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That night, Mommy and Daddy reminded Sara 
about the prize program.

“You get stars for letting Robert sleep,” they said. “And 
for getting dressed and brushing your teeth,” they added.
“That seems easy,” thought Sara.
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Sara loved to make Mommy proud.            
“When Mommy is proud of me, she looks  
like a fairy queen,” she thought.
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Sara went downstairs. “Can I help set the table?” she asked.
“Yes, sweetheart,” Mommy said. She was so pleased with Sara. 
All of a sudden, they could hear Robert talking to himself.

 “He’s up!” Sara exclaimed.
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