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(2) Mother: “There's an accident, and a big Daagh'rer': "Uh-oh,
argument, up ahead!” the sharks are fighting!"
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III

Daughter: “It's the ocean elevator—time to head back to dry land
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Daughter: “There's a little fish
out there!"
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Mother: "We've made it back to the toll both, and the rain has let up... Almost home!”
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@ Daughter: "Mr. Octopus,
Whales, Sharks, Lantern fish,
Ocean Elevators — see you
all at the next traffic jam!”
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Father: “It's the highway poli;:e!”
(5} Daughter: “The whale police are here! They startled me!”
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@] Daughter: "There's still a school of fish on the scene trying to

w
!

calm down the people who were arguing. Thanks everyone
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Father: "I can finally see the exit sign.” Daughter: "Nice job, Mr. Octopus!”
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© Father: “Ugh, what a long line of cars. @ Daughter: “"Wow, a necklace!
Looks like this is going to take a while." A beautiful, long pear| necklace!”
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() Mother: "It's not a holiday today, so
traffic shouldn't be too bad. Hey, it's

starting to rain!"

) Father: “If we keep up our current pace,
we should get to Taipei around eight.”
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Mother: "Whew! The scene of the
accident has finally been cleared.”






OEBPS/image/cover_E1.jpg





OEBPS/image/1.png
Ja

Shu-Fen Cheng






OEBPS/image/TrafficJam_E_123016.jpg
©) Father: “"Wow! It's 11:30 already!
Where did the time go?"

©) Mother: “Go take your
bath, Honey, then pu‘r out
your things for |
tomorrow. What an awfuliE;
traffic jam that was!"
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|

Mother: "If's raining harder now. Why aren't they moving?
The cars up ahead are going so slowly! Oh, they've stopped again!"





