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It was a sunny day when Rudy Johnson and his parents decided
to go on a special adventure. They were visiting Mr. and Mrs.
Johnson's old, abandoned elementary school for a picnic! Mrs.
Johnson packed up a big basket with sandwiches, fruit, and
cookies, while Mr. Johnson brought along a comfy blanket.




"Are we ready?" asked Rudy excitedly. "Yes, we are!" both
parents replied. They hopped into the car and drove to the old
school. Rudy couldn't wait to see the place where his parents
went to school when they were kids.




When they arrived, the playground looked just like an old
storybook. The jungle gym was a bit rusty, and the swings were
creaky, but the place was filled with memories! "This is where |
used to play hopscotch with my friends," said Mrs. Johnson. "And
over there, we used to race each other," added Mr. Johnson.




They spread out the picnic blanket and sat down to enjoy their
meal. As they ate, Mr. and Mrs. Johnson shared funny stories
from their childhood at the school. Rudy listened, wide-eyed and
giggling. He loved hearing about the silly things his parents did
when they were his age.
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After a fun-filled day, it was time to go home. That night, Rudy
snuggled into bed, thinking about all the wonderful stories he had

heard. Soon, he drifted off to sleep, excited about the dream he
would have.




In his dream, Rudy found himself back at the playground. But this
time, he wasn't alone. There were two other children there, a boy
and a girl who looked very familiar.




"Hi, I'm Rudy! Want to play?" Rudy asked. "I'm Michelle, and this
is Hammond," said the girl. Rudy couldn't believe it! It was his
parents, but they were kids too!




They played tag, went on the swings, and even raced each other #¥ < “’*‘i{ AN
just like in the stories Rudy had heard earlier. Rudy laughed and TN

ran with tiny Michelle and Hammond, feeling like he was part of
their childhood memories.




Eventually, Rudy's dream started to fade, and he woke up in his
cozy bed. He remembered the wonderful picnic and the fun he
had in his dream. "That was the best day ever," Rudy whispered
to himself with a smile.




Rudy felt happy and loved. He knew that even though he couldn't
play with his parents when they were kids in real life, the
memories they shared would always be a special part of him. "I
can't wait for our next adventure," he thought as he got ready for
a brand new day.
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