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BOYNAME WOKE UP SATURDAY
MORNING, READY TO PLAY,

HIS PUPPY PUPPYNAME BOUNCED IN,
READY TO PLAY, TOO.

BOYNANME TOOK OFF HIS PAJANAS
AND PUT ON HIS PLAY CLOTHES.
HIS SHIRT WAS GREEN AND HIS
SHORTS WERE BLUE,



‘I'M READY TO PLAY," SAID BOYNAME,







YOU SHOULD PUT ON YOUR SHOES
BEFORE YOU GO PLAY,

YOU COULD STUB YOUR TOE OR
STEP ON A ROCK."

BOYNAME LISTENED TO HIS MOTHER
AND RETURNED TO HIS ROOM,

HE LOOKED ALL AROUND

BUT FOUND ONLY ONE SOCK.






| ATy I Dle

N\ N LT

his rbm. He looked all around but found only

one SOCk. "WHERE ARE MY SHOESZ" BOYNAME
WONDERED OUT LOUD.

HE LOOKED AROUND AND

"Where aregmygbogstade wondered out loud.
He looked %ﬁgﬁf”@i’ ¥ §cPatéhed his head. He

'

searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-

age is done) right hand page.







HE SAT DOWN AND TRIED TO
REMEMBER THE CLUES. YESTERDAY
MORNING HE HAD BOTH OF HIS
SHOES,

HE RAN TO THE KITCHEN JUST
LIKE TODAY. HIS PUPPY PUPPYNAME
WAS READY TO PLAY,

*GO0D MORNING,” HIS MOM
SAID, "YOUR SHOES ARE
UNTIED."

‘I CAN'T TIE THEM,”
SAID BOYNANME, “I'VE
TRIED AND I'VE TRIED.







*HOLD EACH SHOELACE WITH BOTH OF YOUR FINGERS.
MAKE THEM AN X AND THEY'LL DO SOMETHING NEAT.

SHE CROSSED THE LACES AND MADE
TWO BOWS. THEN SHE LOOPED
THEM AROUND AND THE CHORE
WAS COMPLETE,

“THANK YOU," SAID BOYNANE,
GETTING UP FROM HIS SEAT.










WITH HIS SHOES BOTH TIED,
BOYNAME WAS READY TO PLAY. HE BOUNCED
OUT THE DOOR AND INTO THE SUN. "“YOU

NEED YOUR LEASH,” HE SAID TO HIS PUPPY.

HE COLLARED PUPPYNAME AND THEY
STARTED TO RUN.,

THEY BRUSHED BY A
MAN WHO SAID,
"CAREFUL YOUNG FELLOW."

“I'M VERY SORRY," BOYNAME
REPLIED.







“THAT'S QUITE ALRIGHT,” SAID THE MAN WITH
A SMILE. "BY THE WAY, DO YOU KNOW
YOUR SHOE 1S UNTIEDZ"

"OH, NO!" SAID BOYNAME,
"CAN YOU TIE IT PLEASEZ"

‘I HAVE LOAFERS,”

SAID THE MAN,

*MAYBE YOU SHOULD GET
SOME SHOES LIKE THESE."




N




BOYNAME CONTINUED TOWARD

THE PARK WITH PUPPYNAME AT HIS SIDE,
A GIRL IN A TREE SAID, "YOUR SHOES
ARE UNTIED."

“OH, NO," SAID BOYNAME, "THIS ISN'T ANY FUN."
HE LOOKED POWN AND SAW BOTH
LACES UNDONE,

"WHY DON'T YOU TIE THEMZ" THE LITTLE GIRL
ASKED, "I KNOW 1 WOULD IF IT WERE ME”

‘I DON'T KNOW HOW," SAID BOYNANME.

‘T WOULD SHOW YOU HOW IF T WEREN'T
UP IN THIS TREE."







WHEN BOYNAME REACHED THE PARK
HIS FRIEND WAS RUBBING HIS SOCKS.

"WHAT HAPPENEDZ" ASKED BOYNAME.

‘I STEPPED ON SOME ROCKS., MY SHOES ARE AT
HOME AND MY FEET ARE ALL BLUE."

SO WHAT DO YOU THINK BOYNAME DECIDED TO DO?







BOYNAME GAVE HIS SHOES TO FRIENDNAME
SO HIS FRIEND COULD PROTECT HIS FEET.

WHEN YOU GIVE OF YOURSELF YOU FEEL MORE COMPLETE.

__H'_




“IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO SHARE
WITH YOUR FRIEND. BUT CHECK WITH
ME WHEN YOU HAVE SOMETHING TO
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BOYNAME WOKE UP SATURDAY
MORNING, READY TO PLAY,

HIS PUPPY PUPPYNAME BOUNCED IN,
READY TO PLAY, TOO.

BOYNAME TOOK OFF HIS PAJANAS
AND PUT ON HIS PLAY CLOTHES,
HIS SHIRT WAS GREEN AND HIS
SHORTS WERE BLUE.









YOU SHOULD PUT ON YOUR SHOES
BEFORE YOU GO PLAY,

YOU COULD STUB YOUR TOE OR
STEP ON A ROCK."

BOYNANME LISTENED TO HIS MOTHER
AND RETURNED TO HIS ROOM.

HE LOOKED ALL AROUND

BUT FOUND ONLY ONE SOCK.,






Aidan listened to his mother and returned to
his room. He looked all around but found only

one SOCk. "WHERE ARE MY SHOESZ" BOYNAME
WONDERED OUT LOUD.

HE LOOKED AROUND AND
"Where aregygboegstahe wondered out loud.

He looked SESEEREI2 SHRETENE his head. He
searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-
age is done) right hand page.












*HOLD EACH SHOELACE WITH BOTH OF YOUR FINGERS.
MAKE THEM AN X AND THEY'LL DO SOMETHING NEAT."

SHE CROSSED THE LACES AND MADE
TWO BOWS, THEN SHE LOOPED
THEM AROUND AND THE CHORE
WAS COMPLETE.

"THANK YOU," SAID BOYNANE,
GETTING UP FROM HIS SEAT,









WITH HIS SHOES BOTH TIED,
BOYNAME WAS READY TO PLAY, HE BOUNCED
OUT THE DOOR AND INTO THE SUN. “YOU
NEED YOUR LEASH,” HE SAID TO HIS PUPPY,
HE COLLARED PUPPYNAME AND THEY
STARTED TO RUN.,

THEY BRUSHED BY A
MAN WHO SAID,
"CAREFUL YOUNG FELLOW."

“I'M VERY SORRY," BOYNAME
REPLIED,






“THAT'S QUITE ALRIGHT,” SAID THE MAN WITH
A SMILE. "BY THE WAY, DO YOU KNOW
YOUR SHOE 1S UNTIEDZ"

"OH, NO!" SAID BOYNANE.
"CAN YOU TIE IT PLEASEZ"

‘| HAVE LOAFERS,”

SAID THE MAN,

*MAYBE YOU SHOULD GET
SOME SHOES LIKE THESE."






BOYNAME CONTINUED TOWARD

THE PARK WITH PUPPYNAME AT HIS SIDE.
A GIRL IN A TREE SAID, “YOUR SHOES
ARE UNTIED."

“OH, NO," SAID BOYNAME., "THIS ISN'T ANY FUN."
HE LOOKED DOWN AND SAW BOTH
LACES UNDONE,

‘WHY DON'T YOU TIE THEMZ" THE LITTLE GIRL
ASKED., "I KNOW I WOULD IF IT WERE ME'

‘I DON'T KNOW HOW," SAID BOYNANE,

‘T WOULD SHOW YOU HOW IF I WEREN'T
UP IN THIS TREE."






WHEN BOYNAME REACHED THE PARK
HIS FRIEND WAS RUBBING HIS SOCKS.

"WHAT HAPPENED?Z" ASKED BOYNAME.

‘T STEPPED ON SOME ROCKS. MY SHOES ARE AT
HOME AND MY FEET ARE ALL BLUE"

SO WHAT DO YOU THINK BOYNAME DECIDED TO DOZ






*SO THAT'S WHERE MY SHOES WENT,”
BOYNANE SAID, WITH THE MEMORIES
OF YESTERDAY STILL FRESH IN HIS HEAD,
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BOYNAME WOKE UP SATURDAY
MORNING, READY TO PLAY,

HIS PUPPY PUPPYNAME BOUNCED IN,
READY TO PLAY, TOO.

BOYNANME TOOK OFF HIS PAJANAS
AND PUT ON HIS PLAY CLOTHES.
HIS SHIRT WAS GREEN AND HIS
SHORTS WERE BLUE,



‘I'M READY TO PLAY," SAID BOYNAME,







YOU SHOULD PUT ON YOUR SHOES
BEFORE YOU GO PLAY,

YOU COULD STUB YOUR TOE OR
STEP ON A ROCK."

BOYNAME LISTENED TO HIS MOTHER
AND RETURNED TO HIS ROOM,

HE LOOKED ALL AROUND

BUT FOUND ONLY ONE SOCK.






| ATy I Dle

N\ N LT

his rbm. He looked all around but found only

one SOCk. "WHERE ARE MY SHOESZ" BOYNAME
WONDERED OUT LOUD.

HE LOOKED AROUND AND

"Where aregmygbogstade wondered out loud.
He looked %ﬁgﬁf”@i’ ¥ §cPatéhed his head. He

'

searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-

age is done) right hand page.







HE SAT DOWN AND TRIED TO
REMEMBER THE CLUES. YESTERDAY
MORNING HE HAD BOTH OF HIS

WAS READY TO PLAY,

*GO0D MORNING," HIS MOM

SAID BOYNANME, “I'VE
TRIED AND I'VE TRIED.







*HOLD EACH SHOELACE WITH BOTH OF YOUR FINGERS.
MAKE THEM AN X AND THEY'LL DO SOMETHING NEAT.

SHE CROSSED THE LACES AND MADE
TWO BOWS. THEN SHE LOOPED
THEM AROUND AND THE CHORE
WAS COMPLETE,

“THANK YOU," SAID BOYNANE,
GETTING UP FROM HIS SEAT.










WITH HIS SHOES BOTH TIED,
BOYNANME WAS READY TO PLAY. HE BOUNCED
OUT THE POOR AND INTO THE SUN. “YOU

NEED YOUR LEASH,” HE SAID TO HIS PUPPY,

HE COLLARED PUPPYNAME AND THEY
STARTED TO RUN.,

THEY BRUSHED BY A
MAN WHO SAID,
"CAREFUL YOUNG FELLOW."

“I'M VERY SORRY," BOYNAME

REPLIED.






“THAT'S QUITE ALRIGHT,” SAID THE MAN WITH
A SMILE. "BY THE WAY, DO YOU KNOW
YOUR SHOE 1S UNTIEDZ"

"OH, NO!" SAID BOYNAME,
"CAN YOU TIE IT PLEASEZ"

‘I HAVE LOAFERS,”

SAID THE MAN,

*MAYBE YOU SHOULD GET
SOME SHOES LIKE THESE."







BOYNAME CONTINUED TOWARD

THE PARK WITH PUPPYNAME AT HIS SIDE.
A GIRL IN A TREE SAID, "YOUR SHOES
ARE UNTIED."

“*OH, NO," SAID BOYNAME., "THIS ISN'T ANY FUN."
HE LOOKED POWN AND SAW BOTH
LACES UNDONE,

‘WHY DON'T YOU TIE THEMZ" THE LITTLE GIRL
ASKED., "I KNOW I WOULD IF IT WERE ME”

‘T DON'T KNOW HOW," SAID BOYNANE,

‘T WOULD SHOW YOU HOW IF I WEREN'T
UP IN THIS TREE."






WHEN BOYNAME REACHED THE PARK
HIS FRIEND WAS RUBBING HIS SOCKS.

"WHAT HAPPENEDZ" ASKED BOYNAME.

‘I STEPPED ON SOME ROCKS., MY SHOES ARE AT
HOME AND MY FEET ARE ALL BLUE."

SO WHAT DO YOU THINK BOYNAME DECIDED TO DO?







WHEN YOU GIVE OF YOURSELF YOU FEEL MORE COMPLETE.

BOYNANME SAID, WITH THE MEMORIES

OF YESTERDAY STILL FRESH IN HIS HEAD.




“IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO SHARE
WITH YOUR FRIEND. BUT CHECK WITH
ME WHEN YOU HAVE SOMETHING TO
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GIRLNAME woke up Saturday
wmorhning, ready to play.

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced
in, ready to play, too.

GIRLNAME tfook off her pajamas
and put on her play clothes.

Her shirt was green and her
skirt was blue.



She ran to the kitchen where her mother was baking.
“Good morning, GIRLNAME, are you ready to eat?”

“I'm ready tfo play,” said GIRLNAME.
Her mother swmiled and glanced at her feet.

| BRI BEE r F )






“You should put on your shoes
before you go play.

You could stub your toe or
step on a rock.”

GIRLNAME listened to her mother
and returned to her room.

She looked all around

but found only one sock.




N7




“Where are my shoes?” GIRLNAME wondered out loud.

She looked around and secratched her head.
She searched her closet and under her bed.

rradl



v




She sat down and fried To remember the clues.
Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.

s She ran to the kitchen just like today.
Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play.

ATV N “Good morning,” her mowm

said. “Your shoes are untied.”




“I can’t tie them,” said GIRLNAME.
“I've tried and I've tried.”



“Hold each shoelace with both of your fingers.
Make them an X and they’ll do something neat.”

She crossed the laces and made two hows.
Then she looped them around and the chore was complete.

“Thank you,” said GIRLNAME, getting up from her seat.






With her shoes both tied,
GIRLNAME was ready tfo play.

She bounced out the door and into the sun.
“You need your leash,” she said to her puppy.

She collared PUPPYNAME and they started to run.

They brushed by a man who said,
“Careful young lady.”

“I'm very sorry,” GIRLNAME replied.

vﬁ"-'



o



“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a swile.
“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”

| e Sl S

=

“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “Can you tie thewm please?”

“I have loafers,” said the man.
“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”



o B W Ry



s

b O A i 5
GIRLNAME continved toward
the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

A boy in a free said, “Your shoes are untied.”

“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “This isn’t any fun.”
She looked down and saw both laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little boy asked.
“I know | would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

“1 would show you how if | weren’t up in this tree.”

T i DT T










When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.
“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

- “| stepped on sowme rocks.
My shoes are at home and my feet are all blve.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?







GIRLNAME gave her shoes to
FRIENPNAME so her friend
could protect her feef.

When you give of yourself you feel
more complete.

“So that’s where my shoes went,”
GIRLNAME said, with the mewmories
of yesterday still fresh

in her head.



GIRLNAME went to the kitchen to tell her mother the tale.
She didn’t look angry and she didn’t look mad.
Beside her stood FRIENPNAME as well as her dad.

JR—

“FRIENPNAME told me what you did,” ¢IRLNAME’s mowm said.

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.
But check with me when you have something to lend.”

Y 4 AN Ly BN |






“Okay, Mow,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.
Everyone swiled when she tfied up her laces.

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.
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GIRLNAME woke up Saturday
wmorhning, ready to play.

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced
in, ready to play, too.

GIRLNAME tfook off her pajamas
and put on her play clothes.

Her shirt was green and her
skirt was blue.



She ran to the kitchen where her mother was baking.
“Good morning, GIRLNAME, are you ready to eat?”

“I'm ready tfo play,” said GIRLNAME.
Her mother swmiled and glanced at her feet.
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“You should put on your shoes
before you go play.

You could stub your toe or
step on a rock.”

GIRLNAME listened to her mother
and returned to her room.

She looked all around

but found only one sock.







“Where are my shoes?” GIRLNAME wondered out loud.

She looked around and secratched her head.
She searched her closet and under her bed.

rradl






She sat down and fried To remember the clues.
Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.

She ran to the kitchen just like today.
k Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play.

“Good morning,” her mowm
said. “Your shoes are untied.”




R |
p

“I can’t tie them,” said GIRLNAME.
“I've tried and I've tried.”



“Hold each shoelace with both of your fingers.
Make them an X and they’ll do something neat.”

She crossed the laces and made two hows.
Then she looped them around and the chore was complete.

“Thank you,” said GIRLNAME, getting up from her seat.






With her shoes both tied,
GIRLNAME was ready tfo play.

She bounced out the door and into the sun.
“You need your leash,” she said to her puppy.

She collared PUPPYNAME and they started to run.

They brushed by a man who said,
“Careful young lady.”

“I'm very sorry,” GIRLNAME replied.

vﬁ"-'



o



“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a swile.
“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”
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“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “Can you tie thewm please?”

“I have loafers,” said the man.
“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”



o B W Ry
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GIRLNAME continved toward
the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

A boy in a free said, “Your shoes are untied.”

“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “This isn’t any fun.”
She looked down and saw both laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little boy asked.
“I know | would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

“1 would show you how if | weren’t up in this tree.”

T i DT T
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When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.
“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

- “| stepped on sowme rocks.
My shoes are at home and my feet are all blve.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?







| _GIKLNAME gave her shoes to
FRIENPNAME so her friend
could protect her feef.

When you give of yourself you feel
more complete.

“So0 that’s where my shoes went,”
GIRLNAME said, with the mewmories
of yesterday still fresh
in her head.

7/




GIRLNAME went to the kitchen to tell her mother the tale.
She didn’t look angry and she didn’t look mad.
Beside her stood FRIENPNAME as well as her dad.

JR—

“FRIENPNAME told me what you did,” ¢IRLNAME’s mowm said.

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.
But check with me when you have something to lend.”

Y 4 AN Ly BN |






“Okay, Mow,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.
Everyone swiled when she tfied up her laces.

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.









Caucasian Girl Main Character

African American Friend

outskirts
pIess






Title

All Rights Reserved

Text Copyright © 2012 Outskirts Press, Inc.
Image Copyright © 2012 Outskirts Press, Inc.

Published by Outskirts Press
http://www.outskirtspress.com

To create your own customized children’s book visit
http://www.outskirtspress.com/kids

ISBN: <ISBN13>

Outskirts Press and the “OP” logo are trademarks belonging to

Outskirts Press, Inc. OUtSl{irtS

Printed in the United States of America press

Author






GIRLNAME woke up Saturday
wmorhning, ready to play.

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced
in, ready to play, too.

GIRLNAME tfook off her pajamas
and put on her play clothes.

Her shirt was green and her
skirt was blue.



She ran to the kitchen where her mother was baking.
“Good morning, GIRLNAME, are you ready to eat?”

“I'm ready tfo play,” said GIRLNAME.
Her mother swmiled and glanced at her feet.
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“You should put on your shoes
before you go play.

You could stub your toe or
step on a rock.”

GIRLNAME listened to her mother
and returned to her room.

She looked all around

but found only one sock.







“Where are my shoes?” GIRLNAME wondered out loud.

She looked around and secratched her head.
She searched her closet and under her bed.
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She sat down and {ried to remember the clues.
Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.

She ran to the kitchen just like today.
Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play.

ﬁ\ “Good wmorning,” her mom

said. “Your shoes are untied.”
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“I can’t tie them,” said GIRLNAME.
“I've tried and I've tried.”




“Hold each shoelace with both of your fingers.
Make them an X and they’ll do something neat.”

She crossed the laces and made two hows.
Then she looped them around and the chore was complete.

“Thank you,” said GIRLNAME, getting up from her seat.






With her shoes both tied,
GIRLNAME was ready tfo play.

She bounced out the door and into the sun.
“You need your leash,” she said to her puppy.

She collared PUPPYNAME and they started to run.

They brushed by a man who said,
“Careful young lady.”

“I'm very sorry,” GIRLNAME replied.

vﬁ"-'



o



“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a swile.
“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”
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“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “Can you tie thewm please?”

“I have loafers,” said the man.
“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”
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GIRLNAME continved toward
the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

A boy in a free said, “Your shoes are untied.”

“Oh, no!” said GIRLNAME. “This isn’t any fun.”
She looked down and saw both laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little boy asked.
“I know | would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

“1 would show you how if | weren’t up in this tree.”
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When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.
“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

- “| stepped on sowme rocks.
My shoes are at home and my feet are all blve.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?







| _GIKLNAME gave her shoes to
FRIENPNAME so her friend
could protect her feef.

When you give of yourself you feel
more complete.

“So0 that’s where my shoes went,”
GIRLNAME said, with the mewmories
of yesterday still fresh
in her head.

7/




GIRLNAME went to the kitchen to tell her mother the tale.
She didn’t look angry and she didn’t look mad.
Beside her stood FRIENPNAME as well as her dad.

JR—

“FRIENPNAME told me what you did,” ¢IRLNAME’s mowm said.

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.
But check with me when you have something to lend.”

Y 4 AN Ly BN |






“Okay, Mow,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.
Everyone swiled when she tfied up her laces.

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.











