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(3) Emily, the Rat Who Could Not Read
Once upon a time, in a small and beautiful town, there lived a rat named Emily. Every morning, she would climb up to her favorite treehouse, bring a cup of coffee, put on her glasses, and try to read the newspaper. However, the words on the paper were always a blur to her, and she couldn't understand what they meant.
One day, Emily met Tom the squirrel in the bakery and asked, “Tom, can you read?” Tom replied with a smile, "Of course! I love to read fiction books every day." Emily then said, “I can’t read. My glasses are old and dirty.” Tom said to Emily, “Go to school and learn how to read.”
Emily continued her walk and saw Julie the rabbit in front of the library. She asked Julie, “Can you read, Julie?” "Of course! I have my bag full of books. I love to read stories about our ancestors," replied Julie. Emily once again explained, “I can't read because my glasses are dirty.” Julie said to her, “Emily, go to school to learn how to read.”
Emily walked to the park and saw Terry the dog. She asked him, “Have you read the newspaper today? Isn’t the earthquake terrible?” Terry replied, "Yes, it is awful. Did you read the newspaper by yourself?" Emily then answered, “No, my glasses are dirty, and I can’t read through them.” Terry replied, “Go to school, Emily. That’s where you learn how to read.”
“Why is it that everyone keeps telling me to go to school? I can read. I just need to fix my glasses,” Emily wondered. The next day, she went to school and met Mrs. Jenkins, the teacher. Emily told her about the trouble with her glasses being dirty and how she couldn't read.
Mrs. Jenkins was very kind and patient. She showed Emily how to read her alphabet, some simple words, and then some sentences. Emily was a good student and learned fast.
A few weeks later, Emily saw Rose the hen walking past the post office. She ran to her and said, "Hey, Rose, can you read?" Rose replied, "Of course. I read and write every day." Emily was very happy and proudly said, "Me too! I'm learning at school." Rose asked, “What happened to your glasses? Don’t you need them when reading?” Emily replied with a big smile, "I can read now, and I don't need my glasses fixed. Because I go to school, I learned how to read."
Emily invited all her friends to her treehouse for afternoon tea. She read a story from her favorite book and said to them, “Thank you all for telling me to go to school. Now, I can read fiction books, books about everything, newspapers, and even write my own stories.”



