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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. 



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

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: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 



may Guided  
Reading Texts

A - Grade 3 to 4

B - Grade 4 to 5

AA - Grade 2-3



Week #1
Natalie Doesn’t Like Pickles ... 

Pass it On
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have	the	students	read	the	text	independently	and	have	an	opportunity	to	listen	to	the	whisper	
a	portion	of	the	text	to	you.		Assess	their	fluency,	decoding	skills	as	a	reader	and	make	notes	on	
the	tracking	page	provided.		

Have	students	identify	the	reading	strategies	they	use	to	help	them	better	understand	the	text	
while	they	were	reading	and	share	with	the	group.	

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

To	have	demonstrate	their	understanding	of	“Natalie	Doesn’t	Like	Pickles”		
Ask	students	to	identify	the	ways	in	which	miles	pushes	back	against	Natalie's	insistence	that	
pickles	are	gross	and	slimy.		Students	will	use	a	highlighter	to	highlight	the	evidence	from	the	
text	that	supports	their	answer.

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

To	extend	their	understanding	of	the	text	students	will	identify	their	own	experiences,	the	
experience	of	others,	and	connections	to	other	texts	to	identify	a	time	they	had	courage	to	
stand	up	for	what	they	believed	in.	

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

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

34.5.1

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story,Natalie Doesn't Like 
Pickles, Pass it On! three times.
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RL:	3.4

34.5.1

Natalie  

AA
1

“Really? You put pickles on your sandwich? But they are so gross!” Natalie 
said in the middle of the cafeteria. She was talking to her friend Alexis. 
Alexis was just trying to eat her lunch. However, Natalie had to comment. 
She hated pickles. 
Natalie Hepner was the most popular girl in school. Everyone liked what 
she liked. For example, Natalie loved soccer. Every day after school, 
dozens of kids would stay and play on the field behind the gym with her. 
Even kids that never liked soccer before would show up just to hang out 
with Natalie. The opposite was also true. For instance, once Natalie stated 
that the colour brown was “completely lame.” Few kids in school ever 
wore brown again.  
Now, Natalie was announcing her hate for pickles. Alexis took them off of 
her sandwich right away. Kids then started whispering to each other, 
“Natalie doesn’t like pickles...pass it on.”  
Soon, the news got to Miles who was sitting about six kids away from

Natalie. Miles had been one of the few kids at 
school not to care what Natalie thought. In fact, he 
was sick of everyone doing what she wanted. Miles 
wasn’t afraid to wear brown or bounce a 
basketball after school. And he was not going to 
give up pickles. They were one of his favorite foods. 
In fact, he packed a big dill pickle in his lunch 
every day. He was getting ready to eat today’s 
pickle that very minute. 
As he pulled it from his lunchbox, his friend Henry

doesn’t like pickles... 
pass it on!
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AA
2

said, “Miles, what are you doing? Didn’t you hear? Natalie doesn’t like 
pickles!” 
“So what?” Miles responded, taking a big bite. “I love them. Don’t you?” 
“Yes, but I don’t want anyone to know that,” Henry said. “Natalie thinks 
they’re gross.” 
Miles rolled his eyes and continued eating his pickle. He couldn’t believe 
people would give up a favorite food just because of one person’s 
opinion.  
However, the hatred for pickles spread the next day. When Miles pulled 
the pickle from his lunchbox, Henry wasn’t the only one who saw. All eyes 
were on him, including Natalie’s. 
“Oh, Miles,” Natalie’s sang out. “Are you sure you want to eat that?” 
Miles replied, “Umm...yeah. Why wouldn’t I?” 
“Yesterday I said that pickles are awful. I can’t believe anyone would 
want to eat them! They stink and are all slimy,” Natalie said with a sneer. 
“The people who eat them probably are too.” 
Lots of kids nodded and chuckled. Natalie continued, “Plus, everybody 
else hates pickles.” 
Miles heard many say, “yeah,” and “they’re gross.” He was shocked. He 
couldn’t believe his friends were making him feel bad about something as 
silly as a pickle. Everyone continued to look at Miles as he held the pickle 
in his hand. He knew he had to take a stand. Miles took a huge, crunchy 
bite while looking straight at Natalie. The kids gasped. Miles just smiled 
and made “Mmmmm” noises towards her end of the table. 
Henry leaned over to Miles and whispered, “What are you doing? You 
don’t want people to think you’re stinky and slimy do you?” 
“But I’m not!” Miles replied. “And this is nuts, Henry. I’m tired of everyone 
giving up things they love because of Natalie Hepner! I mean, we can 
only play soccer, never wear brown, and now we can’t even eat pickles? 
It’s too much!” 
“I know,” Henry responded. “I get it. But what can we do?” 
“I think we start a pickle campaign tomorrow,” Miles replied. “We get as 
many kids as possible to eat them with us. From there, maybe we can

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!

34.5.1

RL:	3.4
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AA
3

get them to start thinking for themselves too.” 
For the rest of the lunch period, Miles and Henry made plans. Miles would 
bring three extra pickles in his lunchbox. He knew that he and Henry 
couldn’t be the only pickle lovers in the bunch. Miles hoped at least two 
other kids would take a pickle too. 
It was time for Miles to test out his plan the next day at lunch. Natalie 
glared at him for taking his pickle from his lunchbox. Miles then took out 
three more. Natalie gasped as if he had pulled out a hairy spider. More 
heads turned towards Miles as he stood up. He said, “I have three extra 
pickles for anyone who wants one.” 
“No one here likes pickles, Miles,” Natalie shouted. “I told you that 
yesterday.” 
“That’s not true,” Miles snapped back. “Just because you don’t like 
pickles doesn’t mean they’re gross. It doesn’t mean that no one else likes 
them either.” 
Silence filled the cafeteria. Miles felt sick. Would his pickle plan actually 
work? Would anyone else stand up to Natalie? 
Henry broke the silence and said, “I’ll take a pickle, Miles.” 
A huge smile spread across Miles’s face. He passed the first pickle to 
Henry. Natalie scoffed and said, “Well keep those things away from the 
rest of us. We hate them.” 
A few kids nodded, but Miles noticed several more staring at the two 
extra pickles on the table. One was Marcie. She was sitting right across 
the table from him. 
“Do you want one, Marcie?” Miles asked. Her eyes widened as Miles said, 
“It’s ok. They’re really good.” 
Marcie looked from left to right and saw that all eyes were now on her. 
She bit her lip as she looked at Miles. He urged her, “Marcie, you’re not 
stinky or slimy for liking pickles. Really.” 
Marcie quickly reached across the table and grabbed one. A smile came 
to her lips as she took a big, snappy bite. She looked over at Natalie and 
said, “Sorry, but they’re not gross. They’re really good!” 
Natalie crossed her arms and said, “Fine, but you three are all on your 
own.”

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!

34.5.1

RL:	3.4
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“Not so fast,” Miles shouted. “I still have one left. Who wants it?” 
More silence filled the tables. Miles then made eye contact with Alexis, 
the same girl Natalie scolded the day before for having pickles on her 
sandwich.  
“Alexis, don’t let Natalie tell you what foods to like. For that matter, she 
shouldn’t be telling any of us what to like. If you want to eat a pickle, eat 
a pickle! If you want to wear brown, wear brown! If you don’t like soccer, 
then don’t play soccer!” 
Everyone stared at Miles again. Several were shocked that he was 
standing up to Natalie like this. Miles couldn’t stop. He continued, “Liking 
different things is what makes us special. It’s how we learn about one 
another. It’s how we learn to like new things. Our differences are a really 
good thing.” 
Miles stared at Alexis. He said, “Just take the pickle. I promise, it’s not a big 
deal.” 
Alexis stood up and walked over to Miles to take the last pickle. To his 
surprise, lots of kids cheered and said, “Way to go, Miles!” and “Will you 
bring more pickles tomorrow?” 
The next day, Miles brought an entire jar of pickles to school. So many kids 
wanted one that they were all gone by the time lunch was over. Some of 
them were even wearing brown as well. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!

34.5.1

RL:	3.4
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“Really? You put pickles on your sandwich? But they are disgusting!” 
Natalie announced in the middle of the cafeteria. She was talking to her 
friend Alexis. Alexis was simply trying to eat her lunch. However, Natalie 
had to comment. She hated pickles. 
Natalie Hepner was the most popular girl in school. It seemed that 
everyone liked what she liked. For example, Natalie loved soccer. Every 
day after school, dozens of kids would stay and play on the field behind 
the gym with her. Even kids that never liked soccer before would show up 
just to hang out with Natalie. The opposite was also true. For instance, 
once Natalie stated that the colour brown was “completely lame.” Few 
kids in school ever wore brown again.  
Now, Natalie was announcing her hatred of pickles. Alexis immediately 
took them off of her sandwich. Then, people started whispering to each 
other, “Natalie doesn’t like pickles...pass it on.”  
Soon, the news traveled to Miles who was sitting about six kids away from

Natalie. Miles had been one of the few kids at 
school not to fall under Natalie’s spell. In fact, he 
was getting sick of everyone doing everything she 
wanted. Miles wasn’t afraid to wear brown or 
bounce a basketball around after school. And he 
was not going to give up pickles. They were one of 
his favorite foods. In fact, he packed a big dill 
pickle in his lunch every day. He was getting ready 
to eat today’s pickle that very minute. 
As he pulled it from his lunchbox, his friend Henry

34.5.1

RL:	3.6

Natalie  
doesn’t like pickles... 

pass it on!
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said, “Miles, what are you doing? Didn’t you hear? Natalie doesn’t like 
pickles!” 
“So what?” Miles responded, taking a big, crunchy bite. “I love them. 
Don’t you?” 
“Yes, but I don’t want anyone to know that,” Henry said. “Natalie thinks 
they’re gross.” 
Miles rolled his eyes and continued enjoying his pickle. He couldn’t 
believe people would give up a favorite food just because of one 
person’s opinion.  
However, the next day, the hatred for pickles had spread. When Miles 
pulled his pickle from his lunchbox, Henry wasn’t the only one who 
noticed. All eyes were on him, including Natalie’s. 
“Oh, Miles,” Natalie’s voice rang out. “Are you sure you want to eat 
that?” 
Miles was caught off guard. He replied, “Umm...yeah. Why wouldn’t I?” 
“I made it clear yesterday and pickles are awful. I can’t believe anyone 
would choose to eat them!” Natalie said with disgust. “They stink and are 
all slimy,” she said with a sneer. “The people who eat them probably are 
too, right guys?” 
Lots of kids nodded and chuckled. Natalie continued, “Plus, everybody 
here hates pickles too.” 
Suddenly, Miles heard many say, “yeah,” and “they’re gross.” At this 
point, Miles was shocked. He couldn’t believe his friends were making him 
feel bad about something as silly as a pickle. Everyone continued to look 
at Miles as he held the large pickle in his hand. He knew he had to take a 
stand. Miles took a huge, crunchy bite while looking straight at Natalie. 
The kids gasped as Miles smiled and made “Mmmmm” noises towards her 
end of the table. 
Natalie’s face twisted as Miles chomped. Henry leaned over to Miles and 
whispered, “What the heck are you doing? You don’t want people to 
think you’re stinky and slimy do you?” 
“But I’m not!” Miles replied loudly. “And this is nuts, Henry. I’m tired of 
everyone giving up things they love because of Natalie Hepner! I mean, 
we can only play soccer, never wear brown, and now we can’t even

34.5.1

RL:	3.6

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

A
3

eat pickles? It’s too much!” 
“I know,” Henry responded. “I get it. But what can we do?” 
“I think we start some sort of pickle campaign tomorrow,” Miles replied. 
“We get as many kids as possible to eat pickles with us. From there, 
maybe we can get them to start thinking for themselves too.” 
For the rest of the lunch period, Miles and Henry made plans for their 
pickle campaign. Miles would bring three extra pickles in his lunchbox. He 
knew that he and Henry couldn’t be the only pickle lovers in the bunch. 
Miles hoped that at least two other kids would take a free pickle if it was 
offered. 
It was time for Miles to test out his plan the next day at lunch. Natalie 
glared at him for removing his pickle from his lunchbox. However, Miles 
then produced three more. Natalie gasped as if he had pulled out a hairy 
spider. More heads turned towards Miles as he stood up and said, “I have 
three extra pickles for anyone who wants one. They’re delicious.” 
“No one here likes pickles, Miles,” Natalie shouted. “I told you that 
yesterday.” 
“That’s not true,” Miles snapped back. “Just because you don’t like 
pickles doesn’t mean they’re gross. It doesn’t mean that no one else likes 
them either.” 
Silence washed over the cafeteria. Miles felt sick. Would his pickle plan 
actually work? Would anyone else stand up to Natalie? 
Henry broke the silence and said, “I’ll take a pickle, Miles.” 
A huge smile spread across Miles’s face as he passed the first pickle to 
Henry. Natalie scoffed and said, “Well keep those things away from the 
rest of us. We hate them.” 
A few kids nodded, but Miles noticed several more staring at the two 
extra pickles on the table. One was Marcie. She was sitting right across 
the table from him. 
“Do you want one, Marcie?” Miles asked. Her eyes widened as Miles 
encouraged her, “It’s ok. They’re really good.” 
Marcie looked from left to right and saw that all eyes were now on her. 
She bit her lip as she looked at Miles. He urged her, “Marcie, you’re not

34.5.1

RL:	3.6

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!
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stinky or slimy for liking pickles. Really.” 
Quickly, Marcie reached across the table and grabbed one. A smile 
came to her lips as she took a big, snappy bite. She looked down at 
Natalie and said, “Sorry, but they’re not gross at all. They’re really good!” 
Natalie crossed her arms and said, “Fine, but you three are all on your 
own.” 
“Not so fast,” Miles shouted. “I still have one pickle left. Who wants it?” 
More silence filled the tables. Miles then made eye contact with Alexis, 
the same girl Natalie scolded the day before for having pickles on her 
sandwich.  
“Alexis, don’t let Natalie tell you what foods you can like. For that matter, 
she shouldn’t be telling any of us what to like. If you want to eat a pickle, 
eat a pickle! If you want to wear brown, wear brown! If you don’t like 
soccer, then don’t play soccer!” 
Everyone was staring at Miles again. Several seemed shocked that he 
was standing up to Natalie like this. At that point, Miles couldn’t stop. He 
continued, “Liking different things is what makes us all special. It’s how we 
learn about one another. It’s how we learn to like new things. Our 
differences are actually good.” 
Miles stared at Alexis. He said, “Just take the pickle. I promise, it’s really not 
a big deal.” 
Alexis stood up and walked over to Miles to take the last pickle. To his 
surprise, several kids cheered and said, “Way to go, Miles!” and “Will you 
bring more pickles tomorrow?” 
The next day, Miles brought an entire jar of pickles to school. So many kids 
wanted one that they were all gone by the time the lunch period was 
over. Some of them were even wearing brown as well. 

34.5.1

RL:	3.6

natalie doesn’t like pickles ... pass it on!
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“Really? You put pickles on your sandwich? But pickles are totally 
disgusting!” Natalie announced in a loud voice in the middle of the 
cafeteria. She was talking to her friend Alexis who was simply trying to eat 
her lunch. Natalie Hepner was the most popular girl in school. It seemed 
that whatever she liked, everyone else liked too. For example, Natalie 
loved soccer. Every day after school, dozens of kids would stay and play 
on the field behind the gym with her. Even kids that never showed much 
interest in soccer before would show up just to hang out with Natalie. The 
opposite was also true. For instance, once Natalie announced that the 
colour brown was “completely lame,” few kids in school wore brown 
again.  
Now, Natalie was announcing her disgust for pickles. Alexis immediately 
took them off of her sandwich once Natalie made her proclamation. Then, 
people at her lunch table started whispering to each other, “Natalie 
doesn’t like pickles...pass it on.”  
Soon, the news traveled to Miles who was two tables away. Miles had 
been one of the few kids at school not to fall under Natalie’s spell. In fact, 
he was getting sick of everyone submitting to her 
likes and dislikes. Miles wasn’t afraid to wear brown 
or bounce a basketball around after school 
instead of kicking a soccer ball. And he certainly 
wasn’t going to give up pickles. They were one of 
his favorite foods. In fact, he packed a big dill 
pickle sphere in his school lunch every day. He was 
getting ready to eat today’s pickle that very 
minute. 
As he pulled the pickle from his lunchbox, his friend

34.5.1
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Henry said, “Miles, what are you doing? Didn’t you hear? Natalie doesn’t 
like pickles!” 
“So what?” Miles responded, taking a big, crunchy bite. “I love them. 
Don’t you?” 
“Yes, but I don’t want anyone to know that,” Henry said. “Natalie thinks 
they’re gross.” 
Miles rolled his eyes and continued enjoying his pickle. He couldn’t 
believe people would give up a favorite food just because of one 
person’s opinion.  
However, the next day, the hatred for pickles seemed to spread. When 
Miles pulled the pickle from his lunchbox, Henry wasn’t the only one who 
noticed. All eyes were on him, especially Natalie’s. 
“Oh, Miles,” Natalie shouted in a sing-song voice, “are you sure you want 
to eat that?” 
Miles was caught off guard. He replied, “Umm...yeah. Why wouldn’t I?” 
“Well, like I said yesterday, I just can’t believe anyone would choose to 
eat pickles!” Natalie said with disgust. “They are just awful. They stink and 
are all slimy,” she exclaimed with a sneer. “That means people who eat 
them are too, right guys?” 
Many heads and the lunch table nodded and chuckled. Natalie 
continued, “Plus, everybody here hates pickles, right?” 
Suddenly, Miles heard a chorus of “yeah,” and “they’re gross,” come from 
his classmates. At this point, Miles was astounded. He couldn’t believe his 
friends were all making him feel bad about something as silly as a pickle. 
Everyone continued to look at Miles as he held the large pickle sphere in 
his hand. Determined to take a stand, Miles took a huge, crunchy bite 
while looking straight at Natalie. The kids gasped as Miles smiled and 
made “Mmmmm” noises towards Natalie as he chewed. 
Natalie’s face twisted in disgust. As Miles chomped, Henry leaned over to 
him and whispered, “What the heck are you doing? You don’t want 
people to think you’re stinky and slimy do you?” 
“But I’m not!” Miles replied loudly with pieces of pickle still in his mouth. 
“And this is nuts, Henry. I’m tired of everyone giving up things they love 
because of Natalie Hepner! I mean, we can only play soccer, never wear

34.5.1
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brown, and now we can’t even eat pickles? It’s too much!” 
“I know,” Henry responded in a hushed tone. “I get it. But what can we 
do? Everyone is under her spell.” 
“I think we start some sort of pickle campaign,” Miles replied. “We get as 
many kids as possible to eat pickles with us at lunch. From there, maybe 
we can get them to start thinking for themselves again.” 
For the rest of the lunch period, Miles and Henry made plans for their 
pickle campaign the next day. Miles would bring three extra pickles in his 
lunchbox. He knew that he and Henry couldn’t be the only pickle lovers 
among their peers. Miles hoped that at least two other kids would take a 
free pickle if it was offered. 
It was time for Miles to test out his theory the next day in the cafeteria. As 
soon as Natalie glared at him for removing a pickle from his lunchbox, 
Miles produced three more. Natalie gasped as if he had pulled out a 
tarantula. More heads turned towards Miles as he stood up and 
announced, “I have three extra pickles here for anyone who wants one. 
I’m telling you, they’re delicious.” 
“No one here likes pickles, Miles,” Natalie shouted. “I told you that 
yesterday.” 
“That’s not true,” Miles snapped back in a loud voice. “Just because you 
don’t like pickles doesn’t mean they’re gross. It doesn’t mean that no one 
else likes them either.” 
A wave of silence washed over the lunch tables. Miles suddenly felt sick. 
Would his pickle plan actually work? Would anyone else stand up to 
Natalie? 
Henry broke the silence and timidly said, “I’ll take a pickle, Miles.” 
A huge smile spread across Miles’s face as he passed the first pickle over 
to Henry. Natalie scoffed and said, “Well keep those things away from the 
rest of us. We hate them.” 
A few kids nodded in agreement, but Miles noticed several more staring 
at the two extra pickles on the table. One was Marcie, who was sitting 
right across the table from him. 
“Do you want one, Marcie?” Miles asked. Marcie’s eyes widened as Miles 
encouraged her, “It’s ok. You can take one. They’re really good.”

34.5.1
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Marcie looked from left to right and noticed that all eyes were now on 
her. She bit her bottom lip as she looked across the table at Miles. He 
urged her, “Marcie, you’re not stinky or slimy for wanting a pickle, no 
matter what anyone else says.” 
Quickly, Marcie reached across the table and grabbed one of the extra 
pickles. A smile came to her lips as she took a big, snappy bite. She went 
so far as to look down at Natalie and say, “Sorry, but they’re not gross at 
all. They’re really good!” 
Natalie crossed her arms and said, “Fine, but you three are all on your 
own.” 
“Not so fast,” Miles interrupted. “I still have one pickle left. Who wants it?” 
More silence filled the cafeteria tables as Miles made eye contact with 
Alexis, the same girl Natalie scolded the day before for having pickles on 
her sandwich.  
“Alexis, don’t let Natalie tell you what foods you can like. For that matter, 
she shouldn’t be telling any of us what to like. If you want to eat a pickle, 
eat a pickle! If you want to wear brown, wear brown! If you don’t like 
soccer, then don’t play soccer!” 
All eyes were back on Miles again. Several gazed at him with their mouths 
hanging open, shocked that he was standing up to all of Natalie’s views. 
But at that point, Miles couldn’t stop. He continued, “Having different 
interests is what makes us all special. It’s how we learn about one another. 
It’s how we get exposed to new things. Our differences should be 
celebrated, not shut down.” 
Miles stared at Alexis. He said, “Just take the pickle. I promise, it’s really not 
a big deal.” 
Alexis stood up and walked over to Miles to take the last pickle. To his 
surprise, several kids cheered and said, “Way to go, Miles!” and “Will you 
bring more pickles tomorrow?” 
The next day, Miles brought an entire jar of pickles to school. So many kids 
wanted one that they were all gone by the time the lunch period was 
over. Some of them were even wearing brown as well. 
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have the students read the text independently and have an opportunity to 
listen to the whisper a portion of the text to you.  Assess their fluency, decoding 
skills as a reader and make notes on the tracking page provided.  

Have students identify the reading strategies they use to help them better 
understand the text while they were reading and share with the group. 

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

To show their understanding of the tax students will make a van diagram on a 
blank piece of paper or in their notebook.  In the van diagram they will 
compare the wants and needs of Bianca with that of her cousins.   
Students will highlight the evidence from the text that they find a support the 
fact that they include in their van diagram. 

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

To extend understanding students will look at the event that had Bianca refusing 
to change what she looks like to meet her cousins standard of beauty.  Students 
will discuss the pressure they may feel to fit in and belong with others and 
evaluate how hard it was for Bianca to stand up to her cousins and be true to 
herself.  Discussion prompt can include: 
• Tell me about a time you did something just to be cool? 
• Tell me about a time you did something that wasn't what you really wanted to 

do because you felt pressured by others to do what they wanted to do? 
• Tell me about a time you stay true to yourself even though you felt pressured to 

do something else?

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

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

34.5.2

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story,True Blue Bianca three 
times.
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Bianca loved going to Falcon Peak for summer vacation. Her parents didn’t 
make her do homework during the two weeks that they were there. She 
got to relax, read, swim, and play games as much as she wanted. Best of 
all, she got to spend time with all of her cousins. 
Bianca was most happy to see her cousins Lauren and Jolie. They were 
close to her own age. Lauren was one year older and Jolie one year 
younger than her. They loved swimming, reading, and playing the same 
games as Bianca. She always had the best time with Lauren and Jolie  
However, this year was different. 
Bianca knew her closest cousins had changed the minute she saw them. 
They didn’t look like she remembered. Lauren used to have dark hair, but 
now it was blonde. Jolie always wore shorts and a T-shirt, but now she was 
in a dress. 
“Hi!” Bianca greeted them. She reached her arms out to hug them, but 
both of them stepped back. 
“We just did our nails,” Lauren said. “They’re still wet.”

“Oh,” Bianca said. She looked at the 
painted fingernails of her cousins and 
frowned. She had never seen them paint 
their nails before. “After I drop my things in 
the room, do you want to go swimming?” 
she asked. 
Lauren and Jolie looked up at the sky.  
“The sun’s not out. What’s the point of going 
to the lake if we can’t get a tan?” Jolie 
asked.
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Bianca frowned more. Her cousins had never cared about getting tans 
before. 
They all went up to the bedroom the three girls shared. Bianca asked the 
girls what books they’d brought to read. 
“Oh, look at these, Bibi!” Lauren said. She pulled out some fashion 
magazines and showed Bianca the pages where she had folded the 
corners.  
Jolie pointed to a redhead with short hair. “You would look great with a 
haircut like that, Bianca” she said. 
“And that colour, too,” Lauren agreed.  
Bianca touched her two brown braids. Would her hair really look better if 
it was red and short? What was wrong with her natural hair? 
“Bibi, let me practice a makeup tutorial on you,” Jolie said. She pulled out 
her laptop and began to bang on the keys. 
“Uh, well…” Bianca bit her lip. She did not want makeup on her face. 
Besides, her parents didn’t think she was old enough to wear makeup. 
“Don’t you want to do something more fun? Like play ping-pong in the 
game room?” 
“There’s nothing more fun than a makeover!” Lauren cried. “Let me show 
you the eyeshadow that I got for my birthday.”  
The first afternoon of summer vacation was spent playing with makeup 
and looking at magazines. Bianca was very bored and felt like it was a 
waste of time. 
The other cousins went out in the backyard that evening to make s’mores. 
Lauren and Jolie wanted Bianca to stay inside with them.  
However, Bianca was done with putting on lipstick  
“You know s’mores are my favorite,” she told her cousins. “I’m not missing 
them for anything.” 
“But they’ll make you fat!!” Lauren shouted. Bianca was surprised. Lauren 
had never cared about her weight before. 
“The calories from a s’more or two can be worked off by swimming in the 
lake,” she said. “You know, like we used to?”

RL:	3.6
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“But we have so much work to do this summer,” Jolie said. 
“Work? This is vacation!” Bianca said. 
“It takes a lot of time to look cool,” Lauren said. 
Bianca put her hands on her hips. She couldn’t take this anymore… “I 
don’t care if I look cool.  I like the way I look now.”  
Lauren looked shocked. “But the popular girls wont like you if you look like 
a slob,” she said. 
Bianca shook her head. “I don’t care what they think. And I never want a 
friend that only likes the way I look. I won’t change for anyone but 
myself.” She was about to leave, but she turned back around. “When I 
make friends up here, I want one that will swim with me and talk about 
books with me. And eat s’mores with me.” 
With that, she stomped out of the room. She could hear Jolie say, “That 
does sound like a cool friend.” 
Bianca was near the bonfire when Lauren and Jolie came over.  
“We’ve been silly, Bibi,” Lauren said. “So, thanks for reminding us what 
really matters—to be true to yourself.” 
“No problem,” Bianca said. “And if you really want to paint my nails 
tomorrow, you can. But only after we go swimming in the lake!” 
    

RL:	3.6
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The summer vacation to Falcon Peak was Bianca’s favorite time of the year. 
Her parents didn’t make her do any homework during the two weeks that 
they were there. She got to relax, read, swim, and play games as much as 
she wanted. Best of all, she got to hang with all of her cousins by the lake. 
Bianca was most happy to see her cousins Lauren and Jolie, because they 
were close to her own age. Lauren was one year older and Jolie one year 
younger. They loved swimming, reading, and playing the same games as 
Bianca. She always had the best time with Lauren and Jolie. 
However, this year was different. 
From the moment her family arrived, Bianca knew her closest cousins had 
changed. For one, they didn’t look like she remembered. Lauren used to 
have long, dark hair, but now it was blonde. Jolie always wore shorts and a T-
shirt, but now she was in a sundress. 
“Hi!” Bianca greeted them cheerily. She reached her arms out to hug them, 
but both of them stepped back.

“We just did our nails,” Lauren said. “They’re 
still wet.” 
“Oh,” Bianca said, glancing at the painted 
fingernails of her cousins and frowning. She 
had never seen them paint their nails 
before. “After I drop my things in the room, 
do you want to go swimming?” she asked. 
Lauren and Jolie looked up at the sky.  
“The sun’s not really out. What’s the point of

true blue 
Bianca
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going down to the lake if we can’t get a tan?” Jolie asked. 
Bianca stood next to them, feeling surprised. Her cousins had never cared 
about getting tans before. 
Once they were in the bedroom the three girls shared, Bianca asked the 
girls what books they’d brought along to read. 
“Oh, look at these, Bibi!” Lauren exclaimed. She pulled out a bunch of 
fashion magazines and showed Bianca all of the pages where she had 
folded the corners. 
“You would look great with a haircut like that,” Jolie crooned, pointing at 
a redhead with short hair.  
“And that colour, too,” Lauren agreed. 
Bianca wrapped her fingers around her two brown braids protectively. 
Would her hair really look better if it was red and short? What was wrong 
with her natural colour? 
“Bibi, let me practice a makeup tutorial on you,” Jolie said. She pulled out 
her laptop and began to bang on the keys. 
“Uh, well…” Bianca bit her lip. She did not want Jolie, or anyone, painting 
her face. Besides, her parents didn’t think she was old enough to wear 
makeup. “Don’t you want to do something more fun? Like play ping-
pong in the game room?” 
“There’s nothing more fun than makeover!” Lauren squealed. “Let me 
show you the eyeshadow that I got for my birthday.” 
The whole first afternoon of summer vacation was spent playing with 
makeup and talking about different hairstyles. Bianca was bored and felt 
like it was a waste of time. 
When all of the other cousins went out in the backyard that evening to 
toast marshmallows around the bonfire, Lauren and Jolie wanted Bianca 
to stay inside with them.  
However, Bianca was done with trying on each other’s clothes and 
putting on lipstick. 
“You know s’mores are my favorite,” she told her cousins. “I’m not missing 
them for anything.”
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“But they’re so fattening!” Lauren cried. Bianca couldn’t believe her ears. 
Lauren had never cared about her weight before. 
“The calories from a s’more or two can easily be worked off by swimming 
in the lake,” she said. “You know, like we used to?” 
“But we have so much work to do this summer,” Jolie said. 
“Work? This is vacation!” Bianca said. 
“It takes a lot of time and effort to look like that,” Lauren said, pointing to 
a supermodel in her magazine. 
Bianca put her hands on her hips. She couldn’t take this anymore… “I 
don’t care if I look cool.  I like the way I look now.”  
Lauren looked shocked. “But the popular girls wont like you if you look like 
a slob,” she said. 
Bianca shook her head. “I don’t care what they think. And I never want a 
friend that only likes the way I look. I won’t change for anyone but 
myself.” She was about to leave, but she turned back around. “When I 
make friends up here, I want one that will swim with me and talk about 
books with me. And eat s’mores with me.” 
With that, she stomped out of the room. She could hear Jolie say, “That 
does sound like a cool friend.” 
Bianca was roasting her second marshmallow when Lauren and Jolie 
appeared.  
“We’ve been silly, Bibi,” Lauren said, as she grabbed a stick. “So, thanks 
for reminding us what really matters—to be true to yourself.” 
“No problem,” Bianca said. “And if you really want to paint my nails 
tomorrow, you can. But only after we go swimming in the lake!” 
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The summer vacation to Falcon Peak was Bianca’s favorite time of every 
year. Her parents didn’t make her do any homework during the two weeks 
that they were there. She got to relax, read interesting novels, swim in the 
lake, and play games as often as she wanted. Best of all, she was able to 
hang with all of her cousins, most of whom she only saw a few times 
annually.  
Bianca was most excited to see her cousins Lauren and Jolie, because they 
were close to her own age. Lauren was one year older and Jolie one year 
younger than her. They loved swimming, reading, and playing the same 
games as Bianca. She usually had a wonderful time with Lauren and Jolie. 
However, this year was different. 
From the moment her family arrived at Falcon Peak, Bianca knew her closest 
cousins had changed. For one, they didn’t look like she remembered from 
past years. Lauren used to have long, dark hair, but now it was blonde. Jolie 
had normally worn shorts and a T-shirt, but now she was in a sundress.

“Hello, dear cousins!” Bianca greeted 
them enthusiastically. She stretched her 
arms out to hug them, but both of them 
stepped back. 
“We just finished our manicures,” Lauren 
explained. “Our nails may still be slightly 
wet.” 
“Oh, okay,” Bianca said, glancing at the 
brightly painted fingernails of her cousins 
and frowning. She had never seen them

true blue 
Bianca
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with painted nails before. “After I drop my things in the room, do you want 
to go swimming?” she asked. 
Lauren and Jolie gazed up at the sky full of fluffy clouds.  
“The sun’s not really out yet, so what’s the point of going down to the lake 
if we can’t get a tan?” Jolie pondered. 
Bianca stood next to them awkwardly. Her cousins had never cared 
about getting tans before. 
Once they were in the bedroom the three girls shared, Bianca asked the 
girls what books they’d brought along to read. 
“Oh, look at these, Bibi!” Lauren exclaimed. She pulled out a bunch of 
fashion magazines and began to show Bianca all of the pages where she 
had folded the corners. 
“You would look great with a haircut like that,” Jolie crooned, pointing at 
a redhead with short hair.  
“And that colour, too,” Lauren agreed. 
Bianca wrapped her fingers around her two brown braids protectively. 
Would it really look better if it was red and short? What was wrong with her 
natural colour and length? 
“Bibi, will you let me practice a makeup tutorial on you?” Jolie asked. She 
pulled out her laptop, connected to the Wi-Fi, and began to press the 
keys. 
“Uh, well…” Bianca bit her lip as she thought of a way to get out of Jolie’s 
request. She did not want Jolie, or anyone, smearing her face with 
makeup. Besides, her parents didn’t think she was old enough to wear it. 
“Don’t you want to do something more fun?” she finally prompted. “Like 
play ping-pong in the game room?” 
“There’s nothing more fun than a makeover!” Lauren squealed. “Let me 
show you the smoky eyeshadow that I got for my birthday.” 
The whole first afternoon of summer vacation was spent experimenting 
with makeup and doing different hairdos on each other. Bianca was 
totally bored and felt like it was such a waste of precious time. 
When all of the other cousins went out in the backyard that evening to
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toast marshmallows around the bonfire, Lauren and Jolie encouraged 
Bianca to stay inside with them.  
However, Bianca was done with trying on each other’s clothes and 
putting on lipstick. 
“You know s’mores are my favorite,” she told her cousins. “I’m not missing 
them for anything.” 
“But they’re so fattening!” Lauren exclaimed. Bianca couldn’t believe 
what she was hearing. Lauren had never cared about her weight before. 
“The calories from a s’more or two can easily be worked off by swimming 
in the lake,” she said. “You know, like we used to?” 
“But we have so much work to do this summer,” Jolie whined. 
“Work? This is summer vacation!” Bianca said, her voice full of 
exasperation. “The whole point of it is to not do any work!” 
“It takes a lot of time and effort to look cool,” Lauren said, pointing to a 
supermodel in her magazine. 
Bianca put her hands on her hips. She couldn’t take this anymore… “I 
don’t care if I look cool.  I like the way I look now.”  
Lauren looked shocked. “But the popular girls wont like you if you look like 
a slob,” she said. 
Bianca shook her head. “I don’t care what they think. And I never want a 
friend that only likes the way I look. I won’t change for anyone but 
myself.” She was about to leave, but she turned back around. “When I 
make friends up here, I want one that will swim with me and talk about 
books with me. And eat s’mores with me.” 
With that, she stomped out of the room, but not before she heard Jolie 
murmur, “That actually does sound like a cool boyfriend.” 
Bianca was roasting her second marshmallow when Lauren and Jolie 
appeared.  
“We’ve been silly, Bibi,” Lauren said, as she grabbed a stick. “So, thanks 
for reminding us what really matters—to be true to yourself.” 
“No problem,” Bianca said. “And if you really want to paint my nails 
tomorrow, you can, but only after we go swimming in the lake!” 
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Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have the students read the text independently and have an opportunity to 
listen to the whisper a portion of the text to you.  Assess their fluency, decoding 
skills as a reader and make notes on the tracking page provided.  

Have students identify the reading strategies they use to help them better 
understand the text while they were reading and share with the group. 

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

Look at the organizational pattern of the text with students.    
Ask them to evaluate how the structure of the text helps them to better 
understand what is being conveyed by the author.   
Identify what features of the text best aid in helping them understand the text.  

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

Think about someone important in their life, someone famous or someone they 
look up to.  What are 10 facts you could tell about their life that others might find 
interesting.  

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

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

34.5.3

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story,10 Interesting Things 
about Queel Elizabeth II three times.
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Queen Elizabeth II turned 94 in 2020. She was crowned in 1953. She has ruled 
longer than anyone in Britain. Some people think they know a lot about her. 
However, there are facts about the Queen that may be surprising. Here are 
ten of them: 
1. The Queen has two birthdays. Queen Elizabeth was born on April 21. 

However, she celebrates on a day in June. This is because it is too cold in 
April to have a parade.   

3. The Queen has two nicknames. Queen Elizabeth does not just have two 
birthdays. She has two nicknames too. One is “Lillibet.” This began when 
she was very young. It’s how she pronounced her name. She is also 
called “Cabbage” by her husband, Prince Philip. 

5. The Queen is a trained mechanic. Before she took the throne, Queen 
Elizabeth served in World War II. She was in the women’s branch of the 
British Army. It was there that she learned to be a mechanic. That is 
where her love for driving started. She still drives today!

1

10 interesting facts

4. The Queen can drive without a license. Queen Elizabeth is the only 
person in the United Kingdom that can drive a car without a license. 
She also doesn’t need license plates on her cars. 

5. The Queen made a new 
dog breed. Queen 
Elizabeth loves dogs. She 
especially loves corgis. She 
has owned over 30 in her 
life. 

about queen Elizabeth II
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One of these dogs mated with a dachshund. It belonged to her sister, 
Princess Margaret. This made a brand new dog breed called the 
“dorgi.” 

6. Dogs are not the Queen’s only animals. Queen Elizabeth owns other 
animals that are strange. They are two sloths, a jaguar, an elephant, 
and two large turtles. All were given to her by leaders of other 
countries. These animals do not live with the Queen. Instead, they live 
in the London Zoo. 

7. The Queen even owns swans, fish, and whales. Whoever is on the 
British throne owns all the swans in the country. They also own all the 
whales and fish in British waters. Whales and dolphins are called royal 
fishes. They are very important to the Queen. 

8. The Queen likes sports. Queen Elizabeth likes time watching sports. 
She really likes horse riding and pigeon racing. She also loves football 
(soccer). She is a big fan of the Arsenal Football Club of the Premier 
League. 

9. The Queen uses her purse to send secret signals. The Queen always 
has a purse. She uses it to send signals to her staff. The first sign is if the 
Queen puts her purse on a table. That means she wants to leave the 
room within five minutes. If she puts it on the floor, it means she wants 
to leave right away. 

10. She has a strange alarm clock. The Queen does not wake up to an 
alarm clock by her bed. She wakes up to bagpipes. A bagpiper plays 
outside her window every morning. The playing lasts for fifteen 
minutes starting at 9am.  

The Queen is known all over the world for being loyal to the Crown. Lots of 
people feel like they know her because she has ruled for so long. 
However, people do not know everything about her. There are even more 
facts about her that the public does not know. 
 
 

ten  interesting facts about queen Elizabeth Ii
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Queen Elizabeth II turned 94 years old in 2020. She was crowned in 1953 and 
has been in the spotlight ever since. She is the longest reigning monarch 
that has ever served in Britain. Although people think they know a lot about 
her, there are lots of interesting (but true) facts about the Queen that may 
be surprising. Here are ten of them: 
1. The Queen has two birthdays. The day Queen Elizabeth was born is April 

21. However, the Queen celebrates on a day in June. It is usually the 
second Saturday. This is only because it is too cold in April to have a 
parade to celebrate.   

2. The Queen has two nicknames. Queen Elizabeth does not just have two 
birthdays. She also has two nicknames. One is “Lillibet.” This began 
when she was a very young child. It’s how she pronounced her first 
name. She is also called “Cabbage” by her husband, Prince Philip. 

3. The Queen is a trained mechanic. Before she took the throne, Queen 
Elizabeth served in World War II. She was in the women’s branch of the 
British Army. During her service, she was trained as a mechanic. It is 
believed that her love of driving started there. She still drives today! 

4. The Queen can drive without a license. In fact, Queen Elizabeth is the 
only person in the United Kingdom that can drive a car without a 
license. She also doesn’t need license plates on her cars. Since these 
items are issued in the Queen’s name, she does not need them.  

5. The Queen created a new dog 
breed. It’s no secret that Queen 
Elizabeth loves dogs. She 
especially loves corgis. She has 
owned over 30 in her life. One of 
these dogs mated with a 
dachshund belonging to her 
sister, Princess Margaret. This 
created the new dog breed 
called the “dorgi.” 1

10 interesting facts
about queen Elizabeth II



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

34.5.3

A
2

6. Dogs are not the Queen’s only animals. Queen Elizabeth also owns 
other animals that are not usual pets. They include two sloths, a jaguar, 
an elephant, and a pair of giant turtles. All were gifted to her by leaders 
of other nations. These creatures do not live with the Queen in any of 
her palaces. Instead, they live in the London Zoo. 

7. The Queen even owns swans, fish, dolphins, and whales. A rule that 
goes back to the twelfth century states that all swans in Britain are 
owned by the King or Queen. Another rule states that the King or 
Queen owns all whales and fish that come into British waters. These rules 
are still in place today. Whales and dolphins are called royal fishes by 
the monarchy. 

8. The Queen likes sports. Queen Elizabeth likes spending her time 
watching horse riding and pigeon racing. She also loves football 
(soccer). She is a big fan of the Arsenal Football Club of the Premier 
League. 

9. The Queen uses her purse to send secret signals. The Queen is rarely 
seen without a purse. One reason is because she uses it to 
communicate with her staff. If the Queen puts her purse on a table, it 
means she wants to leave wherever she is within five minutes. If she puts 
it on the floor, it means she wants to leave the meeting right away. 

10. She has a strange alarm clock. The Queen does not wake up to an 
alarm clock by her bed. Instead, she wakes up to bagpipes. A special 
bagpiper plays outside her window every morning. The playing lasts for 
fifteen minutes starting at 9am. It’s a very special wakeup call! 

The life of Queen Elizabeth II is very interesting. She is known all over the 
world for being devoted and loyal to the Crown. Lots of people feel like 
they know her because she has ruled for so long. However, these facts (and 
many others that are not known to the public) make her even more 
remarkable.  
 

RL:	4.1
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Queen Elizabeth II turned 94 years old in 2020. She was crowned in 1953 and 
has been in the spotlight ever since. In fact, she is the longest reigning 
monarch that has ever served in Britain. Although people know a lot about 
the Queen, there are several interesting (but true) facts about her that may 
come as a surprise. Here are ten of those facts: 
1. The Queen has two birthdays. The actual anniversary of the day Queen 

Elizabeth was born is April 21. However, a separate day in June (usually 
the second Saturday) is celebrated as the Queen’s “official” birthday. 
This is simply because April is too cold to have an outdoor parade and 
celebration in Britain.  

2. The Queen has two nicknames. In addition to having two birthdays, 
Queen Elizabeth also has two nicknames. She received the nickname 
“Lillibet” when she was a very young child because this is how she 
pronounced her own name. She is also called “Cabbage” by her 
husband, Prince Philip. 

3. The Queen is a trained mechanic. Before she became the monarch, 
Queen Elizabeth served in World War II in the women’s branch of the 
British Army. During her service, she was trained as a mechanic in the 
transport division. It is believed that her love of driving cars started there 
and never left. She still drives herself in cars like Range Rovers and 
Jaguars to this day!  

4. The Queen can drive without a license. In fact, Queen Elizabeth is the 
only person in the entire United Kingdom that can drive a car without a 
license. She also doesn’t need license plates on any of her cars. Since 
these items are issued in the Queen’s name, they are not required of 
her.  

5. The Queen created a new dog breed. It’s 
no secret that Queen Elizabeth loves 
dogs. She particularly loves corgis. She 
has owned over 30 throughout her life. 
One of these dogs mated with a 

1
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dachshund belonging to her sister, Princess Margaret. This created the 
new dog breed, the “dorgi.” 

6. Dogs are not the Queen’s only animals. In addition to dogs, Queen 
Elizabeth owns several other animals that are not traditional pets. They 
include two sloths, a jaguar, an elephant, and a pair of giant turtles. 
All were gifted to her by dignitaries of other nations. Of course, these 
creatures do not reside with the Queen in any of her palaces. Instead, 
they live in the London Zoo. 

7. The Queen even owns swans, sturgeons, dolphins, and whales. A rule 
of the monarchy that goes back to the twelfth century states that all 
the mute swans in Britain are officially owned by the ruling monarch. 
Another statute from 1324 states that the reigning monarch owns all 
whales and sturgeons that come into British waters. These rules are still 
in place today. Moreover, whales and dolphins are considered royal 
fishes by the monarchy. 

8. The Queen is fond of sports. Queen Elizabeth enjoys spending her free 
time watching horse riding and pigeon racing (the sport of releasing 
trained pigeons and watching them return home over a carefully 
measured distance). She also loves football (soccer), and is a big fan 
of the Arsenal Football Club of the Premier League. 

9. The Queen uses her purse to send secret signals. The Queen is rarely 
spotted without a purse. One of the reasons is because her handbag 
is a tool for communicating with her staff. If the Queen places her 
purse on a table, it means she wants to leave wherever she is within 
five minutes. If she places her handbag on the floor, it means she 
wants to immediately be removed from her current conversation.  

10. She has a very unusual alarm clock. The Queen does not wake up to 
a buzzing alarm clock on her bedside table. Instead, she wakes up to 
bagpipes. A bagpiper (known as “The Piper to the Sovereign”)  plays 
outside the Queen’s window every morning for fifteen minutes 
beginning at 9am. It’s a very special royal wakeup call! 

The life of Queen Elizabeth II is fascinating. She is known world-wide for her 
devotion to the Crown and sense of duty. Many feel like they know her 
because of her long reign. However, these facts (and many others that 
are not known publicly) still make her an enigmatic figure.  
 

11.
RL:	5.0
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Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have the students read the text independently and have an opportunity to 
listen to the whisper a portion of the text to you.  Assess their fluency, decoding 
skills as a reader and make notes on the tracking page provided.  

Have students identify the reading strategies they use to help them better 
understand the text while they were reading and share with the group. 

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

To show their understanding of the text students will identify the lesson in the 
story.  Use the following prompts to guide your discussion with students: 
• What is the lesson of the story? 
• What evidence from the text supports your opinion? 
• Could there be alternate lessons for the text?

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

To extend the understanding of the text students will think about other text that 
they've recently read and identify the lesson of the text. If students cannot think 
of other lessons were for two well-known stories, fables or fairytales where the 
lesson is clear.  
Use the following prompts as a guide to your discussion with students: 
• Can you think of a familiar story. What is the lesson or moral from that story 

and how do you know? 
• Why do most stories have lessons for the reader? 
• Why do the lessons and some stories up here more obvious while others are 

more hidden?

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

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

34.5.4

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story, Grandpa's Stories three 
times.
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Ben was used to being tired after Sunday dinner. He went to his 
grandparents house every Sunday night to eat with his parents. It was always 
a big meal, but that’s not what made Ben tired. It was his grandpa’s stories. 
Ben’s grandpa was a sweet man. He gave the best birthday gifts. He also 
made the greatest oatmeal raisin cookies. However, he liked to tell long 
stories. Every once in a while, they would be exciting. Ben’s grandpa had 
lived an interesting life. He used to be a race car driver. Then he became a 
mechanic. He even worked for some pro race car drivers. Ben liked hearing 
about this part of his grandpa’s life. However, his grandpa didn't always tell 
those stories. Instead, he liked to talk about his neighbours, golfing buddies, 
or the waiter at the diner who got his lunch order wrong.  
Tonight’s story was not an exciting race car tale. It was all about shopping 
carts at the market. All Ben heard before he stopped paying attention was, 
“Some young kid saw there was only one cart left. Did he leave it for me and 
your grandmother? No! He ran to it and left us having to wait five minutes 
before more carts came in from the parking lot.”

1

grandpa’s 
stories

A few minutes later, Ben’s dad gave him 
a nudge. “It’s getting late. Time to get 
home. What do you tell your 
grandparents for dinner?” 
“Thank you,” Ben said softly. 
“You’re welcome, my dear,” Ben’s 
grandma replied. 
“I think you need some rest,” his grandpa
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chimed in. “You seemed tired while we were chatting.” 
“Yeah,” Ben said while looking down at his feet. “I probably need a good 
night’s sleep.” 
Ben gave his grandparents hugs and followed his parents to the car. 
When they pulled out of the driveway, Ben’s dad asked, “What was going 
on with you after dinner?” 
“What do you mean?” Ben asked. 
“Your grandpa was talking to you, but you weren’t listening.” 
“Dad,” Ben said, “it’s hard to listen to grandpa’s stories. I mean, I like it 
when he talks about his pit crew days. But the rest of his stories are 
boring!” 
“Ben!” his mother said. “Don’t be rude!” 
"It’s true, Mom!” Ben replied. “I love the guy, but his stories are so long. 
Plus, they are about shopping carts and golf.” 
Ben’s dad quickly interrupted. “Maybe you should have listened longer. 
Your grandpa’s story tonight was not about shopping carts.” 
"It was!" Ben said. “He said there weren’t any carts at the market.” 
“No, Ben. The story was about how young people need to be kind. Your 
grandpa was upset because your grandma has a bad knee. It was hard 
for her to wait five minutes for a cart. The story was about how a teenager 
was rude to them. The story was about how kids need to show more 
respect.” 
“Well, that’s one case,” Ben said. “What about his other stories?” 
“They have a lesson in them somewhere,” Ben’s mom said. “It may take 
your grandpa a little while to get to the point. However, he gives really 
good life advice. He doesn’t tell you stories to bore you. He tells them to 
teach you something.” 
“Are you sure?” Ben asked.  
“Yes,” his dad replied. “Your grandpa sees that you're getting older. He 
wants to pass on his knowledge to you. But he can’t do that if you’re not 
listening.” 
Ben felt a pit in his stomach. He was sad that he was rude to his grandpa. 

grandpa’s stories

34.5.4
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He also felt bad that he was missing out on the lessons his grandpa was 
trying to teach him. He promised himself that he would stay alert after the 
next dinner. 
The next several days flew by. Ben quickly found himself back at his 
grandparents’ house for Sunday dinner. After the dishes were cleared, 
Ben and his dad took a seat around the kitchen table. They munched on 
some after-dinner oatmeal raisin cookies. But Ben’s grandpa didn’t sit 
down. He was busy filling plastic containers with leftover meatloaf and 
mashed potatoes. 
 “Come take a seat, Dad,” Ben’s father said. “I can clean up.” 
“Oh, that’s okay,” Ben’s grandpa said. “Plus, I’m not cleaning up. I’m 
packing up some leftovers to take to the neighbour’s house.” 
“Which neighbor?” Ben’s dad responded. 
“The one across the street. He was cleaning his gutters and the ladder 
slipped out from under him. He fell and broke his leg.” 
“That’s too bad,” Ben’s dad said. “How is he doing?” 
“It’s been hard. He can’t move around too well. Plus, he lives by himself. 
He doesn’t have anyone that can help him cook or clean up. I’ve been 
going over there a couple times a day to make sure he’s doing all right.” 
“Really?” Ben asked. “That’s so nice, Grandpa.”     
“Not really,” his grandpa answered. “It’s just what neighbours do. They 
help each other out.” 
Ben looked down at the table. His dad glanced over and saw him. 
Worried that he wasn’t paying attention, he nudged Ben in the arm. Ben 
saw his dad mouth, “Listen up.” 
“What?” Ben asked before realizing what his dad was doing. “No...I was 
just thinking about a girl in my class. She broke her arm last week. I was 
wondering if there was a way I could help her out like Grandpa is helping 
his neighbor.” 
“Of course you can,” Ben’s grandpa said as he stuffed the containers into 
a paper bag. “You could carry her books for her between classes. You 
could help her grab her things from her locker at the end of the day. Or 
you could do what I’m doing and pack her some food.”

34.5.4

RL:	3.4

grandpa’s stories



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
21

AA
4

“Really?” Ben asked. “Food would be helpful?” 
“Of course!” Ben’s grandpa replied with a smile. “I find that whenever 
someone I know is feeling down, good food makes them feel a lot better. 
I can’t count the number of leftovers, casseroles, and pies I’ve delivered 
in my day.” 
“I’ll have to remember that,” Ben said.  
Just then, Ben’s grandpa reached into a cabinet and grabbed another 
plastic container. He walked over to the table, handed it to Ben, and 
said, “Fill it up with those cookies. Then take them to your friend tomorrow. 
Sure, they won’t make her arm better. But I’m sure my famous cookies will 
lift her spirits.” 
“That’s a good idea,” Ben said. “Thanks, Grandpa. I never would have 
thought of that.” 
Ben looked over at his dad and saw a big smile spread across his face. He 
bent over towards Ben and whispered, “See...you really can learn 
something when you pay attention to a boring old neighbor story, huh?” 
“Yeah,” Ben whispered back. “Maybe Grandpa’s stories aren’t so bad 
after all.” 
    

34.5.4
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Ben was used to feeling tired after Sunday dinner. He went to his 
grandparents house every Sunday evening to eat along with his parents. It 
was usually a big meal, but that’s not what made Ben tired. It was his 
grandpa’s stories. 
Ben’s grandpa was a sweet man. He gave the best birthday gifts and made 
the greatest oatmeal raisin cookies. However, he was a storyteller. Every 
once in a while, his stories would be exciting. Ben’s grandpa lived a pretty 
interesting life. He was an amateur racecar driver and then became a 
professional mechanic. He was even a member of the pit crew for several 
Formula One drivers. Ben liked hearing about this part of his grandpa’s life, 
but those stories were few and far between. Instead, Ben’s grandpa liked to 
tell stories about his neighbours, golfing buddies, or the waiter at the diner 
who got his lunch order wrong.  
Tonight’s story wasn’t an exciting tale about race cars at all. Instead, it was 
all about shopping carts at the supermarket. All Ben heard before he 
stopped paying attention was, “Some young kid saw there was only one 
cart left. Did he leave it for me and your grandmother? Of course not! He

1

raced to it and left us having to wait five 
minutes before the carts came in from the 
parking lot.” 
What seemed like an hour later, Ben’s dad 
gave him a nudge and said, “It’s getting 
late. It’s time to get home and get ready 
for bed. What do you tell your 
grandparents for dinner?” 
“Thank you,” Ben said softly to his 
grandparents.

34.5.4

grandpa’s 
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“You’re welcome, dear,” Ben’s grandma replied. 
“I think you need some rest,” his grandpa chimed in. “You seemed really 
tired while we were chatting at the table.” 
“Yeah,” Ben said softly while looking down at his feet. “I probably need a 
good night’s sleep.” 
Ben gave his grandparents hugs and followed his parents to the car. As 
soon as they pulled out of the driveway, Ben’s dad asked him, “What was 
going on with you after dinner?” 
“What do you mean?” Ben asked. 
“Your grandpa was talking to you and you seemed like you weren’t 
listening at all.” 
“Dad,” Ben groaned, “it’s so hard to sit there and listen to grandpa’s 
stories sometimes. I mean, it’s really cool when he talks about his pit crew 
days, but the rest of his stories are so boring!” 
“Ben!” his mother exclaimed. “Don’t be rude!” 
“But it’s true, Mom!” Ben replied. “I love the guy, but his stories are so long. 
Plus, they are about things like shopping carts and golf. How am I 
supposed to pay attention to that for longer than a couple of minutes?” 
Ben’s dad quickly interrupted and said, “Well, maybe you should have 
listened a little bit longer. Your grandpa’s story tonight wasn’t about 
shopping carts at all.” 
“What do you mean?” Ben asked. “The whole story was about how there 
weren’t any carts left at the supermarket.” 
“No, Ben. The story was about how young people need to be kind to their 
elders. Your grandpa was upset because your grandma has a bad knee. 
It was hard for her to wait the extra five minutes for a shopping cart at the 
supermarket. The story was about how some teenager was completely 
disrespectful to them. If you would have listened, you probably could 
have learned something about showing respect to senior citizens.” 
“Well, that’s one instance,” Ben admitted. “What about his other stories?” 
“They usually have some sort of lesson in them somewhere,” Ben’s mom 
said. “I’ll admit, sometimes it takes him a little while to get to the point. 

34.5.4
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However, your grandpa actually gives really good life advice. He doesn’t 
tell you his stories to bore you. He tells them to teach you something.” 
“Are you sure?” Ben asked, still not convinced.  
“Absolutely,” his dad replied. “Your grandpa realizes you’re getting older. 
He wants to pass on some important knowledge to you. However, he 
can’t do that if you’re not willing to listen to him.” 
Ben suddenly felt a pit in his stomach. He was sad that he seemed rude to 
his grandpa. He also felt bad that he was missing out on some important 
lessons his grandpa was trying to tell him. He promised himself that, next 
week, he would stay alert after dinner. 
The next several days flew by and Ben suddenly found himself back at his 
grandparents’ house for Sunday dinner. After the dishes were cleared, 
Ben and his dad took a seat around the kitchen table and munched on 
some after-dinner oatmeal raisin cookies. However, Ben’s grandpa didn’t 
sit down. Instead, he was filling up plastic containers with leftover 
meatloaf and mashed potatoes. 
“Come take a seat, Dad,” Ben’s father said. “I can clean up.” 
“Oh, that’s ok,” Ben’s grandpa said. “Plus, I’m not cleaning up. I’m 
packing up some leftovers to take to the neighbour’s house.” 
“Which neighbor?” Ben’s dad responded. 
“The one across the street. He was cleaning his gutters and the ladder 
slipped out from under him. He fell and broke his leg in several places.” 
“That’s awful,” Ben’s dad said. “How is he holding up?” 
“I think it’s been hard. He can’t move around too well. Plus, he lives by 
himself, so he doesn’t have anyone that can help him cook or clean up. 
I’ve been going over there a couple times a day to make sure he’s doing 
ok.” 
“Really?” Ben asked. “That’s so nice, Grandpa.”     
“Not really,” his granpda answered. “It’s just what neighbours do. They 
help each other out.” 
Ben looked down at the table. His dad glanced over and saw him. 
Worried that he wasn’t paying attention, he nudged Ben in the arm and 
mouthed, “Listen up.”

34.5.4
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“What?” Ben asked before realizing what his dad was doing. “No...I was 
just thinking about a girl in my class. She broke her arm last week. I was 
wondering if there was a way I could help her out like Grandpa is helping 
his neighbor.” 
“Of course you can,” Ben’s grandpa said as he stuffed the plastic 
containers in a paper bag. “You could carry her books for her between 
classes or help her grab her things from her locker at the end of the day. 
Or you could do what I’m doing and pack her some food.” 
“Really?” Ben asked. “Food would be helpful?” 
“Of course!” Ben’s grandpa replied with enthusiasm. “I find that whenever 
someone I know is feeling down, good food makes them feel a lot better. 
I can’t count the number of leftovers, casseroles, and pies I’ve delivered 
in my day.” 
“I’ll have to remember that,” Ben said.  
Just then, Ben’s grandpa reached into a cabinet and grabbed another 
plastic container. He walked over to the table, handed it to Ben, and 
said, “Fill it up with those cookies. Then take them to your friend tomorrow. 
Sure, they won’t make her arm better. But I’m sure my famous cookies will 
lift her spirits.” 
“That’s a good idea,” Ben said. “Thanks, Grandpa. I never would have 
thought of that.” 
Ben looked over at his dad and saw a big smile spread across his face. He 
bent over towards Ben and whispered, “See...you really can learn 
something when you pay attention to a boring old neighbor story, huh?” 
“Yeah,” Ben whispered back. “Maybe Grandpa’s stories aren’t so bad 
after all.”

34.5.4
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Ben was used to feeling drowsy after Sunday dinner. Each week, he and his 
parents would consume huge portions of meat, potatoes, and dessert at the 
home of his grandparents. However, the insane amounts of comfort food 
isn't what made Ben tired. It was his grandpa’s stories. 
Ben’s grandpa was undoubtedly a very sweet man. He gave the best 
birthday gifts and made the world's greatest oatmeal raisin cookies. 
However, he was also a long-winded storyteller. Every once in a while, his 
stories would be exciting...but only every once in a while.  
Ben’s grandpa actually lived a pretty interesting life when he was younger. 
He was an amateur racecar driver and then became a professional 
mechanic. He was even a member of the pit crew for several Formula One 
drivers. Ben thoroughly enjoyed hearing about this part of his grandpa’s life, 
but those stories were few and far between. Instead, Ben’s grandpa 
preferred to tell stories about his neighbours, golfing buddies, or the waiter at 
the diner who got his lunch order wrong.  
Tonight’s story wasn’t an exciting tale about race cars at all. Instead, it was 
all about shopping carts at the supermarket. All Ben heard before he

1

stopped paying attention was, “Some 
young kid saw there was only one cart 
left. Did he leave it for me and your 
grandmother? Of course not! He raced to 
it and left us having to wait five minutes 
before the carts came in from the parking 
lot.” 
After what seemed like an hour, but was 
probably only five minutes, Ben’s dad 
gave him a nudge and said, “It’s getting
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late. It’s probably about time to get home and get ready for bed. What do 
you tell your grandparents for dinner?” 
“Thank you,” Ben said softly to his grandparents. 
“You’re welcome, my dear,” Ben’s grandma replied. 
“I think you must need some rest,” his grandpa chimed in with a knowing 
grin. “You seemed really tired while we were chatting at the table.” 
“Yeah,” Ben said softly while looking down at his feet with a bit of 
embarrassment. “I probably just need a good night’s sleep.” 
Ben gave his grandparents hugs and quickly followed his parents to the car. 
As soon as they pulled out of the driveway, Ben’s dad asked him, “What 
was going on with you after dinner?” 
“What do you mean?” Ben asked, trying to play innocent. 
“Your grandpa was trying to talk to you and you seemed like you were on 
another planet. You weren’t listening at all.” 
“But, Dad,” Ben groaned, “it’s so hard to sit there and listen to grandpa’s 
stories sometimes. I mean, it’s really cool when he talks about his pit crew 
days, but the rest of his stories are just so boring!” 
“Ben!” his mother exclaimed while twisting around in the front seat to look 
at her son. “Don’t be rude!” 
“But it’s true, Mom!” Ben replied. “I love the guy, but honestly, his stories are 
about things like shopping carts and old guys playing golf. How am I 
supposed to pay attention to that for longer than a couple of minutes?” 
 Ben’s dad quickly interrupted his son's complaints and said, “Well, maybe 
you should have listened a little bit longer tonight, young man. Your 
grandpa’s story wasn’t about shopping carts at all.” 
“What do you mean?” Ben asked. “His entire tale was about how there 
weren’t any carts left at the supermarket.” 
“No, Ben. The story was actually about how young people need to be kind 
to their elders. Your grandpa was upset because your grandma has a bad 
knee and it was hard for her to wait the extra five minutes for a shopping 
cart at the supermarket. The story was about how some teenager was 
completely disrespectful to them. If you would have listened, you probably 
could have learned something about showing respect to senior citizens.” 
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“Well, that’s one instance,” Ben admitted. “What about his other stories? They 
don't have any sort of deeper meaning.” 
“Actually," Ben's mom interjected, "they usually have some sort of lesson in 
them somewhere. I’ll admit, sometimes it takes your grandpa a little while to 
get to the point, but he actually gives very sound life advice." 
Ben's dad added, "He doesn’t tell you his stories to bore you. He tells them to 
teach you something.” 
“I don’t know. Are you sure?” Ben asked, still not convinced.  
“Absolutely,” his dad replied. “Your grandpa realizes you’re getting older. He 
wants to pass on some important knowledge to you. However, he can’t do 
that if you’re not willing to listen to him for longer than thirty seconds.” 
Ben suddenly felt a pit in his stomach. He felt guilty about zoning out and 
being rude to his grandpa. He also felt bad that he might be missing out on 
some important lessons his grandpa was trying to instil in him. He promised 
himself that, next week, he would stay alert after dinner...even if the story was 
about groceries or golf. 
The next several days flew by before Ben suddenly found himself back at his 
grandparents’ house for Sunday dinner. After the meal was consumed and 
the dishes were cleared, Ben and his dad took seats around the kitchen table 
and munched on some after-dinner oatmeal raisin cookies. However, Ben’s 
grandpa didn’t sit down with them. Instead, he began filling up plastic 
containers with leftover meatloaf and mashed potatoes. 
“Come take a seat, Dad,” Ben’s father said. “I can clean all of this up.” 
“Oh, that’s ok,” Ben’s grandpa said, not bothering to look up from his task. 
“Plus, I’m not exactly cleaning up. I’m packing up some leftovers to take to 
the neighbour’s house.” 
“Which neighbor?” Ben’s dad responded. 
 “The young guy across the street. He was cleaning his gutters and the ladder 
slipped out from under him. He fell and broke his leg in several places.” 
“That’s terrible,” Ben’s dad said. “How is he holding up?” 
“I think it’s been hard. He can’t move around too well. Plus, he lives by 
himself, so he doesn’t have anyone that can help him cook or clean up 
around the house. I’ve been going over there a couple times a day to make 
sure he’s doing all right.” 
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“Really?” Ben asked. “That’s really nice of you, Grandpa.”     
“Not really,” his grandpa answered in a matter-of-fact tone. “It’s just what 
neighbours do. They help each other out when times are tough.” 
Ben then, suddenly, looked down at the table. His dad glanced over and 
saw him. Worried that he wasn’t paying attention, he nudged Ben in the arm 
and mouthed, “Listen up.” 
“What?” Ben asked in a whisper before realizing what his dad was doing. He 
then raised his voice and said, “No, I was just thinking about a girl in my class. 
She broke her arm last week. I was trying to think if there was a way I could 
help her out like Grandpa is doing to help his neighbor.” 
“Well of course you can,” Ben’s grandpa said as he stuffed the plastic 
containers into a paper bag. “There's plenty you could do. You could carry 
her books for her between classes or help her grab her things from her locker 
at the end of the day. Or you could do what I’m doing and simply pack her 
some food.” 
“Really?” Ben asked. “You think food would actually be helpful?” 
“Of course!” Ben’s grandpa replied in a no-nonsense tone. “I find that 
whenever someone I know is feeling down or is sick, good food makes them 
feel a lot better. I can’t count the number of leftovers, casseroles, and pies 
I’ve delivered in my day. I'm sure it's been thousands.” 
“Huh. I’ll have to remember that,” Ben said.  
Just then, Ben’s grandpa reached into a cabinet and grabbed another 
plastic container. He walked over to the table, held it out to Ben, and said, 
“Fill it up with those cookies. Then take them to your friend tomorrow. Sure, 
they won’t make her arm better, but I’m sure my famous cookies will lift her 
spirits at least.” 
“That’s a really good idea,” Ben said. “Thanks, Grandpa. I never would have 
thought of that.” 
Ben looked over at his dad and saw a big smile spread across his face. He 
bent over towards Ben and whispered, “See...you really can learn something 
when you pay attention to a boring old neighbor story, huh?” 
“Yeah,” Ben whispered back. “Maybe Grandpa’s stories aren’t so boring 
after all.” 
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