




























































Chen and his dad were checking on the 








beanstalk they had grown from a little 








brown seed. 








“Can you feel how tall it’s grown?” 








asked Chen’s dad. 








Chen wrapped his fingers and 








thumb around the long stalk. 








“I bet it has climbed right up 








to the clouds!” he laughed. 
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Chen heard the sound of a bird and raised 








his face to the sky. 








“Being blind might stop me from seeing the 








top of the beanstalk,” he said. “But I can still 



















