
ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01646-7
ISBN-10: 0-325-01646-1

	 Level G
	 Book 47

Fiction

236	 Total	 Running	 Words

www. h e i n emann . c om

Sam and Jesse Series

At the Beach
by	 Maggie	 Bridger	

illustrated	 by	 Meredith	 Johnson



At the Beach 
Author: Maggie Bridger

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: 978-0-325-01646-7 ISBN-10: 0-325-01646-1

Editorial Development, Design, and Production by Brown Publishing Network

Credits 
Illustrations: Meredith Johnson

Printed in China 
09 10 11 12 13 14 15 16  RRD  8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1



At the Beach
by Maggie Bridger 

illustrated by Meredith Johnson

Sam Jesse



�

“I am going to the beach,” 
Papa said.  

“Who wants to come?” 

“I do,” said Sam.
�

“I do, too,” said Jesse.  
“But I have two more pages 
to read in my book.” 

“What book  
are you reading?”  
Papa asked.



�

“It’s a good book,”  
Jesse said.  

“It’s about sharks.”

“Sharks can eat people,”  
Sam said.

“The book didn’t say that,” 
Jesse said. 

�



� �

“Are there sharks at our 
little beach, Papa?” 
Jesse asked. 

“There are small sharks,” 
Papa said. 

“They are small, 
but they have sharp teeth,” 
Sam told Jesse.



At the little beach,  
Papa read his book.  
Sam jumped in the waves.

Jesse didn’t want to go  
in the water.  
He didn’t want a shark 
to eat him up.

� �
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But it was very hot.  
Jesse looked at Sam.  
Sam was having fun.

Jesse couldn’t see 
any sharks, so he went 
in the water, too. 
He jumped in the waves.
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“Did you see any sharks, 
Sam?” Jesse asked.  
Sam didn’t say anything.

Jesse looked for Sam,  
but he couldn’t see him.  
Papa was on the beach,  
but where was Sam?  
Maybe a shark got him!

1�



1�

Just then, something grabbed 
Jesse’s toe!  
Jesse jumped.  
Was it a shark?

No, it was Sam!  
“No shark will get you 
here!” Sam said.  

“But I can get you!”

1�



“I can get you, too,”  
Jesse said.  
And Jesse and Sam 
played shark 
for the rest of the day.
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