"The Lost Lunch”

“Okay, so don’t panic, but I think my lunch disappeared. I left it
right here on the bench—peanut butter sandwich, apple slices,
and a juice box. Gone! Vanished! I looked under the table, in my
backpack, even in the trash can. Nothing. I know it sounds silly,
but what if a squirrel took it? Or a raccoon? Or... a ghost who
really likes peanut butter? I guess I'll just have to share with my
friends today. But tomorrow... I'm bringing a lunch with a security
system!”
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