A Day at Downstairs of My House

4E (2) Chan Mei Ki, Miki

Last Sunday, I walked downstairs of my house.
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park to have BBQ. I asked, “Is the BBQ food Y o _

First, I saw Miss Chan. Miss Chan went to the

delicious?” Miss Chan said, “Yes, it 1S so

delicious. Do you want to try some?” I said, “Yes, I want to try
some.” Miss Chan then gave me the food.

Then, I went to a flower shop. I saw a baby

drank milk. I said, “The baby is so cute.” The

baby’s mom said, “Thank you.” The baby was

a happy baby.

Next, [ went to a boutique. I saw Winnie ate potato chips. “Hello,
Winnie! Why are you eating the potato chips here?” Winnie
smiled and talked to me nice, “This i1s my mom’s shop.”

I was so happy because 1 saw many friends.
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