


Jill has a big problem. She

has been mining all week, and

cobblestone is all over the

yard. Stacks on the green

grass. Stacks by her home.

Her chests are so stuffed the

lids do not shut. Every time

she squeezes in one more

block, three fall over the other

side. 'I need to get rid of this

stone,' Jill says, 'before my

home vanishes under it.'



No problem. She can just use

the Dr. Can Do stone bin, like

she does each week. But

when Jill gets there, the line

runs all the way up the path,

and not one of the ten people

is in a rush. The one behind

her is asleep standing up. Jill

looks at the line, then looks at

her pickaxe. 'I quit this line,'

she says. 'I'll make a bin

myself. It can not be that

hard!'



Jill meets Dr. Can Do by the

garden pond and tells him her

plan. He smiles and hands her

a sheet. 'Read the pattern

and keep each bit in place,'

he says, and taps a chest full

of buckets and redstone. 'Got

it, got it, got it,' says Jill, and

she runs to the chest. She

grabs a heap of redstone

with a big grin. 'I'll have this

finished before lunch!'



It is not finished by lunch. Jill

goes deep in her den and lays

all the redstone on the

platforms. Each repeater and

each bit of redstone matches

the pattern. She waits for it to

hum to life, but nothing

happens. The bin needs lava to

melt the stone inside, and her

bucket is empty. It has been

empty all this time. She grabs

the bucket and runs. 'Fine,' she

says. 'I'll just do that myself.'



Jill gets the lava and feeds it

into the bin. She holds a

cobblestone block over the rim

and lets it drop in. Clunk. It just

sits there. 'Come on!' Jill peeks

as deep as she can into the

bin, and there it is. One small

gap in the redstone trail, just in

the middle, keeps the red dust

stream from reaching the next

repeater. She thinks of what Dr.

Can Do said: 'Each bit matters.'



One small bit of redstone is

all it needs. The trail connects,

and the bin starts to hum. Jill

holds a cobblestone block

over the top and lets it drop.

Zap. She feels a rush of glee

and picks up block after block.

Zap, zap, zap! 'I did it myself!'

Jill yells to no one, because

she is in her den all by

herself. Then she smiles,

because that is the best part.
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Jill has a big problem: her yard is buried in cobblestone, and the disposal line is way too
long. She decides to build her own stone-melting bin from scratch, but half the pieces
feel like a mystery. Will she figure out every part before her house disappears under
the stacks? Created to align with the UFLI Foundations scope and sequence (Lesson 85:
ee, ea, ey /ē/), this book practices words like 'deep', 'each', 'keep', 'read', and 'stream'.

asleep, deep, each, feed, feels, glee, green, heap, keep, keeps, meet, need, needs,
peeks, reaching, read, repeat, repeater, sheet, squeezes, stream, three, week

Phonics Focus: ee, ea, ey /ē/

Learn to read with confidence

The Bookbot app and its carefully designed decodable books help children
practise the sounds and words they are learning, building strong phonics and
reading skills one step at a time. In the app, children can listen to stories read
aloud, follow highlighted words as they are spoken, and read independently
when they are ready. Together, the decodable books and oral reading support
help develop accuracy, fluency, confidence and a love of reading. Learn more at
www.bookbotkids.com.
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