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Sandy skipped down the steps of her
Grandpa’s house. Her dog, Pepper, raced past
her and bolted down the hill, heading for the
beach and the wide blue sea. She stopped for a
moment and took a big, deep breath of the fresh
sea air. It was SUCH a perfect summer day!

Sandy and her parents lived in the city, but they visited
Grandpa every summer. It was the best three weeks of the
whole year. Pepper thought so too. By the time Sandy reached
the seashore, he was running in all directions. Splashing in
the waves, chasing seagulls, and rolling in the sand.

“No, Pepper! You'll get all dirty!”




