


A Message from the Author
Hi there, and welcome to Angel’s Little
Adventure!
| wrote this book to celebrate the joy of
childhood—those little moments of play,
laughter, and learning that make every day
special. Angel’s story is a reminder that
adventure can be found in the simplest
things: a balloon, a book, a snack, or time
spent with family.
| hope this book brings a smile to your face
and inspires young readers to embrace the
magic in everyday life. Thank you for joining
Angel on her journey!
Happy reading!
— Anwar Coleman









ihgel woke up with a
ig smile. Today was
/" goingtobeafunday!
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ie ran to the table for
eakfast. “Yum, rice!”
- she said, scoopmg ubP A







ter breakfast, Angel
nd a big red balloon.
took a deep breath

N ¢ and blew it up.






forth.




A8 e \
D i

P Aaxtjﬁ,
.‘ ﬁ\ .“Ill : \ S o -1
fFreprdey
2 %

# 5NN

P L




.....

~ After playing, Angel
took a snack break. She
2t appily munched on a ‘
handful of green grapes.
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- Then, Angel found one
) of her old baby
| rattles. She picked it
up and gave it a shake.
“l used to love this
sound!” she giggled.
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Angel grabbed her
avorite book and

'sat down. “Time to
. read!” she said.







\sad sat next to her.
‘What’s your book
~about?” he asked,
smiling.







' gel started reading
oud. “Once upon a
time...”
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ad listened closely.
“Wow, that’s a great
story, Angel!” he said.






the sun set, Angel
nd Asad sat on the

yorch. “Today was so
. much fun,” she said







. That night, Angel

nuggled into bed.
'Goodnight, Asad!”
she whispered.






