"Emma sat by the window, staring out at the pouring rain. 'I can't believe it's raining again,' she grumbled. Her brother, Mark, who was playing with his toys on the floor, looked up and said, 'Rainy days are perfect for indoor adventures, Emma!' Ignoring him, Emma continued, 'I was looking forward to playing in the park today.' Mark, always the optimist, responded, 'Well, we can have a fantastic indoor picnic instead!'"





"As the clock struck midnight, Sarah tiptoed down the creaky staircase. 'I can't believe I'm sneaking out,' she whispered to herself. Her little sister, Lucy, who was still half-asleep, mumbled, 'Where are you going?' Sarah replied, 'I'm meeting some friends at the old oak tree.' Lucy, now wide awake, exclaimed, 'That's the spooky tree everyone talks about!'"
