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Polly goes.

She sees a lady.

She gets a pot.

The pot makes stew.

The Magic Pot

Here is Polly.

Here is Polly’s mom.

They need food.

“Cook, pot.” Says 
Polly. The pot cooks.

“Stop pot.” Says 
Polly. The pot stops.

“Cook, pot.” Says 
Mom.

The pot cooks.

Mom eats.

The pot cooks.

The pot does not 
stop.

The pot makes 
stew.

It fills the home.

It fills the street.Polly is home.

“Stop pot.” Says Polly.

The pot stops.

What a mess!
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