The sloth

who loved to
sleep.

This story includes words starting with

/sl/.



The sloth who loved to sleep.

The sloth woke up quite early. “I'm
looking forward to today. I'm going to
try and find some new places to sleep.
Sleeping is my favourite thing!” he
thought to himself.

The sloth walked outside to look for
somewhere new to sleep. It took him
ages to walk because he was so slow.

He walked past a park and saw a slide. “I
know, I'll have a sleep on the slide,” he
thought. So he climbed on to the slide
and fell to sleep.




Soon, some children started playing in
the park. They slid down the slide and
banged right into the sloth. “Ouch! This
probably isn’t a very good place for me
to sleep!” said the sloth. So, he went to
find somewhere more suitable.

Next, the sloth bumped into a slug. The
sloth explained that he was looking for
somewhere new to sleep. “I like to sleep
in slippers sometimes,” said the slug.
“Oh what a good idea. [ might try that,”
said the sloth and he went to find some
slippers to sleep in.




Finally, he found some slippers. He
crawled into one of the slippers and fell
to sleep.

The sloth was having a lovely sleep in
the slipper but then, a lady put her foot
into the slipper. “Ouch! This probably
isn’t a very good place for me to sleep!”
he thought. So, he went to find
somewhere more suitable.




When the sloth was looking for
somewhere else to sleep, he slipped on
some slime. “Oh dear! Now I'm covered
in slime!” he said. The sloth wiped off all
the slime then continued on his search
for somewhere nice to sleep.
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Next, the sloth found Santa’s sleigh. “Oh
it’s cosy in here!” thought the sloth
before he fell to sleep. The sloth was
having a lovely sleep in the sleigh but
then, Santa got into the sleigh and
stepped on him. “Ouch! This probably
isn’t a very good place for me to sleep!”
thought the sloth.




The sloth was so tired because he hadn't
been able to sleep properly all day. “I
think I'll just go home and sleep there. |
don’t get interrupted at home,” thought
the sloth. It took the sloth a long time to
get home because he walked so slowly.
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Once the sloth was home, he had a slice
of cake then went to bed. “I'm going to
stay here tomorrow, this is definitely
the best place to sleep,” and with that
thought, the sloth fell straight to sleep
and no one woke him up!
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The end.




