V/ The Ladybug { V4
and the Cricket | '
i by Luka Berman s

illustrated by Barry Rockwell

Fountas & Pinnell

——————

Leveled Literacy Intervention

Heinemann
P e —

www.heinemann.com

ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01674-0
ISBN-10: 0-325-01674-7

90000>
Book 100 ‘ ‘ ‘

Level J 9ll7803251016740 ‘ ‘




The Ladybug and the Cricket
Author: Luka Berman

Heinemann

361 Hanover Street
Portsmouth, NH 03801-3912
www.heinemann.com

Offices and agents throughout the world

Fountas and Pinnell Leveled Literacy Intervention Books
Copyright © 2009 by Irene C. Fountas, Gay Su Pinnell, and Heinemann

All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic
or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission

in writing from the publisher. Requests for permission should be mailed to the Permissions
Department at Heinemann, 361 Hanover Street, Portsmouth, NH 03801.

ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01674-0 ISBN-10: 0-325-01674-7
Editorial Development, Design, and Production by Brown Publishing Network

Credits
lllustrations: Barry Rockwell

Printed in China
09 1011 1213141516 RRD 87654321



The Ladybug
and the Cricket

by Luka Berman
illustrated by Barry Rockwell




Once there were two friends.
One was a ladybug.
The ladybug looked very beautiful.

The other was a cricket.

The cricket made beautiful music.

The two friends liked each other

very much.
Each friend had one thing
that the other wished for.



“You make the most wonderful musicl”
said the ladybug to the cricket.
“I wish I could make beautiful music

like you do.”

Tl

It was true.
On warm summer evenings,
the cricket rubbed his wings together.

Out came a sweet chirpy sound.

The ladybug had wings,

but they made no music at all.




“You are so beautiful,” It 'was true. The ladybug’s body

said the cricket to the ladybug. was shiny and red,
“I wish I looked as beautiful with deep black dots.
as you do. You're as lovely E It shone in the sun

as any flower!” like colored glass.

The cricket’'s body was

a dull, plain, brown color.



The ladybug sighed
because her friend was sad.
She wished she could help him

have what he- wished for.

The cricket sighed
because his friend was sad.

He wished he could help her have

what she wished for.

Suddenly, each of them ‘

had an idea.

“I must run!
I'm late for dinner!”

cried the ladybug.

“Oh, my! It's getting latel
See you tomorrow!”

cried the cricket.

The two friends rushed off.



That night, the ladybug
stayed up long after the sun

went to bed.

She lined up pots and jars and
brushes. She mixed flower dust

and dew.

Then she smiled a ladybug smile.



------

The cricket stayed up late, too.

He got some sticks and
a nut shell. He took apart

an old spider web.

Then he smiled a cricket smile.




The next morning, the ladybug “I have a surprise for you, tool”

and the cricket met in the field. said the cricket.

“I have a surprise for youl” He pulled out a tiny violin.

said the ladybug. It was just the right size

for a ladybug. (3

She pulled out a coat
of red and black. It was “I will teach you how |l
just the right size to play musicl” L

for a cricket.

“I made you a shiny new
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The cricket had beautiful colors
like the ladybug.

The ladybug played beautiful

music like the cricket.

They each had
what they wished for.
And they had each other.



