Name Date

Pancake Sunday

Read the story. Look for figurative language.

1

10

Level 2 - 424 words

On Sunday morning, the smell of pancakes floated up the stairs and tapped Maya on the
nose. She jumped out of bed so fast that she nearly flew. Today was the day Grandpa Leo
was teaching her his secret pancake recipe.

The kitchen was already a busy beehive. Grandpa was cracking eggs, her little brother
Jonah was setting the table, and the radio was humming an old song. Even the cat was
weaving between everyone’s feet, hoping for a dropped crumb. Crack, crack, crack went
the eggs against the bowl.

Maya washed her hands and climbed onto the step stool. Grandpa handed her a wooden
spoon. “This old spoon has made about a million pancakes,” he said with a wink. “First
rule of pancakes: don’t stir too much.” He tied an apron around Maya’s waist. “The
batter should look a little lumpy, like a gravel road.” Maya had never seen lumpy batter
turn into anything good, but she trusted him.

When the griddle was hot, Grandpa let her pour the first one. The batter hissed and
spread across the pan. Maya watched it the way a cat watches a bird. Tiny bubbles
popped up all over the top.

“Now?” she asked. “Now,” Grandpa said.

Maya slid the spatula under the pancake and flipped. The pancake sailed into the air,
turned over once, and landed with a soft plop, right in the middle of the pan. Grandpa
whistled. “Perfect,” he said. Jonah clapped so hard that his hands must have been sore
for a week.

The second pancake was not so lucky. It flipped halfway, folded in two, and landed on
the edge of the griddle. Maya’s face turned as red as a strawberry. She wanted to crawl
under the table and stay there until next Sunday. “I ruined it,” she said.

Grandpa just smiled. “Don’t cry over spilled batter,” he said. “Every cook makes a few
funny ones. That one is mine.” He slid it onto his own plate and covered it with
blueberries.

By the time the last of the batter was gone, there was a mountain of pancakes on the
table, tall enough to need a ladder. Jonah ate four pancakes, then five, then six. “My
stomach is a bottomless pit,” he said, reaching for a seventh. Mom came downstairs,
rubbed her eyes, and laughed. “Who made all these?”

“Maya did,” said Grandpa. “She’s a natural.” Maya felt as light as a balloon. She knew
the recipe now, lumps and all, and next Sunday, she planned to be the one teaching
Jonah.
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Name Date

Pancake Sunday: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ In paragraph 1, the smell of pancakes “tapped Maya on the nose.” What kind of
figurative language is this?

personification onomatopoeia simile

@ “The kitchen was already a busy beehive” (paragraph 2) means that ...

a. bees had gotten into the kitchen.
b. the kitchen smelled like honey.
c. the kitchen was full of people doing jobs.

@ Grandpa says the batter should look “like a gravel road.” What does he mean?

a. It should be gray.
b. It should have some small lumps.
c. It should be poured outside.

@ Which sentence from the story is a hyperbole?

a. Tiny bubbles popped up all over the top.
b. Grandpa was cracking eggs.
c. Jonah clapped so hard that his hands must have been sore for a week.

@ Grandpa says, “Don’t cry over spilled batter.” He is changing a common saying.
What is he telling Maya? Use a detail from paragraph 8.

@ At the end, Maya feels “as light as a balloon.” This simile shows that Maya feels ...

a. happy and proud. b. tired and slow. c. worried and upset.
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Answer key For the teacher or parent

Pancake Sunday: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

In paragraph 1, the smell of pancakes “tapped Maya on the nose.” What kind of
figurative language is this?

(personification ) onomatopoeia simile

“The kitchen was already a busy beehive” (paragraph 2) means that ...

a. bees had gotten into the kitchen.
b. the kitchen smelled like honey.
(c. the kitchen was full of people doing jobs. )

@ Grandpa says the batter should look “like a gravel road.” What does he mean?

a. It should be gray.
(b. It should have some small lumps.)
c. It should be poured outside.

@ Which sentence from the story is a hyperbole?

a. Tiny bubbles popped up all over the top.
b. Grandpa was cracking eggs.
(c. Jonah clapped so hard that his hands must have been sore for a week. )

@ Grandpa says, “Don’t cry over spilled batter.” He is changing a common saying.
What is he telling Maya? Use a detail from paragraph 8.

He means she should not be upset about a mistake that already happened.

He says every cook makes a few funny ones, and he eats the folded pancake himself.

@ At the end, Maya feels “as light as a balloon.” This simile shows that Maya feels ...

(a. happy and proud.)  b. tired and slow. c. worried and upset.
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