Name Date

The Lawn Guard

Read the story.

1

10

11

12

Level 1 - 393 words

For the first two weeks of summer, I was sure that Mrs. Lindqvist was the grumpiest
person on Alder Street.

Every time my friends and I chased a soccer ball onto the corner of her yard, she rushed
out her front door, waving both arms. “Not there!” she would call. “Please, not there!”
Once, Dev’s ball rolled all the way to the edge of her gravel path, and she hurried out in
her slippers to get it before we could.

“She doesn’t want anybody to have fun,” Dev grumbled.
I agreed. I even started calling her “the Lawn Guard” behind her back.

Then, one afternoon, I kicked the ball too hard, and it bounced across her yard. Before
she could come out, I ran after it. That was when a brown and white bird burst out of
the grass near the path. It flopped along the ground in front of me, dragging one wing
and crying, “Kill-dee! Kill-dee!”

I froze. The bird looked badly hurt. I took a step toward it, and it fluttered a little
farther away, still dragging its wing.

“Stop right there, Mateo!” Mrs. Lindqvist was at the door. This time her voice wasn’t
angry. It was quiet and urgent. She came down the steps and pointed at the ground a
few feet in front of my sneakers.

At first I saw nothing but gravel. Then I saw them: four speckled eggs sitting in a
shallow dip among the stones. They looked so much like the pebbles around them that I
had almost stepped on them.

“That’s a killdeer,” Mrs. Lindgvist whispered. “They lay their eggs right on the ground.
The mother isn’t hurt. She’s pretending, to lead you away from her nest.”

My face got hot. All those times she had rushed out waving her arms, she hadn’t been
guarding her lawn at all. She had been guarding four eggs.

The next day, Dev and I helped her put a ring of small flags around the nest so that
nobody would step on it. We moved our soccer games to the park. A few weeks later,
Mrs. Lindgvist knocked on our door and invited us over. Four fluffy chicks on legs like
toothpicks were already running across her yard.

I never called her the Lawn Guard again. Well, maybe once. But this time, I meant it as
a compliment.
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Name Date

The Lawn Guard: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who is the narrator of the story?

Mateo Mrs. Lindqvist Dev
@ At first, why does Mateo think Mrs. Lindqvist is grumpy?
a. She hates loud noises. b. She stops their game. c. She moves away.

@ The killdeer really had a broken wing. true false

@ Find a word in paragraph 7 that means “needing attention right away.”

@ Why does Mateo’s face get hot in paragraph 10?7
a. He ran too far. b. He is mad at Dev. c. He misjudged her.

@ Quote the sentence that explains why Mateo almost stepped on the eggs.
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Answer key For the teacher or parent

The Lawn Guard: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who is the narrator of the story?

Mrs. Lindqvist Dev

@ At first, why does Mateo think Mrs. Lindqvist is grumpy?

a. She hates loud noises.  (b. She stops their game.)  c. She moves away.

@ The killdeer really had a broken wing. true

@ Find a word in paragraph 7 that means “needing attention right away.”

@ Why does Mateo’s face get hot in paragraph 10?7

a. He ran too far. b. Heis mad at Dev.  (c. He misjudged her.)

@ Quote the sentence that explains why Mateo almost stepped on the eggs.
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