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Lora sat under the big oak tree, holding a wooden box filled with
bright red apples. She smiled warmly at her little brother, Tom.
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Today, Tom, we are going to learn something amazing
called Math! Lora said, holding up one shiny red apple.




Tom tilted his head. What is Math, Lora? Is it a game
we can play? he asked, pointing at the apple.




Yes! Math is like a game of counting and understanding how
numbers work together, Lora explained with a cheerful grin.




First, let’s learn about counting, Lora said. She placed
one red apple on the soft green grass. This Is one.




Tom touched the smooth red skin of the apple. One! he
shouted happily. He loved the bright red color.




Lora took another apple from the wooden box. She
placed it right next to the first one. 'Now, we have twol




One, two! Tom counted, tapping each apple with his
tiny finger. He giggled as he got it right.




Exactly! You are counting, Lora cheered. Counting is
finding out how many of something we have.




But what is adding, Lora? Tom asked, leaning closer.
You said we would learn about adding too.




Adding is joining things together to make a bigger
group, Lora explained, putting her hands together.




Lora pointed to the two apples. 'We have two apples
here. What if we add one more apple from the box?




She placed the third apple next to the other two. We
added one more. Let's see what happens now!




Tom pointed his finger and counted carefully. One...
two... three! Now we have three apples!




Yes! Two apples plus one apple equals three apples,
Lora said. 'That is called addition!’




Tom clapped his hands. Addition is like magic! Two and
one make three! he cheered.




Now, lets try another one, Lora suggested. She
gathered the three apples back into her lap.
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Lora placed two apples on the grass. Here are two
apples. And over here, I will put two more.




1f we add these two groups together, how many do we
have in total? Lora asked Tom.
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Tom looked at the first group, then the second. He
began to count them all together in a row.




One, two, three, four! Tom yelled. There are four
apples now! He jumped up with joy.
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'Super job, Tom! Two plus two equals four. You are a
math master! Lora laughed happily.




'What does the word "total” mean, Lora? Tom asked.,
sitting back down on the grass.
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The total is the final number we get when we put
everything together, Lora explained gently.
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Exactly! You got it! Lora said, patting Tom's shoulder
gently. 'You just did real math.
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Math is not scary at all. It is super fun! Tom said,
picking up an apple and holding it.




'We can use math for everything, like counting flowers
or toys, Lora told him with a smile.




'Let's count our apples one last time before
we eat them!' Tom suggested happily.




Together, Lora and Tom counted all the apples.
Learning math was the best adventure of the day!
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