REFM Stoge 3

Story 1 Sara’s Lovely Songs
BEhLAR S K

Hi, ’m Rufus. And welcome to Ready Readers.

You are going to listen to a story called Sara’s Lovely Songs by Fay Robinson. As you
listen to the story, think of some songs that you like to sing.

WREI B HBE R (ER AR BE) MEE R/ - GIH, AT F AR
ZIE A —2E R,

Turn the page every time you hear this sound; woof!

Text (1EX )

‘What songs do you sing when you’re happy?
SNSRI

HFEX

P3 Sara wanted to be a singer when she grew up. She loved to sing.

FERIR R T RS RRIBR . s &= IEHK,
P4 No matter what she saw or did, Sara could quickly think of a song to sing.

TRFHLE WA AR 4, B2 BRI B —E HIEE,
P5 Sara sang loudly or softly.

She sang morning, noon, or night.

Sara sang lovely songs anywhere, any time.
L B T 2 B, B TR0 o

ihE _EMg, P, B BB,

TR T, BERL AR B E SR AL
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P6 One afternoon, Sara peeked into her younger brother’s room.
He was sleeping quietly.
— R T4, R B R B R R A AE T —R,
550 IETE R B M B O
P7 Sara patted his back lightly. Then she began to sing softly...
PR RMNE R RE . Z/EMERMETER -
P8 “Are you sleeping, are you sleeping,
Brother John, Brother John?
Morning bells are ringing, morning bells are ringing.
Ding, ding, dong. Ding, ding, dong.”
“ORTEREND, , YRTEREND,
A, AWHAT
REWT ,REWT .
T,7,%, T,7T,4.7
P9 Then Sara saw her dad outside.
He was finally getting their boat ready for summer.
JEREHLE R EEIEIK,
MEERSITR— TR ER/ME, S E R,

P10 He was carefully painting the small boat. He was a good painter.

Sara saw him and began to sing sweetly...
ML LB HIMERE /M. 2 HAREE,
FHEERE , ARG T Ex--- -
P11 “Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream,
Merrily , merrily, merrily, merrily,
Life is but a dream. ”
“REVERE FREM,
BRI T,
SRR , SR AR

P12 When Sara came back inside, she saw her older sister.




P13

P14

P15

P16

P17

P18

Her sister was playing quietly with their dog, Woofer.
ATt = L

SHARTE K PR B/ MR B

Woofer was wagging his tail excitedly.

Sara began to sing cheerfully...

fhfE kiR E B,

BERL R SRR T e

“There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-O.

B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O,

And Bingo was his name-O. ”
“BARRFET &M,
ERATFMEX—R,

B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O,
ERATFMEX—R"

Then Sara ran quickly up the stairs to her room.
She thought of another song. She began to sing loudly.
She sang louder than she had before...
RIEBEAL KPR BB BRI PR IRL
WEE T H—E W, MAFHBTER,

T IEAS LRI A B RE F AR R

“If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands...”
“That’s lovely,” Mom said.

“We want to sing with you,” Dad said.
‘RIS EE, mn -7

“RIFIT . 1B YL

“RATEAR B, EEUL,

They sang Sara’s lovely songs loudly.

They sang Sara’s lovely songs softly.

A T—ER LK B B 00 R 8K o

el T —J LRI E B h LR B
They sang sweetly and cheerfully.
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P19 Mom sang higher notes than anyone else.

Dad sang lower notes than anyone else.

R
BEEBRIEE .
P20 And Woofer sang louder than anyone else!
TR 35 16 B P B A K
ord Study
painter /'pertor/ n HZR
singer /'siyor/ n PIAR
EIERR « 3015 T -er #8044 17
higher /'harer/ adj iy (high B LLEEG0)
louder /'lauder/ adj LR (loud B HEARE)
R TR 20 J5 T 0 -er #4 BB 200 .
carefully  /'kerfoli/ adv I\E
cheerfully /'t[1afali/ adv 5 X6Hb , MR
LR JEA Ja T -y 46 SR LAY B o
lovely /Iavli/ adj F]%&H]
quickly /'kwikli/ adv TEH

AR  PU-ly SR , KER 2RI , il D ERIE A

Story 2 Carrots Don’t Talk!
B PAZBIE!

T H A

Hi, I'm Rufus. And welcome to Ready Readers.

You are going to listen to this retelling of the old African tale Carrots Don’t Talk! by
Kathryn E. Lewis, think of what you would do if a vegetable spoke to you.
WHEIT B R RE T — M ZRIEME V(AT MASUIED  fEE YL -
E. X 587, HHEEE R — A XHRULEE RSB 4
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Turn the page every time you hear this sound; Woof!

Text (1EX )

‘What would you say to someone who told you about a vegetable or a fruit that talked?

BEREEB NSRRGSR UE T, REX XA A4
RS

P27

P28

P29

P30

P31

P32

P33

Once long ago, a boy and a girl were playing.
RARALLET, AN B EM— L BE—B LI,

i

“I’'m hungry,” said the boy. “I don’t have anything to eat. ”

“I have an apple,” said the girl.
“RRT,"BEUE, “REAARTEE,”

“RENER LB

“I don’t want an apple,” said the boy. “I think I'll go to the garden to get a
carrot. ”

“T’1l stay here,” said the girl.
“RARRZER,” B, “ REEEE BR—RAS 7
“RAAEX L K EUE,

So the boy went to the garden. He began to pull on a carrot.
Every time he pulled, he heard someone talking.

TR, BEERERT ., MIFHREE N,

AR MR, R BE ATEVLE

“Don’t eat me!” said the carrot. “I will be sad if you eat me. ”
“RIRZRR A M, CAIRARIZ T RS, REAGOM 7

The boy jumped up.

He said, “It can’t be the carrot. I am sure that carrots don’t talk. ”
BEIEBE T R

Mol AR RS b, REFEAD MASULE”

i

“Don’t be so sure,” said the dog, who was resting.

“HIARAHE " — RIETER B B A
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P34

P35

P36

P38

P39

P40

P41

P43

P44

P45

“What?” said the boy. “Now who is talking to me? Is someone here?”
“frar” BERE, “WEEMBRUTE? B AFEE?”

“Yes,” said the dog. “Someone is here. The carrot is here, and I am here. ”
“RHy,” X RMNGE, A AEX L. ME MEXIL, REBEXIL”

The boy had never heard of a talking carrot or a talking dog.

He was very scared. He ran behind the tree to hide.
BENEN S ESHIENAE N SUER .

MR T o MR BB E I T R,

“Don’t hide here,” said the tree.

“HUFX L R UETE T o

The boy jumped back.

He asked, “Is someone talking to me? It can’t be the tree. I am sure that trees
don’t talk. ”

BEEEE—Bk.

HulaliE : “H AEMBUIEL? AATRERER, REEEMASUIE,”
“Don’t be so sure,” said the tree.

“What?” said the boy. “Is someone here?”

“BIARARE” WLE

“fta” Bh, “HAEG?”

“Yes,” said the tree. “The carrot is here. The dog is here, and I am here. ”
“REY, R, S MEXIL, M7EXIL, RWTEX L.

The boy had never heard of a talking carrot or a talking dog or a talking tree.
He was very scared, so he ran to find the girl.
BENEI S ESUHIEHAE b SUlis KRS uiis s,

IR T R ER DN,

“Did you find anything to eat?” the girl asked.

“REBIZH T S2” LB,

“No,” said the boy. “Ever time I tried to pull out a carrot, the carrot talked to
me. Then a dog talked to me, and then a tree talked to me!”
“BE,BERE,BRE-AERAT N PE MENRUE, FR—R
TR YL, B 5 R — AR X R pih
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P46 The girl gave the boy a sad look.
“You have been out in the sun too long. You should go home and rest. ”

”»

“Yes, I do need rest,” said the boy.
ZEMERET BEZ—R,
“WRIERFE T REBARAT o WA EZRHSIL,”
“RW, REEFERS L BE

PA7 As he walked away, the girl sat down to eat her apple.
BEET , LBL T REZMER,

P48 “What a silly boy!” said the apple.
“Everyone knows that carrots don’t talk. ”

“HREMRBBERVIET o

“HEHAERE MASULE”

ord Study
asked  /aeskt/ v [a](ask) *
jumped /dzampt/ v Bk, B (jump)
pulled /pu:ld/ v ik, $ik (pull)
talked  /to:lkt/ v Pii (talk)

EERR : — BT, S -ed 35X, RFESIE B EN E-ed,
resting  /‘restin/ v PR (rest)
talking  /"to:lkin/ v Pii (talk)

EERR  —BAEO T, SR iY-ing 4398, RFEESIAE E N E-ing,,
can’t = can not AfE
don’t = do not A
ru = I will &, %
I'm =Iam R

HERS . — S BB EIE,

« BEANIHEE, KRR,
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Story 3 Bedtime at Aunt Carmen’s

FERTTPIR RS &

F:4: 40

Hi, ’m Rufus. And welcome to Ready Readers.

You are going to hear a story called Bedtime at Aunt Carmen’s by Carrie Nicholson.
As you listen to the story, think of a time when you spent a night away from home.
WREBIHBER(TEERTIFEEIR) fEE R - BRRR, A FEaR
BARAEZR B AR

Turn the page every time you hear this sound; woof!

Text (1EX )

Do you think that the boys will stay at Aunt Carmen’s again?
WA B RS E R FBE RS

£325'8

P51 My brother and I are staying with Aunt Carmen.

A BTERTIPTERZR A
P52 We are having fun.
HRBRATBUBBRIF Lo
P53 But at night we don’t have any fun at all—
B b, RAT— S ILEAFO
P54 My brother and I have to share a bed.
AN BB —TRIR LRI
P56 “Stop bumping me!” I told Edgar.
“I didn’t bump you,” he said.
“HIREER 17 AR EM YL
“RETRERIT . HDEE
P57 And I said, “Well, somebody bumped me.”
And he said, “It wasn’t me!”




P58

P59

P60

P61

P62

P63

FREU:“RIE,FAMRT.”

T Al - “ARACARFR 7

After a while, something poked me.

“Stop poking me!” I told Edgar.

“I didn’t poke you,” he said.

AT —2ILBHAKREERT R T,
“HIEIR! RIPREMB

“RBERYF " HRE .

And I said, “Well, somebody poked me. ”
And he said, “It wasn’t me!”
TREUW:“RIE,FEABRT.”

T Al - “ARACARFR 7

After a while, something shoved me.
“Stop shoving me!” I told Edgar.

“I didn’t shove you,” he said.

AT —2IL B AKREHETER—T,
IR RIPREMY

“RBARIRVF " HRE .

And I said, “Well, somebody shoved me. ”
And he said, “It wasn’t me!”

TREUW: “RIE,FAHERT.”

T Al - “ARACARFR 7

After a while, something tugged at the covers.
“Stop tugging the covers!” I told Edgar.
“I didn’t tug them,” he said.

Mg T — U, B AKREELRST .
“HHLgET L RXTIREMUL,
BT IF 7 HRE

And I said, “Well somebody tugged them. ”
And he said, “It wasn’t me!”
TREU:“RIE,FALPETFT

T Al - “ARACARFR 7
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P64

P65

P66

P67

P68

P69

P70

P71

P72

“I’'m tired of this,” said Edgar.

“I’'m going to sleep on the couch. ”
Edgar left. I had the bed to myself.
“RMFET ,” BEMUL,

“BEVR EEE”

BRIEMET . R—ABEXIKKT o
After a while, I heard snoring.

“Stop snoring!” I told Edgar.

But nobody said, “I didn’t snore. ”
T —& )L, BRI BHTIEHEE
“HHTREIG | RNIRE UL
ARBADGE : “HREITRPEIE,”
Then I remembered. Edgar was on the couch.
XA SRR, REMED & TR,
So who snored?

AR , FEUELEST PP IR ?

I turned on the light.

RITFFAT

I pushed back the covers.

REFFHT -

What did I see? Aunt Carmen’s dog Woof!
RERMATWR? RIIFERER/NIRR
Was it Woof who bumped me?

Was it Woof who poked me?

Was it Woof who shoved me?

Was it Woof who tugged the covers?
MEE R A RAR R ARG 7
MEER AR AR BRI 7

MEE R AR AR AR 7

MEE R AR AR R IR T 82

I guess I'll never know.

RERRKEASHEERT



