EXTRA CREDIT: 2 BUCKS

brilliant blue rustied a dog with two tails
handlebars tentatively wobble
sailing down assured crisp and cool
seventh heaven without a hitch chided
It was a beautiful friday morning. The sky was a and the leaves

in the gentle wind. The fresh morning air was

My father is teaching me how to cycle today. | was so excited, | was like

I placed my legs on the as my father held firmly to
the of the bicycle. The bicycle began to .l was
scared at first. My dad me | will be fine. Slowly, | began to pedal
down the pavement. | moved faster and faster. Soon, | was the

pavement.
“Hold on to your brakes!” my father shouted. | realized | didn’t know where the brakes

were!

“Oh no!” | muttered. Within seconds, | fell down with a thud. “You need to listen to all

instructions before you ride your bike!” My father me.

This time, | learnt my lesson and patiently listened to all the instructions my father gave

me. Soon, | was sailing down every hill in the park T

made an accomplishment that day. | learnt how to cycle. My father beamed from ear to

ear and | felt like | was in
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