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Page Character Dialogue
1 Kipper They look delicious!
Dad I'm tired.
2&3 Dad Phew!
Kipper Wow!
Wilma Mind the thorns!
Chip Ow! The thorns are sharp.
485 Wilma These blackberries are big!
Biff It’s cute!
6 Teddy I’'m bored.
Biff Yuk! This isn’t ripe.
7 Biff The magic is working.
Kipper Ha. Ha. Ha! It’s fun!
889 Kipper Wow! Look at these thorns.
Man Ow! Help! | can’t get free!
Chip Let’s help him.
Kipper Who's he?
10&11 | Man Thanks. | wanted to get to the castle, but | got stuck in the
thorns.
Wilma You're welcome.
Chip Who are you?
12&13 | Man I am a prince. | need to get in the castle. There is a
princess in there.
Kipper No way!
Wilma We can help. We can lend you these clippers.
14&15 | Man Mind the thorns.
Wilma I’'m excited!
16&17 | Chip It’s dirty here.
Kipper Yuk! Look at the cobwebs.
18 Kipper The guards are sleeping, too.
19 Biff She’s beautiful!
Man Now what do | do?
20 Kipper You kiss the princess. Then she wakes up. Everyone knows
that!
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Man
Chip
Kipper
Princess
Kipper
King&Queen
Chip
Wilma
Biff
Chip
Biff

Why?

Yuk!

Yeah!

At last!

Hooray!

Thank you for help.

Is it happy-ending?

Yes!

Time to go. The prince doesn’t need us now.
Now you kiss my dad,Wilma.
He’s no Sleeping Beauty!
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Sleeping Beauty

The Children went to pick
blackberries.

There were lots of blackberries. The
bushes had thorns.

“Mind the thorns,” called Wilma.
“Ow!” said Chip. “The thorns are
sharp.”

Wilma saw some big blackberries.
She had some thick gloves and
some clippers.

Wilma put on the thick gloves. She
cut the stems with the clippers.

The children went home.
They ate some blackberries.
“Yuk! This isn’t ripe,” said Biff.

Biff picked up the magic key.
It began to glow.
“The magic is working,” said Biff.

The magic took them to a castle.
“Wow! Look at these thorns,” said
Kipper.

A man was stuck in the thorns.
“Ow! Help!” he called. “I can’t get
free.”

Wilma put on the gloves.

She got the clippers.

Then she cut the man free.
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“Thanks,” said the man.

“I wanted to get to the castle, but |
got stuck in the thorns.”

“I am a prince,” said the man.

“I need to get in the castle. There is
a princess in there.”

“We can help,” said Wilma.

“We can lend you these clippers.”
The thorns were sharp but the
prince cut a way in. “Mind the
thorns,” he called

At last, they got to the castle.

The prince pushed the door open.

They went inside the castle.
Everyone was fast asleep.

There was dust on everything.
“Yuk!” said Kipper.

“Look at the cobwebs.”

There were cobwebs everywhere.
There were even cobwebs on the
people.”

At last, they found the princess.
She was fast asleep.

“Now what do | do?” said the
prince.

“You kiss the princess,” said Kipper.

“Then she wakes up.

Everyone knows that!”

The prince kissed the princess.
“Yuk,” said Chip.

The princess woke up.

“At last!” said the princess.
Everyone in the castle woke up.
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The magic key glowed.
“Time to go,” said Biff.
“The prince doesn’t need us now.”

The magic adventure was over.
Dad was fast asleep.
“He’s no Sleeping Beauty!” said Biff.
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p.15 “Look at this sausage!” “Look at this chicken leg!”
p.16 It took the sausage from Dad’ s hand. It took the chicken leg from Dad’ s hand.
p.17 It began to eat the sausage. It began to eat the chicken leg.
p.21 “It took Dad’ s sausage!” “It took Dad’ s chicken leg!”
p.24 They went back but the sausages were burnt. | They went back but the chicken legs were




| burnt.
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Chip and Biff went across the log bridge.

Kipper and Biff went on the rope runway.

Biff and Dad went in a red canoe.

Mum, Chip and Kipper went in a green canoe.
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(1)

trampoline (k52 7R1J2)

wall climbing (B2MD[XY)

slide (TRYE)

swing(FZ>0)

roller coaster (P Tyha—X%—)

go-kart(I—hH—Fk)
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The Adventure Park

The children went to an
adventure park.

They were excited.

They all wanted to go on the
Treetop Adventure.

“This looks exciting,” said Chip.

Chip put on a harness. The
harness had a clip at the front.
Chip went across the log bridge.
“Come on, Biff,” he called.

“You can’ fall off.”
Biff began to go across the
bridge.
“This is exciting,” she said.

Kipper went on the rope runway.

“Off you go!” said Mum.
“Here | come,” called Kipper.
He went down fast.

“I want to go next,” said Biff.

Biff and Dad went in a red canoe.

“Come on!” called Biff.
“You won't fall in!”

Mum, Chip and Kipper went in a
green canoe.

They went across the lake.

It was fun in the canoes.

Chip saw a big bird in the sky.
“Look at that big bird,” he said.
“What do you think it is?”

It was time for a barbecue.

They all helped to bring the food.

Dad lit the barbecue.
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“I'am hungry,” said Kipper.

“It won’t be long,” said Dad.
They all sat at the table. Dad was
busy. There was a lot to cook.
“This looks good,” said Dad.
“Look at this chicken leg! What a
good cook I am!”

A big bird swooped down.

It had straps on its legs. It took
the chicken leg from Dad’s hand.
The bird flew back into a tree.

It began to eat the chicken leg.
The bird sat in the tree.
Everyone looked up at it.

“It must be hungry,” said Biff.

Dad got his mobile phone.
“A bird has escaped,” he said.

A woman came to catch the bird.

It flew down and landed on her
arm.

“This bird is called a falcon,” said
the woman.

“It took Dad’s chicken leg!” said
Biff.

The woman took the falcon
home. Everyone went with her.
They looked at all the birds.

“What beautiful birds,” said Chip.

They went back but the chicken
legs were burnt.
“I'm still hungry!” said Kipper.
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frog tempura (AZILDKR5)

fried flies(/N\ITD73541)

hair cup noodles (2D EDHyT%h)

snail salad with no dressing(Mf=2LYH S5 KLy o 7%L)
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Kipper and the Trolls

Mum was going to make a cake.
She wanted Kipper to help.

First Mum gave Kipper an apron.
Then she looked at his hands.
“What dirty hands!” said Mum.

Mum looked at Kipper’s nails.
Kipper’s nails were long.
“Let me cut then,” said Mum.

Kipper made a fuss. He didn’t
want Mum to cut his nails. He
didn’t want to wash his hands.

“l must cut your nails,” said
Mum. “No! No! No!” said Kipper
and he ran out of the room.

Kipper ran into Biff’s room.

Biff looked at Kipper’s long dirty
nails. “Yuk!” said Biff. “You look
like a troll.”

“It’s not fair,” said Kipper.

But the key began to glow.

It was time for a magic
adventure.

The magic took them to a
stream. There was a bridge over
the stream.

Biff wanted to cross the bridge.
“We can pick the flowers over
there,” she said. “Come on!”
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Kipper ran after Biff.

But there were trolls under the
bridge.

Suddenly the trolls jumped out.
“Oh no!” said Kipper.

“Trolls can be nasty.”

“Hip, hip, hooray!” sang the
trolls. “This is the troll bridge.
Do come across.”

“Will you eat us up?” said
Kipper.

“No! No! We will not,” sang the
trolls.

“We are not nasty,” said a troll.

“We just look nasty.”

“Nobody likes us,” said a troll.
“We want to have a party but
nobody wants to come.”

The trolls went under the
bridge. They got the party food
and set out the party.

“Tuck in,” said a troll.

The trolls had long dirty nails.

“Yuk!” said Kipper.
“Look at her long dirty nails.”
“Look at the troll food,” said Biff.

“Have a slug bun,” said a troll,
“or some slime jelly.”

“Have a mud mint,” said another
troll. “Mud mints are yummy.”
“Yuk!” said Biff.
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“Have some bug pie,” said a
troll.

“Yuk!” said Kipper. “Look at his
hands.”

Suddenly the key began to glow.
The adventure was over.

“At last,” said Kipper.

The magic took them home.
Kipper washed his hands. Then
he went to get his nails cut.

“I'm not a troll,” said Kipper.
“Trolls have dirty hands and long
nails! Yuk!”
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Giraffe (1))
Hippopotamus (#1/Y)
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Deer (%)
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Safari Adventure

Chip and Wilf were tracking
Dad.

“This is a good game,” said Wilf.
“Put this in your hat,” said Chip.
“Dad won’t see us. Then we can
track him.”

Chip and Wilf hid in the trees.
“Keep down,” said Chip.

“Here comes Dad.”

Dad went past. He looked for
the boys, but he couldn’t see
them.

Floppy went sniff, sniff, sniff!
“Go away, Floppy!” said Chip,
but Floppy wouldn’t go.

Chip and Wilf went home.

They looked for Biff but se was
not there.

The key began to glow.

It took Chip and Wilf into a
magic adventure.

The magic took tem to Africa.
Some zebra were going to drink
at a pool.

Chip and Wilf looked around.
“A herd of zebra!” said Wilf.
“Don’t let them see us!”

Chip saw a lorry by a tree.
Some men got out.

They began to creep up to the
zebra.

“What do they want?” said Wilf.
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“Oh no!” said Wilf. “They are
going to catch a zebra.”

“We must stop them,” said
Chip. He had an idea.

“Come on,” he said.

The boys ran to the lorry.

Chip pressed the horn.
“Beeeeeeeep!” it went.
“Beeeeeeeep!” went the horn
again. The zebra looked up.
The horn scared the zebra.
They ran away.

The men were scared, too.
They ran back to the lorry.
“Quick! Let’s go,” one called.
“Quick, Wilf,” said Chip.

“Run!” They ran away.

Chip and Wilf hid in a bush.
They didn’t want the men to
see them.

The men couldn’t start the lorry.
Suddenly a jeep drove up. There
were rangers in the jeep.

The men jumped out of the
lorry and ran away.

The rangers chased after them.
A ranger shook Chip’s hand.
“Thank you,” he said.

“You saved a zebra.”

The magic key began to glow.

It was time to go. It had been an
exciting adventure.

“Why wouldn’t the lorry start?”
asked Wilf.

“Ha! | took the key!” said Chip.
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Dad’s Run

Dad went running. Floppy went
with him.

Dad went running every day.

“] want to get fit,” he said.

Biff and Chip went with Dad.
They went on bikes.

“Keep going, Dad,” said Biff.
Dad had an idea. He wanted to
do the Fun Run.

“What a good idea,” said Mum.
“But it’s a long way to run!”
Biff and Chip told everyone.
“Dad is going to do a Fun Run,”
said Biff.

“It’s to help Children in Need,”
said Chip. “Will you sponsor
Dad?”

It was the day of the Fun Run.
They all went to the park. “It's a
long way to run,” said Chip.
“Go!” called a man and the Fun
Run began. “Go on, Dad!” called
Kipper.

The Fun Run went around the
park. “Ten times round the
park,” said Dad. “It’s a long way
torun”

Dad ran well. He ran round the
park four times. There was still a
long way to go.

Oh no! Dad’s foot went into a
hole. Dad fell down.

“Ouch!” said Dai. “My foot!”
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A man looked at Dad’s foot.
“You must rest it,” he said.
“You can’t run on it.”

Dad couldn’t finish the Fun Run.
“What bad luck!” said Mum.
“Poor old Dad!”

Dad was upset.

“Oh no!” he said. “Now | can’t
help Children in Need.”

Wilf had an idea.

“We can push you in the old
pram,” he said.

Wilf and his mum ran home.
They got the old pram and ran
back with it.

“Come on, Dad” said Chip. “Get
in the pram.” “We will all push
you,” said Mum.

Dad sat in the pram. They
pushed him round the park.
“Hooray!” everyone called.
“It’s not far now!”

“But it’s a long way to push a
pram,” said Mum.

“Keep going!” said Dad.

It was the end of the run. The
wheels came off the pram. Dad
fell out.

“What a way to end the run,”
said Dad. “But thank you for
pushing me.”

“That was a fun run,” said
Kipper. “But it was a long way to
push a dad!”
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AR EFYTDRENAEN, TOVI TR Fo—DH R TEIZHL T -~

My Drawing Adventure
AXD—MEEATHICTILOYEBEEZEZTHELES PLEBFEZFLELOT, RS
LTHET . AR FEL-BEBH THLVT. My Drawing Adventure Z5ERiSt
FL&2o

(R R
_ A (FEBLDAHI) hadalot of drawings.
(A SAFTLEADIREF>TLVELT)
They were all picturesof __ B__. (A..E1#. 2 D)
(EnHLIht B D#ETLR)

C (FEHLMARI) was painting a picture.

(CSAIFIZERLITLVELS)

He (She) was painting _ D . (A.Ei#. L D%)
(1R (%) 1% D DicZEHELTLVELT)

The magic key began to glow.

(ROVIF—D Y IrHELT)

The magic tookthemto _ D
(BZEDATELIE D ITENTITANELT)

It looked like _ C ’s painting.

(CSAD FEWL)IRIZEoKYTLE)
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Suddenly D  beganto __E
(A DM EZLIEOHFELT)

“Come on! Run!” yelled A

(Eh7AD.

(M7S5 ' ELT ! IEASADMUELT)

“Help! Help!” _ C  called.

(TBHlFT~ ' BT T~ ! & CSANUUVELE)

A hadanidea
(ABAIZTATATHNENVELT)
He (She) begantodraw __ F
(] (RZ) A F ZHERDHELT)
A helped _C

(AZAIE CSAZEFIELELR)
The magic key began to glow.
(ROVIX—HYIrHELE)
“What an adventure!” they said.

(TS

(BE R

Yota had a lot of drawings.

They were all pictures of beetles.
Yuto was painting a picture.

He was painting a storm.

The magic key began to glow.
The magic took them in a storm.
It looked like Yuto’s painting.
Suddenly rain began to fall.
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“Come on! Run!” yelled Yota.
“Help! Help!” Yuto called.

Yota had an idea.

He began to draw a big umbrella.

Yota helped Yuto.
The magic key began to glow.

“What an adventure!” they said.
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Drawing Adventure

Wilma had a lot of drawings.
They were all pictures of girls.
“| like drawing clothes,” Wilma
said. Biff looked at Wilma'’s
pictures. “They are good,” she
said.

Chip was painting a picture.
He was painting a volcano.
Wilma moved her leg. She kicked
Chip’s water over. “Whoops!”
said Wilma. “Sorry.”

The water ran over Chip’s picture.

Chip was cross.

“My picture is a mess now!” he
said.

Chip flicked paint over Wilma'’s
picture.

“Your drawings are silly,” he said.
Biff told Chip to say sorry.

Chip was too cross to say sorry.
He flicked paint at Wilma.

Then the key began to glow.

The magic took them to a
volcano. It looked like Chip’s
painting. But where was Chip?

“Look at those girls,” gasped
Wilma. “They look like the ones
in my drawings.” Look at their
clothes.”

The girls called to Wilma.

“Do you like my top?” said a girl.
“Do you like my boots?”
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Suddenly, the volcano began to
spit out blobs of red paint. Splat!
A big blob landed by Biff.

“Come on! Run!” yelled Biff.
“Run! Or the volcano will get us.”
“l can’t run in these boots,” said a
girl.

“Run!” yelled Wilma.

“We can’t,” said a girl.

“I'can’t run in this dress!”

Splat! Red blobs landed
everywhere.

“It’s red paint!” said Biff.

Splat! A red blob hit a girl.

Red paint began to gush out of
the volcano. It looked like a big,
red river.

Wilma had an idea. She began to
draw jeans and tops. Biff helped
her.

“Quick! Put these on,” said
Wilma. “Oh! We like these,” said
the girls.

“Now run!” called Wilma.

They all ran.

Chip was in the paint river.
“Help! Help!” he called. “Get me
out!”

Biff and Wilma saw Chip.

“Stop!” they called. “We must get
him out.”

“Wilma had an idea. She drew a
long rope.

“Hold on, Chip,” she called.
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22 They pulled Chip out.

“I'm glad this is only paint and
not a real volcano,” said Biff.

23 “Phew!” said Chip. “Am | glad you
pulled me out!”

The magic key began to glow.

24 “Now are you sorry, Chip?” said
Biff. Chip had a blob of paint on
him.

“l am,” he said. “Sorry!”
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	C  （子どもの名前）　was painting a picture.

