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I took him one day for show-and-tell.

o tiny puppy.

Clifford hasn't been inside a school sinee he was



All the kids wanted to pet my very tiny puppy.
Miss Pearson liked him, too, but she said it was time
to begin our day.



Clifford pot right up on the table. Oh my. The jar tipped over!
He zniffed the vellow paint.




Clifford found out that paint is very slippery.

Miss Pearson said Clifford was a good artist.
He made a beautiful yellow pieture.




Clifford was a perfect captain for the boat.

Tirm had made a boat out of a milk carton.

Miss Pearson thought that some water play might be

We couldn't leave Clifford all covered with paint.
a pood way to pet him clean.



And that’s how we got the paint off.

/ Captain Clifford elimbed the mast

to look around. . ..




While Miss Pearson rolled out the cookie dough,

Clifford pot curious about the bag of Nour ?
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Miss Pearson dried him off. She said we were going to make cookies
next and Clifford could wateh, That would keep him out of trouble.




Clifford made another mess,




I thoupht Clifford would enjoy the slide.
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Miss Pearson said it might be a pood idea for Clifford
to play outside. We all went out to the playpround







He landed in the sandbosx,

We helped the kids rebuild their sand castle.



We made Clifford the king of the castle.
He loved that.

Then it was lunchiinme,




I shared my sandwich and dessert with Clifford. But he didn't know how to eat the dessert.



Poor Clifford chased the wipgly cubes all over the floor. Miss Pearson said it was time for Clifford to go home
The other kids thoupht that was funny. and have a real lunch. She told me to bring him baclk
to school when he was a little bigger.
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