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Ruby and Junie started the day
with a whopping argument.

Mummy! Junie
burped in my face!




_ NuVh-vh!
Rvby showed me
her bogey! |

Mummy sighed, ‘I'm barely awake
and you’re already squabbling. Can
we try talking nicely instead?’



But it wasn’t long until another argument broke out ...
this time over a special pencil!

This is MY pencil.

It was given to ME in a party
bag when I was five! It's very
special. No one can vse it!
Not even ME!

It was on
the f#loor!



‘How do you both keep finding things to
e disagree over?’ Mummy asked. ‘Surely,
you can share a pencil!’



Ruby and Junie didn’t spend the whole morning
arguing though. Sometimes they were ...

teasing ...

Big head!

Say sorry.

or chasing ...

They're MY
shorts!

Let’'s hug it out.
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That's my
best jacket!
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