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Willoughby picked Willa up j?
in his arms and padded f';
softly downstairs to the .
icitchen. He opened the ‘,
larder door:

“What do you see on the
shelves?” asked Willoughby. . :
‘I see bread and honey "7

and oats and milk and

apples,” said Willa.
“That’s right,” said Willoughby,
“all waiting to be made
into breakfast, for you and me to B VA
Rr— | »
“Oh good,” said Willa. 2 |
“That’s happy. What else?” SNES)
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