Will’s New Bed 
(Good night~! My little bear.)

“Baby, are you ready?” asked Willy’s mother.

“Oh, wait just a second.” Daddy and I are brushing teeth.

“Good night.” Mommy covered the blanket over Willy.

“Why my bed is getting smaller and smaller?” asked Willy in a low voice.

Daddy smiled and said, “You are probably grown up.”
The next morning, Daddy got ready to go out.

“Where are you going?” Willy asked.

“I’m going to do a very important thing,” Daddy answered in a mysterious manner.

Daddy took some wood and got busy in the yard.

“What are you doing?”
“I am making a large, firm and solid bed.”
“Would that be my mew bed?” Willy asked with his eyes open wide.

“It’s Finished!”
Willy joyfully jumped on the bed,

“Ye!Ho! My bed gets bigger. It’s big enough for Daddy and Mommy.”

