
My name is Mila. Some days I live with my 
daddy, and some days I live with my mommy.
Today I’m staying at Daddy’s. He picks me up 
from school. “Hi, Mila,” Daddy says happily. 
“Did you have         fun at school?”



I walk straight to Daddy. “Daddy, look! 
These are my new friends. 
They’re called Sam and Liza. 
Can they come over to play at our house?”
Sam and Liza give Daddy a sweet smile.


