'm not Likj!
I'm not Milly!

Lily and Milly are twins but will their
teacher ever tell them apart?

“I| see,” smiled Miss Jellywell.

Lily and Milly giggled.

The first lesson

wds painhting.
“That’s a hice

Lily and Milly Panda were
excited. [t was their first day at
school. Their uniforms ®
ade them look =
exdctly the same. ’

“This is Lily giraffe you're
and Milly, Miss painting, Lily.
Jellywell. | hope And that's a
you cah tell which lovely plane
twin is which,” you're pdinting,
Mrs Panda told Milly,” said
the teacher. Miss Jellywell.

After their mum
had gone, Miss Jellywell showed
the new girls where to sit.

“You canh sit there, Lily. And you
can sit beside her, Milly,” she said.

“1I'm not Lily, I'm Milly,”
sdid one twin.

“I'm not Milly, I'm
Lily,” said the
other twin.

“I'm not Lily, I'm
Milly,” said one twin.
“I'm not Milly, I'm Lily,” said the
other twin.
“| see,” smiled Miss Jellywell.
Lily and Milly giggled.

SIEGBES

After that it was @‘{\fé |
time for lunch. fﬁ{ I @ 8

“Try hot to spill your juice,
Lily. Eat up your bamboo, Milly!”
said Miss Jellywell.

“I'm not Lily, I'm Milly,”
said ohe twin.

“I'm not Milly, I'm Lily,”
said the other twin.

“I| see,” smiled Miss Jellywell.

Lily and Milly giggled.

Next it was time for a walk.

“That's a lot of leaves you've
found, Lily. Be careful in that muddy
puddle, Milly,” said Miss Jellywell.

“1'm not Lily, I'm Milly,"” said
ohe twin.

“1'm not Milly, I'm Lily,"” said
the other twin.

“I| see,” smiled Miss Jellywell. Lily
and Milly giggled.

At home time, Lily and Milly’s
mumMm came to pick them up.

S

“Were you able to tell which twin
wads which?” she asked.

“Oh, yes. This one’s Lily and this
one’s Milly. They're not the same at
all,” smiled Miss Jellywell.

Lily and Milly looked at each
other and gasped. They had once
looked the same. But hot any more.

Do you know why?
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