Sam and his Trumpet

Sam lost his trumpet and he was upset. He told his mom the problem. Mom said, “ How did your trumpet get lost?”
“I insist that it was on the shelf,” said Sam. “I need it for band class!”
“Do not get frantic. We will look for it,” said Mom. All of a sudden Jill came in and did ask why he was upset.
“Do you have my trumpet?” Sam did say.
Yes,” said Jill. I admit it. I have the trumpet. It is in the den. I want a trumpet.” said Jill.
“Jill,” said Mom. You must get the trumpet for Sam. He has band class.” Jill was sad but did get the trumpet for Sam.
“Thank you Jill,” said Sam. “I will let you play it after band class.”
Jill was glad and gave Sam a big hug.

