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Brad’s Box
Train



Brad got a big box in the mail.



It was a plain brown box. "I will make a
train,” Brad said.



He laid the box on the grass.



His dog Gus ran up. Gus gave a wag of his
tail.



"Sit, Gus," Brad said. "Do not step on my
box!"



Just then, Brad felt a cold drop on his hand.
The sun was gone.



It was rain! "Oh no! My train will get wet,"”
Brad yelled.



He got his box. Gus ran with him.



