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Beth loved to go with her mom and dad to the flea market. This Saturday morning
was a perfect flea-market day, bright and sunny but not too warm. Mom turned
the car onto the crunchy gravel road. A man in an old baseball cap stood in the
road. Mom slowed down and gave the man a dollar. He handed her a ticket. Beth
smiled and waved at the man. He waved back.

Mom drove slowly, looking for a place to park. Beth watched the people walking
around the booths. Some booths had bright banners hanging from them. The
banners announced such things as “Pillows For Sale, 2 For $20” and “All Shoes
50% OFF.” One even claimed that a booth offered “The World's Biggest Waffles.”
Beth hoped those waffles were tasty in addition to being enormous.

Once Mom found a space and parked the car, everyone piled out. They ail knew
where to head first. Every time they came to this flea market, they started their
day at Bubba's Hot Drinks stand. Mom and Dad bought coffee, and Beth got hot
chocolate. Mom and Beth shared a blueberry muffin while Dad ate a bagel. Once
they were full, it was time to shop!

There was always something new at the flea market. Beth, Mom, and Dad
‘wandered from booth to booth. Mom bought a bunch of dried flowers. Dad looked
at all the shiny tools in the tool booth. One man had @ booth filled with wind-up
toys. Beth laughed at the wind-up toy dog that barked and jumped.

“Do you see anything you like?” Mom asked. Beth looked around. One booth had
hundreds of sweet-smeliing candles. In another booth, an artist had paintings for
sale. A gray-haired woman in a purple hat sold scarves. There were so many
sights to see.

“Not yet, Mom,” Beth said. “/ll keep looking, though.”

The morning went on, with Mom sometimes stopping to look at something and
Dad wandering off to booths filed with baseball cards or old car parts. Beth
tasted a sample of homemade fudge that one vendor was giving away. As she
chewed the crumbly fudge, her eye caught @ booth she had never seen before. It
was filled with old stuff. A pile of crates stood in one comer. Wooden picture
frames leaned against each other beside a pile of bed frames. Sitting on top of a
pile of quilts was an old rag doll.

Beth looked closely at the doll. The doll had seen better days. Her brown yarn hair
was twisted and matted. Beth could see that her dress had been pretty once, but
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Beth loved to go with her mom and dad to
the flea market. This Saturday morning was a
perfect flea-market day, bright and sunny but
not too warm. Mom turned the car onto the
crunchy gravel road. A man in an old baseball
cap stood in the road. Mom slowed down
and gave the man a dollar. He handed her a
ticket. Beth smiled and waved at the man. He
waved back.

Mom drove slowly, looking for a place
to park. Beth watched the people walking
around the booths. Some booths had bright
banners hanging from them. The banners
announced such things as “Pillows For Sale,

2 For $20” and “All Shoes 50% OFF.” One even
claimed that a booth offered “The World’s
Biggest Waffles.” Beth hoped those waffles
were tasty in addition to being enormous.

Once Mom found a space and parked
the car, everyone piled out. They all knew
where to head first. Every time they came
to this flea market, they started their day
at Bubba’s Hot Drinks stand. Mom and Dad
bought coffee, and Beth got hot chocolate.
Mom and Beth shared a blueberry muffin
while Dad ate a bagel. Once they were full,
it was time to shop!
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After reading the passage, answer the questions. Fill in the bubble beside the
correct answer.
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Beth loved to go with her mom and dad to the flea market. This Saturday morning
was a perfect flea-market day, bright and sunny but not too warm. Mom turned
the car onto the crunchy gravel road. A man in an old baseball cap stood in the
road. Mom slowed down and gave the man a dollar. He handed her a ticket. Beth
smiled and waved at the man. He waved back.

Mom drove slowly, looking for a place to park. Beth watched the people walking
around the booths. Some booths had bright banners hanging from them. The
banners announced such things as “Pillows For Sale, 2 For $20” and “All Shoes
50% OFF.” One even claimed that a booth offered “The World's Biggest Waffles.”
Beth hoped those waffles were tasty in addition to being enormous.

Once Mom found a space and parked the car, everyone piled out. They all knew
where to head first. Every time they came to this flea market, they started their
day at Bubba's Hot Drinks stand. Mom and Dad bought coffee, and Beth got hot
chocolate. Mom and Beth shared a blueberry muffin while Dad ate a bagel. Once
they were full, it was time to shop!

There was always something new at the flea market. Beth, Mom, and Dad
wandered from booth to booth. Mom bought a bunch of dried flowers. Dad looked
at all the shiny tools in the tool booth. One man had a booth filled with wind-up
toys. Beth laughed at the wind-up toy dog that barked and jumped.

“Do you see anything you like?” Mom asked. Beth looked around. One booth had
hundreds of sweet-smelling candles. In another booth, an artist had paintings for
sale. A gray-haired woman in a purple hat sold scarves. There were so many
sights to see.

“Not yet, Mom,” Beth said. “/ll keep looking, though.”

The morning went on, with Mom tolook at hing and
Dad wandering off to booths filled with baseball cards or old car parts. Beth
tasted a sample of homemade fudge that one vendor was giving away. As she
chewed the crumbly fudge, her eye caught a booth she had never seen before. It
was filled with old stuff. A pile of crates stood in one corner. Wooden picture
frames leaned against each other beside a pile of bed frames. Sitting on top of a
pile of quilts was an old rag doll.

Beth looked closely at the doll. The doll had seen better days. Her brown yarn hair
was twisted and matted. Beth could see that her dress had been pretty once, but
now it was dirty and torn. The doll was made out of purple fabric with tiny pink
flowers, and one of her shoes was missing. As tattered as it was, there was
something about the doll that Beth liked.

Beth’s mom and dad came up behind her. “She looks pretty torn up, honey,” Mom
said. “Are you sure you want her?”

Beth studied the doll's face. The doll’s black-bead eyes looked calmly back. “Yes,
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3. What could be another good title for thig story? * 1 point
O “Dad Likes Tools”

QO “Mom’s Day at the Flea Market”

O “MyF amily at the Flea Market”

QO “saturday Shopping Spree”

4. How did Beth probably feel at the end of the story? *

QO upset
O worried
O happy

QO lonely
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o likes to sit on top of a pile of quilts.
O would prefer to eqt waffles that are very smail.

O Wwished her parents would leave her at home when they shop.

QO enjoys seeing and finding all sorts of things.
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Beth loved 10 go with her mom and dad o the flea market. This Saturday morning was
a perfect flea-market day, pright and sunny but not 1oo warm. Mom turned the car onto the
crunchy gravel road. A man in an old baseball cap stood in the road. Mom slowed down ond gave
the man a dollar. He handed her @ ticket. Beth smiled and waved af the man. He waved back.

Mom drove slowly, looking for a place 1o park. Beth watched the people walking around the

booths. Some booths had bright banners hanging from them. The banners announced such

things 0s “pillows For Sale, 2 For $20” and “All Shoes 50% OFF” One even claimed that a booth

offered “The world’s Biggest waffles.” Beth hoped those watfles were tasty in addition to being
enormous. |

Once Mom found a space and parked the car, everyone piled ouf. They all knew where

to head first. Every fime they came o this flea market, they started their day af Bubba’s Hot
Drinks stand. Mom and Dad bought coffee, and Beth got hot chocolate. Mom and Beth shared a
blueberry mutfin while Dad afe & bagel. Once they were full, it was time 10 shop!

There was always something new at the flea market. Beth, Mom, and Dad wandered from
pooth to booth. Mom bought o punch of dried flowers. Dad looked at all the shiny 1ools in the
100l booth. One man had @ pooth filled with wind-up Toys. Beth loughed at the wind-up 10y dog
that borked and jumped.

“Do you see anything you like?” Mom asked. Beth looked around. One booth had hundreds
of sweet-smelling candles. In another booth, an artist had paintings for sale. A gray—hoired
woman in @ purple hat sold scarves. There were so many sights o see.

“Not yet, Mom.” Beth said. “T'll keep looking, though” ter

The morning went o, with Mom sometimes stopping 10 look af something and Dad
wandering off 10 booths filled with baseball cards or old car parts. Beth tasted @ sample of
homemade fudge that one vendor was giving away- As she chewed he crumbly fudge, her eye
caught a booth she had never seen pefore. It was filled with old stuff. A pile of crates stood

in one corner. wooden picture frames leaned against each other peside a pile of bed frames.
Sitting on top of a pile of quilts was an old rag doll.

Beth looked closely at the doll. The doll had seen better days. Her brown yarn hair was
twisted and matted. Beth could see that her dress had been pretty once, but now it Was dirty
and torn. The doll was made ouf of purple fabric with Tiny pink flowers, and one of her shoes
was missing. As tattered as if Wos, there was something about the doll that Beth liked.

Beth’'s mom and dad come up behind her. “She Jooks pretty torn up, honey,” Mom said. “Are

you sure you want her?”

Beth studied the doll's face. The dolls black-bead eyes jooked calmily back. “Yes, she needs
a good home,” Beth said. “Can I have her?”

“Sure,” Mom said. After they paid the man at the booth, Beth carried the doll carefully back
1o the car. Beth held her new doll. Yes, there was no doubt about if; she loved the flea market!




