The Party

One hot summer day, Mouse decided to have a party.
Mouse walked over to Beaver’s house. “Beaver, please come to my party. I'll be
serving bananas,” said Mouse.
“B 7 I'll onl if ” said B
ananas? only come if you serve oranges,” said Beaver.

“Okay,” said Mouse. “My friends will like oranges. I'll make sure to pick some

up.”

Next, Mouse walked to Rabbit’s house. “Rabbit, please come to my party. I'll be
serving oranges,” said Mouse.

“Oranges? I'll only come if you serve apples,” said rabbit.

“Okay” said Mouse. But he was puzzled. Mouse then walked to Squirrel’s

house. “Squirrel, please come to my party. I'll be serving apples,” said Mouse.

“Apples? I'll only come if you serve bananas,” said Squirrel.
“Alright!” exclaimed Mouse.
Mouse knew exactly what to do. He cut up bananas, oranges and apples. Then,

he mixed them all in a bowl. “Now all of my guests will be happy!”
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