The Loose Tooth

One drizzley Monday morning, I realised that I

had a loose tooth. I simppley couldn’t believe it!

I gentley pushed it with my tonque. It was very
wobbley and it hurt horribbley. My mum said I had
to eat crumbbley food so that I didn’t have to chew
it. It was terribley difficult. Eventually, even though
it was fiddley, I managed to pull my tooth out. The
Tooth Fairy left me some money under my pillow,

which made me quite giggley!
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