Reading	
Ask the students to continue to read the text in a whisper voice.  Lean into 
one student and signal to them that you want them to read slightly louder 
than a whisper voice.  Record your observations of their reading skills 
(fluency, decoding) on the recording page. 

7
After Reading - Comprehension	
Ask student to identify their understanding of the text. Use the learning 
goals and the questions that you preplanned to ask students.   
Eg. Main Idea: Who is the main character, what is the problem, what is this 
story mostly about. 

8 Assessment	
Make notes on each student in relation to their reading behaviour.  
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Questioning Stems
LEVEL COMPREHENSION 

STRATEGIES QUESTION STEMS

Remember	
recall of facts 

and details

• name 
• list 
• definitions 
• order 
• retell

• Who is _____? 
• Where does the story take place? 
• Why did _______? 
• List the _____ in order 
• How did ____ happen? 
• Who said _____? 
• Define the word _____?

Understand	
explain ideas 
and concepts

• main idea 
• classifying 
• comparing 
• Inferring

• Can you describe the main character? 
• What was the main idea? 
• What inference can you make 
• Can you compare ____ to _____? 
• Describe what happens before/after (text event)? 
• Can you paraphrase this paragraph? 
• What facts or ideas support/show ____?

Apply	
Focus on the 

parts and how 
they contribute 

to the whole

• Connections 
• Compare to real 

life 

• What connections can you make? 
• How would you change____? 
• How would you solve ___? 
• How could you apply what you have learned to ___? 
• Imagine this character in another story what would 

happen? 
• What questions would you ask the character/author in an 

interview?

Analyze	
Look at the 

whole text and 
draw 

conclusions

• Drawing 
conclusions 

• Identifying 
themes 

• Compare and 
contrast 

• Summarize 
• Point of View

• Which events are most important? 
• How does the _____ help you to? 
• How would this event be different if we looked at it form 

someone else’s perspective 
• If you were the character how would you have reacted to 

this event? 
• How is ____ related to _____? 
• Select the parts of the story that are the saddest/funniest

Evaluate	
make 

judgements 
based on 

criteria

• identify opinion 
• critique 
• using evidence 

and 

• How would you improve? 
• What conclusions can you draw about ___? 
• How would you rate this text and why? 
• Which character would you like to be friends with 
• Would it be better if 
• What is your opinion of

Create	
Take the 

information 
and use it in 

another 
context.

• make 
• produce 
• create 
• perform

• How could you use what you have read to create 
something new? 

• Plan a short lesson to share your knowledge with someone.  
• Could you tell this in a different way 
• What would be a better title for the story/article?
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting Started: 	
Activating 
Knowledge and 
Make Predictions

Literal 
Comprehension	
Do students 
understand main 
idea and details 
of the story

Extending 
Understanding:	
Analyze, 
Evaluate or 
create

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l l s
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting
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G u i d e d  R e a d i n g
text-based assessment tool

Guided Reading Group 1 2 3 4 5 6

Weekly Guided Reading Text ___________________________________
T a r g e t e d  S k i l l s

A - Reading for  
meaning

B - Understanding form 
and style C - Reading with fluency D - Reflecting

Purpose 
Comprehension strategy 
___________________ 
Analyzing 
Responding to texts 
Point of view

Text forms 
Text patterns 
Text features 
Style

Reading familiar words 
Reading unfamiliar 
words 
Reading fluently

Metacognition 
Interconnected skills 
Goal setting

Student: ________________    RL: ______	
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: 
__________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______	
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: 
__________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______	
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: 
__________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______	
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: 
__________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 



june Guided  
Reading Texts

A - Grade 3 to 4

B - Grade 4 to 5

AA - Grade 2-3



Week #1
The Ace Race
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RL:	3.4

34.6.1

the ace race

AA
1

The day of the Ace Race was here. Ace pilots from all over the country 
had come to fly in the race. Claudia was nervous, but also excited. She 
loved to fly her plane. This was her first race and she couldn’t wait to get 
started.  
It seemed Griffin couldn’t wait either. Claudia and Griffin had gone to 
flight school together. However, they were not friends. Both of them had 
tried to do better than the other one. Griffin had been upset when 
Claudia got the best grades in their class. He had been jealous. It didn’t 
look like he was over it now.  
He came over to her red plane and glared at her. “Claud the Fraud,” he 
said. “What are you doing here?” 
Claudia did not like the mean nickname he called her. “I’m here to race,” 
she said. 
“Oh, isn’t that nice?” Griffin rolled his eyes. “Well, I”m here to win. I’m going 
to win the Ace Race trophy, so no one better get in the way.” 
“Did you know that my dad made that trophy?” A tall young woman 
walked by them. She was smiling. “He worked on it for a month.” She 
stopped in front of her rusty purple plane. 
“I hope he didn’t make your plane, too,” Griffin said. Claudia glared at 
him as he walked away.  
“He’s a jerk,” Claudia told the woman. “I think you have a fine plane.” 
“Thank you,” she said. “You too. My name is Paige.” 
“I’m Claudia. Good luck in the race, Paige!”

Paige grinned even bigger. It made Claudia 
feel better. She wasn’t going to let Griffin get 
to her. She had a race to focus on.  
Claudia pulled down her goggles. Then, she 
climbed into her plane and buckled herself 
in. She checked all the gauges to make sure 
they were right. Finally, she turned on the
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engine.  
Twelve planes started up right after hers. However, only two planes could 
race at the same time. Griffin’s gray plane was the first to race against a 
yellow one. Claudia watched them both take off the runway and head 
into the sky.  
The rules for the race were simple. The planes had to fly up together, then 
make a turn away from each other for safety. Griffin broke the first rule 
right away. He turned toward the yellow plane. The pilot of the yellow 
plane dipped down and away so they wouldn’t crash. It slowed down so 
much that Griffin took the lead.  
Now, the planes had to fly straight, do two loops, and one barrel roll. 
Then, they had to land and drive over the finish line.  
Griffin finished his second loop before the yellow plane had even gone 
into their first one. He also did the rest of the race and finished first.  
Now, it was Claudia’s turn. She sped down the runway next to a bright 
green plane. Takeoff was her favorite part of flying. 
Claudia and the green plane turned at the same time. She sped up as 
they raced into the loops. The first and second loops were done in just a 
few seconds. When she was going into her barrel roll, she saw that she 
was ahead of the green plane by a tad. Claudia bit her lip and finished 
the race in first place. She made it just before the other plane.  
Round two soon began. The winners of the first round would race each 
other now. Claudia watched as Griffin flew against Paige. Griffin kept 
swerving his plane toward hers, trying to get Paige to go off course. Paige 
moved her plane like an expert, and somehow stayed on track. This must 
have made Griffin upset because he slowed down a little. 
Paige jumped ahead in the race. She landed her purple plane and 
crossed the finish line a few seconds before Griffin! 
Claudia was so happy. She didn’t want Griffin racing in another round. 
She didn’t want him putting another ace pilot in danger.  
Claudia’s next flight was against a pilot with an orange plane. It looked 
flashy, but it was pretty slow. Claudia quickly won her second round, and 
the third one as well. 
Soon, she and Paige were the only two pilots left in the Ace Race. 

the  ace race

34.6.1

RL:	3.4
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They had to fly against each other in the final round. 
Claudia started the engine of her red plane and drove it toward the 
starting point. She waited for a few minutes, but Paige didn’t pull up 
beside her. She turned to see that there were many people working on 
Paige’s plane. Maybe they couldn’t get it to start. 
All of a sudden, a gray plane zoomed by her. It was Griffin. Even though 
he had been knocked out of the race already, he was taking off into the 
air.  
No way was he going to put himself back in and win. Claudia drove her 
plane forward. As she sped down the runway, she grew determined to 
beat Griffin no matter what.  
He was already in his turn when she got up to his same height. Claudia 
spun her plane into her turn. She increased her speed and almost caught 
up to Griffin by the time they went into their loops.  
Claudia flipped her plane quickly. Then, she saw that Griffin’s gray plane 
was much closer to her. He was too close and he was moving toward her 
fast. Claudia’s eyes grew wide. She grabbed the controls to guide her 
plane away. 
Griffin didn’t slow down. Was he trying to make her crash? She could be 
killed! 
Claudia flicked a switch and her plane slowed down. She hoped that 
Griffin would dash right past her, but he swerved right at her when she 
slowed down. 
“Griffin, no!” she cried.  
A gray wing clipped a red one. Claudia was jerked around in her seat at 
the impact. She tried to hang on as her plane tilted to one side.  
The wing was so broken that she couldn’t right the plane. She was going 
down fast. Claudia pulled back with all of her strength and her plane 
headed up. Then, the engine died! 
“Oh no!” she yelled. There was no hope for her plane. It was going to 
crash.  
However, she could get out before that happened.  
Claudia pushed the button to eject herself. She shot up in the air and

the  ace race

34.6.1

RL:	3.4
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opened her parachute right away. Her nice red plane crashed into the 
ground. At least it was far from any people. 
As she floated down to the ground, she heard people cheering for her. 
She also saw that Griffin had landed. He was out of his plane and 
dancing around at the finish line.  
He couldn’t have won the Ace Race, Claudia thought. No way.  
When she landed, she heard the announcer’s voice coming over the 
speakers.  
“Griffin has broken the rules of the Ace Race. He has been disqualified 
today. He also will not be allowed to compete in any future races.”  
Claudia’s fell open as Griffin stopped dancing. Then, he exploded in 
anger.  
“What?” he cried. “She didn’t win!” He pointed at Claudia. She shook her 
head at him as she unhooked the straps of her parachute.  
“Paige’s chance to fly was stolen from her,” the announcer said. “She can 
fly solo now. If Paige can beat the fastest time that we’ve had today, she 
will win the Ace Race!” 
Claudia glanced over at the purple plane, which was now running. She 
hoped it would last for one more run.  
It did! Paige flew very well, looping and twisting her plane in the air. When 
she landed, the announcer said that Paige had won with the fastest time! 
“Congrats, Paige!” Claudia said as she went over to the purple plane. 
“You deserved to win.” 
“I’m glad you’re okay,” Paige said. She was handed the Ace Race 
trophy. “But what will you do about your plane, Claudia?” 
Claudia shrugged. “Don’t worry. Griffin will buy me a new one.” Both of 
them looked over at Griffin, who was throwing a temper tantrum. Then, 
Claudia turned back to Paige. “And if there are any parts that still work 
from my wrecked plane, you can have it to fix yours.” 
“Thanks!” Paige and Claudia smiled at each other. They couldn’t wait for 
the Ace Race next year.

the  ace race

34.6.1

RL:	3.4
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The day of the Ace Race was finally here. Ace pilots from all over the 
country had come to Victoria Valley to compete. Claudia was riddled with 
nerves, but she was more excited than anything. She loved to fly and had 
just gotten her pilot’s license. This was her first race in a plane and she 
couldn’t wait to get started.  
Neither, it seemed, could another pilot named Griffin. Although Claudia 
and Griffin had gone to flight school together, they were far from friends. 
Both of them had worked hard in their classes to do better than the other 
one. Griffin had looked upset when Claudia graduated at the top of their 
class. He had wanted that position, and it didn’t look like he had gotten 
over it.  
“Claud the Fraud,” he sneered as he came over to her. “What are you 
doing here?” 
Claudia tried to ignore the mean nickname he liked to call her. “I’m here 
to race,” she said, standing up straight next to her red, one-seater plane. 
“Oh, isn’t that nice?” Griffin rolled his eyes. “Well, I’m here to win the Ace 
Race trophy, so no one better get in the way.” 
“Did you know that my dad made that trophy?” A tall young woman 
walked by them, smiling proudly. “He worked on it for a month.” She 
stopped when she got to her rusty purple plane. 
“I hope he didn’t make your plane, too,” Griffin said. Claudia glared at 
him, but he was already walking away.  
“He’s a jerk,” Claudia told the woman. “I think you have a fine plane.”

“Thank you,” she said. “You too. My name is 
Paige.” 
“I’m Claudia. Good luck in the race, Paige!” 
The big smile that Paige gave her lifted 
Claudia’s spirits even more. She wasn’t going 
to let Griffin, or anyone else for that matter, 
get to her. She had a race to focus on. 

34.6.1

the ace race
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After pulling down her goggles, she climbed into her plane and buckled 
herself in. She checked all of the gauges to make sure everything was set 
correctly. Then, she turned on the engine.  
A dozen planes started up right after hers, but only two could go at a 
time. Griffin’s gray plane was one of the first to race against a yellow one. 
Claudia watched them both take off the runway and head into the sky.  
The rules of the Ace Race were simple. The planes were supposed to fly 
up together, then make a turn away from each other for safety. Of 
course, Griffin broke the first rule right away. He turned toward the yellow 
plane, whose pilot dipped down and away so they wouldn’t collide. It 
slowed down the yellow plane enough that Griffin took the early lead.  
Now, the planes had to fly straight, do two loops, one barrel roll, and land 
at the end of the runway to roll over the finish line. 
Griffin finished his second loop before the yellow plane had even gone 
into their first one. He easily completed the rest of the race and finished 
first.  
Now, it was Claudia’s turn. As she sped down the runway next to a bright 
green plane, she felt elated. In a plane being launched into the sky was 
where she felt she belonged. 
Claudia and the green plane turned at exactly the same time. She knew 
that she had to increase the speed as they raced into the loops. She 
pressed forward and completed both of her loops successfully. When she 
was going into her barrel roll, she saw that she was ahead of the green 
plane, but only by a hare. Claudia bit her lip and finished the race in first 
place. It was just before the other plane.  
Round two began for the winners of the first round. Claudia watched in 
horror as Griffin flew against Paige. He kept swerving his plane toward 
hers, trying to get her to go off course. Paige drove her plane expertly, 
and somehow stayed on track. This must have made Griffin upset 
because he slowed down a little. 
His decrease in speed was just enough for Paige to get the edge. She 
landed her purple plane and crossed the finish line a few seconds before 
Griffin.  
Claudia celebrated on the inside. She didn’t want Griffin advancing 
farther in the competition. She didn’t want him putting another ace pilot

34.6.1

RL:	3.9

the  ace race
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in danger. Her next flight was against a pilot with a bright orange plane. It 
looked flashy, but it was pretty slow. Claudia quickly won her second 
round, and the third one as well. 
Soon, Claudia and Paige were the only two pilots left in the Ace Race. 
They had to fly against each other in the final round. 
Claudia revved up the engine of her sleek red plane and drove it toward 
the starting point. She waited for a few minutes, but Paige didn’t pull up 
beside her. Twisting around to look back, she saw that there were several 
people working on Paige’s plane. Maybe they couldn’t get it to start. 
All of a sudden, a gray plane zoomed by Claudia. It was Griffin. Even 
though he had been knocked out of the competition already, he was 
taking off into the air.  
No way was he going to put himself back in and win. Claudia pushed her 
plane forward. As she sped down the runway, she grew determined to 
beat Griffin no matter what.  
He was already in his turn when she got to his same altitude. Claudia spun 
her plane into her turn quickly and came out to see Griffin surging ahead. 
She upped her speed and almost caught up to him by the time they went 
into their loops.  
Claudia flipped her plane quickly, but as she righted herself, she saw that 
Griffin’s gray plane was much closer to her. He was too close and he was 
moving toward her fast. Claudia’s heart lurched as she grabbed the 
controls to guide her plane away. 
Griffin didn’t slow as he neared her. Was he trying to make her crash? She 
could be killed! 
Claudia flicked a switch and her plane slowed its forward progress. She 
was hoping that Griffin would dash right past her, but he swerved right at 
her when she slowed down. 
“Griffin, no!” she cried.  
A gray wing clipped a red one. Claudia was jerked around in her seat as 
the connection was made. She grasped the stick and tried to hang on as 
her plane tilted to one side.  
The wing was so damaged that she couldn’t right the plane. She was 
losing altitude fast. Claudia pulled back with all of her strength and her

34.6.1

RL:	3.9

the  ace race
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plane headed up, but then the engine died! 
“Oh no!” she yelled. There was no hope for her plane. It was going to 
crash.  
However, she could get out before that happened.  
Claudia pushed the button to eject herself. She shot up in the air and 
opened her parachute immediately. Her beautiful red plane crashed into 
the ground. At least it was far from the audience. 
As she floated back down to the ground, she heard people cheering for 
her. She also saw that Griffin had landed, gotten out of his plane, and was 
dancing around at the finish line.  
He couldn’t have won the Ace Race, Claudia thought. No way.  
When she landed, she heard the announcer’s voice booming over the 
speakers.  
“Griffin has broken the rules of the Ace Race. He has been disqualified 
today and will not be allowed to compete again.”  
Claudia clapped a hand over her mouth as Griffin halted his dancing. His 
mouth fell open and then he exploded in anger.  
“What?” he cried. “She didn’t win!” He jabbed his arm in Claudia’s 
direction. She shook her head at him as she unhooked the straps of her 
parachute.  
“Paige’s chance to fly was stolen from her,” the announcer said. “She can 
fly solo now. If she can beat the fastest time that we’ve clocked so far 
today, she will win the Ace Race!” 
Claudia glanced over at the purple plane, which had a humming 
engine. She was glad it was up and running again, but she hoped it 
would last one more run.  
It did! Paige flew amazingly well, looping and twisting in the air. When she 
landed, Claudia held her breath until the announcer said that Paige had 
won with the fastest time! 
“Congrats, Paige!” Claudia said as she went over to the purple plane. 
“You deserved to win.” 
“I’m glad you’re okay,” Paige said, beaming as she was handed the

34.6.1

RL:	3.9

the  ace race
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Ace Race trophy. “But what will you do with your plane?” 
Claudia waved off her concern. “Don’t worry, Griffin will buy me a new 
one.” Both of them looked over at Griffin who was throwing a temper 
tantrum. Then, Claudia turned back to Paige. “And if there’s anything you 
can salvage from my wrecked plane, you can have it to improve yours.” 
“Thanks!” Paige and Claudia smiled at each other. They couldn’t wait for 
the Ace Race next year. 

34.6.1

RL:	3.9

the  ace race
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The day of the annual Ace Race had finally arrived. Ace pilots from various 
parts of the country had come to Victoria Valley for the competition. 
Claudia was riddled with nerves, but she was also tremendously excited. 
She had just obtained her pilot’s license and had been anticipating flying 
in the Ace Race since she was young. She couldn’t wait for the race to 
commence. 
Neither, it seemed, could Griffin, another competitive pilot. Although 
Claudia and Griffin had attended flight school together, they were far 
from friends. Both of them had worked and studied diligently in their 
classes in order to outdo one another. Griffin had looked resentful when 
Claudia graduated at the top of their class. He had desired that position, 
and even now, it didn’t seem he’d gotten over it.  
“Well, if it isn’t Claud the Fraud,” he sneered as he sauntered over to her. 
“What are you doing here?” 
Claudia tried to ignore the crude nickname he often used to insult her. 
“I’m here to race,” she said, straightening her spine and attempting to 
look intimidating next to her newly polished crimson, one-seater plane. 
“Oh, is that so?” Griffin rolled his eyes. “Well, I’m here to win the Ace Race 
trophy, and no one better obstruct me from my goal.” 
“Did you know that my dad made that trophy?” A tall young woman 
strolled by them, smiling proudly. “He worked on it for a month.” She 
stopped next to a rusty purple, rickety-looking plane. 
“I hope he didn’t make your plane, too,” Griffin said snidely. Claudia 
glared at him, but he was already walking away.  
 

“He can be an absolute jerk,” Claudia told 
the woman. “In my opinion, you have a fine 
plane.” 
“Thank you,” she said. “Yours is pretty sweet, 
too. My name is Paige.” 
“I’m Claudia. Good luck in the race, Paige!” 
The gigantic smile that Paige gave her lifted
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Claudia’s spirits even more. She wasn’t going to allow Griffin, or anyone 
else for that matter, get to her. She had to concentrate on the race.  
After adjusting her goggles over her eyes, Claudia climbed into her plane 
and buckled herself in. She examined all of the gauges to make sure 
everything was set correctly and then turned on the engine.  
A dozen planes started up right after hers, but only two of them could 
take flight at a time. Griffin’s gray plane was one of the first to race 
against a gold gilded one. Claudia observed them both take off the 
runway and soar into the sky.  
The rules of the Ace Race were straightforward. The planes were 
supposed to fly up together, then make a turn away from each other for 
safety. Of course, Griffin broke the first rule immediately. He turned toward 
the golden plane, whose pilot dipped down and away so they wouldn’t 
collide. It slowed down the golden plane enough and Griffin took the 
early lead.  
Now, the planes had to fly straight, complete two loops and one barrel 
roll, and land at the end of the runway to drive their planes over the finish 
line. 
Griffin finished his second loop before his competitor had even gone into 
their first one. He easily completed the remainder of the race and finished 
first.  
Now, it was Claudia’s turn to fly. As she sped down the runway next to a 
bright chartreuse plane, she was exhilarated. In a plane being launched 
into the sky was right where she felt she belonged. 
Claudia and the green plane turned at exactly the same time. She knew 
that she had to increase the speed as they flew into the loops. She 
pressed forward and executed both of her loops successfully. When she 
was proceeding into her barrel roll, she saw that she was ahead of the 
chartreuse plane, but only by a hare. Claudia set her jaw with 
determination and finished the race in first place, just ahead of the other 
plane.  
Round two began for the winners of the first round, which meant that 
Griffin would fly against Paige. Claudia watched in horror as he kept 
swerving his plane toward hers, trying to get Paige to go off course. Paige 
maneuvered her plane expertly, and miraculously stayed on track. This 
must have made Griffin frustrated, because he slowed down a little.
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His decrease in speed was just enough for Paige to gain the edge on him. 
She landed her purple plane and crossed the finish line a few seconds 
before Griffin.  
Claudia celebrated silently. She didn’t want Griffin advancing farther in 
the competition because she didn’t want him putting another ace pilot in 
danger. Her next flight was against a pilot with a citrus orange plane. It 
looked flashy, but the pilot flew pretty slow. Claudia quickly won her 
second round, and the third one as well. 
Soon, Claudia and Paige were the only two pilots left in the competition. 
They had to fly against each other in the final round and one of them 
would become the victor. 
Claudia revved up the engine of her sleek red plane and drove it toward 
the starting point. She idled there for a few minutes, but Paige didn’t 
appear beside her. Twisting around to look back, she saw that there were 
several people working on Paige’s plane. Maybe they couldn’t get the 
engine to run. 
All of a sudden, a gray blur zoomed by Claudia. It was Griffin, and even 
though he had been knocked out of the competition already, he was 
rushing up into the air.  
No way was he going to put himself back in and win. Claudia surged 
forward in her plane. As she sped down the runway, she grew determined 
to beat Griffin no matter what.  
He was already in his turn when she got to his same altitude. Claudia spun 
her plane into her turn quickly only to see Griffin dashing ahead. She 
doubled her speed and almost caught up to him by the time they went 
into their loops.  
Claudia flipped her plane quickly, but as she righted herself, she saw that 
Griffin’s gray plane was much closer to her now. He was too close and he 
was advancing toward her fast. Claudia’s heart lurched as she grasped 
the controls to guide her plane away. 
Griffin didn’t decelerate as he neared her. Was he trying to make her 
crash? She could be killed! 
Claudia flicked a switch and her plane slowed its forward progress. She 
was hoping that Griffin would dash right past her, but he swerved right at 
her when she slowed down.

34.6.1

RL:	4.5

the  ace race



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

B
4

“Griffin, no!” she cried.  
A gray wing clipped a crimson one. Claudia was jerked around in her 
seat as the connection was made. She clutched the stick and tried to 
hang on as her plane tilted to one side.  
The wing was so damaged that she couldn’t right the plane. She was 
losing altitude fast. Claudia pulled back on the joystick with all of her 
strength and her plane headed higher, but then the engine died! 
“Oh no!” she yelled. There was no hope for her plane. It was going to 
crash.  
She would have to get out before that happened.  
Claudia jammed her finger onto the button to eject herself. She shot up in 
the air and opened her parachute immediately. Her beautiful red plane 
crashed into the ground. At least it was far from the audience watching 
the race. 
As she floated back down to the ground, she heard people cheering for 
her. She also spotted Griffin. He had landed, gotten out of his plane, and 
was dancing around at the finish line.  
He couldn’t have won the Ace Race, Claudia thought. He couldn’t be 
the champion, no way.  
When she landed, she heard the announcer’s voice booming over the 
speakers.  
“Griffin has broken the rules of the Ace Race. He has been disqualified 
today and will not be allowed to compete again.”  
Claudia clapped a hand over her mouth as Griffin halted his dancing 
abruptly. His mouth fell open and then he exploded in anger.  
“What?” he cried. “She didn’t win!” He jabbed his arm in Claudia’s 
direction. She shook her head at him as she unhooked the straps of her 
parachute.  
“Paige’s chance to fly was stolen from her,” the announcer said. “She can 
fly solo now. If she can beat the fastest time that we’ve clocked so far 
today, she will be the champion of this year’s Ace Race!” 
Claudia glanced over at the purple plane, which had a nicely humming 
engine now. She was glad it was up and running again, but she hoped it
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would stay intact for one more run.  
It did! Paige flew extraordinarily well, looping and twisting in the air. When 
she landed, Claudia held her breath until the announcer said that Paige 
had won with the fastest time! 
“Congratulations, Paige!” Claudia said as she jogged over to the purple 
plane. “You deserved to win.” 
“I’m glad you’re okay,” Paige said, beaming as she was handed the Ace 
Race trophy. “But what will you do with your plane?” 
Claudia waved off her concern. “Don’t worry, Griffin will buy me a new 
one.” Both of them gazed at Griffin, who was throwing a wild temper 
tantrum. Then, Claudia turned back to Paige. “And if there’s anything you 
can salvage from my wrecked plane, you can have it to improve yours.” 
“Thanks!” Paige and Claudia smiled at each other. They couldn’t wait for 
the Ace Race next year. 
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Terrence had been bullied by the Bully Brigade since grade school. Now he 
was starting junior high. It was time to get the bullies off his back.  
Cal, Harrison, Drew and Dara were like most bullies. They called kids names 
and took their lunches. They also threw balls of paper at them in class. 
Sometimes they said they would fight their classmates, but they never did. 
Still, most of the students in Terrence’s class were scared of the four bullies. 
They called the group the Bully Brigade. 
Terrence was the Bully Brigade’s favorite target. Terrence was different from 
the rest of his class. He liked learning facts about world leaders. He also liked 
to wear bow ties. His father had passed the bow ties down to him. Most of 
all, Terrence loved comic books.

1

books for the 
bully 

brigade

34.6.2

“If only the Bully Brigade could see how cool these 
are,” Terrence said to his sister. He handed her a 
new comic book. There was a big superhero on the 
cover. “I mean, look at this hero. He’s awesome!” 
Terrence’s sister turned the pages. She pointed to a 
superhero in a purple costume. “She’s awesome, 
too,” she said. 
“Yeah, they’re twins called the Mighty Macks,” 
Terrence told her. “They’re twins just like Drew and
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Dara. They might like this series.” 
As he finished the sentence, he had an idea.  
Terrence jumped up and went to his long box in his closet. 
“What are you doing?” his sister asked. 
He didn’t answer. He was too busy looking through his comic books.  
The next morning, Terrence had his father take him to school early. He 
checked the hallways to make sure no one was there. Then, he put his 
plan into place. 
Soon, the other students began to arrive. Terrence was at his locker when 
the Bully Brigade found him.  
“Hey, dork,” Cal said. “What’s up?” 
“Yeah, dork, what’s up?” Drew sneered. 
“Nothing,” Terrence said.  
“Nice bow tie,” Harrison said. He sounded nice. 
“Thanks.” Terrence started to smile, but Dara reached up and grabbed his 
bow tie. She pulled it out of its bow. 
“You look like a geek,” she said. The others laughed and left Terrence 
alone to go to their own lockers.  
“Hey! What’s this?” Harrison asked, when he opened the door to his 
locker. Terrence tried to hide his grin as he went to class.  
Harrison didn’t usually focus in English class. However, that day, he 
seemed to be reading his textbook. What the teacher couldn’t see was 
that Harrison had a comic book between the pages of his textbook. 
Once, he turned a page and cried, “Whoa!” The whole class looked at 
him.  
“Harrison, I’m glad that you like Shakespeare,” the teacher said. “But let’s 
keep it down, please.” 
At lunch, Terrence saw Harrison carrying the comic book that he had 
found in his locker. He showed the other members of the Bully Brigade. 
Cal, Dara, and Drew all had comic books to show him as well. 

books for the bully brigade
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They spent the whole lunch period looking at the books. They read each 
other some of the text, and pointed at the pictures. After lunch, Terrence 
went to the library, as he always did.  
The Bully Brigade never went to the library. However, today they did and 
found Terrence there.  
“Hey, what are you reading?” Cal asked.  
“Yeah, what’s that?” Dara wanted to know.  
“A comic book about my favorite hero,” Terrence said. He tried to sound 
calm, but his heart was beating fast. “He fights a gang of villains that are 
always hurting people.”  
The Bully Brigade was silent for many seconds. Finally, Harrison spoke up.  
“Kind of like us.” 
Terrence didn’t dare look at the group of bullies.  
“I don’t want to be a villain anymore,” Drew said quietly.  
“Same,” Dara said. 
“Me either,” said Harrison. 
Terrence looked up at Cal. He was staring at the cover of the comic book 
that Terrence had in his hands.  
“It’s better to be heroes,” he said. “Heroes are way better. Way more 
cool.” 
“And they don’t bully others,” said Drew. 
Terrence smiled. “I’ve got lots of other comic books,” he said. “If you all 
want to read them with me.” 
“Sure,” Cal said, “but first, we have to say sorry to a bunch of kids. Starting 
with you, Terrence.” 
“We’re sorry,” Harrison said, and the others all nodded 
“Thank you,” said Terrence. “Now, check out this awesome new hero. 
He’s called Redemption. I think you’ll like him a lot.” 
 
 

books for the bully brigade
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memorizing facts about geography, history, and 
world leaders. He also liked to wear colourful bow 
ties. His father had passed the bow ties down to 
him. Most of all, Terrence loved comic books. This 
made him the most unique person in his grade. 
“If only the Bully Brigade could see how cool these 
are,” Terrence complained to his sister one day. He 
handed her a new comic book issue. There was a 
buff superhero on the cover. “I mean, look at this 
hero. He’s awesome!” 
Terrence’s sister turned the pages. “She’s awesome, 

34.6.2

Terrence had been bullied by the Bully Brigade since grade school. Now he 
was starting junior high. It was time to get the bullies off his back.  
Cal, Harrison, Drew and Dara were your typical bullies. They called kids 
names, took their lunches, and threw wads of paper at them in class. 
Sometimes they threatened to fight their classmates, but they never did. Still, 
most of the students in Terrence’s class were scared of the four bullies. They 
called the group the Bully Brigade. 
Terrence had become the Bully Brigade’s favorite target. While everyone 
had their quirks, Terrence was different from the rest of his class. He liked
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too,” she said, pointing to a superheroine in a purple costume. 
“Yeah, they’re twins called the Mighty Murphys,” Terrence told her. 
“They’re twins just like Drew and Dara. They would probably like this series.” 
As he finished the sentence, he had an idea.  
Terrence jumped up and went to his long box in his closet. 
“What are you doing?” his sister asked. 
He didn’t answer because he was too busy looking through his collection.  
The next morning, Terrence had his father take him to school early. He 
checked the hallways to make sure no one was there. Then, he put his 
plan into place. 
Soon, the other students began to arrive. Terrence was at his locker when 
the Bully Brigade found him.  
“Hey, dork,” Cal said meanly. “What’s up?” 
“Yeah, dork, what’s up?” Drew sneered. 
“Nothing,” Terrence said.  
“Nice bow tie,” Harrison said. 
“Thanks.” Terrence started to smile, but Dara reached up and grabbed his 
bow tie. She pulled it out of its bow. 
“You look like such a geek,” she said. The others laughed and left Terrence 
alone to go to their own lockers.  
“Hey! What’s this?” Harrison asked, when he opened the door to his locker. 
Terrence tried to hide his grin as he went to class.  
Harrison didn’t usually pay attention in English class. However, that day, he 
seemed to be really interested in his textbook. What the teacher couldn’t 
see was that Harrison had a comic book between the pages of his 
textbook. 
Once, he turned a page and cried, “Whoa!” The whole class looked at 
him.  
“Harrison, I’m glad that you like Shakespeare so much,” the teacher said. 
“But let’s keep it down, please.”
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At lunch, Terrence saw Harrison carrying the comic book that he had 
found in his locker. He showed the other members of the Bully Brigade. Cal, 
Dara, and Drew all had comic books to show him as well.  
They spent the whole lunch period looking at the books. They read each 
other some of the text, and marvelled at the pictures. After lunch, Terrence 
went to the library, as he always did.  
The Bully Brigade never went to the library but today they did. The bullies 
found Terrence there.  
“Hey, what are you reading?” Cal asked.  
“Yeah, what’s that?” Dara wanted to know.  
“A comic book about my favorite hero,” Terrence said. He tried to sound 
calm, but his heart was beating fast. “He fights a gang of villains that are 
always hurting people.”  
The Bully Brigade was silent for many seconds. Finally, Harrison spoke up.  
“Kind of like us. We’re like the villains.” 
Terrence didn’t dare look at the group of bullies.  
“I don’t want to be a villain anymore,” Drew said quietly.  
“Same for me,” Dara said. 
“Me neither,” said Harrison. 
Terrence looked up at Cal. He was staring at the cover of the comic book 
that Terrence had in his hands.  
“It’s better to be heroes,” he said. “Heroes are way better and way more 
cool.” 
“And they don’t bully others,” said Drew. 
Terrence smiled. “I’ve got tons of other comic books,” he said. “If you all 
want to read them with me.” 
“Sure,” Cal said, “but first, we have to say sorry to a bunch of kids. Starting 
with you, Terrence.” 
“We’re sorry,” Harrison said, and the others all agreed.
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“Thank you,” said Terrence. “Now, check out this awesome new hero. He’s 
called Redemption and I think you’ll like him a lot.” 
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34.6.2

Terrence had been terrorized by the Bully Brigade since grade school. Now 
that he was starting junior high, he had decided it was time to get the bullies 
off his back.  
Cal, Harrison, Drew and Dara were your typical bullies. They called kids 
names, destroyed their lunches, and threw wads of paper at them in class. 
Sometimes they threatened to fight their classmates, but they never 
followed through with it. Even so, most of the students in Terrence’s grade 
level were terrified of the four bullies and called the group the Bully Brigade. 
Over the years, Terrence had become the Bully Brigade’s favorite target. 
While everyone had their quirks, Terrence was quite different from the rest
of his class. He enjoyed memorizing facts about 
geography, history, and world leaders. He also liked 
to wear the brightly coloured bow ties that his 
father had passed down to him. Most of all, 
Terrence was obsessed comic books, and this 
made him the most unique person in his grade. 
“If only the Bully Brigade could realize how cool 
these are,” Terrence complained to his sister one 
afternoon. He handed her a new comic book issue 
with a buff, square-jawed superhero on the cover. 
“I mean, look at this hero. He’s awesome!”
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Terrence’s sister began to scrutinize the pages. “She’s awesome, too,” she 
said, pointing to a muscular superheroine in the interior of the book. 
“Yeah, they’re twins called the Mighty Mulberries,” Terrence told her. 
“They’re twins just like Drew and Dara. They would probably love this series.” 
As he finished the sentence, an idea struck him like a bolt of lightning.  
Terrence jumped to his feet and began to rummage through the long box in 
his closet. 
“What are you doing, Terrence?” his sister wondered. 
He didn’t answer because he was too busy flipping through all of the books 
in his collection.  
The next morning, Terrence had his father drop him at school extra early. He 
checked the hallways to make sure they were empty, then he got to 
carrying out his plan. 
Soon, the other students began to trickle in. Terrence was standing at his 
locker when the Bully Brigade approached him.  
“Hey, dork,” Cal said in a mean tone. “What’s up?” 
“Yeah, dork, what’s up?” Drew sneered. 
“Nothing,” Terrence answered calmly.  
“Nice bow tie,” Harrison said. He sounded sincere. 
“Thanks.” Terrence started to smile, but Dara reached up, grabbed his bow 
tie and pulled it out of its bow. 
“You look like such a super geek,” she said. The others laughed and 
thankfully, left Terrence alone to go to their own lockers.  
“Hey! What’s this?” Harrison asked, when he opened the door to his locker. 
Terrence tried to hide his grin as he headed into class.  
Harrison normally paid very little attention in literature class, but that day, he 
seemed totally engrossed in the textbook. What the teacher couldn’t see 
was that Harrison had a comic book that he was reading instead. He had 
stuck it between the pages of his textbook. 
At one point, he turned a page and cried, “Whoa!” The whole class 
swiveled to gawk at him. 
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“Harrison, I’m glad that you find Shakespeare so fascinating, but let’s keep it 
down, please,” the teacher said. 
At lunch, Terrence saw Harrison carrying the comic book that he had found 
in his locker. He showed the other members of the Bully Brigade, but Cal, 
Dara, and Drew all had comic books to share with him as well.  
They spent the whole lunch period flipping through the books, reading each 
other some of the dialogue, and marvelling over the pictures. After lunch, 
Terrence went to the library, as he always did.  
The Bully Brigade never went to the library, but they did today, and it was 
there that they found Terrence.  
“Hey, what’re you reading?” Cal asked with a less harsh tone of voice than 
he usually had.  
“Yeah, what’s that?” Dara wanted to know.  
“A comic book about my favorite superhero,” Terrence answered. He tried 
to sound calm, but his heart was beating rapidly. “In this story, he fights a 
gang of villains that are always doing harm to people.”  
The Bully Brigade was silent for several seconds. Finally, Harrison spoke up.  
“Villains kind of like us.” 
Terrence didn’t dare glance up at the group of bullies. He didn’t know 
whether they had been inspired by the supervillains or heroes. If the former, 
his plan had backfired. 
“I don’t want to be a villain anymore,” Drew said quietly.  
“Same for me,” Dara said. 
“Me either,” said Harrison. 
Terrence let out his breath and looked up at Cal, the unofficial leader. He 
was staring at the cover of the comic book that Terrence had in his hands.  
“It’s better to be heroes,” he said. “Heroes are way better and way more 
cool.” 
“And they don’t bully others,” said Drew. 
Terrence let himself smile. “I’ve got loads of other comic books,” he said. “If 
you all want to read them with me.”
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“Sure,” Cal said, “but first, we have a bunch of apologies to make. Starting 
with you, Terrence.” 
“We’re so sorry,” Harrison said, and the others all agreed. 
“Thank you,” said Terrence. “Now, check out this awesome new hero. He’s 
called Redemption. I think you’ll like him a lot.”
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Dear Mom and Dad, 
We know we are supposed to be asleep by now. But we needed to slip a 
note under your door. See, we have a problem. We just aren’t tired.  
For three weeks, my twin sister and I have been going crazy! We lay down at 
our normal bedtime and stare at the ceiling for minutes. Sometimes it’s an 
hour or more before we drift off. We feel it is high time that we have a later 
bedtime.  
As you know, we are getting older. We are also becoming more responsible. 
We think it would be fair for you to extend our bedtime by 30 minutes. Let's 
start tomorrow night.  
SIncerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
   

1

SINCERELY, 
charlotte 

and sydney

Thank you for your letter. We were surprised 
to see a note slipped under our door so 
late. Hopefully, you’ve both relaxed and
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are now asleep. However, if you aren’t, feel free to continue reading this 
note. 
We understand that it can be hard to fall asleep. Perhaps you both need 
to try drinking some warm milk or lavender tea before bed. It may help to 
read a book before bed instead of staring at your tablets. What about 
listening to some classical music? That would be more calming than the 
loud pop that blasts from your speakers as you’re putting on your 
pajamas. We feel that you should try these ideas first before we agree to 
extend your bedtime.  
You say that you are becoming more responsible. Well...we need more 
evidence of that. Now, please do your best to relax and fall asleep. We 
can discuss this more tomorrow. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We wrote this letter before we fell asleep last night. Like we said, it takes a 
long time for us to doze off. Don’t worry...we didn’t stay up all night. But 
we were still awake once your letter came under our door. We wanted 
you to see our response first thing in the morning, so we left it here at the 
coffee maker. We know it’s the first place you both go when you get up 
in the morning. 
We are a bit confused by your letter. What do you mean when you say 
that you need more evidence? How are we not responsible? We both 
get good grades, have good manners, and are obedient. We do 
whatever you ask us to do around the house. What more can we do to 
show you that we are responsible kids? Please let us know as soon as 
possible. 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
***

sincerely, charlotte and  sydney

RL:	3.5
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Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
You were right in leaving your letter at the coffee maker. That is the first 
place we go in the morning. We decided  to leave this letter in the first 
place you two go in the morning: the refrigerator.  
Many of the things you stated in your last letter were correct. You do get 
good grades. You are very polite and have nice manners. But, it’s not 
always true that you help around the house. For instance, the two of you 
are supposed to unload the dishwasher every morning. You are also 
supposed to clean your room every afternoon after you finish your 
homework. We even tied your allowance to these chores. When was the 
last time these tasks were done? Have you noticed that your allowance 
hasn’t been paid to either of you for over a month? Think about it. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We know you aren’t used to finding letters from us in the coat closet. 
However, we wanted to respond before you both left for work. 
We would be happy to unload the dishwasher in the morning. We would 
also be happy to clean our room after school. There’s just one problem. 
YOU NEVER REMIND US TO DO THESE THINGS! We are happy to help. You 
just have to ask! 
SIncerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
We hope you don’t mind another note slipped under your door. Since it is 
closed, we assume you are in there cleaning up right now. Also, thank 
you for emptying the dishwasher when you got home from school. That

RL:	3.5
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was very helpful. However, you must remember to do those things without 
being reminded. That’s a big part of becoming more responsible. It 
means the tasks fall on your shoulders. Responsibility means you don’t 
have to be reminded to do something. You just do it because it is your 
responsibility. Do you understand the difference? Once the two of you 
can complete these tasks without being asked, it will show us you are 
becoming more responsible. Then we can discuss the possibility of a later 
bedtime.  
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
Well, it’s been ten days since your last letter. For each of those days we’ve 
completed our chores without being asked. We’ve also gone to bed at 
our normal bedtime after reading for fifteen minutes and sipping a cup of 
warm milk. We’ve cut out the loud music and have done our best to 
relax. However, we still lay awake for quite a while before we fall asleep. 
Do you think we could now have a conversation about extending our 
bedtime? Please? 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
Please join us for a family meeting first thing tomorrow morning in the 
kitchen to discuss your new bedtime. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
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Dear Mom and Dad, 
I’m sure you’re surprised to see a letter slipped under your bedroom door, 
especially since we are supposed to be asleep by now. However, we have 
a problem. We just aren’t tired.  
For several weeks, my twin sister and I have been going crazy! We lay down 
at our normal bedtime, but we both just stare at the ceiling for minutes on 
end. Sometimes it’s an hour or more before we finally drift off. We feel it is 
high time that we have a later bedtime.  
As you know, we are getting older and more responsible. We think it would 
be fair for you to extend our bedtime by 30 minutes starting tomorrow night. 
SIncerely,

1

SINCERELY, 
charlotte 

and sydney

Charlotte (writing on behalf of myself and 
my twin sister, Sydney) 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
Thank you for your letter. I’m sure the two 
of you are surprised to see a response so
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quickly slipped under your door as well. Hopefully, you’ve both relaxed 
and are now asleep. However, if you aren’t, feel free to continue reading 
our response. 
We understand that it can be hard to fall asleep. Perhaps you both need 
to try drinking some warm milk or lavender tea before bed. We think it 
would also be appropriate if you read a book before bed instead of just 
staring at your tablets. It may also be helpful to listen to some peaceful 
classical music instead of the loud pop that often blasts from your 
speakers as you’re putting on your pajamas. We feel it best that you try 
these ideas first before we agree to extend your bedtime.  
You state that you are becoming more responsible, however...we need 
more evidence of that before we agree to a later bedtime. Now, please 
do your best to relax and fall asleep. We can discuss this more tomorrow. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We are still awake. Like we mentioned in our first letter, it takes a long time 
for us to finally drift off. Don’t worry...we won’t stay up all night. But since 
we saw your letter come under our door and we were still awake, we 
thought we would respond. In order for you to see our response first thing 
in the morning, we decided to leave it here at the coffee maker. We 
know it’s the first place you both go when you get up in the morning. 
We are a bit offended and confused by your letter. What do you mean 
when you say that you need more evidence of us being more 
responsible? We both get good grades, have good manners, and are 
obedient. We also do whatever you ask us to do around the house. What 
more can we do to show you that we are responsible kids? Please let us 
know as soon as possible. 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
***

RL:	3.9
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Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
You were right in leaving your letter at the coffee maker. That is the first 
place we go in the morning. We hope that we were correct in leaving this 
letter in the first place you two go in the morning: the refrigerator.  
Many of the things you stated in your last letter were correct. You do get 
good grades. You are very polite and have nice manners. However, it’s 
not entirely true that you help around the house. For instance, the two of 
you are supposed to unload the dishwasher every morning before school. 
You are also supposed to clean your room every afternoon right after you 
finish your homework. We even tied your allowance to these chores. 
When was the last time these tasks were completed? Have you noticed 
that your allowance hasn’t been paid to either of you for over a month? 
Think about it. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We know you aren’t used to finding letters from us in the coat closet. 
However, we wanted to respond before you both left for work. 
We would be happy to unload the dishwasher in the morning and clean 
up our room after school. There’s just one problem. YOU NEVER REMIND US 
TO DO THESE THINGS! We are happy to help. You just have to ask! 
SIncerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
We hope you don’t mind another note slipped under your bedroom door. 
Since it is closed, we assume you are in there cleaning up right now. Also, 
thank you for emptying the dishwasher when you got home from school. 
That was very helpful. However, you must remember to do those things

RL:	3.9
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without being reminded. That’s a big part of becoming more responsible. 
It means the tasks fall squarely on your shoulders. Responsibility means you 
don’t have to be reminded to do something. You just do it because it is 
your responsibility. Do you understand the difference? So, once the two of 
you can complete these tasks without being asked over and over again, 
we will take that to mean you’re becoming more responsible. Then we 
can discuss the possibility of a later bedtime.  
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
Well, it’s been ten days since your last letter. For each of those days we’ve 
completed our chores without being asked. We’ve also continued to go 
to bed at our normal bedtime, after reading for fifteen minutes and 
sipping a cup of warm milk. We’ve also cut out the loud music and have 
done our best to relax. However, we still lay awake for quite a while 
before we finally fall asleep. Do you think we could finally have a 
conversation about extending our bedtime? Please? 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
Please join us for a family meeting first thing tomorrow morning in the 
kitchen to discuss your new bedtime. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
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Dear Mom and Dad, 
I’m sure you’re quite surprised to see a letter slipped under your bedroom 
door, especially since we are both supposed to be fast asleep by now. 
However, that's the problem, and has been for several weeks: we just aren’t 
tired.  
For several weeks, my twin sister and I have been going absolutely crazy! We 
lay down at our normal bedtime, but we both just stare at the ceiling for 
minutes on end. Sometimes it’s an hour or more before we finally drift off.  
As you know, we are getting older and more responsible, so we believe it is

1

SINCERELY, 
charlotte 

and sydney

high time that we have a later bedtime. 
Extending it by 30 minutes wouldn't be too 
extreme, right? We think it's only fair to 
begin this new arrangement tomorrow 
night. 
SIncerely, 
Charlotte (writing on behalf of myself and 
my twin sister, Sydney) 
 
***
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Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
Thank you for your letter. We were surprised to see a letter slipped under 
our bedroom door at such a late hour. I’m sure the two of you are 
surprised to see a response so quickly slipped under yours as well. 
Hopefully, you’ve both relaxed and are finally asleep. However, if you 
aren’t for some reason, feel free to continue reading this response. 
We understand that it can be hard to fall asleep. However, we feel that 
some more practical steps should be taken before we agree to a 
bedtime extension. Perhaps you both need to try drinking some warm milk 
or lavender tea before bed. We think it would also be appropriate if you 
read a book before bedtime instead of just staring at your tablets. It may 
also be helpful to listen to some peaceful classical music; the loud pop 
that often blasts from your speakers as you’re putting on your pajamas 
can't be too relaxing. We feel it best that you try these ideas first to see if 
they help.  
You state that you are becoming more responsible, however...we need 
more evidence of that before we agree to a later bedtime. Now, please 
do your best to relax and fall asleep. We can discuss this more tomorrow. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We wrote this letter before we FINALLY fell asleep last night. Like we 
mentioned in our first letter, it takes a long time for us to finally close our 
eyes. Don’t worry...we didn’t stay up all night, but we were still awake 
once your letter came under our door. We wanted you to be sure to see 
our response first thing in the morning, so we left it here at the coffee 
maker. We know it’s the first place you both head when you get up in the 
morning. 
We are a bit confused and, frankly, offended by your letter. What do you 
mean when you say that you need more evidence of us being more 
responsible? We both get good grades, have good manners, and are 
exceptionally obedient. We also do everything you ask us to do around 
the house. What more can we do to demonstrate that we are
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responsible kids? Please let us know as soon as possible so we can put this 
matter to bed. (Ha! Do you get it?) 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
You were right in leaving your letter at the coffee maker as it is the first 
place we go in the morning. We hope that we were correct in leaving this 
letter in the first place you two go in the morning: the refrigerator.  
Many of the things you stated in your last letter were absolutely correct. 
You do get good grades, are extremely polite, and have exceptional 
manners. We are very proud of you both for all of those virtues. However, 
it’s not entirely true that you two help out around the house. For instance, 
you are both supposed to unload the dishwasher every morning before 
school. You are also supposed to clean your room every afternoon right 
after you finish your homework. We have even tied your allowance to 
these chores. Can you tell us the last time either of these tasks were 
completed? Have you noticed that allowance hasn’t been paid out to 
either of you for over a month? These are the things we need the two of 
you to think about before asking for a later bedtime. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
We know you aren’t used to finding letters from us in the coat closet. In 
fact, I'm sure you're not used to reading this many letters from us at all in a 
twelve hour period. However, we wanted to respond before you both left 
for work. 
We would be more than happy to unload the dishwasher in the morning 
and clean up our room after school. There’s just one problem: YOU NEVER 
REMIND US TO DO THESE THINGS! We are perfectly content to complete
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these chores, but you just have to ask! 
SIncerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
At this point, we're sure you don’t mind another note slipped under your 
bedroom door. Since it is closed, we assume you are in there tidying it up 
right now. Also, thank you for emptying the dishwasher when you got 
home from school. That was very helpful. However, you must remember to 
do those things without being reminded. That’s a big part of becoming 
more responsible.  
Responsibility means that tasks fall squarely on your shoulders. It also 
means you don’t have to be reminded to do something you're supposed 
to do; you just do it because it is your responsibility. Do you understand 
the difference? If we have to constantly ask the two of you to do 
something, the two of you aren't taking any responsibility for that task. 
Once you can both complete your chores without constantly being 
asked or reminded, we will take that to mean you’re becoming more 
responsible. Then we can discuss the possibility of a later bedtime.  
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 
*** 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
Well, it’s been ten whole days since your last letter. For each of those days 
we’ve completed our chores without being asked even once. We’ve also 
continued to go to bed at our normal bedtime, after reading for fifteen 
minutes and sipping a cup of warm milk. We’ve also cut out the loud 
music and have done our best to relax by counting more sheep than we 
ever could have imagined. However, we still lay awake for quite some 
time before we finally fall asleep. Do you think we could finally have a
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conversation about extending our bedtime? Please? 
Sincerely, 
Charlotte and Sydney 
 
*** 
Dear Charlotte and Sydney, 
 Please join us for a family meeting first thing tomorrow morning in the 
kitchen to discuss your new bedtime. 
Sincerely, 
Mom and Dad 
 

RL:	4.2
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It was the first day of swim camp...and it was raining.  
Antonio stared sadly out the window of the bus. 
“The weather stinks, doesn’t it?” asked the girl sitting next to him. 
“It stinks a lot,” Antonio said. “I’ve been wanting to swim in the big, outdoor 
pool at the campground. Now, though, we’re going to have to swim in the 
small indoor pool.” 
“I always swim indoors,” said the girl, “because there aren’t many outdoor 
pools where I’m from. But you must love the outdoors.” 
“Oh, yes. I love running in the soft grass and breathing the fresh air. I also like 
laying in the sunshine.” 
“That does sound nice.” 
Antonio looked at her. “Don’t you get to play outdoors very often?” he 
asked. 
“In nature? Only when we go on vacation. I live in the city. It’s too 
dangerous to run around there, and I wouldn’t want to lay down 
anywhere,” she said.

1

positive 

places

“Do you at least have fresh air?” Antonio 
asked. 
“In some parts of the city,” she said. 
Antonio didn’t know if he’d like living in the 
city. You would have to be careful about 
traffic. Also, there would be a lot of noise 
and a lot of people. “I’m sorry,” he said 
quietly.
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“Don’t be sorry. I love living in the city. My parents can walk to their jobs, 
and I can walk to the apartments of my friends.” 
“Oh,” said Antonio. He couldn’t walk to any of his friends’ houses. He 
always had to bother his parents to give him a ride. Sometimes they were 
too tired when they got home from work. That was because they had 
long drives to and from their jobs. 
“I can also visit museums whenever I want,” said Ivy. “And go to the 
parades and festivals in the city each year.” 
“That sounds cool.” 
“It is most of the time. But it would be nice to have a big yard to play in, 
too,” the girl said. “Anyway, I’m Ivy.” 
“I’m Antonio.” 
“Nice to meet you. Is this your first time at swim camp?” Ivy asked. 
“Yep.” 
“I’ve been going to camp for the last few years,” said Ivy. “My swim 
coach, Finn Branson, suggested it.” 
“What?” Antonio was shocked. “Your coach is Finn Branson? He’s an 
Olympic swimmer!” 
“I know,” Ivy said. “He’s also a great coach, and does a lot of good for 
the city.” 
“Man, you have a lot of cool stuff in the city,” Antonio said. “There are no 
Olympic swimmers where I live.” 
“There are positives about both the city and the suburbs.” Ivy shrugged, 
then pointed out the window. “Look we’re here!”  
After Antonio had run through the rain to his room, he got ready for the 
first swim practice. The building with the indoor pool was all steamed up 
from the heat inside. When Antonio stepped inside, he felt the warmth on 
his skin. Maybe swimming in the indoor pool wouldn’t be so bad after all. 
“Hello, Ivy!” he said, when he saw the girl he’d met on the bus. 
“Hi,” she said. “I hope we get put in the same lane.”
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Antonio hoped so, too. He liked Ivy, and she could tell him more about 
Finn Branson.  
The coaches at the swim camp tested the kids on how well they could 
swim. Antonio and Ivy’s wishes came true. Their times were nearly the 
same and they were put in the same lane to swim laps. However, there 
was a big difference between them. Ivy’s best stroke was the backstroke, 
but that was Antonio’s weakest stroke. Antonio was good at the 
breaststroke, but for Ivy, the breaststroke was challenging. 
“I’ll help you get faster at the breaststroke,” Antonio told Ivy after practice 
that day. 
“Thanks, and I’ll help you with the backstroke.” Ivy put her towel around 
her shoulders and looked out the window. “Hopefully it won’t be raining 
tomorrow so we can swim in the outside pool. I know you’ll like that.” 
“Eh, this pool is really nice, too,” Antonio said. “Just like I bet living in the 
city is nice. And cool.” 
Ivy smiled. “It can be, but I bet living in the suburbs can be fun, too. Every 
place has their positives, right?” 
“That’s right,” Antonio said.  
The two of them got to be friends over the rest of camp. At the end of the 
two weeks, they promised to stay in touch. They also would ask their 
parents to let them visit one another. After all, Ivy wanted to run in the 
grass and breathe in the fresh air. Antonio really wanted to see the city 
and meet Finn Branson. 
 

RL:	3.2
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The first day of swim camp was finally here...and it was raining.  
Antonio stared out the window of the bus with a disappointed expression. 
“The weather stinks, doesn’t it?” asked the girl sitting next to him. 
“It stinks a lot,” Antonio said. “I’ve been looking forward to swimming in the 
large, outdoor pool at the campground. Now, though, we’re going to have 
to swim in the humid indoor pool.” 
 “I always swim indoors, because there aren’t many outdoor pools where I’m 
from. But you must love the outdoors,” said the girl. 
“Oh, yes. I love running around in the soft grass, breathing the fresh air and 
laying in the sunshine.” 
“That does sound nice.” 
Antonio looked at her strangely. “Don’t you get to play outdoors very 
often?” he asked. 
“In nature? Only on vacation. I live in the city, so it’s too dangerous to run 
around and I definitely wouldn’t want to lay down anywhere,” she said. 
 

1

Charlotte (

positive 

places

“Do you at least have fresh air?” Antonio 
wondered. 
“In some parts of the city,” she said. 
Antonio couldn’t imagine living in the city, 
where you’d have to constantly be careful 
about traffic. Also, there would be so much 
noise and so many people. “I’m sorry,” he 
said quietly.
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“What? No, it’s actually awesome living in the city. My parents can walk 
to their workplaces, and I can even walk to the apartments of my best 
friends.” 
“Oh,” said Antonio. He couldn’t walk to any of his friends’ houses. He 
always had to bother his parents to give him a ride, which they didn’t like 
to do. Sometimes they were too tired when they got home to drive 
anymore, because they both had long commutes to and from their jobs. 
“I can also visit museums whenever I want, and go to the parades and 
festivals that the city holds throughout the year.” 
“That sounds cool.” 
“It is most of the time. But it would be nice to have a big yard to play in, 
too,” the girl said wistfully. “Anyway, I’m Ivy.” 
“I’m Antonio.” 
“Nice to meet you. Is this your first time at swim camp?” Ivy asked. 
“Yep. I’ve been waiting all year to go.” 
“I’ve been going for the last couple of years,” said Ivy. “My swim coach, 
Finn Branson, recommended it.” 
“What?” Antonio blurted out. “Your coach is Finn Branson? He’s an 
Olympic medalist!” 
“I know,” Ivy said. “He’s an excellent coach and he also does a lot of 
good around the city.” 
“Man, you have a lot of cool stuff in the city,” Antonio said. “There are no 
Olympic medalists where I live.” 
“There are positives about both places—the city and the suburbs.” Ivy 
shrugged, then pointed out the window. “Look, we’re here!”  
After Antonio had dashed through the rain to his room, he got ready for 
the first swim session. The building with the indoor pool was all steamed up 
from the heat and humidity of the day. When Antonio stepped inside, he 
welcomed the warmth on his skin. Maybe swimming in the indoor pool 
wouldn’t be so bad after all. 
“Hello, Ivy!” he said, when he saw the girl he’d met on the bus.

RL:	3.8
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“Hi,” she said. “I hope we get put in the same lane.” 
Antonio hoped so, too. He liked Ivy, and anyway, she knew Finn Branson.  
The coaches at the swim camp tested the kids’ swimming abilities and 
Antonio and Ivy’s wishes came true. Their times were nearly the same and 
they were put in the same lane for laps, but there was a big difference 
between them. Ivy’s strongest stroke was the backstroke, but Antonio 
found that to be his weakest stroke. In contrast, Antonio was good at the 
breaststroke, but that was Ivy’s slowest stroke.  
“I’ll help you improve at the breaststroke,” Antonio promised Ivy after 
practice that day. 
“Thanks, and I’ll help you with the backstroke.” Ivy wrapped her towel 
around her shoulders and looked out the window. “Hopefully it won’t be 
raining tomorrow so that we can swim in the outside pool. I know you’ll 
like that.” 
“Eh, this pool is really nice, too,” Antonio said. “Just like I bet living in the 
city is nice. And interesting.” 
Ivy smiled. “It can be, but I bet living in the suburbs can be fun, too. Every 
place has their positives, right?” 
“That’s right,” Antonio said.  
The two of them grew to be close friends over the rest of camp. At the 
end of the two weeks, they promised to stay in touch and convince their 
parents to let them visit one another. After all, Ivy wanted to run in the 
grass and breathe in the fresh air, and Antonio really wanted to meet Finn 
Branson. 
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The first day of swim camp had finally arrived...and, inevitably, it was raining.  
Antonio gazed out the window of the bus dejectedly. 
“The weather’s disappointing, isn’t it?” asked the girl perched next to him. 
“Very disappointing,” Antonio said. “I’ve been anticipating swimming in the 
grandiose, outdoor pool at the campground. Now, though, we’re going to 
have to swim in the humid, enclosed indoor pool.” 
“I’m used to indoor pools, because there aren’t many pools that are outside 
where I’m from. But you must enjoy being outdoors,” said the girl. 
“Oh, yes. I love running around in the soft grass, breathing the fresh air and 
laying in the sunshine.” 
“That does sound pleasant.” 
Antonio looked at her questioningly. “Don’t you get to play outdoors very 
often?” he asked. 
“In nature? Only when my family’s on vacation. I live in the city, so it’s too 
dangerous to run around there, and I definitely wouldn’t want to lay down 
anywhere,” she said.

1

“Do you at least have fresh air?” Antonio 
wondered. 
“In some parts of the city,” she reassured 
him. 
Antonio couldn’t imagine living in the city, 
where you’d have to constantly be careful 
about traffic. Also, there would be so

positive 

places



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

34.6.4

B
2

much noise and so many people that he figured it would be 
overwhelming. “I’m sorry,” he said in a quiet tone. 
“For what? It’s actually awesome living in the city. My parents can each 
walk to their workplaces, and I can even go to the apartments of my best 
friends on foot.” 
“Oh, sweet,” said Antonio. He couldn’t walk to any of his friends’ houses. 
He always had to bother his parents to give him a ride, which they 
weren’t fond of doing. Sometimes they were too exhausted when they 
got home to drive anymore, because they both had long commutes to 
and from their jobs. 
“I can also visit museums whenever I want, and go to the parades and 
festivals that the city holds throughout the year.” 
“That sounds extremely cool.” 
“It is most of the time, for sure. But it would be great to have a big yard to 
play in, too,” the girl said wistfully. “Anyway, I’m Ivy.” 
“I’m Antonio.” 
“Nice to meet you. Is this your first time attending swim camp?” Ivy asked. 
“Yep. I’ve been waiting all year to go.” 
“I’ve been going for the last couple of years,” said Ivy. “My swim coach, 
Finn Branson, recommended that I attend to keep up my skills for the 
summer.” 
“What?” Antonio exclaimed. “Your coach is Finn Branson? That’s 
unbelievable. He’s an Olympic medalist!” 
“I know,” Ivy said. “He’s a fantastic coach and he also does a lot of good 
around the city.” 
“Man, you have a lot of cool stuff in the city,” Antonio said. “There are no 
Olympic medalists where I live.” 
“There are positives about both places—the city and the suburbs.” Ivy 
shrugged, then pointed out the window. “Look, we’re here!”  
After Antonio had dashed through the rain to his room, he prepared 
himself for the first swim session. The building with the indoor pool was all 
steamed up from the heat and humidity of the day. When Antonio

RL:	4.2
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stepped inside, he welcomed the warmth on his skin, because the 
climate was quite comfortable. Perhaps swimming in the indoor pool 
wouldn’t be so bad after all. 
“Hello, Ivy!” he said, when he spotted the girl he’d met on the bus. 
“Hi,” she said. “Wouldn’t it be swell if we got put in the same lane?” 
Antonio agreed wholeheartedly. He liked Ivy, and anyway, she knew Finn 
Branson.  
The coaches at the swim camp tested the kids’ swimming abilities and 
Antonio and Ivy’s wishes came true. Their times were nearly the same and 
they were put in the same lane for laps, but there was one significant 
difference between them. Ivy’s strongest stroke was the backstroke, but 
Antonio found that to be his weakest stroke. In contrast, Antonio was 
good at the breaststroke, but that was Ivy’s slowest stroke.  
“I’ll help you improve at the breaststroke,” Antonio promised Ivy after 
practice that day. 
“Thanks, and I’ll help you with the backstroke.” Ivy wrapped her towel 
around her shoulders and glanced out the window. “Hopefully it won’t be 
raining tomorrow so that we can swim in the outside pool. I know you’ll be 
excited for that.” 
“Eh, this pool is pretty nice, too,” Antonio said. “Just like I bet living in the 
city is nice. And interesting.” 
Ivy quirked a smile. “It can be, but I bet living in the suburbs has its 
advantages, too. Every place has their positives, right?” 
“That’s right,” Antonio agreed.  
The two of them grew to be close friends over the duration of camp. At 
the end of the two- week session, they promised to stay in touch and 
convince their parents to let them visit one another. After all, Ivy wanted 
to run in the grass and breathe in the fresh air, and Antonio was anxious to 
meet Finn Branson. 
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