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The family was going on holiday. They were taking Biff and Chip. Mum

and Dad were busy packing the car.

“Will you pack these for us, please?” asked Wilma.
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“There will be lots to do,” said Dad. “You won’t need those.”

“We will,” said Wilf. “We must take the games station. I've got a great
new game.”
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“We want to watch these films,” said Wilma. “We haven’t seen some of
them yet.”

“And can we take the CD player?” asked Biff.
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It was a long journey. It took hours. They stopped for a break.

“Let’s get a drink” said Mum.

“Can we play a game in the arcade first?” asked Wilf.
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At last they arrived at the cottage.

“We're in the middle of a forest,” said Wilf.

“We’re in the middle of nowhere,” said Wilma.
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They went inside the cottage. Mum and Dad began to unpack the car.
There was a big television in the front room.

“Great!” said Chip. “Let’s watch TV.”
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“We could play some games,” said Wilf. “Could you bring in our games
station, Dad?”

“Not now,” said Dad. “Come and help us unpack the car.”

M7 —LL&EI&, IVAILITHNEVELI [BEBREA T —LART—I3
VEROTETY

[ZATRDER, ENSTEERST DEFIELVESL

At breakfast Wilma put on a film. Dad sighed. “Get dressed everyone.
We  didn’t come on holiday to watch TV.”

“Can we watch this first?” asked Wilma.

“Later,” said Dad. “Let’s go out.”
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“Wasn’t it fun on the beach today?” said Mum.
But nobody said anything. Wilf and Biff were busy playing a game. Chip
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and Wilma were listening to a CD.
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Suddenly all the lights went out. The television and the CD player went
off.

“What’s happened?” called Biff.

Dad came in with a torch. “There’s been a power cut!” he said.
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Mum found a lamp.
“What if the power doesn’t come back on?” asked Chip, looking at the
TV.
“We’ll have to do without it,” said Dad.
“Oh no!” said the children.
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The power didn’t come back on.

“It may be off for a long time,” said Dad. It was time to eat. They all sat
round the table and had supper by candlelight.
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It was fun eating in the dark. They took it in turns to tell stories. Dad told
them a funny story about a time when he was a little boy. It made them
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all laugh.
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That night the power didn’t come back on. The children had to use the
lamp to go to bed, Chip made a shadow on the wall with his hands.
“Guess what it is,” he said.
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Wilma shone a torch under her chin. The light made her face look scary.
“Whoooh!” she said. “I'm a monster” Everyone laughed. Then Mum
came in and said it was time to go to sleep.
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The next morning there was still no power. So the family spent all day on
the beach. They played lots of games.

“It’s late,” said Mum. “It’s time to go.”

“Can’t we stay a bit longer?” asked Wilf.
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“I've got an idea,” said Dad. “Let’s build a fire. We could cook supper.”
“Brilliant!” they all shouted.

“Let’s get some driftwood.” Said Mum.

“Ill go and get the food,” said Dad.
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It was getting dark by the time the fire was finished.

“Hey Wilf! That looks like a giant bird’s nest,” said Mum. “You light it, not
lay an egg in it!”
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Dad cooked lots of food on the fire. Then Mum toasted some
marshmallows. They all sat and looked at the stars.

“I have a surprise,” said Dad. “Sparklers!”
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“Sorry,” said Dad the next morning. “Still no power.”

“We can do without it,” smiled Chip.

“Last night was magic,” said Wilf.

“What shall we do tonight?” asked Biff.
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That night Wilma had a good idea.
“We could play hide and seek,” she said. “If you are ‘It’ you have a
torch.”

Everyone hid around the dark cottage. Wilf was ‘It". He counted to a
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PG 22: Wilf looked in every room.
“Found you, Biff!” he called. Biff was hiding behind a big plant.
He found Chip lying in the bath. Wilma was behind the TV. Mum was
under a bed.
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PG 23: But where was Dad? Suddenly, the moon came out from behind the
clouds. It lit up the windows. Dad was hiding behind the curtains.
“That gives me an idea,” thought Wilma.
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PG 24: The next day Biff, Chip and Wilf went with Wilma to the woods.
“Why have we brought the boxes and a sheet?” asked Chip.
“And why are we here so early?” yawned Wilf.
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PG 25: “There’s loads to do before tonight.” Wilma’'s eyes sparkled. “This
evening, we are going to do a shadow play!”
“Brilliant!” said Chip. “What’s that?”
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The children worked all day. They cut out shapes from the cardboard
boxes. Wilf tied the sheet between two trees.

“What are you doing?” Dad asked.

“It’s a surprise,” said Wilma.
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There was a golden sunset that evening. The children had put down lots
of candles in jars.

“How beautiful!” said Mum.

“It’s like magic!” gasped Dad.
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Suddenly Biff turned up the lamp. The sheet glowed. The play began. It
was about elves. The elves were cardboard puppets. Wilf and Chip
moved the puppets around.
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Biff did the elves’ voices. Wilma played the guitar. They all sang songs. It
was a good story. It was funny and sad. It made Mum laugh and Dad cry.
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The play had finished. Everyone bowed.

“Hooray!” shouted Mum. “Well done!”

“Now,” said Dad. “I've got a surprise.”

“What is it?” asked Wilma.

“You’ll see,” smiled Dad.
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They went back to the cottage. It was pitch black.

“We can’t see anything,” said Wilf.

“| said ‘you’ll see’ and now you can,” said Dad. He turned on the power.
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Dad laughed. “Surprise!” he said.

“l wanted you to enjoy the holiday without TV. There was no power cut.”
“Turn it off again,” said the children. “We can do without it.”
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Dad had pulled up some floorboards.

“Hello!” he said. “What’s this?”

Under the floor was a stone. It had some strange writing on it.
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Dad was going to throw the stone away, but Chip wanted to keep it.
“Look at this,” he said to Biff. “Do you think the writing is Chinese?”
“l don’t know,” said Biff.
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Chip took the stone to school. He showed it to a boy called Hong.
“It is written in Chinese,” said Hong. “I can’t read it, but may grandfather

”

can.

FUTIEZFDREZRITE>TWEE L, ZLTHRVEWLSDEIZR
HEL,

TEMNTOBDIEFREBILELIRUIFTEONEL, TIEIZIEXFEHAL
(FE. FELDBLLVE v AT TzbERH D K]

Hong’s grandfather always came after school to take Hong home.

Chip showed him the stone.

“Yes, it is Chinese,” said Hong’s grandfather. “It says, ‘Do you mind?”’
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“What a strange question,” said Biff.

“It may be a riddle,” said Hong’s grandfather. “See! The stone is broken.
Maybe the answer is on the other half”
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Chip gave Hong the stone to keep. He put it in his bag.

“May Hong come round to play with us?” asked Biff.

“All right,” said Hong’s grandfather.
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They went to play in Biff’s room.

“What is a riddle?” asked Chip.

“It’s a puzzle in words,” said Hong.
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“Here is a good riddle,” said Hong. “How do you spell ‘Hungry horse’
using only four letters?”

“We don’t know,” said Biff.
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“It’s easy,” laughed Hong. “MTGG. Here’s another riddle. What is this?
The more it dries the more it gets wet.”
Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.
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The magic took them to a rocky valley.

Four paths met. There was a signpost pointing four ways. Each way
pointed to Riddle Mountain
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A boy was sitting on a rock. “My name is Ty,” he said. “l want to go to
Riddle Mountain, but | don’t know which path to take. | can’t think of the
answer to this riddle.”
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The riddle was on a tall post. It said, “It’s only one colour, but it can grow.
Sticks to your feet, wherever you go. There in the sun, not in the rain.
Never does harm, never feels pain.”
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“The answer is a shadow,” said Hong. “Look at the shadow of the post. It
points up that path. That must be the way,”

“Are you sure?” asked Biff.

“Yes, it’s a riddle,” said Ty. “Let’s go!”
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“It is hard to get to Riddle Mountain,” said Ty. “It will be dangerous. | may
never get there.”

“Then why do you have to go?” asked Biff.
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“l want to be the Riddle Maker,” said Ty. “lI have to get to Riddle
Mountain. | have to answer all the riddles on the way. The last riddle is
the hardest. No one has ever found the answer.”

NEF TG Z BT HBENZGY VAL I2A4FEVEL TZ20DT:
OIZIHEZ LR ZLIE TN ECE OGOV, BDERP THEINLE
TORERZICEZLGEPELEN, REDBZHZIE—FHLLOA
1. SETHLEZIDA OO OB IRV ATL]

Suddenly, a huge giant stood in the way.

“I hope he’s friendly,” said Chip.

“Answer this riddle and you can pass by,” roared the giant.
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“Write down how much | weigh,” he said.

“But he must weigh tonnes!” said Biff.

“No, it’s a riddle,” said Hong. “l can do it.” He wrote down the answer.
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“Good luck in the Land of Riddles,” said the giant.
“What did you write down?” asked Chip.

“1 wrote the words ‘how much | weigh’,” said Hong.
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It was not far to the top of the hill. Suddenly, a dragon stood in the way.
“I hope he’s friendly,” said Hong.
“Look!” said Biff. “There are bubbles coming out of his mouth!”
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The dragon spoke.

“Over there is Riddle Mountain,” it said. “You have a long way to go.”
“Help!” said Ty. “The journey looks dangerous.”
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Below was a black lake. Across the lake, the land was dry and rocky.
Beyond, there was a deep river and dark forest. Far away was a tall, grey
mountain.
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Huge bubbles came out of the dragon’s jaws.

“Answer this riddle,” it said. “How many sides does a bubble have?”
“That’s easy,” said Hong. “It has two.”
EXGANEOONSHTNET,
[COBELRZICEZADIBIFEVELZ, HEICEFEW2DOELH
57?1

M RN EWNEL. TZD]

“The inside and the outside,” he said.

“Good,” said the dragon. “Now step inside this bubble.”

Hong stepped into the bubble. It began to float away.
TREIESMEIEZ IR B ULVELT =,

MERIEIBMNEVEL L [EHIDBDDIZEEBAANT]
RUKEBDRICEARAAFEL-, THEBEPOHLEEIFTHLEL
1=

“Step into a bubble,” yelled Hong.

They all stepped inside the bubbles and floated up and up.
“This is scary,” said Biff. “What if the bubbles pop?”
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They floated on and on. At last, they began to float down to the black lake.
“l hope the bubbles don’t pop here,” yelled Chip.
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Then the bubbles popped and the children fell into the lake. Suddenly, a
huge serpent rose out of the water. “l don’t like this adventure,” said Biff.
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“What is this?” said the serpent, “the more it dries, the more it gets wet?”
“It’s easy,” said Hong. “It’s a towel.”
“Good,” said the serpent. “now climb on my back.”
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The serpent swam across the lake.

“How do you know the answer to all these riddles, Hong?” asked Ty.
“l don’t know,” said Hong. “They just come to me.”
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Goblins were waiting for the children. They pulled and pinched them.
“Ouch! That hurts,” said Chip.
“Ha! You won’t answer the next riddle,” said one of the goblins.
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The goblins put the children in a cage. One of the goblins stole the magic
key. “Oh no!” said Biff. “Now we can’t get back from this adventure.”
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The Goblin King spoke to them.

“Answer this,” he said. “How do you want to die?”
“We don’t want to die,” said Chip.
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Hong began to laugh.
“It’s not funny,” said Biff. “We don’t want to die.”
“It’s a riddle,” said Hong. “Don’t worry. | know the answer.”
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Now read Part 2...
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Have you read part 1?
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The Goblin King looked at the children. His small eyes glinted and he
snapped his long, thin fingers.

“How do you want to die?” he asked.
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“We want to die of old age,” said Hong.

“Grrr! That is the right answer,” said the Goblin King. “So | must let you
go.” He opened the door of the cage.
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BIEHIEUNG ]

FEEYDORTERTEL =,

“Brilliant!” said Chip. “But how did you know the right answer?”

“I don’t know,” said Hong. “I just did.”

“Let’s find the next riddle,” said Ty.

[ 2L JFVTMNEVFELE, [THESLTEHE L LM F=D 2 |
O BHENK IR MEWNEL, [0 6HL=DE]

[ ROGEGZEERDITEIIZADBENEL,

“The goblins still have the magic key,” said Biff. “We must get it back.”
“Give us back our key,” said Chip.

“No,” said a goblin. “We won’t.”

) ot=bFFEEIOVIxF—%HoFFEEDIETEEVEL
TERYRETE<H 4 ]

MExRLTUIFvIIEEVEL
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TN RITTUVIEENELE, IRTEAD]

“Give it back!” shouted Chip. “Make us!” called the Goblins. Hong had an
idea. He spoke to the Goblin King.

NRLTEK ! 1FYTHUUFEL =,

[Z53ETIBA ! 1T b UELT,
RUICIEEBZAHYFELIZ, TTIVVDEICEVELS =,

“We will ask you a riddle,” Hong said. “You must give us back the key if
you can’t answer it.” “All right,” said the Goblin King. “What is the
riddle?”

S EIKEIBINEELGTEHTLIRVIEEVEL [BA5NE
Moo ZEIRLTEHELI K]

TWWERS T TV DEIFEWVWEL [EABKELRERZ? |

Hong wrote in the sand,

1+1=6.

“Make this work by drawing a straight line,” he said.

The goblins scratched their heads. At last they said. “We can’t do it.”
RUIRHIZISEEEHEL=.

14+ 1 =6

[—KIREESELT. COFHEEZRASETHTIRUIETENEL=,
T =bIEBEENETLYFELIZ, ZLTOWIIIS3EVEL 6
FEIFf]

Hong put a line on the ‘plus’.

“One, and one, and four add up to six!” said Hong

“Very clever,” said the Goblin King and he gave Biff the key.

RN = DB —FEERLEL -,

ME1. ZNIT4ERT L6 ! IFRUIFENEL
MTRAEBWN T TV DEEZESE->T ETICRERL TN EL-,

The children went on. At last, they came to a flat desert.
There were strange shapes in the sky.
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PG 10:

PG 11:

PG 12:

PG 13:

Suddenly, the shapes flew down and whizzed over the children’s heads.
FEBLBIREANEAFEL, JOOKTEGHERFERTO>TEFL,
ZEIZEFFWERDOILDNRATHNET,

TR TOEINEYTET. FELBDED LEZE2—vENTHFE
L7=,

“Ouch! That one hit me,” said Ty.

The flying shapes were kites. The kites dived at the children.

“What is the answer to this riddle?” shouted the kite flier.

MEL ! Bf-oF=F 1ZAM D ELVELT,

RITMAEDERIEMTL, MIEFEL-EOMNFTTRETLTESE

T,
[COBEFHEDERITHEAE? ]
MENHAULELT,

“I can be *cracked, | can be played, | can be told, | can be made. What
am I?” “l know this one,” said Hong. “The answer is a joke.”

FANIEFLAZE crack LTZY . #EATZY Eo1zY. BlozUd %, &Hh. FAlT:
nzl

THd otz IRV M EWNELT, TBRIXTTH (BASSIH) ]

(REERE crack [CIXTEIB JETREE I ID_EDEHERNH D)

n||||

The kite flier let them pass, but next they came to a wide river.
“We can never cross this,” said Chip. “It’s too deep and dangerous.”
Then they saw an old man on a raft.
FEWNFFEDBEBLEE LIz, LMALEDEIZIFIKREGIAHY
FLT1=,

[CABNL EEENGEWNKIFYTNEELT:,
[E-THRVLLERTES]
THE LW EICEFZANENFELT .

“1 will take you across,” said the old man. “But first answer this riddle. |
have seven children. Half of them are boys. How can this be?”

[BHILZEELETOAIIBAEIENEL, A, T COBELGE
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15:

16:

17:

18:

IEZBDIEFAZET 7T ADFELANWT, EDHFEBEDF=. Ch
[FEINITEMNLE? ]

“l know the answer,” said Hong. “All your children are boys.”

“That is right,” said the old man. “I will take you across the river.”
ootz R IEEWELZ TFELIFTEEBDF]
[ERIZANEEVEL [BRISZIDREISIENTIT>TYS
2l

“How do you know the answer to all the riddles,” Ty asked Hong.

“l don’t know,” said Hong. “The answers just come to me.”
GEREDEZANEILTEEHOMNED ? IZAIFRUIC-FREL
Tz

ThMBENKITRUIFEWNEL, TTEEBEZANINSAT]

The children came to a dark, gloomy forest. The trees were bent and
twisted. “What a scary place,” said Biff. “I can see eyes looking at us.”
FELBIEBCTRRLGHETPL>TEE L, KL TN >1zUH
ChfzYLTWET,

TTFATRHKOBVREGED IETNEWELZ, TLDLDBENFAT=B
ZRTWSD]

Suddenly, wolves sprang out of the trees. They had red eyes and long,
sharp, white teeth.

“They’re after us,” yelled Chip. “Run!”

TR IRE-ENRKODEMNOZZRLEL -, RFE-BD BEHRL RL<TE
MNo-BLVEEZLTLET,

NELF=b RN TAKIFYITHRUUEL . [ER ! |

The children ran fast, but the wolves were faster.

“Quick!” yelled Biff. “Climb a tree.”

The children climbed quickly, but Hong was a bit slow. A wolf sprang up
at him.

FEL-BIX—BRUZEYELI=, THRE-BDANRIIENOF-DT
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ERS

TR IEAMUFELT =, TKRIZESD K]
FEL-BIERETTEYEL =, ESADRUIEDLENRTLELVEL
Tz —IEDRMHRUIZRUDEZFELT-,

The wolf snapped at Hong. It sank its teeth into his bag and pulled it off
his back.

“Help!” yelled Hong.

RIERUNIDAHDIFELELz RUDMFAITHASRYERBNDE, T
o MEATEIFFALEL,

TEAFT ! 1R M UELT,

Then a strange woman came out of the trees. The wolves ran up to her.
The Wolf Woman told the wolves to sit. She told the children to climb
down.

TEHETFWERARDOEMNSETEEL -z, RI-BERIIHITIYFEL
Tz BREIFRI-BICESFSICEVNEL-, ZLTFELBIZRY TS
582, 8LVELT,

The Wolf Woman picked up Hong’s bag, but she gave it to Ty.

“Answer this riddle,” she said. “*It lives half its life. It dies half its life. It
dances to no music. It drinks with no mouth.”
REZFHRDOMEATIR>TMELZ LOLZDONEAZRAIZE
LELT=,

[CDREFRFIZBEZARBEIVIBRRIEIEVEL z, TERITEETIT,
FREFATNS, BELGLTHES, ADVGLDIZRAMEERL |

This time, Ty knew the answer. “That’s easy,” he said. “It’s a tree.”
“Good,” said the Wolf Woman. “The next riddle is at Riddle Mountain.
No one has ever got it right.

SEFFADEZTZOMEL - BEEIFAEEVEL TZhF
Rzt ! |

MEBLIRENEWVEL . TROGELZI. [HZELEZ L] THES
Nodh, SETIZEALDN-E IR D L]
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PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:

PG 26:

The children went on. Then Biff said, “Hong has known the answers to all

the riddles, but not the last one. Why?”

“I don’t know,” said Hong.

“It’s strange,” said Biff.

FEL-BIEEITEAE L, TADBETANEVELT,
[RUIFHBELREDBERAERMTEH DT zh, TES2ZDIEhh B

Motz ESLT?

oMo EWKIRUANENELT,

BEhLvhRIETINENEL,

By now they were at Riddle Mountain. At the top was a cave.

“The last riddle will be up there,” said Ty. “Come on!”
DWMIFELBIETHZELEZILIFETO>TEFEL, TELICIERN
NHYET,
[REOLBELEZEREHEIIHIAELIIZANENEL 172
2!

They climbed up to the cave.

“What a climb!” said Chip. “I'm tired.”

“Let’s have a rest,” said Ty.

The children sat down. Ty took off Hong’s bag.
FEBLBILRNEFTEYEL,

[V H 1 FvTHRENEL, [ERT=&K]
MBeo&RBI IZIDEVELT,

FELBIFEBYELz, 21 (FRDNEAZREALELT:,

Suddenly, the ground began to shake. A stone stature rose up out of the
earth. The statue opened its hand and spoke.

“Who answers this riddle, will be the Riddle Maker!” it said.

TR HEAENEOFELE, AR/ MMEORASENEL, AR
FFZRANTELEL,

[COGERETEZADLON. [GELHETHBEEIGNLDEZ! 1A
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PG 27:

PG 28:

PG 29:

PG 30:

BIFELEL-,

“This is the riddle,” said the stature. “If the answer | give is ‘yes’, but
what | mean is ‘no’, then what is the question?”

Everyone looked at Hong.

EZE S IRBRIEEVEL = [HOERMITH LT Yes"EEZHER
FRIE"No” DERRICIES, TDEMEIE? |
HATEFRODAFERFLT=,

“l don’t know the answer,” said Hong.

“Neither do I,” said Ty sadly.

“We've failed,” said Biff.

“Wait!” said Chip. “I have an idea!”

NELBZDDODLENKIRUNENEL,

NEBEEIZADELZESITELVELT =,
IChTHELEWNMIIETIFELELT,

[>T ! IFYITDNEVELIZ [EZANHD]

“Where is that stone with the Chinese writing?” he asked.

“It’s in my bag,” said Hong.

“Ty knew the Wolf Woman’s riddle and he had Hong’s bag,” said Biff.
[PEZENEVNVTHIRIFEZ? IFYTF=TRhEL:,
NELDMNFAD B IR MNELELT:,
[RADIREDEELREICERTB. RO DNy T EHF>TL=RIED
FELFEL,

“Maybe whoever has the stone can answer riddles,” said Chip.

Ty took the stone out of the bag.

“I know the answer to the question,” he said. “It is ‘Do you mind?"’
DR ZF>TUONIE, ETELLELEICEALNSD ML
AAENMEAMRERYELELT-,
FEDEZANDOI =T I FEWFELZ, [T TT M 2 117,
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PG 31:

PG 32:

Ty put the stone in the statue’s hand.

“It is the right answer,” said the statue. “You are the new Riddle Maker.”
Just then the magic key began to glow. The adventure was over.
AETDRERBEDFODICEZTFELI,
[EREIRBRIEFEVEL TEXFILWGZER T HEE )
LEIEEDE, IVvIF—ABAREYIRHFEL, BRIEERHO>-0
TY,

“So we knew the answer all along,” said Chip. “It was on the stone.”
“Well, | didn’t want to be the Riddle Maker,” said Hong. “Did you?”

“No,” said Biff. “And | never want to hear another riddle.”

RS EZIEDHIN> TV z&RIFYITNENFELIZ TRIZEWNT
HoAELD ]

[SA. THIFFITGZEGRTHBEENZFGY=ah>f- A IR F
EULVELE,

[Bf=blE? )

[FAF-BbL L IETDNEVEL = I3 "B LR T RELRATHEKG
AY ol
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A Sea Mystery BB

PG 1: “It’s the last day of the holiday,” said Kipper. “I've seen something | want
to buy before we go home.”
4 BTHRA&FEDYERIFYN—BNEWVEL [56I2IFHRIICE
W=D HH DA

PG 2: Kipper took Biff and Chip to an old shop. Inside, it looked dark and dusty.
In the window was a model of a fishing boat.
“l want to buy that boat,” said Kipper.
FYN—IFETEFVTE—FHOHULBIEIENTITEEL . PILE
B EIYEDNSO TR EIICRAFT . EORICHYRDOER N
HYFELT =,
[HDMEBEN W FyN—[FEWNELE,

PG 3: The shop was full of things for boats. An old man sat in the corner.
“Excuse me,” said Chip. “We’d like to buy the model boat. How much is
it?”

[EDIE, MIZBETBEDTLIENNTLEz, —ADELNSANTED
FRICEESTULVET,

[FHFBAIFVTRIEVEL [HOEEDMET I, HLIKHT
ER AN

PG 4: “It’s not for sale,” said the old man. “The boat is a model of my great
grandfather’s fishing boat. It was made after he was lost at sea.”
“What happened to him?” asked Biff.
FEUMILOHENKIBLLIAIEEVELZ THOMRIEHLOVLILCL
SADHY DR TR, EAE TG RICEON=H D]
HMAMBH2I=ATIMN? IETIE=FRFEL],

PG 5: “No one knows,” said the old man. “One day he went to sea in his boat
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and he never came back.”

The old man began to cough.

“Now go away. | want to shut the shop,” he said.

=B EoADEIBELWEAEEVWEL. THEHE. B DR THE
[CHTITo=&Y . RbAb of-]

BLLsAFZZLIFLHFELT-,

[E&H. £31T>T<N, [EERAHTI-LATRIBLLSAIFELELT

Kipper was upset. “He wasn’t a very nice man,” he said. “Never mind,
Kipper,” said Mum. “I'll buy you an ice lolly to cheer you up.”
FyN—[EH>MYLFEL THDOELNSA . HAFYRERLLLGH -
= FyN—IFELVELT-,

KUZLGNWT, FYN— I BBIANEVEL [PARFYoT4—
ZEOTHITAh. o REHLT]

The children sat on the sea wall eating their lollies. Suddenly, they heard
a cough. It was the old man. He was holding a little model rowing boat.
“What do you want?” asked Biff nervously.
FELBIEBBIRICESTTAREZBERNTWEL . BA. EAEI
AFELIZ, HOBELVEATLU - NSRBI D FEER—MEFICLT
WEY,

M MZHATEI M ? JIEZIXWLSWLSLTELVELT =,

“I am sorry | was rude,” said the old man. “I’'ve bought you a present.” He
gave Kipper the little boat.

“It’s from the model you liked,” he said.

FEoFF KA LIz, TFELEM 2R IBLVSAIFEWEL TEBIZT
LEUREFH S TERALZIBLLSAIFFYN—ITINSER—RE<IE
L7-.

[CNIEEMNIZLA > T =ER OO —ER =&

The little boat was made of wood. It looked very real. It even had a little
pair of oars.
“Oh, thank you,” Said Kipper. He looked up, but the old man had gone.
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PG 10:

PG 11:

PG 12:

PG 13:

INSTEAR—MERTTETWELz. A ZEoKY TLz, INSH—HHD
A—ILETOLTLET,

hdH. HBYDES X V/S—FEWNELz, FU/—MRLEITHE, 22
IZIEE5BLWVSAITNVEEFATLE=,

“It’s time to go home I’'m afraid,” said Dad.

“Did you see where the old man went?” asked Chip.

“What old man?” asked Dad.

rEHh. RI 'JméE#F’aEiT_J:Jj’:S"é/ub\ WELT=,
[BLLSADNEZIZf T2z FloTH? IFYTh =T hELT:.
TBELLEAST? IBREAN =T HRLELT -,

When they got home, the children went to Biff’s room. They wanted to
play with the model boat.

“Oh!” said Chip. “I've broken off an oar!” Just then the key began to
glow.

RIZDOKE, FEBBIEETDBMEANTERL - BEDKR—FTEHY
f=h 2= T,

[HH ! IFVTIEEWEL . [F—ILD—FKRENnb ool 1B&5E
Z O, BABREYIRDOELT,

The children landed in water. The magic had taken them out to sea.
“Where are we?” yelled Biff. “I'm scared!” said Kipper.

“I'm not a very good swimmer.

FEBLBIFIKDOPICELE Lz, BEDIN=ANEZRBIZENTES:
NTY,

[CC.ET? IETHERBEH (FELT =,

MK SE | IRV —DENFELI T K EFEHFYFE LGN
Atz

Suddenly, the oar splashed into the sea next to them.

“Hold on to the oar!” said Biff. “It will keep us afloat.”

TR, —ARKDA—IUDBYF T ERITELETEEL Rz, FELBEDTC
T,
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PG 14:

PG 15:

PG 16:

PG 17:

[FA—ILIZLoDYDHFEST ! IETAREVEL = TF3TIEELIA
TLondh i)

The children held on to the oar. They floated for a long time.

“There’s nothing but sea,” said Biff.

“I don't like this adventure,” said Chip.
FELBIEA—IIZLAADEEL . TZLTRVEBEMATUHE
L7,

[RETRYBRIETFEVEL

[CABEBR. FoULEIFYTIFEVELT,

It began to get foggy. Then they saw a strange shape through the fog. It
was getting bigger and bigger.
“Now I'm scared!” said Biff.

BRGSO TEE LI, THLEEDRAIIICTFRRBLRARZAFEL
ENIEEAEARELLGO>TNEFT,
[FAE <> TED ! IETIFEWVELT=,

A sailing boat came out of the fog. It drifted towards the children.

“Over here!” shouted Chip.

“Help!” yelled Kipper.

“I can’t see anyone,” said Biff.

—E0MMAEDFMSENEL Iz, FEB-BED AP YA

TEFEY,

[Cobfi2 ! I FYTIEMUELT,

TBFT ! IFyR—IEKFEEHLELE=,
ELRAGVDIETINENEL,

As the boat got near, Chip saw a rope hanging into the water.

“Tie the rope to the oar, then we can climb on board,” said Chip.
MAGEKETESE, FYTIEA—THKDFIZF-EA>TLVSI &I
K[OTFFELI

[F—cO—T&HEUDFBA TNHOMICELDIESS IFVT
[TEUVELT,
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PG 18:

PG 19:

PG 20:

PG 21:

PG 22:

They climbed up on to the boat.

“Phew!” said Kipper. “That was scary.”

“Let’s find the crew,” said Biff. “They can tell us where we are.”
FEL-BIEIMICKLDIFYELT=,

[53 V 1FyN—FEWVELT, Tdo1f=1EdH
[REEZIMNZIIETFEVEL TZIHAEILDOI . HATHL
LWEL&D

They looked around. On deck there were nets and baskets of fish. There
was an open hatch leading down into the boat.

“Maybe they are down below,” said Chip.
FEL-BIEBYZREILEL, FROLEICITARAOEONINE
WTHYET, FROMSEVTHOT. MOPIZHEYSNEELIITHEST
WWEL=,

FEHBETTICLEDELNGLIFVTFENEL,

The children went down into a large cabin. It was lit by lamps. There was
a big table in the middle of the cabin. The table was set for dinner.
FELBIEREGEMBICHRYTOEELZ, SUTHUT>TLET, B
BORRICKELGT—ITLBHYET . T—TILICIET Y BDEHFENE
2TW&#L=,

In the corner, a big pot of stew was bubbling away on a stove. On the
table there were five mugs of hot tea.

“This is strange,” said Biff. “There’s nobody on board.”
HEDORBICIELF1—DASRELGLERINHY . AA—T D ETCD
COEMS>TWET, T—T LD LIZIEBVIRD A= T HvTH
EOoHYFEL =,

EEHIETNEVNEL -, TH#LIOMITIEFES TN

“There has to be,” said Chip. “Why would the food be hot?”
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PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:

“And who lit the lamps?” asked Kipper.

Suddenly, there was a loud crash above them. The boat shook.
MEEMAWNBIET L& IFVTIEEVELZ, [Thah 2125, BRYIHE
AV oTb VA AY

[ZNIZSOTEHEMNDF=DE? 1F v/ =D =T hELT:.

TR, EDIFIDAFro e80T IVENLELS, fadENE
L7,

The children ran up on deck. The fog had gone. It was windy.

“The crash must have been the sail,” said Biff. “It has caught the wind.”
“The boat’s turned around!” said Chip.
FELBIETYFETHTENYELZ, BITEZATLEL, AN
<> TLVELT,
[EOZEDEIEE2EMA-THELEHIETNELVELz, TRIZH -
=D&

M REEEZ-Z | IFYTHRENELI

The boat started to move quickly.
“I'll try to steer it,” said Biff.
“Good,” said Chip. “I'll tie down the sail. Kipper, go to the front and look

”

out
I neiELEL -,
[FADRML THD D IETMNENELT,

TELIFYTDENEL, NEITMERZEY DIF5, v/ s—I(I kI
ToTEELTRTT R

“Look out!” shouted Kipper. “Rocks!”
“Hold on!” shouted Biff.
She turned the wheel hard. Chip fell over, but the boat missed the rocks.
“That was close!” yelled Kipper.

KEDTT! IFN—PUVELIZ [HIZ ! |

MOME-T ! IETAMUELS=,
EZIENURILEANSIXDEILELz, FYTEBINELLZH. RITE
=hhHhLELT,
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Malamof-RlF v/ I—MNAKETELEL,

PG 26: The boat sailed on. Suddenly, Kipper saw a little rowing boat. In it were
two men and a boy. They were waving.
“Help us!” they shouted. “We can’t row. We’ve only got one oar!”
MIEEABEITEL . BA, FUN—ZINSLEFEER—FOFEICR
DEFELIZ. ZFICEZADBOANE. —ADBEDFHAEL>TNET,
ZANFFER-TVEY,
MBI T Y IZEANFMUEL . TR—FRZIFLRVATR, 7—IL A
—ARLHGE{oTHR ! |

PG 27: Chip pulled up the oar. He threw it to the men. They caught the oar. Then
the men rowed to the boat and climbed on.
FyTIEA—ILEBIELIFELIz. ZLTE AIAMN>TERIFTOUE
Lizo EARFA—ILEZITRYELZ, ZLTHR—FEEE MRICDIF>
TEFEL,

PG 28: “Who are you?” asked Biff.

“I'm Captain Turbot, this is Flounder, and the boy’s called Shrimp,” said
the Captain. “This is our boat, The Barnacle.”
[HE=AIEER-TTh? IETH =T RELT .
HLFS—RybMaR, CoBIET3905 — ZELTED AL EF DAl
DTEIMERIFEVEL, TThEhLizb DM, N—F L]

(mERRE . CCTRAAFELTEDODNTOWSEED TR DEKIE.
turbot [XETAGE DR FEHA. flounder [EFENZTLEMNGHED (Z&).
shrimp [£/MNIE . barnacle [£72VR)

PG 29 “What happened to you?” asked Kipper. “We were about to eat,” said
Flounder. “Shrimp was pulling up the last net when we struck a rock and
he fell in.”

MM >T=ATETM ? 1F v/ —h=FhFElLl:.
[HRIEBEELIIELTWV=ECAE 2175008 —AELVEL
1=

(L) T IEREBEDMESIE LITTL AL MNEBIZSR DM o1z
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PG 30: “We gotin the boat to help him,” said the Captain, “but we only had one
oar. We couldn’t row back.”
“Where did you find our oar?” asked Shrimp.
(22 TEBIFEIER—MIRYVRAALZALEZI IREIEEVEL .
A —ILD—KRLWECT, BOWTROTIAHIENTELGL-TH]
(BB, ECTAH—IWERDF=D? 122)0Thf=FhEL-,

PG 31: “It’s a mystery” said the Captain. “We always keep the oars in the rowing
boat.”
Chip thought about the model. “It is a mystery,” he said.
Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.
[REEBEOS IMENEVEL Iz T DA —ILIEFEER—ID G
[CANTHELATZD ]
FUTEBBEDIEEERFEL - [REIIRBETT RIFYTFEN
ELT1=,
TR, IOV XF DAY IRDELT -,

PG 32 The magic took them back to Biff’s room.
“Oh no!” said Kipper. “We left the oar.”
They look at the model boat. It had both its oars.
“It’s a mystery,” said Chip.
BEDINFEL-BEETDHENENRLEL:,
[LESF ! IFYN—DEVFEL . A —IILEFBENTEE»oT-]
FELBIEEBEDR—rERELZ, THE A—ILIFZRELZIIC
HYELT=,
(RRBLGHIFVYITNEVEL,
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The Big Breakfast =2 SYDFZITA ]

PG

PG

PG

PG

“Ding, ding! Ding, ding!”

Dad came into Chip’s room. He was ringing a bell. Chip sat up in bed.
“It’s time to get up,” said Dad. “Mum’s away and we have a lot of jobs to
do.”

s DN s M N s M

BREADFYTDEBIZASTEFEL Iz RLERSLTVES , Fv
TIRIRyRIZEE EMNYELT=,

EEAREIEISREAVFEVEL TEESANVGELMS, ILIF
EHEENHIALEE]

Dad rang the bell on the stairs.

“Time to get up!” he called.

“Do we have to?” asked Biff. “It’s the weekend.”
BREAVIEFBEETRILERLLELT,

MEELHEHETE | IBRSAITMUELT,
MEELE<EeZH ? IETF =T hELfz. ARG K]

“Yes,” said Dad. “Mum gets back tonight. The house is a mess. We must
tidy up.”

“I suppose so,” yawned Chip.

“Good. I’ll start breakfast,” said Dad.

2K IBREAFVDNEL, [SEREBESANIRESTS, EDIZ
RDHFIEHE LR, AT TENIKE e
[Z52RIFvITRHUVELEMNEELELT,

F&L. ICIFAIZLESIBREAFEELS,

The children came down for breakfast.

“Bad news.” Said Dad. “The milk has gone off, I've burned the toast and
we’ve run out of juice. I'm sorry.”

“Oh no!” said Kipper. “I’'m hungry!”
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FEBLBIFEIIFAZBRNICBRYTEEL

BNV EEIBRSAIEENEL ., TFEIAE->TH, h—AREZ
MLbeo2zL, Pa1—RIFYSLTS, TFLHLVEEY
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“WEe’ll have to go to the supermarket,” said Dad.

“We need some more food.”

“I've got a better idea,” said Chip.

“Let’s have breakfast in the café.”
[R—IR—IZT VBRI B RSAIFEVEL . TE3LLERYALY
%]

[H2EVVNWZERWN DW= FYTAEVELT =,
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“You can eat what you like,” said Dad. “Then we’ll do the shopping.”
“Hooray!” said Kipper. “I'm going to have a big breakfast!”

M CHLIFELELDEBANLGEVNIEREANEVEL TENNLE
LIZATIS ]
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“I'd like blueberry pancakes,” said Biff.

“I want eggs,” said Kipper.

“Why not have a kipper, Kipper?” said Chip.

“Only if you have chips, Chip!” said kipper.
[TN—RY—=N\r—FETENETNENEL
NEIZE AT Z 1T VA=A EVELT,

MEREDAIZLA K, FYN—IFVTHNENEL, HREST: /¥
YR TIHERDFAZE kipper &£LVD)
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French fries)

At home, Dad told the children to start their jobs.
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“I'll put the shopping away” he said. “You go and tidy your rooms. That
big breakfast should give you lots of energy.”
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The children looked at the mess.

“Let’s tidy up later,” said Chip. “I’'m so full, | can’t move!”

“No chance of a walk then,” thought Floppy.

Just then, the magic key began to glow.
FELBEMEDELMYEHEBICLEL:,
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The magic took them back in time. It took them to a big house. It took
them into a large hall with a big staircase.

“It’s still dark outside,” said Biff.

“Ding, ding!” A bell began to ring.
BEOINFELEEZEOBRICONTVWEELE, —HOXKEL
RANDNTVNEFRL -, RKELEEDHLHKREGHR—ILIZTDONTVER
L7=,

TEENHMIB VL IEINEWNELT,

Thy A2 L INILARYIR®HFELT,

Suddenly, a door opened. A little girl came in. She was holding a candle.
“I’'m Rose. You must be the new servants. The housekeeper will see you
now. Follow me,” she said.

AR RT7HRAEEL -, TELTNEBEDF N A>TEFRL, FITIE
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Rose took them down a corridor into a large storeroom. The
housekeeper was waiting for them.
“You are late,” she said, sternly. “There are lots of jobs to be done.”

A—XIFBTEBEOT, FELLERELITBEISENTITEELT,

INDRAF—N—[FFEBBZFOTLEL,
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She gave the children lists of jobs.

“Begin with the cleaning,” she said. “It has to be done before breakfast.
Ah! | see you have brought a dog. Good.”
INDRE—N—[EFELBIZHEBDOYRREELEL -,
HEERDNSIELHTLEIEWNIZEIEVWEL [ARFETIZE KOO E
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Rose took them to a large kitchen.

“This is Mrs Fry,” said Rose. “She’s the cook.”

“Hello,” said Mrs Fry. “l see you have brought a dog. Good.”
A—X[EFELBERELEEANDNTITEE L,
[CHELIET75M4RAIA—XFEVVELT, THIEBR K]
[EABLLITTARAFEVEL, TREENTE-DH, ThlELH
271=1

“Why is everyone pleased that we have brought a dog?” asked Chip.

Mrs Fry pointed at a wooden wheel.

“Put your dog in here,” she said.

“I may not like this” thought Floppy.

TESLTESAR., B REENTEIELEZTAKRIZEATL
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Rose put Floppy inside the wheel.

“The wheel turns the meat over the fire,” said Rose. “It stops the meat
burning.”

“You look like a giant hamster,” laughed Kipper.
A—X[E7avE—ZHEHEDHICOEFEL -,
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“Now we must hurry, there’s so much to do,” said Rose. “Lord Plum will
be up soon. We must finish the jobs, then we can get his breakfast
ready.”

[E&%H. BB, PETLFUFEH DAL IA—XFELVEL
2o TS LEMNESTCRETLS LD H, BIBDEFITEUHH
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Mrs Fry put the meat on the spit. “We need this for Lord Plum’s
breakfast.”

She looked at Floppy.

“Keep walking and don’t stop!” she said.

“Funny way to get a walk,” thought Floppy.
TS5ARANITBICHERILELT=,

[CNETSLEDOEBHBIZLDDE]
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PG 19: “What else is for breakfast?” asked Biff.
“Kippers, oyster bread, beetroot pancakes, ale and ice-cream. Nothing

too fancy,” said Rose. “I'll get it ready. You get on with the jobs on the
list.”
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PG 20: Biff had to scrub the clothes clean. She beat the rugs.
EJIEFERESLILENWNTEDLELTIEBYERATLI,
HmE-1-FFL1-,

PG 21: Then, she had to make some bread... ... and put powder on some wigs.
TN INVEEY M OLIZEBMESYNTEKTIERYERATL
T=o

PG 22: Chip had to clean all the fireplaces. Then, he had to collect a lot of coal.
FuTIET R TOEFORBRELLECTIEBYFELATL .
TNHOOREDAREREDHLGLLTIFLGYFELEATL,

PG 23: Next, he had to polish the silver... ...and polish all the boots.
RIZIRBHREEE. TNICHELHENKTIEGRYEREATLE,

PG 24: Kipper churned milk to make butter. He got ice cream from the icehouse.
FyN—[FFEENEELTNI—ZEY . KETBENST AR —
LZER-TEFLT,

PG 25: He had to carry water to the bathrooms... ...and scrub all the floors.

BEFTKEEN, ELTRHPDREENGTIFRYFERFATLE=,

PG 26: “Come quickly,” said Rose. “The food is ready. We must take it to the
dining room.”
“Hurry up and don’t forget Lord Plum’s newspaper,” said Mrs Fry.
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The children put out the dishes on a big table. “Hurry up,” said the
housekeeper. “Lord Plum will be down soon. He won’t want to see you in
here.”
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At last, breakfast was finished.

“Was Lord Plum happy with his breakfast?” asked kipper.

“No!” said the housekeeper. “You forgot to iron his newspaper!”
FOPCHEBRIFR DY ELT=,
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“I’'m worn out,” said Kipper.

“I never want another walk,” said Floppy.

“At least we can have a rest now,” said Chip.
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“A rest?” said Rose. “We have to start getting ready for lunch!”

Suddenly, the magic key began to glow. It was time to go home.

“What a relief!” said Biff.
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PG 32:
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“That was hard work,” said Biff. Dad came into Biff’s room.

“Hurry up,” he said. “We’ve still got lots of jobs to do. Then we have to

walk Floppy.”

“Oh no!” said everyone.
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Early next morning, the children made Mum a surprise breakfast.
“What a big breakfast!” said Mum. “You have gone to so much trouble.”
“It was nothing,” said Biff.
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	PG  20: Biff had to scrub the clothes clean. She beat the rugs.
	PG  22: Chip had to clean all the fireplaces. Then, he had to collect a lot of coal.
	PG  23: Next, he had to polish the silver… …and polish all the boots.

