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Eight-year-old Annie McRae is

irresistible—with her toothless -
grin, turquoise-blue cowboy
boots, and her upbeat twist -

on life, she spends most days

surrounded by cheers of “hip,

hip, hooray for Annie McRae!” . .

from Mom, Dad, Mr. Garcia, By Brad Wilcox - Illlustrated by Julie Olson

and Grandma C.

But what happens when the
grownups are too busy to
cheer? Don’t you worry—Annie
pulls herself up by the boot-
straps and realizes that the
best “hip, hip, hoorays” come
from herself and caring for
others.

It’'s a cheerful tale that is sure
to land you sunny-side up!
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For added fun, see if you can
spy the “hidden” horseshoes in
each illustration! )
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“Howdy, Mom!” called

eight-year-old Annie 5
McRae as she threw off /| //

her covers and jumped
out of bed. “Howdy,
Chestnut,” she said to her

from the d°°fW°'Y I\ i/ /8 c meeri K
Chestnut to his favorite i ' i rry , (. \ |
spot by the window so
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she could make her bed#™ -

“| love the way you take i o i P A e~ < ““'“
said Mom, and then she T B | ﬁ““

cheered as she always

e _ Thqf’ put an ,extra sp”"g in

/ Annie’s step as she dressed

2 "***"“ and danced—her Wdr)’_fm
~kitchen, clicking fogether the
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did, “Hip, hip, hooray for LA g ,a’ 7 ﬂhu am- R Ve
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“It’s going to be a rip-
rodrin, corn-crackin’ day,”
Annie responded. She

poured herself a bowl of
cereal and didn’t spill a

drop of milk.

‘1 love the way you'’re so careful,” said Dad, and then he cheered as he
always did, “Hip, hip, hooray for Annie McRae!”

That put an extra sparkle in Annie’s smile as she grabbed her backpack
and ftwirled out the door on her way to school.
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o “Absolutely! | love the
- ‘way you volunteer,” @
“-{i!ﬁ ‘ %l ‘_said Mr. Garcia, and"
&£ : 1| ( t{ ' then he cheered as 1
'11 L ; ki ,, he always did, “Hip,
| e i - 7/ 7" | hip, hooray for Annie
e - ‘ e ' McRael”
, That put an extra zing -
;l ] ' | in Annie’s swing as she
,-‘{1 | “Howdy, Mr. Garcial” Annie shouted as she X P ashdyea, BRr eV TS) §
;H \‘ bounded through the doorway of Room 14. T Lheer Zl::t ;c::khqng P i '
ﬁr “May | hold the pointer during Big Book today?” .. Pige: |
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_ And that’s about how things '-Wen'r ‘every day-until one morning (|
° . when Annie woke up, moved Chestnut to the window, made 4
' _ | s ~ her bed omd hollered, “Howdy, Mom.” BUut Mom was in the '
- shower and didn’t say a word. Annie put on her turquoise-blue |
- cowboy boots but she dldnt click her heels
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“Howdy, Mr. Garcia!” Annie yelled. “May |
do snap and clap during Word Wall?” But
Mr. Garcia was meeting with Whitney’s
mom and didn’t say a word. Annie
dragged her boots across the floor and
slouched toward the closet.
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\' At breakfast Dad had already left for work, but Annie

was still careful. As she put the milk away in the fridge,
she made a deep voice like her father’s and cheered,
“Hip, hip, hooray for Annie McRae!”
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That put an extra hip

~in Annie’s hop as she

headed off to school.




“Howd_y, -Granqu C!” Annie called as she sat
down fo practice the piano. But Grandma C

didn’'t have her hearing aids on, so Annie
| - just smiled to herself. She didn’t need

) e \}-

_ Grandma C to cheer for her. She
SNTS

s f‘I '1,_,, ~didn’t need Mom or Dad or Mr.
LT L\ :
# / Garcia to cheer for her either. The
' _only one who needed fo cheer for

Annie was Annie. And with

(.,y . P\ that, she threw back her head and hollered,
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“Hip, hip, hooray for Annie McRae!”

“What?” asked Grandma C.
“What’s that you say?”









