This is the third part of the story.
Read it and then... Create it!

TRUDIE GETS SLAPPED

Mrs. Muther frowned sternly. ,,What's all the noise about?¢
She rose and marched like an angry aueen right into the thick
of it. But when she saw both girls with braids, her wrath
melted like snow in the sun. She was auite amused as she
asked, ,,Now which of you is Lisa Palfy and which is Lottie
Horn?¢

sWere not going to tell you,* said one Lottie, with a
twinkle, and the treble lauEhter burst out again.

sWell, for goodness sakel*“ cried Mrs. Muther in comical
despair. ,,What are we to do about it?«

»sPerhaps,* suggested the second Lottie cheerfully, ,,perhaps
somabody can find out after all.*

Steffie waved her hand in the air just as though she were
back in school and knew the answer to a auestion. ,,I know!
she cried. ,Trudie’s in the same grade as Lisa at school.

Trudie
can tell us!¢

Trudie pushed her way doubtfully into the foreground, looked
carefully from one Lottie to the other, and shook her head
helplessly. But then a roguish smile crossed her face. She took
hold of one of the braids of the nearest Lottie and gave it a
sharp tug. In a flash came the noise of a hearty slap.

Holding her cheek, Trudie shouted triumphantly, ,,That was
Lisal* At which the general hilarity broke out louder then
ever.

Take notes of the most important
informations from the text!

Your notes can be:

Mindmap, Table, Drawing, etc.




