


Daisy walked through the sunny park, feeling her 
tummy rumble. She skipped down the grassy hill 
and spotted a colorful ice cream shop at the bottom. 
Her eyes lit up with excitement. She had just enough 
money in her pocket for a treat. Daisy hurried to 
the  shop  window and  looked  at  all  the  flavors. 
Strawberry, chocolate, and vanilla swirled behind 
the glass. She chose a big scoop of strawberry on a 
cone. It looked perfect and delicious.





Daisy saw her friends playing near the swings. She 
ran over to them, holding her ice cream carefully. 
They were happy to see her and started talking 
about  their  fun  day.  They  laughed  and  shared 
stories about school and their pets. Daisy got so 
interested in the conversation that she forgot about 
her treat. The warm sun beat down on them as they 
chatted. Time passed quickly while they were having 
fun. Daisy didn't notice something important was 
happening to her ice cream.





Daisy  suddenly  looked  down  at  her  hand  and 
gasped. Her strawberry ice cream had melted all 
over  her  fingers.  Pink  drops  dripped  onto  the 
ground below. She felt so disappointed and upset. 
"Oh no! My ice cream is ruined," she said sadly. 
Daisy asked her friends if they had any money she 
could borrow. They checked their pockets but shook 
their heads. Nobody had brought extra money to 
the park. Daisy's shoulders dropped as she thought 
about going home without a treat.





Just then, Daisy heard familiar voices calling her 
name. She turned around and saw Mum and Dad 
walking toward her with a big picnic basket. They 
had  come  to  surprise  her  with  a  family  picnic. 
"What's wrong, sweetie?" Mum asked, seeing Daisy's 
sad  face.  Daisy  explained  about  the  melted  ice 
cream. Dad smiled warmly and pulled out his wallet. 
"Let's all get ice cream together," he said cheerfully. 
They walked to the shop as a family. Soon everyone 
had delicious ice cream cones, and they enjoyed 
them at their picnic spot.






