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Dad wanted a meeting. “I have had a good idea,” he said.

Chip groaned. “l don’t like the sound of this,” he said.

Dad had a big piece of paper.

“l don’t like the look of it, either,” said Biff.
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“It’s no fun on holiday,” went on Dad, “if Mum and | do all the work.”
“That’s true,” said Mum. “There are still lots of jobs to be done.”

“This is where my idea comes in,” said Dad.

“This is the pocket money chart.”
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Biff, Chip and Kipper looked at the chart. It had their names on it next to
a list of jobs.

“The idea is that everyone has to help!” said Dad. “It’s brilliant!”

“But why is it called a pocket money chart?” asked Kipper.
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Dad tapped the chart.

“If you do the jobs without a fuss,” he said, “you get extra pocket
money.” Mum liked the idea.

“You need extra pocket money on holiday,” she said.

“I suppose so,” said Biff.
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So Biff washed up and Kipper dried. Chip took Floppy for a walk. Dad
blew up the beds with a pump.

“I like the idea of this pocket money chart,” said Mum.

“I don’t,” said Kipper.
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The next day they went to the beach. It was cold and windy so nobody
wanted to sit on the sand. Mum and Kipper played with Floppy.

He chased a ball into the sea. Biff, Chip and Dad went to look for shells.
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Biff looked along the beach for shells. She picked up a strange-looking
rock.

“Look at this,” she called. “It’s a rock with a spiral pattern in it.”

She showed it to Chip.

“It looks like a shell made of rock,” he said.
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“You've found a fossil,” said Dad. “Once it was a shellfish. Now it has
turned into a rock.” They showed it to Mum.

“It’s millions of years old,” she said.

“Millions of years!” said Biff. “That’s amazing.”
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They all began to look for fossils. Chip found a broken one. Biff liked
looking for fossils. She wanted to find a really good one.
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“It’s time for supper,” said Mum. “Come on! Let’s go back to the
campsite.”
HATFILRELEIRDTz, FYTIERDOENZIEBER DI+, ETIE
IERELARICADIZ ETIEETERDIMEREZRDIFzLVEE-
T=
59 BORB&IETTIEE STz TLSoLwlY ! FYUTHIZRY
FL&D 10

On the way back they stopped at a shop. Biff, Chip and Kipper had time
to look round. The shop sold all kinds of things. It sold shells and beach
toys. Kipper wanted to buy a boat.

“I haven’t got enough pocket money,” he said.
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Biff saw some fossils for sale.

“This one is amazing,” she said. “But it’s very expensive.”

“Well, it is millions of years old,” said Chip.

“I'll need the extra pocket money to afford this,” said Biff.
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Back at the camp, Biff had an idea.

“I'l do everyone’s jobs,” she thought. “I can get all the extra pocket
money.”

She told Chip she would wash and dry the dishes.

“Good,” said Chip. “I hate drying up.”
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Kipper had to take Floppy for a walk round the field. He had to keep
Floppy on a lead.

“I'll take him if you like” Biff said to Kipper. Kipper was pleased.

“That’s good. | hate that job,” he said.
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Dad saw Biff taking Floppy for his walk.

“What’s she up to?” he wondered.

When Biff came back, he asked her why she was doing everyone’s jobs.
Biff went red.

“I want to earn all the extra pocket money,” she said.
NAFEINTOVE—ZRSEIETLSIDERT-,

MAATEIM 2 JSNRIETRBEIZB ST,

ETNROTERE. \NNEETIZHBEAABDREEELTLDD M=
T ht=. EZIEFRAET=,

[Fh. R DB NEVNEEIBFICANILD IEETITE ST,

“I'm sorry, Biff,” said Dad. “I’'m afraid you can’t. You all have to do the
jobs — not just you.”

“But Chip and Kipper don’t mind,” said Biff.

“That’s not the point,” said Dad. “The idea is that we share the jobs.”
“But | worked hard,” said Biff.
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Biff was still upset when they went to the beach the next day.

“It’s just not fair,” she said. “I did extra jobs, but | still won’t get any more
money.”

“Come on, Biff,” called Dad. “It’s such a lovely day to play in the sea.”
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Biff, Chip and Kipper played in the sea. They had a little plastic dinghy
and they took turns to sit in it.
“It’s my turn,” called Biff.
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“No! I'm not getting out,” said Kipper.

“Then we’ll tip you out,” laughed Chip.
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They all felt cold after they had been in the sea. Dad took them for a
walk along the beach. Mum stayed behind. Biff began to look for fossils.
“If I can’t buy one, maybe | can find a really good one,” she thought.
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They came to a little rocky cove. Some people were in the cove. A
camera team was doing a fashion shoot.

“I bet the girl is a model,” said Chip. “They are taking photos for a
magazine.”
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The girl smiled at them.

“I'd hate to be a model,” said Biff. “All you do is stand around for ages.”
“Just look at those cameras,” said Chip.

“Come on,” said Kipper. “We’re looking for fossils, remember?”
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They walked a long way, but they didn’t find any good fossils. It was time

for lunch so they went back to find Mum.

“We saw those people taking photographs,” said Chip.
HAEIERNES WA, DEDDLRLMERITR DA LM ST,

BEBOBMIZESI=DT, HARIEIIERDIFIZR-T=,

6



PG 22:

PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:

M- BEEBRELTVWAALBER-LIEFVTIFE ST

After lunch Biff and Chip went with Mum to the little rocky cove. The
tide was coming in again and the cove was filling with water. Biff pointed
to something on a rock. It was a camera.
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“The photographers must have left it behind,” she said.

“It will soon be under water,” said Mum.

“You could swim across and get it,” said Chip.

“But I’'m not a very good swimmer,” said Mum. “l might drop it.”
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Biff had an idea.

“The dinghy has a long rope. | could paddle across quite safely,” she said.
Mum thought about this.

“Well, go and see what Dad thinks,” she said. “But hurry up,” said Chip,
“or it will be too late.”

EohHEEZER DLV,

[EZ—J)LAR—FZIZRWDA—THR DTS, FELKENELEA
LEPALREITEND D IEEDIEE ST,
IRIETDIEICDNTER T,

[ZNTIX, 7NDESEZENENDIZITOTHOL2LVERTIEE
21z, CHRVWTIEFVTILE o=,
[Z5LIENEETE-ENSTEITRb K,

Biff ran to ask Dad. When he saw the camera he agreed to let Biff
rescued it in the dinghy.

“Just be careful, Biff,” called Mum.

“It’s all right,” said Biff, “but look at the camera. It’s going to be under
water any second.”
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Biff got to the camera just in time. She put it in a plastic bag and Dad
pulled the dinghy safely back.

“Hooray,” said Kipper. “The camera is safe.”

“Biff to the rescue!” laughed Biff.
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At that moment, the photographer ran up.

“Have you seen a camera?” she gasped. “I left one behind in the cove.”
Biff held up the plastic bag.

“Here it is,” she said. “I’ve just rescued it in the dinghy.”
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The photographer was pleased.

“Cameras like these are expensive,” she said. “I’m so glad to get it back.”
She took a photograph of everyone to say thank you.

“Will we be in a magazine?” asked Kipper.
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Then the photographer wanted to give Biff some money.

“It’s a reward for saving my camera,” she said. Biff said she couldn’t take

the money.

“I’m just pleased you got your camera back safely,” she said.
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Kipper was cross with Biff.

“Why didn’t you take that money?” he asked. “l would have.”

Chip looked thoughtful.

“I’'m not sure what | would have done,” he said.
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Dad smiled at Biff.

“I'm very proud of you, Biff,” he said.

“I think you were right not to take the money,” agreed Mum. “If you do
someone a good turn, you shouldn’t expect to get a reward.”
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The next day, Dad gave Biff, Chip and Kipper some extra pocket money.
“May we do what we like with it?” asked Chip.

“Of course you can,” said Dad.

“Then we’ll give it to Biff,” said Kipper.

So Biff bought the fossil she wanted so badly.
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Biff had an idea. She wanted to try an experiment. So one day, she put a
bottle over a tiny apple.

“I wonder if the apple will grow in the bottle,” she thought. “I'll have to
wait and see.”
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After a long, long time Biff went to see if the experiment was working. It
was! In the bottle was a big apple. Biff showed the bottle to Nadim.
When he saw the apple, he was amazed.

“How did you get that in there?” he asked.
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Suddenly the magic key began to glow.

The magic took the children into another adventure.

“I wonder where the magic is taking us,” called Kipper.
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The magic took them to a tiny island in the middle of the ocean. Floppy
hated magic adventures.

“Oh no!” he groaned. “We’re on a bare island with only one tree in the
middle.”

“Why have we come here?” asked Biff.
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“Maybe there’s a reason why the magic has brought us here,” said Nadim.
“But what?” moaned Kipper. “There’s nothing here.”
“No, | don’t like the look of this,” said Biff.
“This is not going to be a good adventure.”
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“Help me climb the tree,” said Nadim, “and maybe | can see a ship going
past.”

Biff saw a bottle sticking out of the sand. It was tied to the base of the
tree.

“How strange,” thought Biff.

She untied the bottle and picked it up.
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Suddenly Nadim began to wave and shout.

“l can see a boat,” he called, “but it’s a long way off.”

They all waved and shouted. The boat turned and came towards them.
“Hooray! It’s coming,” yelled Kipper.
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The boat reached the island. There was a boy sailing it.

“What are you doing on this tiny island?” he asked.

“You wouldn’t believe us, even if we told you,” said Biff.
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The boy said he would rescue them, so they all climbed into the boat.
“I hate boats!” thought Floppy.
Biff took the bottle with her.
“It’s very heavy,” she said. “I wonder what’s in it.”
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The boy sailed the boat away from the island.

“My name is Kamar,” he said. “I am the son of Hassan the Explorer.”
“Why are you all by yourself?” asked Nadim.

“I am looking for my father,” said Kamar. “He has been missing for four
years.”
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Biff showed Kamar the bottle she had found on the island.

“It’s a very strange-looking bottle,” she said. “l found it on the island.”
“There’s something heavy inside,” said Kamar.

“Let’s open it”
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Kamar pulled the cork out of the bottle. Then, something terrible
happened. There was a loud bang and a cloud of smoke. An evil genie
shot out. There was a terrible smell like rotten eggs.

“Oh!” gasped Biff. “What have we done?”
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PG 13: “Hal!lam free at last!” shouted the genie.
“You will be sorry you let me out!”
“Why?” asked Biff. “You should be thankful.”
“Not me!” cried the genie. “I hate all people. But most of all | hate the
man who put me in this bottle.”
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PG 14: “His name is Hassan,” cried the genie. “And now I'm off to deal with
him.”
Then the genie grew very big.
“First | will deal with you,” he said.
He puffed out his cheeks and blew very hard.
“Help!” called Kamar. “He’s making a storm.”
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PG 15: The wind snapped off the mast. Big waves tossed the boat up and down.
“Hang on everyone,” yelled Kamar. “We’re being blown on to a big
island.”

“Biff said this wasn’t going to be a good adventure,” shouted Kipper.
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PG 16: The boat was swept on to the shore. It hit some rocks and turned over.
They were all thrown on to the beach. Then the storm stopped. Biff and
Nadim looked round. They were all wet, but nobody was hurt.
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Everyone looked at the boat. There was a big hole in the bottom.

“If we can’t mend this hole,” said Kamar, “we will be stuck on this island.”
“Things are getting worse,” thought Floppy. “There are too many flies
here.”
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Then they saw a man running towards them. He had a long black beard
and long hair. It was Kamar’s father, Hassan. When Kamar saw him he
shouted,

“Father! Is it you? | am your son, Kamar.” Hassan gave Kamar a hug.
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Hassan told them that his ship had been wrecked on the island.

“1 live in a hut made out of bits of wood. | have been alone for four
years,” he said.

“Then | will take you home,” said Kamar.

“All we have to do is mend my boat.”
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Kamar’s father showed them a big chest.

“It was washed up in a storm,” he said. “It may be full of treasure, but |
can’t open it. | don’t have a key.”

Nadim looked at the chest.

“It would need a special key to open it,” he said.
NIX—ILDERSAIFHAZICKEGTEERE -,
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PG 21:
PG 22:
PG 23:
PG 24:
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Suddenly there was a whooshing sound and a terrible smell of rotten
eggs. The evil genie appeared! His voice sounded like thunder.

“Aha!” he shouted. “You trapped me in a bottle. Now | will deal with you,
Hassan!”
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Floppy hated the adventure, and he hated the genie even more. He
began to bark and snarl at the genie.

“Floppy!” called Biff. “Don’t do it.”

But Floppy barked even more.

“Help!” cried the genie. “I hate dogs.”
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The genie flew away.

“Hooray!” shouted Kipper. “Good riddance to the horrid, smelly old
genie.”

Hassan looked upset.

“But how did he escape?” he asked. “I put him in a bottle years ago.”
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Hassan told them about the genie.

“He can’t touch you himself, but he can get other things to hurt you.”
“Like the way he made the storm?” asked Biff.

“Yes,” said Hassan. “But he can only do two bad things a day.”
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On the island was a mountain. On the top of it lived a large bird. The
genie flew up to where the bird lived.

“Now, | will deal with that stupid dog,” he said. He used his powers on
the bird.

“Get the dog!” he called.
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The bird flew down from the mountain. They felt the cold wind from its
beating wings.

“Quickly!” yelled Hassan. “Get inside the hut.”

Floppy was frightened of the bird. He ran away from the hut.

“Floppy, come back!” yelled Biff.
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The bird swooped on to the beach. It picked up Floppy in its claws. Biff,
Nadim and Kipper ran out of the hut, but the bird flew off with Floppy.
“Floppy!” yelled Kipper.
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“This is terrible,” said Kipper. “We’ll have to rescue Floppy.”

“This must be because of the genie,” said Nadim. “We’ll have to get him
back into the bottle.”

“There must be a way to do it,” said Biff, “if only we knew what it was.”
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PG 29:

PG 30:

PG 31:

PG 32:
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Suddenly the magic key began to glow.

“Oh stop!” called Nadim. “We can’t go now. We haven’t rescued Floppy.”
The magic began to take them home.

“Don’t glow, magic key,” cried Biff, “we can’t leave Floppy behind.”
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The magic took the children home.

“What can we do about Floppy?” asked Kipper. “We can’t leave him
stuck in an adventure.”

“Can we make the key take us back?” said Nadim.

“How?” asked Biff. “We can never make it glow. It only glows when it
wants to.”

BEIEFEL-BZRITEN TR,
ME-570YE—ITAIMNTELDMNE ? 1/ =N 1=F 1t Tl
5F7AYE—ZBROPICEZTEYICIETELGL
[BRICE-LZENRIBDIILETELRLD ? 1EFT—LIFES
1=

TES-T? IEETD =T hatz, TR =BIXBEEENEDHIEIEIRLT
TEEWD, BIFIEE - EFITHELEIT L.

Just then Mum came into Biff’s room.

“It’s time for Nadim to go home,” she said. “And it’s time for Kipper’s
bath.”

Kipper didn’t want a bath, and Nadim didn’t want to go home. They
wanted to go back into the adventure.
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“What’s up, Biff?” asked Chip. “You look upset.” Biff told Chip about

Floppy.
“We must go back and rescue him,” said Chip. “We've got to find a way
to get the genie back into the bottle.”
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“If only the magic key would glow,” said Biff.
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The last magic adventure had gone wrong. Floppy had been left behind.
A giant bird had flown off with him. This was because a horrid genie had
escaped from a bottle.

“And it was all my fault,” said Biff.
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“We've got to rescue Floppy,” said Chip. “We must go back into the
adventure.”

“But we can’t make the key glow,” said Biff.

“I know,” said Chip, “but we must try. We have to find a way to get the
genie back in the bottle.”
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Biff and Chip looked at the magic key.

“Oh, if only it would glow,” said Biff.

Then the magic key did begin to glow. The magic took the children back
into the last adventure.
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The magic took them to an island. Biff had been there before. It was the
island where the giant bird had flown away with Floppy. Kamar was still
there. He was with his father, Hassan.
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Hassan and Kamar were mending their boat. Kamar ran to meet them.
“You have come back!” he said to Biff. “Where have you been?”

19



PG

PG

PG

PG

“You wouldn’t believe it,” said Biff, “even if we told you.”
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“This is my brother, Chip,” said Biff. “We have come back to rescue
Floppy.”

Kamar shook his head.

“That will be very dangerous,” he said. “The giant bird took him up to
the top of that mountain.”
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“I know,” said Biff, “and that’s where we’re going. We must get up there
as fast as we can.”

“Stop!” shouted Kamar. “Don’t go! Have you forgotten about the evil
genie?”

“We'll worry about him later,” said Chip.
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Biff and Chip went as fast as they could, but it was hard work. They had
to climb over big rocks. At last they came to the mountain. Biff was tired.
She sat on a rock for a rest.
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The mountain looked steep and rocky. “How can we climb up?” asked
Biff.

Then Chip found a dried up stream.

“Come on,” called Chip. “This gully looks an easy way up.”
ZDWLRILKELTEIFAYICRA = [E3P2>TENSALL? 1E
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Biff and Chip began to climb up the gully.

Suddenly there was a loud noise and a terrible smell. It was the evil
genie. He was standing at the top of the gully.

“Ha! | can soon get rid of you,” he shouted.
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The genie clapped his hands. Water began to gush down the gully. Biff
and Chip had no time to climb out. The water rushed towards them.
“Quickly, Biff! Climb on to this rock and hang on,” shouted Chip.
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Biff and Chip hung on to the rock. The water roared past them. Biff and
Chip were frightened.

“What are we going to do?” shouted Biff.

“l don’t know,” called Chip. “It’s too far to jump to safety.”
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Then they saw Kamar. He had followed them to the mountain.

“Hang on!” he shouted. “I'll soon have you safe.” He threw a rope across
the gully. It caught on a branch on the other side.
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Biff and Chip climbed to safety on the rope.
“We are so pleased to see you!” said Biff. “I thought we’d never get off

that rock”
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PG 16:

PG 17:

PG 18:

“The evil genie did this,” said Chip.

“It’s a good job | came when | did,” said Kamar. “I came to help you
rescue Floppy.”
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They began to climb the mountain again. Biff and Chip were pleased that
Kamar had come to help them. The giant bird was flying high above
them.

“What have you done with Floppy?” yelled Biff crossly.
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It took them a long time to get to the top of the mountain. At last they
reached the nest of the giant bird.
“Ugh!” said Chip. “Look at all these bones. | hope the bird hasn’t eaten

Floppy!”
“Floppy,” called Biff, “where are you?”
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Then they saw Floppy. He was fast asleep and he had a contented look
on his face. In front of him was a pile of bones.

“Oh Floppy!” said Biff. “Wake up!”

Floppy woke up and wagged his tail.
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“We must get back quickly,” said Kamar. “The evil genie may use his
powers again.”

“I'm glad we’re going,” thought Floppy, “but I’'m sorry | can’t take all the
lovely bones.”

They went down the mountain as fast as they could.

22



PG 19:

PG 20:

PG 21:

[FCIZERFNIEIEAT—ILIEE o= [BELS———HAFH
#ESMELNAL ],

NRADIEELWTE ., RBEBEZ2BBE->TOTEVWD XK SR
Hl1EOvE—IFB-oTULV =,

HAFTEDEITRCLE T o1=,

Then they saw Hassan. He had come to look for them.

“l am so glad | have found you,” he said. “l have been worried about
you.”

“We are all safe,” said Kamar, “and we have rescued Floppy.”
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Hassan was worried. He looked at Kamar.

“The genie may use his powers again. We must get away from the island
as quickly as we can,” he said.

They began to load things into the boat.
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Chip looked at the old chest on the beach. It had been washed up in a
storm.

“l don’t know what’s inside it,” said Hassam. “It could be treasure.”

“Why don’t you open it?” asked Chip.

“I don’t have a key,” said Hassan.
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PG 22: Chip had an idea.

“Lend me the magic key, Biff,” he said.

He put the key in the lock and turned it. The lid of the chest sprang open.
Everyone looked in the chest, but it was completely empty.
FoIWNHEEZERNDU,
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Suddenly there was a crackling sound and a terrible smell of old burnt
socks. The evil genie appeared!

“Ha!” he shouted. “You have escaped my powers too many times. Now |
will deal with you once and for all.”
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Chip thought of a way to trick the genie.

Quickly he shut the lid of the chest.

“Why did you shut that chest?” asked the genie. “What is inside it?”
“Er... it’s something very valuable,” said Chip.

“Is it treasure?” asked the genie.
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“It’s a lot more valuable than treasure,” said Chip.

The genie looked in the chest.

“There’s nothing valuable in here,” he shouted.

“Oh, but there is,” said Chip. “You’re just not looking hard enough.”
The genie bent inside the chest to look.
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Suddenly Chip pushed the genie into the chest and slammed down the
lid. Then he locked it with the magic key.

“How dare you!” shouted the genie. “You will pay for this when | get
out.”

“But you can’t get out,” called Chip.
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“Oh yes | can,” shouted the genie. “I can’t get out of bottles, but it’s easy
to get out of a chest.”

“But you're locked in,” said Chip. “We don’t believe you can get out.”

“I'll use my powers,” said the genie.
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The genie made himself thin and started to slip through the keyhole.
Chip held the bottle over the keyhole. And the genie slid into it.

“He fell for my trick,” said Chip. “I thought he would.”
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Hassan and Kamar shook Chip’s hand. “That was brilliant, Chip!” said
Kamar.

“The genie is safely in the bottle. Now we can all go home.”

“I'm glad it was all right in the end,” said Biff. “And I’'m glad Floppy is
safe.”
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The magic key began to glow. It was time to go.

“1 bet Floppy hated this adventure,” said Chip.

Floppy looked at them both.

“I don’t know,” he thought. “I quite enjoyed it, really.”
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PG 31: The magic took them home. Kipper ran into Biff’s room.
“Hooray! You rescued Floppy!” he said.
“What happened to the evil genie?”
“We put him back in the bottle,” said Chip.
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PG 32: The children looked at the little chest.
“I'm glad the bottle didn’t come back from the adventure,” said Kipper.
Biff tried to lift the lid of the chest, but it wouldn’t open.
“And now the key won't fit,” she laughed.
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The children were excited. They were going to take part in a play.

It was all about the history of the town. The play was going to be held in
the park, and the children had to rehearse their scene.

“I hope we don’t forget what to do,” said Chip.
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Gran had come to watch the rehearsal.

“My goodness!” she said. “l don’t believe it! Biff is wearing a dress!”
“That’s because we’re children from World War Two,” said Biff. “Girls
didn’t wear trousers then.”
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“Our town was bombed in the war,” said Chip. “The bombing was called
the Blitz.” Gran could remember it.

“I was only a girl,” she said, “but | remember the Blitz well.”

“You wore awful clothes like these?” said Biff.
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“We have to carry these boxes,” said Wilma. “But they are empty.”

“They weren’t empty in the war,” said Gran. “They had gas masks in
them. We had to take them to school everyday.”

“Gas masks?” gasped Wilf. “Fantastic!”
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The children rehearsed their parts. In the play, they were sent away to
live in the country.

It wasn’t safe to stay in the town because of the bombing.

“We have to pretend to be upset,” said Wilma.
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Chip tried to pull a sad face.

“I'm going to pretend to cry,” said Wilf. He made a loud noise blowing his
nose.

“Stop it,” said Biff. “You’re making me laugh.” The others began to laugh
too.

“We shouldn’t laugh,” said Wilma.
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Gran spoke to the children.

“The war was a terrible time for everyone,” she said. “It wasn’t funny.”
“We're sorry, Gran,” said Chip. “But it was a long time ago.”
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After the rehearsal, Wilf and Wilma went home with Biff and Chip. Chip
thought about the war.

“It must have been a hard time for children then,” he said.

“It’s hard to imagine what it was like,” said Wilf.
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“l can’t wait to take these clothes off,” said Biff. “I hate wearing this
dress.”

Suddenly the magic key began to glow. The magic took the children off
on another adventure. It took them back to a street in London.
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“We're come back to the war,” gasped Chip.

“This looks like the scene in our play.”

They saw a little boy all by himself.

“I was with my school,” said the boy, “but | got lost. May | come with
you?”
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Suddenly there was a long wailing sound.

“That’s an air raid warning,” said Wilma. “It means we’re going to be
bombed.”

People began to run. A man shouted at them.

“Hey!” he yelled. “Get into the shelter!”
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Everyone went into the shelter. Above the shelter, bombs were landing.
Everything rocked and shook.

“I'm scared,” said the little boy.

“So are we,” said Wilma.

“1 hope it’s safe down here,” said Biff.
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The noise went on for about twenty minutes. Then it stopped.
Everything was quiet for a little while. Then the loud wailing noise began.
The air raid was over.

“That was really frightening,” said Wilf.
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The children came out of the shelter. They couldn’t believe their eyes.
The street had been bombed. There was smoke and dust everywhere.
Wilma put her arm round the little boy.
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One building was gone. It was just a pile of bricks. Another building was
on fire. Firemen were starting to put the fire out.

“This is terrible,” said Wilf. “I didn’t think it would be like this.”
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A woman ran up to the children. She took the little boy’s hand.

“Oh’ I'm so glad | found you,” she said. She looked at the others.

“You must all have got lost, too,” she said.

“Come on! The train will be leaving soon.”
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The station was crowded with children. They all had gas masks and they

looked upset and unhappy.
“We are being sent away,” said the little boy.
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“It’s because of the bombing. It’s too dangerous to live here.”
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A woman gave them all a brown paper bag. Wilma looked inside hers.
“It's a dry old sandwich and an apple,” she said, “but no sweets or
chocolate bars.”

“Of course not,” said the woman. “What did you expect?”
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A man blew a whistle.

“Gas masks on,” he ordered. “And don’t worry, there is no gas. This is
just a practice.”

“We don’t have gas masks,” whispered Chip. “We only have empty
boxes.”
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Wilf opened his box. Inside it was a gas mask. They all had gas masks in
their boxes.

“I can’t believe it!” he gasped.

“Hurry up!” shouted the man crossly. “You must put them on quickly.
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Biff hated wearing the gas mask. It felt tight and uncomfortable. It had a
funny smell and it felt hot. When she talked, her voice sounded funny
and the gas mask steamed up. She couldn’t wait to take it off.
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“Ugh!” said Biff. “That was terrible. It was so hard to breathe in that gas
mask.”
The man blew his whistle again. It was time to get on the train. All the
children had to line up. The little boy began to cry.
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“I don’t want to go away,” sniffed the boy. “I don’t even know where we
are going.”

“But it’s not safe to stay,” said Chip.

“My mum has to stay,” said the boy. Wilma gave the boy a packet of
tissues.

“I've never seen tissues before,” said the boy.
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At last the train came in.

“It’s a steam engine,” said Wilf.

The train puffed out smoke and it made a clanking noise. As it stopped, it
gave a loud hiss. Smoke and steam filled the air.
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The grown-up began to call the children’s names out. Then they were
told to get on the train.

“I don’t think our names are going to be called out,” said Wilma. “They
don’t know who we are.”
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Wilma was right. The man came across to them.

“Why aren’t you on the train?” he asked. The woman looked at her list.
“There shouldn’t be anyone left,” she said. “I don’t know who these
children are.”
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“We can’t leave them behind,” said the man. “We can find out who they
are later. But we’ll have to split them up.”

“We don’t want to be split up,” said Biff. “We want to stay together.”

“I'm sorry,” said the man. “I don’t think you can.”
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“We can’t always keep children together,” said the woman. “Not even
brothers and sisters.”

“That’s terrible,” said Chip.

Suddenly the magic key began to glow. The adventure was over.
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“I didn’t like that adventure,” said Chip. “I was so scared being in that air
raid.”

“I felt sorry for the children,” said Biff.

“Imagine having to leave home and going to live with people you don’t
know.”

“That poor little boy!” said Wilma.
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Chip asked Gran to tell them about the war.

“l never saw a banana,” said Gran. “There wasn’t much food. We didn’t
have lots of sweets or chocolate. We didn’t have nice soap and shampoo.
We only had a bath once a week.”
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It was the night of the play. Biff, Chip, Wilf and Wilma didn’t laugh when
they played their parts. They remembered the magic adventure. They
thought of the children waiting for the train to come in.
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Gran was pleased with them.

“You were really good,” she said.

Biff told Gran a secret.

“The magic key showed us how hard it was in the war,” she said. “I'm
glad we only had to act it.”
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It had been raining for days.

“All this rain,” said Biff. “I wish it would stop.”

“I'm taking Floppy for a walk,” said Mum. “Who wants to come?”

Biff and Chip looked at her.

“Not us!” they said. “It’s raining!”
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In the end, Biff said she would go with Mum.

They went into the park. It was not much fun in the rain.

“Look at Floppy,” said Mum. “He can’t help getting muddy. The ground is
so wet and squelchy.”
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Biff and Mum walked across the park. They wanted to cross the little
bridge, but the stream had flooded.

“I've never seen it this high,” said Mum.

Biff was excited.

“Oh look!” she said. “The bridge is under water.”
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Biff began to wade cross the bridge, but Mum called her back.
“It’s not a good idea,” said Mum. “The stream is flowing really fast and
you can’t see the edge of it. What if you slipped in?”
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“If it goes on raining, the water will flood across the park,” said Biff.

Mum looked thoughtful.

“I hope the rain stops,” she said. “We don’t want the flood to get as far
as our house.”
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The next morning, when Biff and Chip were at school, it was still raining.
The children couldn’t go out to play.

“Another wet playtime,” sighed Chip. “I wish it would stop raining.”

“So do I,” sighed Mrs May, too.
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In the afternoon it stopped raining.

“Hooray! Now we can play football,” said Wilf. But there were big
puddles on the field.

“I'm sorry,” said Mrs May. “We can’t play football today. The ground is
too wet.”
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That evening Biff, Chip and Kipper were watching television. The weather
forecast came on. Some bad storms were coming, with a lot more rain.
“Not more rain!” sighed Chip.
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The storm came in the middle of the night. The rain beat on the roof of
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the house and it lashed against the windows. It was so loud that Biff and
Chip couldn’t sleep. Mum brought them a hot drink.

“Poor Floppy,” said Biff. “He hates this.”
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In the morning, Dad took Floppy for a walk. Chip went with him. When
they got to the park, Chip gasped. The park was flooded. It was like a
giant lake. Chip thought the floods were fun.
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Dad looked worried.

“I don’t like the look of this,” he said. “We don’t want the water to get as
far as our house.”

Chip grinned at Dad.

“It couldn’t go that far,” he said. “Could it?”
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But it didn’t stop raining, and the floods grew worse. The water reached
the edge of the park. Then it began to creep up the road. It came
through the fence and flooded the end of the garden.
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The road near Wilf and Wilma’s house was flooded. The children
watched the cars going through the flood. One car had broken down and
was stuck in the middle.
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That day, the school was closed. The hall was flooded and there was no
heating.

“What are we going to do all day?” asked Wilf.

“I'm sorry,” said Mrs May. “We can’t open the school today.”
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When the children got home, they saw a lorry in the street. It was
loaded with sandbags. People were taking the sandbags to their houses.

“We need you all to help,” said Mum.
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Biff and Chip helped to carry the sandbags. They were very heavy. Dad
put them in front of the doors.

“I just hope the water doesn’t come up this far,” said Dad.
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Mum looked upset.

“The floods may get worse,” she said. “So there’s only one thing to do.”
She picked up a chair.

“We’ll have to take things upstairs,” said Mum.
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They all began to carry things upstairs. It was hard work and Kipper
began to get worried.

“What will happen if the water floods into my bedroom?” he asked.
“Don’t worry,” said Biff, “It won’t.”
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Some things were too big and heavy to carry upstairs.
“What shall we do with the sofa?” asked Dad.
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Mum had a good idea. She got a folding table.

“We can put the sofa up on this,” she said.
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It rained in the night. Dad couldn’t sleep. He was too worried about the
flood. Then he heard the sound of water. He went downstairs and
looked.

Oh no! The flood water had come in.
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Everyone woke up. The lights didn’t work, so Mum lit a lamp. They all
looked downstairs. The hall was full of water.
“This is terrible,” said Chip. “Lots of houses must be flooded.”

AAEBEESELE, BITIE OGNS, FITIINSIUTEDITT=,

HAJ@BE-F%ET:O zF?g[iﬂ(—G_*a:ffof:o
[CNIFVEWNIEFYTIEE o1z, [T={SADRMNEBEKLTNDIZEN
LMVELVK D,

The next day, Biff, Chip and Kipper looked out of the window. The whole
street was flooded.

“l can’t believe it,” said Kipper. “It looks like a river.”

“It’s amazing,” said Biff.
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A man paddled past in a canoe. It looked funny to see a canoe in the
street. The man shouted up to them.

“Are you all right?” he asked.

“Yes thank you,” Chip called back. “But we wish the flood would go
away.”

BOANAX—ZENTITo =, B THX—ZBIZT 5D T FIC
Bl ZDBEBDOANEFYT-bDAZR LIFTRERFETE 1=,
Bf-bIIARXLX? IEBOANF =Tl MFW ., HYMBESIEFVT
HURLTz, TTEHKDAVD VDTN NIEERE>TWET 1o

39



PG

PG

PG

PG

PG

PG

24:

25:

26:

27:

28:

29:

Some fire officers came to the street. They wore big, long boots.

“Can we take you to somewhere warm and dry?” asked a fire officer.
“Yes please,” said Mum. “l don’t think we can stay here.”
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The fire officers brought a dinghy to the front door. Everyone got in. Dad
carried Floppy.
“I never thought we’d sail up our street in a boat,” said Chip.
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Wilf and Wilma were in their house. They were looking out of the
window. Biff, Chip and Kipper waved at them.

“You can come and rescue us, next,” called Wilma.
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A cat was stuck on a fence. The fire officer stopped the dinghy. Dad
rescued it and gave it to Mum. Floppy looked at the cat, but he didn’t
even bark.

“He is being a good dog,” said Kipper.
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They went to a hall in the town. A lot of people were there. Wilf and
Wilma came in with their mum and Dad. Biff showed Wilma the rescued
cat.

“Poor little thing,” said Wilma.
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“We may have to stay here tonight,” said Wilf. “We can’t go back home
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to sleep.”

Kipper was upset. There were too many people in the hall. He didn’t
want to sleep there.

“I want to go home,” he said.
ME-LSRIIIIITEESLITNIEGSGLAELALG R IED 1)L
DIEE 1=, IRYICIFAZEETEGL

FyN—[FE >z DREIZEHFEYIZFKSAD AR DU, Fu/N
—[&Z ZTIRY F=<IF7Eh o 1=,

ME, RICTY =L EFNR—FE ST,

Later in the day, Gran came to the hall.

“You can all stay with me until the flood goes down,” she said.

The children were pleased.

“It will be fun staying with Gran,” said Kipper.

“Thank you Gran.”
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When the floods were over they went back home. They gasped when they
saw the house.

The floors were covered in mud.

“What a mess!” said Kipper. “I hate it.”
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“Never mind,” said Dad. “Bad things like this happen sometimes.”

He gave the children a big hug. Then he gave them some mops and
brooms.

“And what’s more important than all this mud? We are,” said Mum.
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