






















Once upon a time there lived a nitehawk sweeper driver named ______________. It was his

job to sweep the ______________

buddy ______________'s shift to sweep the ______________.  He loved ______________

others. When he reached ______________ he was shocked ______________ lying in

______________.  He ______________ out of his sweeper and tried to ______________ it. All of

a sudden it ______________ him. The driver immediately ______________.  He got back

into his cab and ______________ ______________.  He

needed to get to work and ______________ this lot or his buddy would _____________ at him.

It was really late and very dark and he was ______________.  Never the less the job had to be

done.  He took a ______________ break and bought himself a ______________. This should

______________ shift.  No such luck. It tasted

like ______________, causing him to ______________ and ______________ uncontrollably.

From now on he would stick to his own shift and everybody else could go and

______________ themselves.
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