A SATURDAY AT PARQUE DE LA
CIUDAD

R Sl WSO, and the Parque de la Chedad in La
Ricis in full of poople The pus le shining, snd many besnagers
e ardoyt g the sfternoen with (Rl Prissde

Valentin sed Jusn Pablo are walking nesr tha lake They s
‘taliing and lmighing about thslr sohedl wosl, Sofa & saeg
under & tree, snd she in resding & boak Her friend Marting i
ligtmaing to musle, bat sk bt rasding. She | kaking photoe
of ithe be suiul park.

Wasr e sports sas, Tomis snd Josquin s playing footbsll,
They are rumaing. passing the ball, aad having fus. A 1t e boy
in Fding his blke, whila his mother v watching bim. Soms
chllgran wre playing in the playground, snd helr parents s
#Hiing on tee grass,

AR the food ares, o Wiends are havisg seme snacks They
area’t saling fast food. They are shardng soma sandwiches
and drinking watar.

Suddarly, Sofls sees Juan Pablo sed asks, “Are you daying
Toothall?”

“Ho, wa sren’t,” hg anawers. “We are walking argund the
pari.”
s Valenkin taking photog?” Sofla ks,

et A am_ Ve tunkh." 4

"o, he wa'L He s iking to Martine®

Evoryans is doing something differant, But Uy are njaying
the basutitul aftarmocn b Pargus de s Glrded.
al™
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It isn't Sunday afternoon.
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