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It was fall. 

The leaves on the trees were beginning to change color.

Danny loved fall. 

He loved to sniff the ground.

Sometimes he would find an apple.

Then he would eat it.

He loved to see all the pumpkins in the pumpkin patch.

Sometimes he would pick one.

Then he would eat it.

He loved to run in the cornfield.

He would pick an ear of corn.

He would eat that, too!

But most of all, Danny loved to play outside with his toy, Bee.

Sometimes they would play all day in the woods.

It was a sunny fall day.
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The Fort
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Danny and Dad loved to camp out.

Sometimes they would camp out at home on the porch.

Sometimes they would camp out far, far away.

Danny and Dad were on their way home from 

one of their far, far away camp outs. 

“Look,” said Dad. “Look at the sign.

There must be a campground close by.

Let’s spend one more night sleeping under the stars.”

It sounded like a great idea.

They drove down the road towards Beartown Lakes.

Danny and Dad found the perfect spot to camp out.

It was not too far from where they parked the car

and close enough to the woods for hiking.
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Accuracy Rate [(108-E)/108] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

Camping Out
Level J / 108 words / fiction
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Bang! Bang! Bang!

Something is different this morning.

Dad is making a lot of noise.

I see some luggage. It’s Dad’s luggage.

Dad is going away. Dad is going on a trip.

“Take me, too! Take me, too! 

Take me to the beach,” I bark.

“I am not going to the beach, Danny.

I do not want to go ride the waves,” says Dad.

“I want to ride horses! I’m going out West!”

“Take me, too! Please, take me, too,” I bark again.

Dad sits down beside me.

He pats my head and smiles.

I wag my tail.

I lick his face again and again.

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(105-E)/105] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

Danny’s Big Adventure
Level J / 105 words / fiction
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Danny loved his yard.

He loved the white fence that kept him safe.

He loved the tree that gave him shade when it was hot.

Danny just loved his yard.

One morning Danny woke up and looked out his window.

The sun was shining.

It was a beautiful sunny morning.

“I will go out and play in my yard,” Danny thought.

He could hardly wait.

He hurried with his breakfast then hurried outside.

Danny saw his ball and said to himself, 

“I will play ball today.”

Danny played ball for a long time.

He ran fast all around the yard.

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(100-E)/100] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

Locked In
Level J / 100 words / fiction
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Every afternoon, Dad would have a cup of coffee.

Every afternoon, Danny and Norman would have a biscuit.

And every afternoon,

Dad would look out the window and predict the weather.

“Looks like it’s going to storm.”

One afternoon there was a knock on the front door.

“Now who could that be?” Dad wondered.

Dad went to the door, 

Danny went to the door,

Norman went to the door, 

to see who knocked.

Dad opened the door.

No one was there. 

But there was a picture of a white and brown dog.

“Oh my! A dog is lost!

It looks like the dog that lives behind us,” Dad said.

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(109-E)/109] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

The Lost Dog
Level J / 109 words / fiction
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Danny and Bee were playing checkers in the yard.

“It’s your move,” Danny said.

“Why do you take so long to make a move?”

he asked Bee impatiently.

“Do you need some help?

I will help you with your next move.”

Danny moved a black checker for Bee.

“Now it’s my turn,” Danny said.

He started to make his move when he heard a sound.

“Meow, meow. Meow, meow.”

“Did you hear that, Bee? It’s a cat meowing.

I think the cat is in trouble.”

Danny looked around the yard and spotted a cat up in a tree.

“Look, Bee!”

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(100-E)/100] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

The Adventures of Super Danny and Bat-Bee
Level K / 100 words / fiction
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My name is Danny. I have many friends.

Some are big, some are little,

and some are just my size.

I have a friend who wants to play in the sprinkler.

And I have a friend who only wants to watch.

I have a friend who worries a lot.

And I have a friend who does not worry at all.

I have a friend who wants to play dress-up

and friends who do not.

I have a friend who is quiet

and friends who are not quiet.

I am glad I have friends who are different.

But when I play with all of my friends at the same time,

it can be difficult.

No one can decide what to play.

It is exhausting!

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(123-E)/123] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

All My Friends
Level K / 123 words / fiction
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Danny couldn’t sleep.

He got up and sat by his window.

He stared outside.

It was early morning.

The sun was just starting to rise in the east.

He watched a couple of early morning walkers pass his house.

He watched two squirrels chase each other up a tree.

In a few hours, Danny would 

be watching a moving van pull into the driveway.

In a few hours, Danny would 

have to say goodbye to everything that gave him comfort.

Danny was moving out of the red house 

in the middle of the block.

Danny had lived in the red house for all of his life.

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(106-E)/106] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

Moving
Level K / 106 words / fiction
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One warm spring day, 

Danny and Dad went to visit Grandma Ruth.

They were going to stay for one week!

Grandma Ruth lived in a white house out in the country,

far away from Danny and Dad’s house.

She was Dad’s mom, but he called her Grandma Ruth, too.

Danny loved the white house.

He loved the kitchen.

It was big with a black and white checked floor.

And it always smelled like fresh baked cookies and cakes.

But what Danny loved most about the white house

was that Grandma Ruth lived there.

Grandma Ruth wore funny shoes.

They were pink with little bees.

Totals

Accuracy Rate [(104-E)/104] x 100 = ________%  Self-Correction Rate (E + SC)/SC = 1: ________

A Week at Grandma Ruth’s
Level K / 104 words / fiction


