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Art in progress. Draw it here.

Quill line! said Bea. One by one! Every quill smooth,
we went home.

A

Art in progress. Draw it here.

I counted the basket twice. Soft sandwiches. Pear, cut
small. Water. Five hats. One blanket. Today would be

calm.

B

Art in progress. Draw it here.

I moved the blanket an inch to stay in the shade. Then
another inch. The shade was going somewhere, and I

was going with it.

C

Art in progress. Draw it here.

Then, whoosh. A gust lifted the blanket off the basket.

D

Art in progress. Draw it here.

The sandwiches were in the gap, and only one of us
could reach. I looked in first. Only sandwiches. Pea

do, said Pea.

E

Art in progress. Draw it here.

The rock table lay flat and warm under the sycamore,
with a gap where root met stone.

F
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Cut out the cards. Mix them up. Read each one together, then lay them in the order you think the story
goes. Then open the book and check.

The right order
Start to finish: B, D, F, E, C, A.

B. I counted the basket twice. Soft sandwiches. Pear, cut small. Water. Five hats. One blanket. Today would be calm.
(page 3)

D. Then, whoosh. A gust lifted the blanket off the basket. (page 8)

F. The rock table lay flat and warm under the sycamore, with a gap where root met stone. (page 12)

E. The sandwiches were in the gap, and only one of us could reach. I looked in first. Only sandwiches. Pea do, said
Pea. (page 18)

C. I moved the blanket an inch to stay in the shade. Then another inch. The shade was going somewhere, and I was
going with it. (page 22)

A. Quill line! said Bea. One by one! Every quill smooth, we went home. (page 27)

Ask: what happened first? What happened next? What was the last thing?


