Gwen’s
Grand Plum




Gwen and her Gram sat in the sun. A big, red
plum was up on a stem. Gwen had a plan to
get it.



SN

She did a big hop, but she did not get the
plum. “I can not grab it,” said Gwen. Gram
had a big stick.



“Get a grip on this,” Gram said with a grin.
Gwen got the stick. She hit the stem with a
tap.



Plop! The red plum fell. “I got it!” said Gwen.
She had her plum and was so glad.



