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On Monday, I went to my friend Ray's house to play. Ray asked
me what I wanted to play. I said, "May we play with your crayons
please?” Ray looked at me and then smiled. He went over to fo
the table and got his pencil case which is where he kept all of his
crayons. When he gave the case to me, I looked inside and there
were eight crayons, all in a straight line in an array of colours! I
chose a grey crayon as I wanted to draw the snail and the whale.
I looked at Ray's paper and he was using the blue crayon to draw
a rain cloud. Ray's mum walked in and we showed her the pictures
that we had made. "These are great!” she exclaimed. Then we
went inside and made eight cakes... they tasted great!
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