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Bird and Kip went to the boardwalk.
“Even the boardwalk is hot!” said Bird.



“Let’s look in the trash cans,’ said Kip.
“Maybe we'll find cups with ice.”



Bird and Kip looked in the trash cans.
They looked near the pizza place.
They looked near the hot dog place.



There was no ice.
But Kip saw something else . ..
“Ice cream!”



“Forget it, Kip,” said Bird.
“The ice cream is just for people.”



Suddenly . .. Plop!
The ice cream cone landed next to them.
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“My ice cream cone!” cried the boy.
“I'll get you another one,” said his mom.




K|p stuck his face in the ice cream.
“Brr!” he said.

Bird stuck her face in the ice cream.
“Brr!” she said.



The friends laughed and laughed.
At last they were cool.
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