Tiger’s Whirlwind Day (Not analyzed for MSV)

“But   Dad  !”     said   Karla,   “You   know

                  out                                  Has
 Tiger   is   not   a   tiger   at   all.     He’s                M   S
  V

                                  




       M   S   V

 really   a   scaredy  cat.     Please   let   me
 

 go   out   and   find   him.  I   can’t   let   him

                                                 St-   SC

 stay   out   in   this   storm!”    “Stay   right          
   

here!”    Dad   said   firmly.      “It’s  not   safe

for   you   to   go   out!     We’ll   have   to   

wait   for   the   storm   to   pass.     Cats  

       probly   gone

are  pretty   good   at   taking   care   of                 M    S    V  

                                                                               M    S    V

themselves.”   “But   I   have   to   go!”    

instead

insisted   Karla.  She   looked   in   Dad’s               M   S    V


eyes   and   knew   he   meant   what   he   








    tors

said.     Karla   could   feel   the   tears                   M    S    V


beginning                   -  SC

begin   to   well   up   in   her   eyes.  R   She         M    S    V   


        unful

felt   awful.     The   house   seemed   very             M    S    V

em-pa-ty

empty   without   Tiger.    “Come   sit  

       M    S    V 







   You-  SC

here   with   us,”   said    Mom.     “We   


can   sing   some   songs   or   tell


stories   until   the   storm   lets   up.”     I

watched

wish   the   storm   would   go   away   


M   S   V







       engory

NOW!”   said   Karla   in   an   angry   voice.      
M   S   V    



       didn’t

“And   I   don’t   feel   like   telling   any 


M   S   V  


stories.” “Come   on.     Come   sit   down,”     


Dad   said.     “I’m   sure   Tiger   will   find   


a   place   to   hide.”
