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A long time ago,
in a little town in the desert,
a bunch of kids lived on C Street.
They weren't perfect people,
but they were perfectly wonderful kids.
This is a story of their adventures.

—

This book has been scored
using 8 readability formulas.
Reading Level: very easy to read.
Reader's Age: 6-8 yrs. Old
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Wiggle, wiggle. Wiggle, wiggle. Jackie pushed her tongue against her front tooth. It moved a little every time. She put her finger against it. She finally had a loose tooth.

All the other kids on C Street had lost a tooth. Everyone had a gap in their teeth. Everyone but Jackie.

"Mommy," she said. "I have a loose tooth."

"That's nice," Mommy said. She was busy in the kitchen. 

Jackie went outside and stood in her front yard. She looked up C Street. She looked down C Street. It was Saturday but no kids were outside. 

She went back inside and sat at the table. Wiggle, wiggle. It hurt a little. Wiggle, wiggle. Her tongue was getting sore. 

Her sister came out of their bedroom. "You have a funny look on your face," Cookie said. 

"My tooth is loose," Jackie told her. 

Cookie smiled. "My new tooth is coming in." Right in front, where a little tooth had been was a short, wide, new tooth. 

Jackie nodded but she felt sad. Cookie was older and would always be a little bit ahead of her. "Did it hurt when your tooth was loose?"

Cookie thought about that. "A little." She took an apple from the bowl on the table and bit into it. 

Jackie pushed on her loose tooth with her finger. Maybe it was a little more loose. She took an apple from the bowl and bit into it. "Ouch!"

Cookie looked at her. "What's wrong?"

"Biting the apple hurt my tooth," Jackie said. 

Their brother David came into the room and grabbed an apple. He bit into it and juice sprayed out. 

Jackie was hungry but she couldn't eat the apple. She put it down. 

Knock, knock. Someone was knocking at the back door. Jackie heard Mommy walk across the kitchen. "Good morning, Tom," she said. 

"Can David play?" Tom lived down the street with his brother, Jeff. 

"You will have to ask him that, Tom," Mommy said. 

David called out, "We're in here, Tom."

Jackie watched her brother eat the last bite of his apple. Cookie was taking small bites on hers. Jackie looked down at the apple in her hand. There was just a bite mark on one side. 

"May I have an apple?" Tom asked when he came in. He rubbed one on his shirt until it was shiny. 

Jackie wanted to eat an apple very much. She touched her tongue to her loose tooth. 

Just then Mommy came in. "Why aren't you eating your apple?" she asked.

"I can't," Jackie said. She felt like crying. "It hurts my tooth to bite the apple."

Mommy took the apple. "I can fix that." In a few minutes, she came back with the apple cut into slices. "Now you can eat your apple," she said.

"What's wrong with your tooth?" Tom asked. 

"It's loose," Jackie told him. She put a slice of apple into her mouth to the side and bit down. It didn't hurt at all. 

Tom grinned showing off a big space in front where he had lost two teeth. "Will you give your tooth to the tooth fairy?"

Jackie sat up tall and straight. She had forgotten about the tooth fairy. 

Cookie took one last nibble on her apple. "I got a dime from the tooth fairy."

"I did, too," David said. 

Tom grinned again. "I got a quarter."

"Was that for both of your teeth?" Jackie asked. 

Tom had fallen down and knocked out both his front teeth at the same time. "Yes," he said. 

Cookie leaned closer to Tom and peered at his mouth. "That must have hurt."

He puffed out his chest. "Only a little."

Knock, knock. Knock, knock. This time someone was knocking at the front door. David ran to it. Jenny and Steve from across the street were there. 

"Can you kids play?" Steve asked. 

David nodded. "Yes. We finished our Saturday chores."

"We're making a town in the alley behind our house," Jenny said. 

Jackie ate her last slice of apple and stood up. "A town? How can you make a town in your alley?"

The alley was a dirt road that ran behind their house. Every street in town had an alley. That was where the trash cans sat. 

Steve pointed at the door. "Come with me and I'll show you."
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The group of kids walked out the front door of the house where Cookie, David, and Jackie lived. They crossed the street to the house across from theirs. That was where Jenny and Steve lived. Steve led them around the side of the house and into the back yard. 

There was a tall fence made of wood. A gate was on one side. The latch on the gate was very high. Steve stood on his toes to reach it. He pulled the gate open. 

On each side of the alley were the back yards of other houses. All up and down behind C Street, there was a long alley. The houses on the other side of the alley were on B Street. 

Jenny picked up a long stick from the ground. "Get a stick and make your house."

Jackie put her finger on her tooth and moved it. "What do you mean?" she asked. Because her finger was in her mouth it came out like "wha oo eee?"

Jenny dragged the stick on the dirt of the alley and made a big square. "Here is my house." 

Steve picked up another stick. It was shorter than the one his sister had. He had to lean over to draw in the dirt. He made a big rectangle a little further up the alley. "Here is my house."

Jackie looked at the dirt. All she could see were the lines scratched in the dirt. She didn't see houses. She wiggled her tooth a bit more. She wondered when it would fall out. 

Cookie looked around on the ground until she found a stick. She walked down the alley a little way. "My house will be here," she said. She began drawing in the dirt with her stick.

David and Tom were already busy with sticks up the alley. They were carefully scraping away the outlines of rooms into the dirt. 

"Hey, you guys," someone called out from the end of the alley. It was Tom's brother, Jeff. "What are you doing?"

Steve called out, "We're making a town."

Jackie wasn't sure how to make a house with dirt and a stick. She walked up the middle of the alley and looked at what the others had done. 

Jenny had drawn two big squares and inside them, she had made smaller squares. 

"What are those little ones?" Jackie asked. 

"That one is a bed," Jenny said pointing. "And the other one is a table."

Jeff couldn't find a stick so he was scraping the outline of his house in the sand with his foot.

Cookie stopped and looked at her sister. "Jackie, why aren't you making a house?"

"My tooth hurts," she said. 

"David didn't even look up. He was busy making his house. "It will stop hurting when it falls out."

Jackie took her finger out of her mouth. Her tongue moved the loose tooth. Now her tongue was sore. "What if it falls out when I'm at school?"

Jeff was gathering small sticks from the side of the alley. He was making something inside his square in the dirt. "That happens sometimes. The teacher will put it in a little bag for you to take home."

Jackie tried to stop wiggling her tooth. "What if it falls out while I'm sleeping?"

Steve put his hands on his hips. "I've never heard of that."

Jackie crossed her arms. "I might swallow it."

Cookie laughed. "You aren't going to swallow your tooth."

"I might," Jackie said. 

Tom had found a big piece of cardboard in a trash can. He was using it to scrape the ground. "So what?" he said. 

"The tooth fairy won't be able to come, for one thing." Jackie went back to wiggling her tooth with her finger. 
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"I have an idea," Jeff said. He didn't even look up. He was busy laying small sticks in a line. "Just pull it out now."

Jackie shut her mouth. She put her hand over her lips. She shook her head no. 

"Why not?" Steve asked.

Jackie took her hand away. "It will hurt."

Cookie nodded. "It might bleed."

"It's better to let it fall out on its own," Jenny said.

Tom came closer to Jackie. "My father has a pair of pliers. It has notches on the handle. He told me that he had pulled out many teeth with it." 

Jeff stopped what he was doing and walked near to Jackie. "I can go get it. Pop told me he made a notch every time he pulled out a tooth."

Tom grinned. "It has a lot of notches!"

Jackie backed away. "No. You can't pull out my tooth with pliers."

Steve threw his stick down. "I heard you can tie a string around your loose tooth. You tie the other end to an open door. Then you slam the door. It pulls the tooth out."

Jackie's eyes filled with tears. That sounded scary. She shook her head. "No," she whispered. 

"Just bite into an apple," Jenny said. "If it is ready to come out it will stick in the apple."

"I tried that. It hurt too much," Jackie said sadly. 

Cookie turned away. She began drawing on the sand again. "Just ignore it."

Jackie didn't know how to ignore her loose tooth. When she talked she could feel it wiggle. Her tongue would wiggle it when she wasn't talking. Her finger would wiggle it when her tongue got sore. 

"My house is done!" Jenny said. She was standing in the middle of the alley. Around her was the square she had scraped in the dirt. 

Everyone worked harder and faster. They wanted to be done, too. 

Except for Jackie.

"Can't you wiggle your tooth and make your house at the same time?" Jenny asked her. "Here, you can have my stick. I'm done with it."

Jackie took the stick and walked up the alley. She was right behind Fawn's house. All of a sudden the back door opened. It was Fawn. 

"Hi," she said. "What are you doing?"

Jackie took her finger out of her mouth. "We're drawing houses in the dirt. It will be a pretend town."

"That sounds fun," Fawn said. She ran back into her house. When she came out she had a broom. 

Jackie and Fawn drew their houses right next to each other. Fawn carefully swept the dirt smooth. 

"May I use your broom?" Jackie asked. Soon Jackie had smooth dirt, too. 

When everyone was done they each stood in the house they had drawn. 

Jenny clapped her hands. "Everybody," she yelled. She had to yell because they were standing up and down the alley. "Now let's tell about our houses." She stepped out of the square that was her house. 

She walked down to
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