
Owen’s daddy was holding the baby.

He kissed the baby 
right on the head.

He smiled at the baby.
He said, “How ya’ doing, little man?”

He made sounds for the baby 
with his tongue.

“Cl u ck ,  c l u c k .”



Owen stomped his foot and yelled, The baby started to cry.

something with you,

 “I want to do
something with you,
Daddy!”

Daddy!”




