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The frontdoor bell rings. Who could it be?

""Hello, it's your friend,

Mrs. Peabody again."




""Hello, Mrs. Peabody.

It's so good to see you.

Oh my, you have a

baby carriage today."




Mommy peeks inside the baby carriage. "Who is this?"
"I brought my baby for you to meet."

""Oh, isn't she cute?' says Mommy.

""Please come in. You are just in time for tea."




"Your baby is very wiggly."
"Yes, I think she is hungry. My
baby drinks her milk from a
saucer on the floor, please."




"Your baby is very strange," says Mommy, as she puts

a saucer of milk on the floor. Mommy and Mrs. Peabody

giggle as baby laps up the milk.




Mrs. Peabody and Mommy
enjoy their juice and cookies
as they talk and laugh.




Suddenly Momma says, '"Oh, look, Baby does not like her clothes.

She is trying to wiggle out of them. She is trying to run away."

Baby loses her bonnet and her pink baby socks.




When Baby is finally caught, Mrs. Peabody smiles and says, "I really
must be going now."

"Yes," Mommy says, "You really must take your baby home. She
was very unhappy in her clothes. Please come back and visit me
again very soon."
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