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At last, Stacy came to Tara's party. 

Tara took her inside happif�o Stacy was 

not enjoying the party at all. 

Tara came to her and asked her to dance, 

"Hey Stacy, let us"0,>A\N�e72 "P0iil"f4t)f�t' !!" 

"Why?? You are so FAMOUS now! 

Why do you want to dance with a·� 

•• ;Ii ke me? I don't want to dance with you !"

said Stacy ANGRILY,





Stacy opened the gift. It was a Ooa,-tll,-IJ 

dross. Stacy got surprised, 

"Wow !!! It is so wonderfwf ! ! ! 
9
• she

said. 

She wore that dress at the party. 

S'f .le,- .\ND 'f .lR.l D.lNCED 'fG6E'fHEit 

They lived happif � ever after. 

THE END 










