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Stories

That Shine

Tales of Marvin, Bil y, Sussie & Jane

Why Learning is the Greatest Adventure! 
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Welcome to Story Time! 

"Good morning, everyone!" said Ms. Bright with a big smile. "Today I have four very special stories to share with you. Each one is about a child just like you who discovered something amazing about learning." 

The children wiggled closer, their eyes sparkling. Ms. Bright opened her big golden book, and the pages began to glow. 

"Are you ready?" she asked. 

"YES!" they al  cheered together. 

"Then let's begin. ." 
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Marvin and the Magic Pages

Marvin didn't think reading was very fun. Every morning, his teacher Ms. Bright would say, "Time to read!" and Marvin would groan. 

"Why do I need books?" he said to his best friend at lunch. "I can just watch TV! 

TV has pictures AND sound!" 

His friend shrugged. "I don't know, Marvin. Books are kind of cool." 

But Marvin wasn't so sure. He would rather play outside, build with blocks, or draw sil y pictures of robots. Anything but reading. 

"Books are boring," Marvin said, crossing his arms. "Nothing exciting ever happens in books." 

Oh, but Marvin was about to find out just how wrong he was. . 
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The Rainy Day Discovery

The next day was rainy. No recess! Marvin slumped in his chair. 

"Since we're staying inside," said Ms. Bright, "let's visit the reading corner." 

Marvin dragged his feet to the bookshelf. He didn't want a chapter book. 

He didn't want a picture book. But then something caught his eye. 

It was a book with a bright green cover and a huge dinosaur on the front. 

The title said: "The Secret World of Dinosaurs." 

"I guess dinosaurs are kind of cool," Marvin muttered. He opened the first page. 

And that's when everything changed. 

​[image: Image 5]

Words Come Alive

Marvin started reading. At first, the words were slow. He sounded them out one by one. Ty-ran-no-sau-rus Rex. 

But then something magical happened. 

The classroom faded away. Marvin could see tal  ferns and misty swamps. He could hear the ground THUMP, THUMP, THUMP as a giant T-Rex walked through the jungle. 

"Whoa!" Marvin whispered. His heart was racing. 

He turned the page. Now he was flying with a Pterodactyl high above the treetops! 

The wind rushed past his face. Below him, a river sparkled in the sunlight. 

"This is AMAZING!" Marvin said, a little too loudly. 

"Shhh!" said the girl next to him. But she was smiling too. 
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One More Page! 

That night, Marvin took the dinosaur book home. He read it at the dinner table. He read it in the bathtub. He even read it with a flashlight under his blanket! 

"Marvin, lights out!" cal ed his mom. 

"Just one more page, Mom! Please!" 

The next morning, Marvin ran to the school library. "Do you have more books about dinosaurs?" 

he asked the librarian. 

"Of course!" she said. "But we also have books about space, oceans, volcanoes, and even secret codes!" 

Marvin's eyes went wide. "I want to read ALL of them!" 

The librarian laughed. "Wel , you better get started then!" 

And that's exactly what Marvin did. 
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Marvin's Big Discovery

Weeks went by. Marvin read about astronauts walking on the moon. He read about dolphins that could talk to each other. He even read a mystery about a missing golden crown! 

One day, Ms. Bright asked the class, "Who would like to share their favorite book?" 

Marvin's hand shot straight up. He couldn't believe it - HE wanted to talk about reading! 

"My favorite book is about the ocean," Marvin said proudly. "Did you know that octopuses have THREE hearts? And some jel yfish can glow in the dark!" 

The whole class leaned in, amazed. 

"See?" said Ms. Bright with a warm smile. "Books take you places you've never been and teach you things you never imagined." 

Marvin grinned. He final y understood. 

"When you learn to read, the whole world opens up. Every book is a door to a new adventure!" 
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Billy the Builder

Ms. Bright turned to the next chapter in her golden book. 

"This next story," she said, "is about a boy named Bil y who loved to build things." 

Bil y was the kind of kid who could turn anything into something amazing. Cardboard boxes became rocket ships. Popsicle sticks became bridges. Toilet paper rol s became a whole city of tiny towers! 

"Bil y, you're so creative!" his mom would say. 

But there was one thing Bil y did NOT like. Math. 

"Ugh, numbers," Bil y groaned every morning when Ms. Bright wrote problems on the board. "When am I ever going to use this stuff?" 

He had no idea that math was about to save his biggest project yet. 
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The Big Idea

One Saturday morning, Bil y woke up with a BIG idea. 

"I'm going to build the best birdhouse in the whole neighborhood!" he announced. 

His dad smiled. "That sounds great, buddy. I've got some wood in the garage. But first, you'l  need to make a plan." 

"A plan? I don't need a plan!" Bil y said. "I'l  just start building!" 

So Bil y grabbed some wood, a hammer, and some nails. He cut a piece for the bottom. He cut pieces for the sides. He cut a piece for the roof. 

But when he tried to put it al  together. . nothing fit. 

The sides were too tal . The bottom was too wide. And the roof? It slid right off and landed on the dog! 

"WOOF!" barked Biscuit, shaking the roof off his head. 

"Hmm," said Bil y. "Maybe this is harder than I thought." 
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The Secret Language

Bil y sat on the grass, staring at his pile of crooked wood pieces. 

His dad came outside and sat down next to him. "What happened, buddy?" 

"Nothing fits," Bil y said sadly. "I measured with my eyes, but it al  came out wrong." 

His dad pul ed a ruler and a pencil from his pocket. "Here's a secret, Bil y. Builders don't guess. 

They measure. And measuring is math." 

"Math?" Bil y wrinkled his nose. 

"Yep! Watch." His dad showed him how to measure six inches for each side. How to add the pieces together to make sure the bottom was the right size. How to subtract a little bit so the door wasn't too big. 

"So THAT'S what math is for!" Bil y said, his eyes lighting up. 

"You bet," said Dad. "Math is the secret language of builders." 
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Measure Twice, Build Once! 

Bil y started over. This time, he measured everything twice. 

"Six inches for the bottom," he said, marking the wood careful y. "Eight inches for the sides. And the roof needs to be seven inches so it hangs over a little to keep the rain out." 

He added: 6 + 6 + 8 + 8 = 28 inches of wood for the wal s. He even multiplied to figure out how many nails he needed! 

Tap, tap, tap! Bil y hammered each piece into place. 

The sides fit perfectly. The bottom was just right. And the roof? It sat on top like a little hat, snug and straight. 

"Dad! DAD! Look!" Bil y held up his birdhouse proudly. 

It was beautiful. It had a round door, a tiny perch, and Bil y even painted it bright blue with yel ow flowers. 

"That's the finest birdhouse I've ever seen," Dad said. 
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A Family Moves In

Bil y hung the birdhouse on the big maple tree in the backyard. Then he waited. 

And waited. 

And waited some more. 

"Maybe no birds wil  come," Bil y said, pressing his face against the window. 

But the very next morning, Bil y heard something. Tweet, tweet, tweet! 

He ran outside and looked up. A little robin was sitting on the perch! And inside the birdhouse, he could hear tiny baby birds chirping. 

"MOM! DAD! They moved in! A whole FAMILY moved in!" 

Bil y watched those birds every single day. He even started a math journal to count how many worms the mama bird brought back. (The answer was A LOT.)

At school on Monday, Ms. Bright asked, "Bil y, what did you do this weekend?" 

Bil y grinned. "I used math to build a house. A REAL house. Wel , a bird house. But it's real!" 

The whole class wanted to build one too. 

"Math isn't just numbers on a page - it helps you build your dreams!" 
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Sussie and the Science Surprise

Ms. Bright smiled and turned to the next story in her golden book. 

"Now," she said softly, "let me tel  you about a girl named Sussie." 

Sussie was the quietest kid in class. She sat in the back row and never raised her hand. 

When the teacher asked a question, Sussie would sink down in her chair and hope nobody noticed her. 

"What if I say the wrong answer?" she whispered to herself. "What if everyone laughs?" 

At recess, Sussie liked to sit by the garden and watch the ladybugs crawl on the leaves. 

She would count their spots and wonder why some had seven and some had nine. 

"Why ARE they different?" Sussie thought. She was curious about everything - she just didn't want anyone to know it. 

But sometimes, the biggest discoveries come from the quietest kids. 
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The Big Announcement

One morning, Ms. Bright made a big announcement. 

"Class, we're having a SCIENCE FAIR next Friday! Each of you wil  pick a project, do an experiment, and present it to the whole school." 

The whole school?! Sussie's stomach did a flip. 

Al  around her, kids buzzed with excitement. "I'm going to make a robot!" said one boy. "I'm going to grow crystals!" said another girl. 

But Sussie just stared at her desk. Present? In front of EVERYONE? 

"I can't do that," she whispered. "No way. Absolutely not." 

At home that night, Sussie told her mom she didn't want to do the science fair. 

"But sweetheart," her mom said gently, "you're always asking questions about how things work. Remember when you spent an hour watching ants carry crumbs?" 

"That's different," Sussie mumbled. "Nobody was watching ME." 

Her mom smiled. "What if you picked something you're real y curious about? Something so exciting that you forget to be scared?" 
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The Volcano Idea

That night, Sussie couldn't sleep. She kept thinking about her mom's words. 

"Something I'm curious about. ." she whispered to her stuffed bear. 

Then she remembered! Last summer, she and her mom had mixed baking soda and vinegar to clean the kitchen sink. It had fizzed and bubbled everywhere
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