The smurt
and the
smarties.

This story includes lots of words that
start with /sm/.



The smurf and the smarties.

The smurf woke up very hungry. He ate
his breakfast but after breakfast, he was
still hungry. He really wanted some
smarties. There weren’t any shops near
where the smurf lived so he went to try
and find his friends, to see if they had
any smarties.

The first person that the smurf saw was
his friend, Sam who was smelling some
flowers in his garden. “Do you have any
smarties?” asked the smurf. “I'm really
sorry but I don’t,” said Sam. “Maybe the
smiley man next door might have some
smarties,” he suggested.




The smurf went to see the smiley man
who lived next door to Sam who was
smelling the flowers. The smiley man
answered the door. He had a really
smiley face. The smurf asked him if he
had any smarties. “I did have some
smarties earlier but ['ve eaten them all,
sorry Smurf!” said the smiley man. He
was still smiling. “Never mind, thanks
anyway,” said the Smurt.

“Maybe the small boy over the road
might have some smarties,”said the
smiley man.




The smurf then went to see the small
boy. “Have you got any smarties?” asked
the smurf. “I'm sorry but [ don’t. I'm
only allowed to have smarties once a
week and I've already had a packet this
week,” said the small boy. “Never mind,
thanks anyway!” said the smurf.

The next person that the smurf saw was
his friend, Luke. “Have you got some
smarties?” asked the smurf. “There’s a
horrible smell around her and I can’t
find what it is. I need to concentrate on
finding this smell. It's so smelly! I can’t
think about smarties at the moment!”
said Luke




Then, the smurf saw his friend, Dan.
“What are you doing?” asked the smurtf.
“I've just bought a smoothie and I can’t
wait to drink it!” said the boy.

“Have you got any smarties?” asked the
smurf. “Yes I do,” said Dan.

“Please can | have some?” asked the
smurf. “Yes, go on then,” said Dan.
“That’s so kind, thanks very much!” said
the smurf. The smurf really enjoyed the
smarties.




[t was then time for the smurf to go back
home. When he got home, he ate a few
more smarties that he had kept in his
pocket. “Yummy!” he said to himself.

“I will take something nice to the Dan
tomorrow. It was very kind of him to
share his smarties with me,” thought the
smurf. Then, he fell straight to sleep.

The end.



