Passage One: 

Spark sat in the window.  She was staring at a small bird outside.  The bird kept chirping and hopping around in the bushes.  This hopping and chirping made the tip of Spark’s tail twist and turn.  The rest of her kept still.  If the window had not been in the way, Spark would have jumped right out with the bird.

Passage Two:

Karolynn was just about to leave for the grocery store, when she remembered that she had forgotten her lipstick in the bathroom.  She jogged quickly back upstairs and into the bathroom.

What was all over the floor?  Chunks of hair littered the tile.  “Whose could this be?” she said aloud.  Her husband and her two seventh-year-old twins all had the exact same color and texture of hair.

She went to her husband’s workroom first.  “Did you cut your hair this morning?” she asked.

“Nope,” he replied.  “Have you seen my scissors, though?  I want to finish this fishing lure, but I can’t break the line with my hands.”

Karolynn went to Jessica’s room next.  Jessica was still sound asleep in her bed.  Both of the girls always slept in on Saturdays, and it was only eight o’clock, after all.

Karolynn headed for Beth’s room last.  But Beth’s bed was empty.
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