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a-e 
 

 

I ran to the baker.       Can you bake me a cake? 

Hurry up please. I hate being late.      The cake 

looks like a plane.     I have no candles.      I will 

place a flame   and a name to save the game. 

Now let’s go in the cave.   Come on let’s be 

brave. There is a lake         just below the cave. 

Bring a rake     because there are snakes    and 

bring some grapes     for us to eat as we look at 

the waves.       I have a tale to tell you. It 

dates back some hundred years ago.  A brave 

man made a plate         of slate. He had to save 

a princess from a very big snake. He put grapes 

on the plate as the snake came out to play. The 

pale princess was safe as they ran away. 
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i-e 
 

Off we go 

The sun        shines brightly today. I would like to 

go for a ride on the bike.         You could come 

with me. I will take some time to get five bikes so 

we can        ride a mile. It’s nine o’clock       and we 

must go. Drive slowly because the white road      

is not so wide. Drive in a line           and not side 

by side. Let’s drive by the mine.           We can get 

some ripe apples       from the trees near the 

pipe.    Wipe the apples clean before you eat 

them.       Look, I can see a hive           on the 

tree. My wife has never seen a hive in her life. 

Let’s stop for a while. We can watch the tide and 

have some fun before it’s time to go back home. 
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o-e 
 

 

Tommy broke a bone.       He could not go home 

alone. So he woke his sister, Molly. Her    nose 

was as red as a rose.      “I hope this is no joke!” 

she said. She poked on Tommy’s leg     who 

yelled      in pain. Molly got a pole   and tied it 

to his leg with a rope.    Then she drove him 

slowly down the slope. Molly had to stop. Some 

stones got stuck in the spoke of her bike. 

She kicked out the stones and woke up a mole.  

Those stones hit his nose, poor little mole. 

Molly drove off, but soon had to stop again. 

She could not drive. There was too much 

smoke.     A house         was on fire. Poor 

Tommy! 
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u-e 
 

 

Amy has a blue cube.       She can amuse me 

with it too. Fumes       come out of this cube if 

you break the rules.  

Robert has a flute.        He made the flute 

from a long tube. The flute      plays in tune, 

but I refuse to use this flute. 

In June I will prune      the trees         in the 

garden. The duke will be here so salute          

and don’t be rude. 

The mule       is afraid. There are too many 

fumes        for him to escape. Can you 

amuse the mule while I take him out. 

The mule will not refuse to come out. 

 


