ill Hops on
the Ship
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Jill and Bret were on a big ship. Jill could not sit
still. She had to hop! Hop, hop, hop on the deck. The

ship rocked. Crash! Dishes fell off a shelf in the
ship's shop.



"Hush, Jill," said Bret. "Please sit still." Jill sat on a
bench. She was glum. "I wish I could hop," she said.
Then Bret had a plan. "You are fast," he said.



"Can you help with lunch?" Bret got fresh fish in
dishes from the shop. Jill had to rush the dishes to
each kid on the deck. She did not hop. She ran with

quick little steps.




Not one dish fell. Jill was done in a flash. "Thank
you, Jill!" said Bret. At last, the ship got to the

dock. Then Jill hopped and hopped as much as she
liked!



