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Fiction

Ann and her doll walked up a hill together. As they walked, Ann heard a buzz, buzz sound.
The sound gave Ann the chills. She saw a bee fly through the air. The bee was near her
doll’'s head. Ann was worried. She started to walk faster. She huffed and puffed. She held
her doll close. Ann hoped the bee did not follow them. At the top, she put her doll on a wall.
Ann sat down too. They rested. Ann looked around. The bee was gone. Ann kissed the

doll’'s face. She felt happy that they were both safe.
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