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Kitty Goes on Holiday

On Saturday, Annie said, “Oh, good! We are going to the beach today. I like
staying at the beach! We can swim every day and we can go fishing too!” “Yes,” said
Mum. “A holiday at the beach will be fun!” “Kitty can come to the beach took™ said
Annie. “He loves fishing. He is always trying to get our goldfish!” “No,” said Mum.
“Kitty will run away at the beach. We will put him in the cat box and take him to the
cattery.” “Oh!” said Annie. “Kitty is scared of the cat box!” After breakfast, Annie said,
“Look, Mum! Kitty is asleep! Let’s get the cat box now.” Mum got the cat box from
the shed. Kitty woke up. He saw the cat box. His eyes got bigger and bigger! He
jumped up and ran out to the garden.

Mum and Annie looked for kitty in the garden. “Here, Kitty! Here, Kitty!” they
called. Annie saw kitty’s brown head behind the yellow flowers. “Look, mum!” she
whispered. “He’s over there, by the tree!” “Good!’ said mum. “Now | can get him!”
“Quick, Mum!” Annie called. “He is running away again! Oh, no! He is going under
the house!”

Annie and Mum looked under the house. “Kitty! Kitty!” called Annie. Then she



saw Kitty’s big yellow eyes. “Mum! Look! There he is!” shouted Annie. “He’s way
back there!” “Oh, kitty!” said Mum. “We can’t get you out from there. Come on! Here,
Kitty!” she called.

“I’ll get him out!” said Annie. “Kitty loves biscuits! He will come out for his
biscuits.” Annie went into the house to get the biscuits. She came back and shook the
box. “Are you ready, Mum? Here comes Kitty,” whispered Annie. “Quick! Catch him!”
“Got you, kitty!” said Mum. She looked at Annie and laughed. “Cleaver girl!”” she said.
Annie and Mum took kitty inside and put him into the cat box. “Don’t be scared,
Kitty,” said Annie. “Here are your biscuits. You can eat them in your cat box. And then
you can go on holiday too!”

“Let’s go,” said Mum. “You will have fun at the cattery,” said Annie. “Have a

good holiday, Kitty!”
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Lost in the Forest

A long time ago, a herd of Duck-bill dinosaurs were out walking in the forest.
They were feeding on leaves. Small Duck-bill loved eating leaves. Sometimes she
nibbled at the flowers, too.

The tallest Duck-bill put his head up to smell the air, and then he hooted.
Something was coming. Something enormous was coming! All the Duck-bills started
to run. The ground began to shake as they ran faster and faster. Small Duck-bill could
not keep up.

The ground shook more and more. Thump, thump! Thump, thump! What was
coming? Small Duck-bill ran and hit under the ferns. She saw two great big enormous
legs run past. Thump, thump! Thump, thump! It was Tyrannosaurus rex.

Small Duck-bill stayed right down under the ferns until the ground stopped
shaking. At last it was safe for her to come out. She had to find the other duck-bills.
Where were they? Where had they gone? Small Duck-bill did not like being by
herself.

She ran past trees and ferns and rocks but she could not see the herd of duck-bill

dinosaurs. She could not find them anywhere in the forest. When small Duck-bill
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came out of the forest into the hot sun, she saw Tyrannosaurus rex again. But this time
he was a long way off, and he had made a kill.

Small Duck-bill turned and ran the other way. She ran for a long time. She wanted
a drink, and she could smell fresh water. There, at the foot of the hill, was a lake. But
as she came down to drink, she could smell something else. It was the herd of
duck-bill dinosaurs.

Small Duck-bill ran and ran all the way down the hill to be with them again. She

was safe at last, right in the middle of the herd.
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Scooter’s Busy Monday

Scooter was Jimmy and Kate’s ferryboat. On Saturdays and Sundays, people came
to have a ride on Scooter. Some people liked to sit upstairs, and some people liked to
sit inside.

Children liked to have a ride on Scooter. Kate always let one of them ring the bell
when it was time to go. Ding! Ding! Ding! went the bell, and all the people sat down.
Then away went scooter, over the water.

But on Mondays, no one came to ride on Scooter. No one looked at the sign in the
car park. People were in a hurry. They all went over the bridge to the city in their cars.

One Monday morning, Kate and Jimmy looked at the cars on the bridge. They
were going very slowly today. Then they all had to stop. Kate said, “Look, Jimmy! A
bus has broken down on the bridge. No one can get to the city now!” Some of the
people got out of their cars. They looked at the bus on the bridge. Then Kate said to
Jimmy, “We could take some of the people to the city on Scooter!” Jimmy shouted,
“Come down here! We can take you over to the city on Scooter the ferryboat!” But no
one could hear him!

“The people can’t hear me,” said Jimmy. Then he said, “But they will hear

5



scooter’s bell! 1 will go and ring it!” Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding! went the bell. The
people looked down at Scooter. A boy called Billy shouted, “I can see a boat! We can
get to the city on scooter, the ferryboat! The people jumped back into their cars and
came down to the car park. Billy smiled and said, “I’m going to school on Scooter
today!” When it was time to go, Kate let Billy ring the bell. And away went Scooter,

over the water to the city.
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