
Susan's Susan's 

Birthday PartyBirthday Party





This is my friend, Susan

She looked so angry.

 "You looks angry.

  What's the matter?" 

I asked.

 "I don't want to tell you now." 

she answered.





 "Come on! Why are you so angry?" 

I asked.

 "Just leave me alone." 

she cried.

I really didn't know why she was 

angry. 

Why was she angry?

Do you know?

I ran after her.





She was sitting on a chair alone.

She looked sad now.

 "Susan, you look sad. Please tell me.

  Why are you so sad? "

I asked.

She stare at me and then told me.

 "Today is my birthday. 

  My mom and dad are so busy, 

  They forgot it. You forgot it, too."

She stared to cry.

Oh my god!

She was right. I completely forgot it.

I feel so bad. 

I couldn't say anything.





but I have to say something to her.

 "Susan, I'm really sorry I forgot     

  your birthday.

  Would you come to my house?

  I want to make a cake for you." 

I asked.

She stopped crying.

 "Seriously?" she asked.

 "Sure, you are my best friend.  

  I want to give you something special."

  Let's go my house and have a     

  birthday party!"

I said.  

Susan smiled at me.

 "Great! "





I have to check the ingredients and 

materials needed to make a cake.

I  searched the internet and called 

to my mom.

It was very fun. 

Just then, Jack came out and asked.

"What are you doing?

"I am going to make a cake for 

Susan." I said.

"Why are you making it?"





 "We will have a birthday party at    

  my house.

  Would you like to join us?" 

I asked.

 "Who's birthday?" 

he asked.

 "Susan's." 

I answered,

 "When is it?" 

he asked.

 "Today! Please come to my house  

  at four thirty."

 I said.

 "Okay. See you there."





I was so busy.

After school, I cleaned my house 

and bought the ingredients for the 

cake with my mom.

I prepared some drinks and the music.

Now, 

I am writing a card for Susan. When 

I'm with her I'm so happy. She is a 

good listener.

 "You look happy. Why are you      

 happy?" 

my mom asked.

 "Because I'm thinking of my friend  

  Susan. She is a good friend. 

  I hope she likes this party." 

I said.





Just then a door bell rang.

 " Who is it?" 

I asked.

 "It's Jack."

I opened the door and Susan was 

there, too.

 "Hmm...it smells good. What is it? " 

Jack asked.

 "It's Japchae. My mom made it for  

  Susan." 

I said.

 "Thank you. James." 

Susan said.

 "Please sit down. Help your self." 

mom said.





 "Wow! It's very delicious." 

Susan said.

 "Mrs. Han?" 

Jack called my mom.

 "Yes, Jack."

 "Would you mind making Japchae  

  for my birthday party?"

 "Of course not, dear! I'll make it   

  for you. When is your birthday?" 

mom asked.

 "It's December 20th."

 "Okay, I'll do that."

We all laughed.



     <Questions>

1. Why was Susan sad?

2. What did the narrator of the story do for  

   Susan's birthday?

3. Who else went to Susan's birthday party?

4. What did James made?

5. When  is Jack's birthday?


