
3/
4	
PA
CK

AG
E	
H



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
20

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: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 



APRIL Guided  
Reading Texts

A - Grade 3 to 4

B - Grade 4 to 5

AA - Grade 2-3



Week #1
Going to Honestus
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RL:	3.6

34.4.1

going to  
honestus

AA
1

“Where is the food?” the captain asked. He was looking in the ship’s 
kitchen. The cupboards were bare. 
“I don’t know,” one of the other aliens said with crumbs on his face. 
Another alien looked down. The other ran out of the room. 
“I can’t believe it!” the captain said. “We have to travel to the next galaxy 
with no food! How will we make it?” 
The captain was angry. His crew had been lying for days. First, they lied 
about repairs they made to this ship. Then they lied about losing the 
captain’s tools. Now, they were lying about the food. The captain 
wondered what they would lie about next. 
The next galaxy was light years away. There was only one planet where 
the ship could get more food. It was the planet Honestus.  
The atmosphere of Honestus was covered in a lie detector. In order to step 
foot on the planet, everyone had to be honest. If they told a lie, they 
would be pushed off the planet. Then, they would not be able to return.  
The captain had not been to Honestus before because he didn’t trust his 
crew. However, the captain realized if they didn’t stop, they would starve. 

The captain also thought the planet would 
be good for his crew. He told them to come 
to the control room.  
“We are out of food,” he said. “To make it to 
the next galaxy, we have to stop at the only 
nearby planet. That is Honestus.” 
The other aliens were shocked. “What will we 
do?” asked one. “I don’t think we’ll make it,” 
said another. 
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“Quiet!” shouted the captain. “We have gotten used to lying around 
here. That won’t do in Honestus. We must be honest to survive. If we can’t 
do that, we won’t get the food we need. We must prepare.” 
“How do we prepare?” one of the crew asked. “We’ve gotten used to 
lying. How will we change so quickly?” 
“It’s very easy,” the captain replied. “Speak words that are true or speak 
no words at all. Now go and prepare the ship for our stop.” 
The ship flew for the next hour. The crew was quiet as they thought about 
the captain’s words: “Speak words that are true or speak no words at all.” 
Before they knew it, they were approaching Honestus. 
“Prepare the ship for landing,” the captain shouted. “Remember, if we 
aren’t honest, we won’t be able to carry on.” 
The ship landed and some of the planet’s officials came on board. They 
looked serious. The aliens knew they wouldn’t be able to try any tricks. 
“Who is the captain of this ship?” one of the officials asked. 
“I am,” said the captain, standing up tall. 
“What is your business here?” another official asked. 
“We wish to buy food on our way to the next galaxy. This was the only 
place to stop. If we are not able to buy more, we will starve.” 
“Do you understand the rules of this planet?” the first official asked. “If you 
tell a lie, our lie detector will pull you back to your ship and off of our 
planet. Then, you will not be able to return.” 
The captain nodded in understanding. Then he and the crew followed 
the officials off the ship towards the planet’s storehouse. A storehouse 
worker was waiting there for them. The captain approached her with his 
crew behind him.  
“Before I hand over any food, I have a few questions for your crew,” she 
said. She turned to the first alien standing next to the captain. “Have you 
ever told a lie before?” she asked. 
The alien was silent for a moment. Then he remembered the captain’s 
words. He couldn’t ignore the question. He responded honestly by saying, 
“Yes, I have.”

going to  honestus

34.4.1

RL:	3.6
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The storehouse worker looked skeptical, but realized the alien was being 
honest. She moved on to the next crew member. She asked, “Have you 
ever stolen anything before?” 
This alien, instead of stalling, immediately answered. He shouted “Yes!” just 
to get the question over with.  
Finally, the storehouse worker moved on to the final crew member. She 
asked, “Do you think honesty is important?” 
The alien quickly said, “No.”  
The others gasped. They didn’t want to anger the storehouse worker. 
However, the alien continued, “I didn’t think honesty was important 
before today. But now I realize that honesty is valuable. It helps us trust 
one another. It helps us work together. It helps us accomplish our 
important missions. Honesty makes us better.” 
With that, a smile came to the storehouse worker. She handed over 
several large boxes of food and said, “Congratulations. You can continue 
on your journey.” 
The captain smiled. He was proud of his crew. They proved they could 
work together. Plus, they finally understood the importance of honesty.  
 
 

going to  honestus

34.4.1

RL:	3.6
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“Where is all the food?” the captain asked. He was looking in the ship’s 
kitchen, but all the cupboards were bare. 
“I don’t know where the food is,” one of the other aliens replied. However, 
he had crumbs all over his face. Another alien looked down at the ground 
while the other turned around and ran right out of the room. 
“This is ridiculous!” the captain said. “We have to travel all the way to the 
next galaxy and we have no food! How will we make it?” 
The captain was angry as he went back to the control room of the ship 
and looked at the map. His crew had been caught in lies for several days. 
First, they lied about repairs to the navigation system. Then they lied about 
misplacing the captain’s tools. Now, they were lying about the food. The 
captain wondered what they would lie about next. 
The next galaxy was still thousands of light years away. There was only one 
planet where the ship could acquire more food. However, it was the 
planet Honestus. The atmosphere of the planet Honestus was sheathed in 
a powerful lie detector. In order to step foot on the planet, his crew would 
have to be completely honest. If they told a single lie, the lie detector 
would push them off of the planet. Then, they would never be able to 
return. 
The captain had never been to Honestus 
before. He hadn’t stopped there because 
he didn’t trust his crew. However, the 
captain realized if they didn’t stop in 
Honestus, they would surely starve before 
arriving in the next galaxy. The captain also 
felt like the journey would be a good test for 
his crew. He knew he had to prepare them

34.4.1

going to  
honestus
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for what they were about to face. He gathered them in the control room.  
“Crew, we are out of food,” he began. “In order to make it to the next 
galaxy, we are going to have to stop at the only nearby planet. 
Unfortunately, it is Honestus.” 
The other aliens gasped and whispered. “What will we do?” asked one. “I 
don’t think we’ll make it,” uttered another.  
“Silence!” demanded the captain. “We have all gotten used to 
dishonesty around here, but that won’t do in Honestus. Our survival 
depends on all of us being completely honest. If we can’t do that, we 
won’t get the food we need to continue with our mission. Now, we must 
prepare.” 
“How do we prepare?” one of the crew asked. “We’ve gotten used to 
being dishonest. How will we change so quickly?” 
“It’s actually very easy,” the captain replied. “We must speak words that 
are true or speak no words at all. Now go and prepare the ship for our 
stop in Honestus.” 
The ship flew for the next hour towards Honestus. The crew remained quiet 
as they thought about the captain’s words: “Speak words that are true or 
speak no words at all.” Before they knew it, they were approaching 
Honestus. 
“Prepare the ship for landing,” the captain shouted. “And remember, if 
we aren’t honest, we won’t be able to carry on.” 
As the ship landed, some of the planet’s officials came on board. They 
looked serious and stern. The aliens knew they wouldn’t be able to pull 
anything over their heads. 
“Who is the captain of this ship?” one of the officials barked. 
“I am,” said the captain, standing up tall. 
“And what is your business on Honestus?” another official asked. 
“We wish to buy provisions on our way to the next galaxy. This was the 
only place to stop. If we are not able to purchase more food, we will 
starve.” 
“You understand the rules of this planet, right?” the first official asked. “If

34.4.1

RL:	4.2

going to  honestus
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you can’t be completely honest here, our lie detector will pull you back 
to your ship and off of our planet. Then, you will not be able to return.” 
The captain nodded in understanding. Then the captain and the crew 
were told to follow the officials off the ship and enter the planet’s 
storehouse for food. They were led to a storehouse worker who was just as 
strict-looking as the other Honestus officials. The captain approached her 
with his crew behind him.  
“Before I hand over any food, I have a few questions for your crew,” the 
storehouse worker said. She then turned her attention to the first alien 
standing next to the captain. “Have you ever told a lie before?” she 
asked him. 
The alien was silent for a moment, but remembered the captain’s words. 
He couldn’t ignore the question so he responded honestly by saying, “Yes, 
I have.” 
The storehouse worker looked skeptical, but realized the alien was being 
honest. She moved on to the next crew member and asked, “Have you 
ever stolen anything before?” 
This alien, instead of stalling, immediately shouted “Yes!” just to get the 
questioning over with.  
Finally, the storehouse worker moved on to the final crew member 
standing in line with the captain and asked, “Do you think honesty is 
important?” 
Without hesitation, the alien said, “No.” The others gasped. Perhaps he 
was being honest, but he was surely angering the storehouse worker. 
However, the alien continued, “I didn’t think honesty was important 
before today. But now I realize that honesty is valuable. It helps us trust 
one another. It helps us work together. It helps us accomplish our 
important missions. Honesty makes us better.” 
With that, a smile came to the face of the storehouse worker. She handed 
over several large parcels of food and said, “Congratulations, you can 
continue on your journey.” 
The captain smiled. He was proud of his crew. Through their truthfulness, 
they proved they could work together. Plus, they finally understood the 
importance of honesty.  
 

34.4.1

RL:	4.2

going to  honestus
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“Where is all the food?” the captain asked with alarm. He was looking in 
the ship’s kitchen, but all the cupboards, cabinets, and shelves were bare. 
“I really don’t know where any of the food is,” one of the other aliens 
replied, however, he had crumbs all over his face. Another alien looked 
down at the ground while the other turned around and ran straight out of 
the room. 
“This is absolutely ridiculous!” the captain said. “We have to travel all the 
way to the next galaxy and we have no food whatsoever! How will we 
make it?” 
The captain was enraged as he went back to the control room of the ship 
and looked at the map. His crew had been caught in lies for several days. 
First, they lied about repairs to the navigation system, then about 
misplacing the captain’s tools. Now, they were lying about the food. The 
captain wondered what they would fib about next. 
The next galaxy was still thousands of light years away and there was only 
one planet where the ship could acquire more food. However, it was the 
planet Honestus. The atmosphere of the planet Honestus was interesting 
and very intimidating. It was sheathed in a powerful lie detector. In order

to step foot on the planet, the captain and his 
crew would have to be completely honest. If they 
told a single falsehood, the lie detector would 
push them off of the planet. Then, they would 
never be able to return.  
The captain had never been to Honestus before. 
He hadn’t stopped there because he didn’t trust 
his crew. However, the captain realized if they 
didn’t stop in Honestus, they would surely starve

34.4.1

going to  
honestus
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before arriving in the next galaxy and completing their mission. Despite all 
this, the captain also felt like the journey would be a good test for his crew. 
He knew he had to prepare them for what they were about to face. He 
gathered them in the control room.  
“Crew, we are out of food,” he began. “In order to make it to the next 
galaxy, we are going to have to stop at the only nearby planet. 
Unfortunately, it is Honestus.” 
The other aliens gasped and whispered. “What will we do?” asked one. “I 
don’t think we’ll make it,” uttered another.  
“Silence!” demanded the captain. “We have all gotten used to dishonesty 
around here, but that won’t do in Honestus. Our survival depends on all of us 
being completely honest. If we can’t do that, we won’t get the food we 
need to continue with our mission. Now, we must prepare.” 
“How do we prepare?” one of the crew asked. “Frankly, we’ve gotten used 
to being dishonest. How will we change so quickly?” 
“It’s actually very easy,” the captain replied. “Speak words that are true or 
speak no words at all. Now go and prepare the ship for our stop in 
Honestus.” 
The ship flew for the next hour towards the planet of honesty. The crew 
remained quiet as they pondered the captain’s words: “Speak words that 
are true or speak no words at all.” Before they knew it, they were 
approaching Honestus. 
“Prepare the ship for landing,” the captain shouted. “And remember, if we 
aren’t honest, we won’t be able to carry on.” 
As the ship landed, some of the planet’s officials came on board. They 
looked incredibly serious and stern. The aliens knew they wouldn’t be able to 
pull anything over their heads. 
“Who is the captain of this ship?” one of the officials barked. 
“I am,” said the captain, standing up tall. 
“And what is your business on Honestus?” another official asked. 
“We wish to buy provisions on our way to the next galaxy. This was the only 
place to stop. If we are not able to purchase more food, we will starve and 
be unable to complete our mission.” 

34.4.1

RL:	4.6
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“You understand the rules of this planet, don’t you?” the first official asked. 
“If you can’t be completely honest here, our lie detector will pull you back 
to your ship and off of our planet. Then, you will not be able to return.” 
The captain nodded in understanding. Then the captain and the crew were 
told to follow the officials off the ship and enter the planet’s storehouse for 
food. They were led to a storehouse worker who was just as strict-looking as 
the other Honestus officials. The captain approached her with his crew next 
to him.  
“Before I hand over any food, I have a few questions for your crew,” the 
storehouse worker said with a sly grin. She then turned her attention to the 
first alien standing next to the captain. “Have you ever told a lie before?” 
she asked him. 
The alien was silent for a moment, but remembered the captain’s words. He 
couldn’t ignore the question so he responded honestly by saying, “Yes, I 
have.” 
The storehouse worker looked skeptical, but realized the alien was being 
honest. She moved on to the next crew member and asked, “Have you ever 
stolen anything before?” 
This alien, instead of stalling, immediately shouted “Yes!” just to get the 
questioning over with.  
Finally, the storehouse worker moved on to the final crew member standing 
in line with the captain and asked, “Do you think honesty is important?” 
Without hesitation, the alien said, “No.” The others gasped. Perhaps he was 
being honest, but he was surely angering the storehouse worker. However, 
the alien continued, “I didn’t think honesty was important before today. But 
now I realize that honesty is valuable. It helps us trust one another. It helps us 
work together. It helps us accomplish our important missions. Honesty makes 
us better.” 
With that, a genuine smile came to the face of the storehouse worker. She 
handed over several large parcels of food and said, “Congratulations.You 
can continue on your journey.” 
The captain smiled. He was proud of his crew. Through their truthfulness, they 
proved they could work together. Plus, they finally understood the 
importance of honesty.  
 
 
 

 

34.4.1

RL:	4.6

going to  honestus
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Goldilocks and the Three Messy Bears
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One morning, a little girl named Goldilocks was walking through the woods. 
Goldilocks was a very neat girl. She was always spotless. She also hated it 
when others made messes. She would go out of her way to clean things up 
for her family and friends.  
 
As she walked through the trees, she smelled something odd. It smelled like 
something was on fire. Then, she saw a cottage in the distance. There was a 
stream of gray smoke coming from one of the windows. Goldilocks worried 
that something was wrong. She ran over to get a better look.  
“Oh no!” she yelled when she looked in the window. She saw a big black 
cauldron on the stove with fire shooting out of the top. Goldilocks jumped in 
the window and looked for a way to put out the fire. She saw a water pump 
and bucket in one corner of the room. She filled the bucket and!

1

goldilocks and 
the three messy 

bears

34.4.2

splashed the cauldron with water. Goldilocks 
coughed and waved her arms to get the last of 
the smoke from the room. Finally, she was able 
to see where she was.  
 
“Wow! A messy family must live here!” 
Goldilocks said. Before her was a dirty kitchen. 
In the cauldron was burnt porridge. In the sink 
were dirty dishes. They even spilled onto the 
floor. Goldilocks saw that there were some large 
bowls, cups, and spoons. There were

RL:	3.4
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some medium bowls, cups, and spoons. There were also some very tiny 
cups, bowls, and spoons.  
 
Past the kitchen was a sitting area, but it didn’t really look like one. The 
table and chairs were covered in mud, dirt, and dried leaves. Goldilocks 
couldn’t take it a moment longer. She needed to clean the cottage. She 
saw a broom in the corner of the kitchen. She grabbed it and got to 
work.  

She swept the dirt into a pile and then out the door. Then she cleared the 
rubbish from the table and chairs and put it in a bin in the corner. After 
just a few minutes, the messy cottage went from filthy to very nice. As 
Goldilocks looked over her work, she saw that the chairs matched the 
dishes. There was one huge chair, one medium chair, and one tiny chair 
at the table.  
 
“I hope the family will be happy to have a clean home,” Goldilocks said 
to herself. Just then she saw steep stairs in the corner of the kitchen. 
Goldilocks knew her work was not done. She had to go upstairs to see if it 
was dirty as well.  
 
“Oh no!” Goldilocks said when she reached the top. “This room is just as 
bad!” 

It was true. In a big bedroom were piles of dirty blankets and cushions all 
over the floor. Goldilocks opened the bedroom window to shake them all 
out. More dirt, dried leaves, and even some berries flew into the air as 
Goldilocks shook everything. Then, she placed the items into neat piles. 
Once again, she noticed there was a very large blanket, a medium sized 
blanket, and a tiny blanket. It was the same with the cushions.  
 
Goldilocks went to shut the bedroom window. Then she looked down and 
gasped in fear. Coming into the cottage from the front door below were 
three brown bears. One was the biggest bear Goldilocks had ever seen. 
He had huge claws that Goldilocks could tell were quite sharp. Another 
was an average-sized bear. However, this bear was showing a set of big 
teeth. The last bear was just a tiny cub, but stuck close to the others. Then, 
Goldilocks understood. She hadn’t cleaned for a family at all. She had 
cleaned the home of three wild and messy bears! 
 
Right after Goldilocks saw the three bears come into the cottage, she

goldilocks and the  three messy bears
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heard the loud  sound of roars, crashes, and booms.  

“I guess they don’t like that I cleaned up,” Goldilocks whispered. Then she 
climbed out the bedroom window and jumped into a nearby tree. She 
did her best to hide there as she listened to more growls and smashes. 
After a long time, it was finally quiet in the cottage.  
 
Goldilocks was still scared, but wanted to see how much of her work the 
bears had destroyed. She couldn’t help herself. She climbed down from 
her hiding place and tiptoed towards the kitchen window. She looked in 
and saw that the cottage was as bad as it was that morning. It may have 
even been worse. The large, medium, and small dishes were in the sink 
and on the floor again. The chairs were all tipped over. More piles of dirt 
covered the table. Goldilocks almost began to cry. Then, she heard 
footsteps and a deep rumbling sound. From the window, Goldilocks saw 
the huge bear walking down the bedroom steps. 
 
Goldilocks remembered that her safety was more important than making 
sure the cottage was clean. She ran home as fast as her legs could carry 
her. As she ran, she also made a promise. She would never clean up a 
stranger’s cottage again 
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she saw a big black cauldron on the stove with 
fire shooting out of the top. Without even 
thinking, Goldilocks jumped in through the 
cottage window and searched for a way to put 
out the fire. She looked carefully through the 
smoke and could make out a water pump and 
bucket. She filled the bucket and doused the 
cauldron with water. Goldilocks coughed as she 
waved her arms to fan the last of the thick 
smoke from the room. Finally, she was able to 
see where she was.  
“Wow! A very messy family must live in this

34.4.2

One morning, a little girl named Goldilocks was walking through the woods. 
Goldilocks was a very tidy girl. She was always making sure her clothes, 
room, hands, and face were spotless. She hated it when others made 
messes and was always going out of her way to clean things up for her 
family and friends.  
As she strolled through the trees breathing the fresh air, she suddenly smelled 
a strange aroma. It smelled like something was on fire. Then, she saw a 
cottage in the distance with a stream of gray smoke coming from one of the 
windows. Concerned that something was wrong, she ran over to get a 
better look. 
“Oh no!” she yelled when she looked in the window. Through the smoke, 
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cottage!” Goldilocks exclaimed. Before her, she saw a batch of burnt 
porridge in the cauldron within a cluttered kitchen. There were dirty dishes 
filling the sink and even spilling onto the floor. Goldilocks noticed that there 
were a few very large bowls, cups, and spoons. There were a few medium 
bowls, cups, and spoons. There were also a few very tiny cups, bowls, and 
spoons.  
Just beyond the kitchen was a sitting area, but Goldilocks could not 
recognize it. The table and chairs were covered in mud, dirt, and dried 
leaves. Goldilocks’s need to clean was in full effect and finally got the best 
of her. She couldn’t stand being in the cottage a second longer without 
tidying up. She saw a broom in the corner of the kitchen. She grabbed it and 
immediately got to work.  
She swept the debris into a pile and then out the door. Then she cleared the 
rubbish from the table and chairs and deposited it into a bin in the corner. 
After just a few minutes, the messy kitchen and sitting area were completely 
transformed from filthy to quite nice. As she looked over her work with pride, 
she noticed that the chairs matched the dishes. There was one huge chair, 
one medium chair, and one tiny chair at the table.  
“I hope the family appreciates my hard work,” Goldilocks said to herself. It 
was only then that she saw a narrow, steep staircase in the far corner of the 
kitchen. Fearing the upstairs was just as messy as the downstairs, Goldilocks 
couldn’t help herself. She climbed up to take a look. 
“Oh no!” Goldilocks sighed as she reached the top. “This room is just as 
bad!” 
It was true. Piles of dirty blankets and cushions were scattered in every inch 
of the wide bedroom. Goldilocks threw open the bedroom window to shake 
them all out. More dirt, dried leaves, and even some berries flew into the air 
as the Goldilocks shook the bedding out of the window. Then, she placed 
the items into neat piles. Once again, she noticed there was a very large 
blanket, a medium sized blanket, and a tiny blanket. It was the same with 
the cushions as well.  
As Goldilocks went to shut the bedroom window, she looked down and 
gasped in fear. Entering the cottage from the front door below were three 
brown bears. One was the biggest bear Goldilocks had ever seen, with 
menacing claws that Goldilocks could tell were quite sharp, even from high 
above. Another was an average-sized bear, but had large, visible teeth. The 
final bear was just a tiny cub, but stuck close to the other, bigger bears. 
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It was then that Goldilocks realized she hadn’t cleaned up for a family at all. 
She had tidied the home of three wild, frightening, and incredibly messy 
bears! 
Right after Goldilocks saw the three bears enter the cottage, she heard the 
incredible sound of roars, followed crashes, and booms.  
“I guess they don’t like the changes I made to the cottage,” Goldilocks 
whispered. Then, afraid for her life, she climbed out the window and jumped 
onto the branch of the nearby tree. She did her best to hide herself as she 
continued to hear the echoing sounds of growls and smashes. After what 
seemed like hours, silence finally came over the cottage.  
Even though Goldilocks was still scared from what she had been through, 
she also needed to know how much the bears had destroyed all of her hard 
work. She couldn’t help herself. She crept from her hiding place and 
shimmied down the tree. Then she slowly tiptoed towards the kitchen 
window, the same one where she saw the smoke that morning. As she 
peeked in, it looked exactly as it did before she cleaned...perhaps worse. 
The large, medium, and small dishes were once again piled in the sink and 
scattered on the floor. The chairs were all tipped on end and more piles of 
leaves and debris covered the table. Goldilocks nearly burst into tears...until 
she heard the sounds of steps creaking and a deep rumbling noise. From the 
window, Goldilocks saw the huge bear making his way down the steep 
stairs, dragging his huge blanket behind him.  
Seeing the huge bear just a few yards away zapped Goldilocks back to 
reality. She finally realized her safety was much more important than making 
sure the cottage was clean. She ran home as fast as her legs could carry 
her. As she ran, she also made a promise to herself that she would never 
clean up a stranger’s cottage ever again!
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34.4.2

One morning, a little girl named Goldilocks was leisurely walking through the 
woods near her home. Goldilocks was a very tidy girl and was always 
making sure her clothes, room, hands, and face were absolutely spotless. 
She hated it when others made messes and was always going out of her 
way to clean things up for her family and friends...whether they wanted her 
to or not. 
As she strolled through the trees breathing in the clean, fresh air, she 
suddenly sniffed a strange aroma. It smelled like something was on fire. Then, 
she saw a cottage in the distance with a strong stream of gray smoke 
emanating from one of the windows. Concerned that something was 
wrong, she ran over to get a better look.

“Oh no!” she yelled when she looked in the 
window. Through the smoke, she saw a big, 
black cauldron on the stove with fire shooting 
out of the top. Without even thinking, Goldilocks 
jumped in through the cottage window and 
searched for a way to put out the fire. She 
looked through the smoke and could barely 
make out a water pump and bucket on the 
other side of the room. She rapidly filled the 
bucket and doused the cauldron with water. 
Goldilocks coughed as she waved her arms to
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fan the last of the thick smoke from the room. Finally, she was able to see 
where she was...and she was appalled.  
“Wow! This place is in chaos! A very messy family must live in this cottage!” 
Goldilocks exclaimed. Before her, she saw a batch of burnt porridge in the 
cauldron within a cluttered kitchen. There were dirty dishes filling the sink and 
even spilling onto the dusty floor. Goldilocks noticed that there were a few 
very large bowls, cups, and spoons. There were a few medium-sized bowls, 
cups, and spoons. There were also a few very tiny cups, bowls, and spoons.  
Just beyond the kitchen was a sitting area, but Goldilocks could barely 
recognize it as such. The table and chairs were covered in mud, dirt, and 
dried leaves. Goldilocks’s need to clean was now in full effect and got the 
best of her. She couldn’t stand being in the cottage a second longer without 
tidying up. She searched around the kitchen and finally saw a broom in the 
corner. She grabbed it and immediately got to work.  
First, Goldilocks swept the debris into a pile and out the door. Then she 
cleared the rubbish from the table and chairs and deposited it into a bin in 
the corner. After just a few minutes, the messy kitchen and sitting area were 
completely transformed from filthy to quite nice. As she looked over her work 
with pride, she noticed that the chairs matched the dishes: one was 
enormous, one was average, and the others was teeny.   
“I hope the family who lives here appreciates my hard work,” Goldilocks said 
to herself. It was only then that she saw a narrow, steep staircase in the far 
corner of the kitchen. Fearing the upstairs was just as messy as the 
downstairs, Goldilocks couldn’t help herself. She climbed up to take a look. 
“Oh no!” Goldilocks sighed in disappointment as she reached the top. “This 
room is just as bad as downstairs!” 
It was true. Piles of dirty blankets and cushions were scattered in every inch 
of the wide bedroom. Goldilocks threw open the bedroom window to shake 
them all out. More dirt, dried leaves, and even some berries flew into the air 
as the Goldilocks forcefully shook the bedding out of the window. Then, she 
placed the items into neat piles. Once again, she noticed there was a very 
large blanket, a medium-sized blanket, and a tiny blanket. It was the same 
with the cushions as well.  
As Goldilocks admired her work on the upstairs, she went to shut the 
bedroom window. Then she looked down and gasped in fear. Entering the
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cottage from the front door below were three brown bears. One was the 
biggest bear Goldilocks had ever seen, with menacing claws that Goldilocks 
could tell were quite sharp, even from high above. Another was an 
average-sized bear, but had large, visible teeth jutting from her wide mouth. 
The final bear was just a tiny cub, but had a fierce look in its eyes. The little 
one stuck close to the other, bigger bears. It was then that Goldilocks 
realized she hadn’t cleaned up for a family at all. She had tidied the home 
of three wild, frightening, and incredibly messy bears! 
Right after Goldilocks saw the three bears enter the cottage, she heard the 
incredible sound of roars, followed crashes, and booms.  
“I guess they don’t like the changes I made to the cottage,” Goldilocks 
whispered sarcastically to herself. Then, afraid for her life, she climbed out 
the window and jumped onto the branch of the nearby tree. She did her 
best to shield herself from sight as she continued to hear the echoing sounds 
of growls and smashes. After what seemed like hours, silence finally came 
over the cottage.  
Even though Goldilocks was still scared from what she had been through, 
she also needed to know how much of her hard work the bears had 
destroyed. She couldn’t help herself; she crept from her hiding place and 
shimmied down the tree. Then she slowly tiptoed towards the kitchen 
window, the same one where she saw the smoke earlier that morning. As she 
peeked in, it looked exactly as it did before she cleaned...perhaps worse. 
The large, medium, and small dishes were once again piled in the sink and 
scattered on the floor. The chairs were all tipped on end and more debris 
covered the table. Goldilocks nearly burst into tears...until she heard the 
sounds of steps creaking and a deep rumbling noise. From the window, 
Goldilocks saw the huge bear making his way down the steep stairs, 
dragging his huge blanket behind him.  
Seeing the huge bear just a few yards away zapped Goldilocks back to 
reality. She finally realized her safety was much more important than making 
sure the cottage was clean. She ran home as fast as her legs could carry 
her. And as she ran, she also made a promise to herself that she would never 
clean up a stranger’s cottage ever again!

34.4.2

RL:	4.6

goldilocks and the  three messy bears



Week #3
The Superpowers of 

Algonquin Park



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
20

RL:	3.6

34.4.3

AA

“Dad! That is not a vacation!” Oliver yelled. He was not happy about the 
news his father shared at the dinner table. In fact, he was angry. All week, his 
parents were talking about a family trip. Oliver thought they may go to the 
beach or a theme park. But, his dad’s news did not involve a plane ride or 
theme park tickets. It didn’t even involve a hotel room. No...his family was 
going camping. 
“Come on, Olly,” his father said. “It will be great. I used to love going to 
Algonquin Park to camp when I was a kid.” 
“Well, I’m not you!” Oliver shouted. “Camping means no beds, no electricity, 
and no internet!” 
“That’s the point,” Oliver’s mother said. “You’ve been too distracted by 
technology. I think it will be good to unplug for a bit.” 
“I think it will be fun,” Oliver’s little sister Amanda said. Oliver shot her a dirty 
look.

1

THE superpowers OF 
algonquin park

“But I don’t need to unplug,” 
Oliver said. “It’s not like I’m 
addicted to technology.” 
Oliver then saw his parents 
share a hard look with each 
other. 
“Please don’t make me go 
camping,” Oliver begged. His 
dad cut him off. 
“Sorry, Oliver. We leave 
Saturday morning.”
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For the next two days, Oliver filled a bag with clothes, bug spray, and 
sunscreen. He did not know what else to pack. He’d have no way to plug in 
his phone, tablet, or video games. As he sat on his bed, he asked, “What 
do I bring on a trip to the middle of nowhere?” 
Amanda was passing Oliver's room and said, “Oh, stop it!”  
“Stop what?” Oliver asked. “I just don't know what we're going to do on a 
camping trip."  
“I don’t either,” Amanda said. “But I’m not worried. I’m excited. I think it will 
be an adventure.” With that, Amanda skipped away. Oliver grabbed his 
tablet. He wanted to make use of as much technology as he could before 
the trip.  
Saturday morning came. The family was up bright and early. Oliver’s father 
slid the sleeping bags, tents, cooler, and bags into the back of the van. 
Then the family hit the road for the three-hour drive to Algonquin Park. 
Oliver and Amanda listened to their father talk about camping trips he took 
as a kid.   
“Algonquin Park is where I first learned how wonderful nature is,” he 
explained. 
“You make it sound like this place has superpowers,” Oliver said. 
“Well...I think it does,” his dad replied. “Being in nature makes you feel like a 
new person.” 
Oliver nodded at his dad, but still wasn’t so sure.  
The family pulled into the park and made their way to the Achray 
campground near Grand Lake. They took a gravel path with huge trees on 
both sides. Finally, they came to a clearing. Oliver’s father stopped the van. 
“Here we are,” he said.  
“Wow! This is cool,” Amanda said. “It’s like our own hideout in the woods!” 
“What do you think, Oliver?” his mom asked. But Oliver wasn’t paying 
attention. He thought the campsite would be lame. In fact, it was great. It 
was wide, but was protected by lots of plants and trees. Oliver was 
impressed. He agreed with Amanda. It was like a hideout.  
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The next thing Oliver noticed was the smell. Scents of pine, grass, and 
wildflowers filled his nose. Oliver took a deep breath and felt the air fill his 
lungs. Oliver felt energized, even after being in the car for a few hours. He 
ran to the van and helped his parents unload. Once everything was set 
up, Amanda asked, “What do we do first?” 
“Let's go canoeing on the lake,” their dad replied. 
“Are you sure you know how to do that?” Oliver asked with a laugh. 
“What do you mean?” his dad said. “Of course I do!” 
“Really?” Amanda asked. “I’ve never seen you in a boat before.” 
“That’s because you’ve never been camping before,” their father 
responded. “Come on...I’ll show you how it’s done.” 
The family walked down towards the lake. They rented two canoes, one 
for the girls and one for the boys. They soon climbed into the boats and 
paddled over the lake...and Oliver was in awe. He had never seen colors 
as bright and beautiful before. The sun lit up the water. It made joyful 
beams of gold, silver, and blue that didn’t seem real. The green of the 
trees was deep, unlike the trees in Oliver’s neighborhood. Just then, Oliver 
realized he hadn’t paid a lot of attention to the trees in his neighborhood 
before. In fact, he couldn’t remember the last time he paid attention to 
anything outside in a long time. 
“Stop paddling,” Oliver’s father suddenly said. 
“What? Why?” Oliver asked. 
“Trust me,” his dad continued. “Just be still.” 
Oliver and his dad felt the boat move with the flow of the water. Without 
the noise from paddling, only a few sounds could be heard. The birds, 
breeze, and lapping water filled the crisp air.  
“Listen to that,” his dad said. “These are perfect sounds. No phones, 
computers, or speakers can beat this.” 
Oliver thought for a moment. He realized that he felt different sitting in the 
boat. He often felt stressed out at home. He was always waiting for his 
phone to buzz with a text message or social media alert. In fact, Oliver 
realized he wasn’t very happy back at home. He thought about all the 
times he was snippy at his parents. He also was not very nice to his sister, 
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and for no good reason. However, out on the water with no devices to 
distract him, Oliver felt content. It was a calm that he didn’t realize he’d 
been missing. 
It took Oliver a few minutes to process his feelings. After a minute he said 
to his dad, "I'm sorry." 
“What are you sorry for?” his dad asked. 
“I’m sorry I was so hard on you for bringing us here. But I think you’re right 
about this place having superpowers. I haven’t felt this calm in a long 
time.” 
“You don’t have to apologize, Oliver. I brought you here because I knew it 
would have an impact on you,” his dad replied.  
“Really?” Oliver asked.  
“Of course,” he answered. “I know that you get anxious at home. It seems 
like you’re always a bit distracted. But out here, there’s nothing to distract 
you from the peace and beauty. You have to just stop and pay attention 
to how you feel.” 
“Well, I feel really good right now,” Oliver said. 
“See?” his father smiled. “I told you Algonquin Park had superpowers!” 
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“Dad, that isn’t a vacation!” Oliver shouted. He wasn’t even a bit excited 
about the news his father just shared with him at the kitchen table. In fact, 
he was angry. All week, his parents had hinted that they were planning a 
family trip. Oliver thought they’d be going to the beach or maybe even to a 
theme park. Instead, he was met with the grim news that the family vacation 
would not involve an airplane ride, theme park tickets, or even a hotel room. 
No...his family was going camping. 
“Come on, Olly,” his father encouraged. “It will be great. I used to love 
going to Algonquin Park to camp when I was a kid.” 
“Well, I’m not you!” Oliver protested. “And camping means no comfortable 
beds, no electricity, and no internet!” 
“That’s precisely the point,” Oliver’s mother interjected. “You’ve been 
completely consumed by technology lately. You’re always looking down at 
your phone or you have your face in your tablet. I think it will be good to 
unplug for a little while.”

1

“I think it will be fun,” Oliver’s 
little sister Amanda said in 
between bites of dinner. Oliver 
shot her a dirty look before 
turning back to his parents. 
“But I don’t need to unplug,” 
Oliver said. “Honestly, it’s not 
like I’m addicted to 
technology or something.” 
Upon saying this, Oliver saw his 
parents exchange knowing 
glances at one
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another. 
“Mom, Dad, you have to reconsider,” Oliver tried to protest, but his parents 
cut him off. 
“This is our final decision, Oliver,” his father announced. “We leave for 
Algonquin Park Saturday morning.” 
Over the next two days, Oliver reluctantly filled his duffle bag with clothes, 
bug spray, and sunscreen. He wasn’t sure what else to pack. He’d have no 
way to plug in or charge his phone, tablet, or handheld video game 
console. As he plopped down on his bed and curled up with his cat, 
Harvey, he asked, “What am I supposed to bring on a trip to the middle of 
nowhere?” 
“Would you stop moping!” Amanda shouted from the doorway. She was 
passing Oliver’s room as she heard him complain.  
“I’m not moping,” Oliver replied half-heartedly. “I’m just not sure what 
we’re supposed to do on a camping trip, that’s all.” 
“I don’t know either,” Amanda said. “But I’m not worried about it. I’m 
excited. I think it will be like an adventure.” With that, Amanda skipped 
away and Oliver grabbed his tablet. He wanted to take advantage of his 
technology while he still had the chance.  
Saturday morning finally arrived, and the family was up bright and early. 
Oliver’s father slid the sleeping bags, tents, cooler, and duffle bags into the 
back of the van like puzzle pieces. Once everyone and everything was 
loaded, the family hit the road for the three hour drive to Algonquin Park. 
On the way, Oliver and Amanda listened to their father talk about the 
camping trips he took with his parents to the same park.   
“Algonquin Park is where I first learned how wonderful and powerful nature 
is,” he explained to Oliver and Amanda. 
“You make it sound like this place has superpowers,” Oliver retorted. 
“Well, in a way, I think it does,” his dad replied. “I’m telling you, Oliver, being 
out in nature makes you feel like a brand new person.” 
Oliver nodded at his father’s enthusiasm, but he still wasn’t so sure.  
The family finally pulled into the park and made their way to the Achray 
campground situated near Grand Lake. They took a narrow gravel road
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through a clearing bordered with huge trees on both sides. Finally, they 
came to a clearing and Oliver’s father stopped the van. 
“Here we are,” he said as he put the van in park.  
“Wow! This is really cool,” Amanda said. “It’s like our own hideout in the 
wilderness!” 
“What do you think, Oliver?” his mom asked, but Oliver wasn’t paying 
attention. He was shocked at what he saw. What he thought was going 
to be a lame campsite was actually a wide and rugged expanse. It was 
also secluded, with no other campers in sight. Oliver was impressed and 
actually agreed with his sister. It was like a hideout. 
The next thing Oliver noticed was the distinct smell. The scents of pine, 
grass, and wildflowers filled his nostrils. Oliver took a deep breath and felt 
the air fill his lungs. It was so fresh, it almost took his breath away. To his 
surprise, Oliver felt his energy increase, even after being in the car for a 
few hours. He took the spring in his step over to the van where he helped 
his parents unload and set up their tents in no time. Once everything for 
the campsite was arranged, Amanda asked, “What do we do first?” 
“I thought we might go canoeing on the lake,” their dad replied. 
“Dad, are you sure you know how to do that?” Oliver asked with a 
chuckle. 
“What do you mean?” his dad said. “Of course I do!” 
“Really?” Amanda asked. “I’ve never seen you in a boat before.” 
“That’s because you’ve never been camping before,” their father 
retorted. “Come on...I’ll show you how it’s done.” 
The family walked down towards the lake and rented two canoes, one for 
the girls and one for the boys. As the family members hopped into the 
boats and paddled through the lake, Oliver couldn’t help but be in awe. 
He had never seen any colors as bright and beautiful before. The sun 
shimmering on the water created radiant beams of gold, silver, and 
several shades of blue that didn’t seem real. The green of the trees was 
deep and vivid, completely unlike the trees in Oliver’s neighborhood. 
However, Oliver realized he hadn’t paid much attention to the trees in his 
neighborhood before. In fact, he couldn’t remember the last time he 
paid attention to anything outside of his house in a long time.
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“Stop paddling,” Oliver’s father suddenly commanded. 
“What? Why?” Oliver asked with concern. 
“Trust me,” his dad continued. “Pull in your paddle and just be still.” 
Oliver and his dad then felt the canoe begin to move along with the flow of 
the water. Without the noise from paddling, only sounds of birds, the breeze, 
and lapping water filled the clean, crisp air.  
“Listen to that, Oliver,” his dad said. “These are the perfect sounds of 
nature. No ringing phones, beeping computers, or blasting speakers can 
beat this.” 
Oliver thought for a moment and realized that he felt different sitting in the 
canoe. Often, at home, he felt anxious. He was always waiting for his 
phone to buzz with a text message or an alert that someone liked 
something he posted on social media. In fact, Oliver realized he wasn’t a 
very happy person back at home. He thought about all the times he was 
snippy at his parents and his sister for no good reason. However, out on the 
water with no devices to distract him, Oliver felt steady, observant, and 
actually content. It was a calm that he didn’t realize he’d been missing. 
It took a few minutes for Oliver to process all of these new feelings. He finally 
broke the silence by saying, “Dad, I’m sorry.” 
“What are you sorry for?” his dad asked with concern. 
“I’m sorry I was so hard on you for bringing us here. But I think you’re right 
about nature having superpowers. I haven’t felt this calm in a really long 
time.” 
“You don’t have to apologize, Oliver. I brought you here because I knew it 
would have a big impact on you,” his dad replied.  
“Really?” Oliver asked.  
“Of course,” he answered. “I know that you get anxious at home. It seems 
like you’re always just a little bit distracted. However, out here, there’s 
nothing to distract you from the peace and beauty. You have to just stop 
and pay attention to how you feel.” 
“Well, right now, I feel really good,” Oliver admitted. 
“See?” his father smiled. “I told you Algonquin Park had superpowers!” 
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“Dad, I’m telling you, that isn’t a vacation!” Oliver shouted. He wasn’t even 
a bit enthusiastic about the news his father just shared with him at the 
kitchen table. In fact, he was fuming. All week, his parents had hinted that 
they were planning a family trip. Oliver thought they’d be going to the 
beach or maybe even to a theme park. Instead, he was met with the grim 
news that the family vacation would not involve an airplane ride, theme 
park tickets, or even a hotel room. No...his family was going camping. 
“Come on, Olly,” his father encouraged. “I’m telling you, it will be great. I 
used to love going to Algonquin Park to camp when I was a kid.” 
“Well, I’m not you!” Oliver protested. “And camping means no comfortable 
beds, no electricity, and no internet!” 
“That’s precisely the point,” Oliver’s mother interjected. “You’ve been 
completely consumed by technology lately. You’re always looking down at 
your phone or you have your face in your tablet, so I think it will be good to 
unplug for a little while.”

1

“I think it will be fun,” Oliver’s 
little sister Amanda said in 
between bites of dinner. Oliver 
shot her a dirty look before 
turning back to his parents. 
“But I don’t need to unplug,” 
Oliver argued. “Honestly, it’s 
not like I’m addicted to 
technology or something.” 
Upon saying this, Oliver saw his 
parents exchange knowing 
glances at one

THE superpowers OF 
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another. 
“Mom, Dad, you have to reconsider,” Oliver tried to protest, but his parents 
cut him off. 
“This is our final decision, Oliver,” his father announced. “We leave for 
Algonquin Park Saturday morning.” 
Over the next two days, Oliver reluctantly filled his duffle bag with clothes, 
bug spray, and sunscreen. He wasn’t sure what else to pack. He’d have no 
way to plug in or charge his phone, tablet, or handheld video game 
console. As he plopped down on his bed and curled up with his cat, 
Harvey, he asked, “What am I supposed to bring on a trip to the middle of 
nowhere?” 
“Would you stop moping!” Amanda shouted from the doorway. She was 
passing Oliver’s room as she heard him complain.  
“I’m not moping,” Oliver replied half-heartedly. “I’m just not sure what 
we’re supposed to do on a camping trip, that’s all.” 
“I don’t know either,” Amanda said. “But I’m excited, not worried. I think it 
will be like an adventure.” With that, Amanda skipped away and Oliver 
grabbed his tablet and hopped on social media. He wanted to take 
advantage of his technology while he still had the chance.  
Saturday morning finally arrived, and the family was up bright and early. 
Oliver’s father slid the sleeping bags, tents, cooler, and duffle bags into the 
back of the van like puzzle pieces. Once everyone and everything was 
loaded, the family hit the road for the three hour drive to Algonquin Park. 
On the way and in between yawns, Oliver and Amanda listened to their 
father talk about the camping trips he took with his parents to the same 
park.   
“Algonquin Park is where I first learned how wonderful and powerful nature 
is,” he explained to Oliver and Amanda. 
“You make it sound like this place has superpowers or something,” Oliver 
retorted. 
“Well, in a way, I think it does,” his dad replied. “I’m telling you, Oliver, being 
out in nature makes you feel like a brand new person.” 
Oliver nodded at his father’s enthusiasm, but he still wasn’t convinced that 
a few days outside could change him.  

RL:	4.6

THE  superpowers Of  algonquin park



©
 M

a
d

ly
 L

ea
rn

in
g 

20
20

34.4.3

B
3

The family finally pulled into the park and made their way to the Achray 
campground situated near Grand Lake. They took a narrow gravel road 
through a clearing bordered with huge trees on both sides. Finally, they 
came to a clearing and Oliver’s father stopped the van. 
“Here we are,” he said as he put the van in park.  
“Wow! This is really cool,” Amanda said. “It’s like our own hideout in the 
wilderness!” 
“What do you think, Oliver?” his mom asked, but Oliver wasn’t paying 
attention. He was shocked at what he saw. What he thought was going to 
be a lame campsite was actually a wide and rugged expanse that was 
completely secluded, with no other campers in sight. Oliver was impressed 
and actually agreed with his sister; it was like a hideout. 
The next thing Oliver noticed was the distinct aroma. The scents of pine, 
grass, and wildflowers filled his nostrils. Oliver took a deep breath and felt the 
air fill his lungs. It was so fresh, it almost took his breath away. To his surprise, 
Oliver felt his energy increase, even after being in the car for a few hours. He 
took the spring in his step over to the van where he helped his parents 
unload and set up their tents in no time. Once everything for the campsite 
was arranged, Amanda asked, “What do we do first?” 
“I thought we might go canoeing on the lake,” their dad replied. 
“Dad, are you sure you know how to do that?” Oliver asked with a chuckle. 
“What do you mean?” his dad said. “Of course I do!” 
“Really?” Amanda asked. “I’ve never seen you in a boat before.” 
“That’s because you’ve never been camping with me before,” their father 
retorted. “Come on...I’ll show you how it’s done.” 
The family walked down towards the lake and rented two canoes, one for 
the girls and one for the boys. As the family members hopped into the boats 
and paddled through the lake, Oliver couldn’t help but be in awe. He had 
never seen any colors as bright and beautiful before. The sun shimmering on 
the water created radiant beams of gold, silver, and several shades of blue 
that didn’t seem real. The green of the trees was deep and vivid, completely 
unlike the trees in Oliver’s neighborhood. However, Oliver realized he hadn’t 
paid much attention to the trees in his neighborhood before. In fact, he 
couldn’t remember the last time he paid attention to anything outside of his 
house in a long time. 
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“Stop paddling,” Oliver’s father suddenly commanded. 
“What? Why?” Oliver asked with concern. 
“Trust me,” his dad continued. “Pull in your paddle and just be still.” 
Oliver and his dad then felt the canoe begin to move along with the flow of 
the water. Without the noise from paddling, only sounds of birds, the breeze, 
and lapping water filled the clean, crisp air.  
“Listen to that, Oliver,” his dad said. “These are the perfect sounds of nature. 
No ringing phones, beeping computers, or blasting speakers can beat this.” 
Oliver thought for a moment and realized that he felt different sitting in the 
canoe. Often, at home, he felt anxious. He was always waiting for his phone 
to buzz with a text message or an alert that someone liked something he 
posted on social media. In fact, Oliver realized he wasn’t a very happy 
person back at home. He thought about all the times he was snippy at his 
parents and his sister for no good reason. However, out on the water with no 
devices to distract him, Oliver felt steady, observant, and actually content. It 
was a calm that he didn’t realize he’d been missing. 
It took a few minutes for Oliver to process all of these new feelings. He finally 
broke the silence by saying, “Dad, I’m sorry.” 
“What are you sorry for?” his dad asked with concern. 
“I’m sorry I was so hard on you for bringing us here. But I think you’re right 
about nature having superpowers. I haven’t felt this calm in a really long 
time.” 
“You don’t have to apologize, Oliver. I brought you here because I knew it 
would have a big impact on you,” his dad replied.  
“Really?” Oliver asked.  
“Of course,” he answered. “I know that you get anxious at home. It seems 
like you’re always just a little bit distracted. However, out here, there’s 
nothing to distract you from the peace and beauty. You have to just stop 
and pay attention to how you feel.” 
“Well, right now, I feel really good,” Oliver admitted. 
“See?” his father smiled. “I told you Algonquin Park had superpowers!” 
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There are many plants and animals in nature. They live in ecosystems. Every 
plant and animal in an ecosystem counts. They work together. They keep the 
land healthy.   
The wolves in Yellowstone National Park were part of a big ecosystem. The 
park was their home. The wolves helped to keep the land healthy in 
Yellowstone. That’s why it was so bad when the wolves were killed.  
People moved west in the United States in the 1800s. They made homes and 
farms in the west. They brought farm animals with them. The farm animals 
ate the grass. To have farms and grass, the homes of animals were taken 
away. Many of these animals were food for the wolves. The wolves did not 
have enough to eat. So, the wolves began to go after the farm animals. The 
people began to hunt the wolves. They also went after bears, coyotes, and 
cougars. 

1

the RETURN OF THE 
WOLVES

Yellowstone became a national park in 
1872. However, wolves and other animals 
were not safe then. Anyone could harm 
the land and the animals. Farmers didn’t 
want their farm animals to be eaten. They 
hunted the wolves. Soon, there were not 
many wolves left in Yellowstone. In the 
1920s, most of them were gone.

By the 1940s, there were no wolves in Yellowstone National Park. People 
hunted wolves more than any other animal. They wanted to get rid of them. 
In 1974, the gray wolf was in danger. There were too few of them. Plans were 
made to bring wolves back. It would take 20 years for that to happen. 
People talked about returning wolves to Yellowstone for a long time. Many 
farmers and ranchers did not want wolves to come back. They were worried 
the wolves would leave the park. They thought their farm animals would be 
killed. Scientists told them that having the wolves back in Yellowstone would 
be very good. The wolves would help control the number of elk. Too many 
elk were in the park. They did not have any animals eating them after the 
wolves left. Parts of the park had been ruined by so many elk.
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Wolves would help this change. It was time to bring them back to 
Yellowstone. In 1995 and 1996, 31 gray wolves came to the park. They 
were moved in from Canada. Then, ten more came from Montana. These 
wolves had pups. They all ran in packs around Yellowstone. They were 
living in nature like they used to. It took many years, but the wolves were 
back home. 
The year 2020 marked 25 years of the return of the wolves to Yellowstone. 
In that time, many changes took place in the park. Scientists knew that 
some of these changes would happen. They were also surprised by some 
changes. No one knew how much the wolves would change the land.  
Wolves had a big effect on the food chain. When they returned home, 
the food chain was restored. Wolves kill the deer and elk in Yellowstone. 
This is their food. They help control the number of these animals. The 
wolves also kill coyotes. With less coyotes, there are more rabbits and 
mice. Badgers, foxes, hawks and owls have more rabbits and mice to eat. 
Ravens and bald eagles eat the leftovers of animals. Now they have 
more food, too, thanks to the wolves.  
The wolves also changed the land. They chase deer around. When the 
deer run, they turn the soil. This means that the soil is healthy. The plants 
grow bigger in healthy soil. There are also more plants that grow.  
Wolves chase elk, too. Since the elk are not standing by the river so much, 
more plants grow there. These plants and trees grow bigger and better 
now. In just six years, some trees grew very tall. Now, the songbirds had 
more places to build nests. More berries grew on the trees for the bears. 
Beavers came back to Yellowstone because of the bigger trees and 
plants. They build dams in the park. Many animals live in or near the 
beaver dams. Some of these animals are muskrats, ducks, fish, and otters.  
Now wolves are no longer in danger. They are safe in the park. Hopefully, 
more parks will bring back native animals. The ecosystems on Earth will be 
better. We can all work on making the land healthy.

the  return  of the  wolves
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The natural world contains many plants and animals. They live in ecosystems 
on Earth. Every plant and animal in an ecosystem is important. They keep 
the land healthy and balanced. They work together to survive and thrive.  
The wolves in Yellowstone National Park were vital for the harmony of the 
land. The park area was their natural habitat. That’s why it was so bad when 
the wolves were killed.  
In the 1800s, settlers moved west in the United States. They brought livestock, 
or farm animals, with them. The settlers made farms and grazing areas for 
their farm animals. When they did this, they destroyed the habitats of 
animals. Many of these animals were prey for the wolves. Their source of 
food was less than before. So, the wolves began to go after the livestock of

1

the settlers. The people began to kill off or 
chase away the wolves. They also went 
after other big predators, like bears, 
coyotes, and cougars.  
Yellowstone became a national park in 
1872. However, wolves and other animals 
were not protected there at this time. 
Anyone could harm the land and the 
animals if they wanted. Farmers didn’t 
want their livestock to be eaten, and they 
hunted the wolves. Soon, there were not 

34.4.4
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the RETURN OF THE 
WOLVES

many wolves left in Yellowstone. In the 1920s, most of them were gone. 
By the 1940s, few wolves lived in the United States. There were almost none in 
Yellowstone National Park. People hunted wolves more than any other 
animal. They wanted to erase them from Yellowstone and the country. In 
1974, the gray wolf was put on the list of animals in danger. Plans were made 
to help bring wolves back. However, it would take 20 years for that to 
happen.
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People discussed returning wolves to Yellowstone for a long time. Many 
farmers and ranchers did not think they should bring back the wolves. 
They were worried the wolves would leave the park land. Their livestock 
would be in danger. However, scientists told them that having the wolves 
back in Yellowstone would be very good. The wolves would help control 
how many elk there were. Too many elk were in the park. They did not 
have any predators after the wolves left. Parts of the park had been 
ruined by so many elk. 
Wolves would make a big difference. It was time to bring them back to 
Yellowstone. In 1995 and 1996, 31 gray wolves were moved in from 
Canada. Then, another ten came from Montana. These wolves had pups 
and they all ran in packs around Yellowstone. They were finally living just 
like they used to in the past. It took many years, but the wolves were back 
in their habitat. 
The year 2020 was the 25th anniversary of the return of the wolves to 
Yellowstone National Park. In that time, many changes have happened in 
the park. Scientists knew that some of these changes would happen. 
Others were a surprise. No one knew how much the wolves would 
change the land. 
One of the effects wolves had was on the food chain. When they 
returned to their habitat, the food chain was restored. Wolves are natural 
predators. They kill the deer and elk in Yellowstone for food. This helps 
control the number of these animals. The wolves also kill coyotes. With less 
coyotes, there are more rabbits and mice. Badgers, foxes, hawks and 
owls have more rabbits and mice to eat. Ravens and bald eagles feed 
off the leftovers of prey killed by predators. With the wolves killing more 
they have more food, too. 
The wolves also changed other parts of the park. They chase deer, who 
run around more. When they run, they aerate the soil in Yellowstone. This 
means that they help the soil be healthier. The plants grow bigger in 
healthy soil. There are also more plants because the deer spread seeds. 
There are new plants by the riverbanks, as well. The elk are not standing 
by the rivers, so more plants can grow there. These plants and trees thrive 
now. In just six years, some trees grew very tall. Now, the songbirds had 
more places to build nests. More berries grew on the trees for the bears.

34.4.4
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The healthier trees and plants meant that beavers returned to 
Yellowstone, too. They built dams in the park. This led to more habitats for 
the animals that lived in and near the beaver dams. Some of these 
animals are muskrats, ducks, fish, and otters.  
Now wolves are no longer in danger. They are protected in the park. 
Hopefully, the story of the return of the wolves will inspire other parks to 
restore native animals. We can all work on making Earth’s ecosystems 
balanced again.
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The natural world contains many plants and animals. They live in ecosystems 
on Earth. Every plant and animal in an ecosystem is important. They keep 
the land healthy and balanced. They work together to survive and thrive.  
The wolves in Yellowstone National Park were vital for the harmony of the 
land. The park area was their natural habitat. That’s why it was so bad when 
the wolves were killed.  
In the 1800s, settlers moved west in the United States. They brought livestock, 
or farm animals, with them. The settlers made farms and grazing areas for 
their farm animals. When they did this, they destroyed the habitats of 
animals. Many of these animals were prey for the wolves. Their source of 
food was less than before. So, the wolves began to go after the livestock of 
the settlers. The people began to kill off or chase away the wolves. They

1

also went after other big predators, like 
bears, coyotes, and cougars.  
Yellowstone became a national park in 
1872. However, wolves and other animals 
were not protected there at this time. 
Anyone could harm the land and the 
animals if they wanted. Farmers didn’t 
want their livestock to be eaten, and they 
hunted the wolves. Soon, there were not 
many wolves left in Yellowstone. By the 
1920s, most of them were gone. 
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By the 1940s, few wolves lived in the United States. There were almost none 
in Yellowstone National Park. People hunted wolves more than any other 
animal. They wanted to erase them from Yellowstone and the country. In 
1974, the gray wolf was put on the list of animals in danger. Plans were 
made to help bring wolves back. However, it would take 20 years for that 
to happen.
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People discussed returning wolves to Yellowstone for a long time. Many 
farmers and ranchers did not think they should bring back the wolves. 
They were worried the wolves would leave the park land. Their livestock 
would be in danger. However, scientists told them that having the wolves 
back in Yellowstone would be very good. The wolves would help control 
how many elk there were. Too many elk were in the park. They did not 
have any predators after the wolves left. Parts of the park had been 
ruined by so many elk. 
Wolves would make a big difference. It was time to bring them back to 
Yellowstone. In 1995 and 1996, 31 gray wolves were moved in from 
Canada. Then, another ten came from Montana. These wolves had pups 
and they all ran in packs around Yellowstone. They were finally living just 
like they used to in the past. It took many years, but the wolves were back 
in their habitat. 
The year 2020 was the 25th anniversary of the return of the wolves to 
Yellowstone National Park. In that time, many changes have happened in 
the park. Scientists knew that some of these changes would happen. 
Others were a surprise. No one knew how much the wolves would 
change the land. 
One of the effects wolves had was on the food chain. When they 
returned to their habitat, the food chain was restored. Wolves are natural 
predators. They kill the deer and elk in Yellowstone for food. This helps 
control the number of these animals. The wolves also kill coyotes. With less 
coyotes, there are more rabbits and mice. Badgers, foxes, hawks and 
owls have more rabbits and mice to eat. Ravens and bald eagles feed 
off the leftovers of prey killed by predators. With the wolves killing more 
they have more food, too. 
The wolves also changed other parts of the park. They chase deer, who 
run around more. When they run, they aerate the soil in Yellowstone. This 
means that they help the soil be healthier. The plants grow bigger in 
healthy soil. There are also more plants because the deer spread seeds. 
There are new plants by the riverbanks, as well. The elk are not standing 
by the rivers, so more plants can grow there. These plants and trees thrive 
now. In just six years, some trees grew very tall. Now, the songbirds had 
more places to build nests. More berries grew on the trees for the bears. 
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The healthier trees and plants meant that beavers returned to 
Yellowstone, too. They built dams in the park. This led to more habitats for 
the animals that lived in and near the beaver dams. Some of these 
animals are muskrats, ducks, fish, and otters.  
Now wolves are no longer in danger. They are protected in the park. 
Hopefully, the story of the return of the wolves will inspire other parks to 
restore native animals. We can all work on making Earth’s ecosystems 
balanced again. 
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