




New York City, the wind 
blow strong 
Jack was walking 
Walking all day long.



One day he was strolling,
Strolling via the park, he 
was going to play 
soccer.Until it was dark.



Jack had a hat 
A nice bright hat

He wore it each day
He liked it like that !

One windy morning
WHOOSH !



  The wind took Jacks hat !
              Oh no !

He ran and ran 
Looking for the hat !

The hat flew around a 
corner
    Jack run faster !

But suddenly 
no hat …



Just a fluffy cute dog 
He looked at her tag

Her tag said “Lilly”
Jack: are you lost 
too?

She wagged her tail 
Jack picked her up



Lilly gave him a big lick

Jack smiled “you're 
coming with me!”

They walked together 

Then Lilly barked !
  She ran to a bush



And there it was Jack's hat !

“You found it !”
He gave lily a big hug.
“Best day ever!”Jack said
His Friend Yousef joined 
them.



From that day 
Jack and Lily were best friends 

The end .
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