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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 pajamas 

and put on his play clothes. 

His shirt was green and his 

shorts were blue.  



He ran to the kitchen where his

mother was baking. 

  

“Good morning, BOYNAME, 

are you ready to eat?”

“I’m ready to play,” said BOYNAME.

His mother smiled and 

glanced at his feet.





“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.  





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

“Where are my shoes?” he wondered out loud. 
He looked around and scratched his head.  He 
searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-
age is done) right hand page.

“Where are my shoes?” BOYNAME 

wondered out loud. 

He looked around and 

scratched his head.  

He searched his closet and 

under his bed. 





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. 

“Good morning,” his mom 

said. “your shoes are 

untied.”

“I can’t tie them,”

said BOYNAME.  “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 BOYNAME,

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 is untied?”

“Oh, no!” said BOYNAME.

“Can you tie IT please?”

            “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 down and saw both

laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little girl 

asked.  “I know I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said BOYNAME.

“I 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?” 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?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

BOYNAME SAID, with The memories 

of yesterday still fresh in his HEAD.  

BOYNAME gave his shoes to FRIENDNAME

so his friend could protect his feet.

when you give of yourself you feel more complete.



BOYNAME went to the kitchen to tell his mother 

the tale.  she didn’t look angry and she didn’t look

mad.  beside her stood FRIENDNAME as well as his dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what 

you did,” BOYNAME’S mom said.  

“it was nice of you to share 

with your friend. But check with

mE when you have something to

lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said BOYNAME as he put on his

shoes. everyone smiled when he tied up

his laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in 

and licked all their faces.
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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 pajamas 

and put on his play clothes. 

His shirt was green and his 

shorts were blue.  



He ran to the kitchen where his

mother was baking. 

  

“Good morning, BOYNAME, 

are you ready to eat?”

“I’m ready to play,” said BOYNAME.

His mother smiled and 

glanced at his feet.





“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.  





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

“Where are my shoes?” he wondered out loud. 
He looked around and scratched his head.  He 
searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-
age is done) right hand page.

“Where are my shoes?” BOYNAME 

wondered out loud. 

He looked around and 

scratched his head.  

He searched his closet and 

under his bed. 





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. 

“Good morning,” his mom 

said. “your shoes are 

untied.”

“I can’t tie them,”

said BOYNAME.  “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 BOYNAME,

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 is untied?”

“Oh, no!” said BOYNAME.

“Can you tie IT please?”

            “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 down and saw both

laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little girl 

asked.  “I know I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said BOYNAME.

“I 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?” 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?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

BOYNAME SAID, with The memories 

of yesterday still fresh in his HEAD.  

BOYNAME gave his shoes to FRIENDNAME

so his friend could protect his feet.

when you give of yourself you feel more complete.



BOYNAME went to the kitchen to tell his mother 

the tale.  she didn’t look angry and she didn’t look

mad.  beside her stood FRIENDNAME as well as his dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what 

you did,” BOYNAME’S mom said.  

“it was nice of you to share 

with your friend. But check with

mE when you have something to

lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said BOYNAME as he put on his

shoes. everyone smiled when he tied up

his laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in 

and licked all their faces.
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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 pajamas 

and put on his play clothes. 

His shirt was green and his 

shorts were blue.  



He ran to the kitchen where his

mother was baking. 

  

“Good morning, BOYNAME, 

are you ready to eat?”

“I’m ready to play,” said BOYNAME.

His mother smiled and 

glanced at his feet.





“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.  





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

“Where are my shoes?” he wondered out loud. 
He looked around and scratched his head.  He 
searched in his closet and under his bed. (Im-
age is done) right hand page.

“Where are my shoes?” BOYNAME 

wondered out loud. 

He looked around and 

scratched his head.  

He searched his closet and 

under his bed. 





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. 

“Good morning,” his mom 

said. “your shoes are 

untied.”

“I can’t tie them,”

said BOYNAME.  “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 BOYNAME,

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 is untied?”

“Oh, no!” said BOYNAME.

“Can you tie IT please?”

            “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 down and saw both

laces undone.

“Why don’t you tie them?” the little girl 

asked.  “I know I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said BOYNAME.

“I 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?” 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?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

BOYNAME SAID, with The memories 

of yesterday still fresh in his HEAD.  

BOYNAME gave his shoes to FRIENDNAME

so his friend could protect his feet.

when you give of yourself you feel more complete.



BOYNAME went to the kitchen to tell his mother 

the tale.  she didn’t look angry and she didn’t look

mad.  beside her stood FRIENDNAME as well as his dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what 

you did,” BOYNAME’S mom said.  

“it was nice of you to share 

with your friend. But check with

mE when you have something to

lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said BOYNAME as he put on his

shoes. everyone smiled when he tied up

his laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in 

and licked all their faces.
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GIRLNAME woke up Saturday 

morning, ready to play. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced

in, ready to play, too.  

GIRLNAME took 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 to play,” said GIRLNAME.

Her mother smiled and glanced at her feet.





“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 scratched her head.  

She searched her closet and under her bed. 





She sat down and tried to remember the clues. 

Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.  

“Good morning,” her mom 

said. “Your shoes are untied.”

She ran to the kitchen just like today. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play. 



“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 bows.  

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 to 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.





“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a smile.  

“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”

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

“I have loafers,” said the man.   

“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”





GIRLNAME continued toward

the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

  

A boy in a tree 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 I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

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







When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.  

“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

“I stepped on some rocks.  

My shoes are at home and my feet are all blue.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

GIRLNAME said, with the memories 

of yesterday still fresh 

in her head.  

GIRLNAME gave her shoes to 

FRIENDNAME so her friend 

could protect her feet.

When you give of yourself you feel 

more complete.



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 FRIENDNAME as well as her dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what you did,” GIRLNAME’s mom said. 

 

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.  

But check with me when you have something to lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.  

Everyone smiled when she tied up her laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.







Caucasian Girl Main Character 

Caucasian Friend 
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GIRLNAME woke up Saturday 

morning, ready to play. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced

in, ready to play, too.  

GIRLNAME took 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 to play,” said GIRLNAME.

Her mother smiled and glanced at her feet.





“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 scratched her head.  

She searched her closet and under her bed. 





She sat down and tried to remember the clues. 

Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.  

“Good morning,” her mom 

said. “Your shoes are untied.”

She ran to the kitchen just like today. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play. 



“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 bows.  

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 to 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.





“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a smile.  

“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”

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

“I have loafers,” said the man.   

“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”





GIRLNAME continued toward

the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

  

A boy in a tree 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 I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

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







When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.  

“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

“I stepped on some rocks.  

My shoes are at home and my feet are all blue.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

GIRLNAME said, with the memories 

of yesterday still fresh 

in her head.  

GIRLNAME gave her shoes to 

FRIENDNAME so her friend 

could protect her feet.

When you give of yourself you feel 

more complete.



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 FRIENDNAME as well as her dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what you did,” GIRLNAME’s mom said. 

 

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.  

But check with me when you have something to lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.  

Everyone smiled when she tied up her laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.







Caucasian Girl Main Character 

African American Friend 
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GIRLNAME woke up Saturday 

morning, ready to play. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME bounced

in, ready to play, too.  

GIRLNAME took 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 to play,” said GIRLNAME.

Her mother smiled and glanced at her feet.





“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 scratched her head.  

She searched her closet and under her bed. 





She sat down and tried to remember the clues. 

Yesterday morning she had both of her shoes.  

“Good morning,” her mom 

said. “Your shoes are untied.”

She ran to the kitchen just like today. 

Her puppy PUPPYNAME was ready to play. 



“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 bows.  

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 to 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.





“That’s quite alright,” said the man with a smile.  

“By the way, do you know your shoes are untied?”

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

“I have loafers,” said the man.   

“Maybe you should get some shoes like these.”





GIRLNAME continued toward

the park with PUPPYNAME at her side.

  

A boy in a tree 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 I would if it were me.”

“I don’t know how,” said GIRLNAME.

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







When GIRLNAME reached the park her friend was rubbing her socks.  

“What happened?” asked GIRLNAME.

“I stepped on some rocks.  

My shoes are at home and my feet are all blue.”

So what do you think GIRLNAME decided to do?





“So that’s where my shoes went,” 

GIRLNAME said, with the memories 

of yesterday still fresh 

in her head.  

GIRLNAME gave her shoes to 

FRIENDNAME so her friend 

could protect her feet.

When you give of yourself you feel 

more complete.



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 FRIENDNAME as well as her dad.

“FRIENDNAME told me what you did,” GIRLNAME’s mom said. 

 

“It was nice of you to share with your friend.  

But check with me when you have something to lend.”





“Okay, Mom,” said GIRLNAME as she put on her shoes.  

Everyone smiled when she tied up her laces. 

Then PUPPYNAME pranced in and licked all their faces.








