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Dad went to the supermarket. He took Biff and Chip. He wanted them to
help.

“You can choose some cereal,” said Dad. “Do you want corn flakes?”
“Can we get some Crunch Buds?” asked Biff.

“All right,” said Dad. “Just for a treat.”
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They went to the cheese counter. A lady was selling special cheese.

“This is Dutch cheese,” said the lady. “It is called Edam. It is made in The

Netherlands.”

The lady let them taste some Edam cheese. “I like it,” said Chip.
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There was a special offer.

“Buy two cheeses and you get a free baseball cap,” said the lady.
Dad bought two cheeses and gave the cap to Chip.

“That’s not fair,” said Biff.

So, in the end, Dad bought four cheeses.
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Dad took the shopping to the car. There was a lot to carry. Dad put the
cheeses on top of the car.

Oh no! He forgot all about them and drove off with the cheeses on the
roof.

“Why are people waving at us?” asked Biff.
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A dog ran into the road. Dad stopped suddenly. The cheeses slid off the
roof. They fell on to the road and rolled down the hill.

“Help!” said Dad. He ran after the cheeses.

“It’s chase the cheese,” laughed Biff.

“Poor old Dad,” said Chip.
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Two of the cheeses were run over by a lorry. They were squashed flat.
One was badly dented. Only one was all right. Dad pulled a face.

“What a shame!” he said.

“You sound cheesed off,” laughed Biff.

“It’s not funny,” said Dad.
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At home, Biff and Chip went to Biff’'s room. They wanted to play some
music.
Suddenly the key glowed.
“It’s time for an adventure,” said Biff.
“l hope it’s not an adventure about cheese,” said Chip.
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The magic took them back in time. It took them to The Netherlands.
They were on a high bank called a dyke.
On one side the land was very flat. On the other side was the sea.
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The dyke kept the sea away from the land.
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Chip looked round.

“There are windmills everywhere,” he said. “l think we’re in The
Netherlands.”

“The land is very flat,” said Biff. “But | can’t see any houses.”

“Come on,” said Chip. “Let’s try to find a village.” They began to walk.
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A horse and cart came along. A boy was driving it. On the back of it were
some large round cheeses.

“How far is it to the nearest village?” asked Biff.

“It’s quite a long way,” said the boy. “Jump up on the cart. I'll give you a
lift.”
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“My name is Hans,” said the boy. “I’'m taking these cheeses to market.”
“I'm Biff,” said Biff. “And this is Chip.”

“What funny names!” said Hans.

The horse began to trot. The cheeses began to bump around in the back
of the cart.
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“This carts looks a bit old,” said Chip. “Should you go so fast?”

“No,” said Hans, “but I’'m late for market. | have to sell all these
cheeses.”

They went past a man on a bicycle.
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“Slow down,” called Biff.
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At that moment a wheel came off the cart.
“Oh help!” shouted Biff.
The cheeses slid off and rolled round the man on the bicycle.
“Look out!” shouted the man. He fell off his bike and his cheese bounced
out of his basket.
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The man jumped up and down with rage.

“Look at my bike!” he shouted. “And where’s my cheese? Which one of
these cheeses is mine?”

Hans looked at all the cheeses on the ground.

“What does it matter?” he said. “They’re all the same. Take any one.”
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The man picked up the cheeses. He looked at each one. “I must find my
cheese,” he shouted.

At last he found it. “This one is mine,” he said.

Hans looked at the broken cart. “I'll never get these cheeses to market
now,” he groaned.

“Let’s carry them,” said Chip. “We’ll help you.”

BlIEF—RX&#Ho1. BlE—D2— DRIz, [EOF—XE#RFIE<h v
& BIERMATL,

ESESBEBERDF—RERDIFT [ChhEDE1E. BIXE-
Tz

NDRIEBNE-TEE R, [H52OF—XZMHGITH->TLIFEN
KlE RIEFEHESIITE 1=,



PG 16:

PG 17:

PG 18:

PG 19:

BEIFS1E. FUTEE . BB FESEL L

Hans put the cheeses in some sacks. Biff and Chip helped him carry them.
The sacks were heavy and it was hard work.

The road was very long and straight. It ran along the top of the dyke.

The sea was just below the road.
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“Phew! This sack is heavy,” said Biff.

Suddenly they heard someone shouting. It was a girl. They ran to see
what was wrong.

Water was spouting through the dyke. The girl was trying to stop it.
“Help!” she shouted.
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The girl held her hands over the leak but water was still pouring through.
“My name is Trudy,” she said. “We must stop the water. If the hole gets
bigger, the dyke will burst.”

“If that happens, there will be a terrible flood,” said Hans.
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The hole was getting bigger and bigger. The water began to pour through
even faster. They couldn’t stop it with their hands.

Biff had an idea.

“Push the cheeses into the hole,” she said. “They have wax round them.
They might keep back the water.”
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Chip pulled the sacks down the bank and they pushed the cheeses into
the hole.

“We need one more,” said Trudy.

Just then the man went past.

“Help us, please,” yelled Hans. “The dyke is leaking.”

“No, I'm in a hurry,” said the man.
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They filled the hole as well as they could. Water still came through in
places.

“I'lllhave to go and get help,” said Trudy. “But why wouldn’t that man
help us?”

Chip went with Trudy. Biff and Hans stayed to try and stop the leak
getting worse.
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Trudy and Chip ran to a windmill.

“I hope someone is there who can help us,” said Trudy.

Near the windmill, they saw the man’s bike. It was leaning against a
fence.

“That’s odd,” said Chip. “l thought that man was in a hurry.”
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Trudy and Chip looked through the window. The man was inside. He had
a knife. He was cutting the cheese in half.
“Why’s he doing that?” said Chip. “It looks like he doesn’t want anyone
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to see him.”

“Ssh!” whispered Trudy.
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Inside the cheese were some diamonds.

“I'm so clever,” laughed the man. “No one will find out that | stole the
diamonds. The cheese was a clever place to hide them.”

“He’s a thief,” whispered Chip. “We must do something.”
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Trudy and Chip ran to find Trudy’s father. They told him about the leaking
dyke.

“We filled it up with cheeses,” said Trudy.

“Whose idea was that?” asked Trudy’s father.

Then Chip told him about the man with the stolen diamonds hidden in
the cheese.
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Trudy’s father called the villagers and they ran to the windmill. The
mayor was with them.

The thief was inside the windmill. He was still looking at the diamonds.
“Those diamonds belong to my wife,” said the Mayor. “You stole them
from my house.”
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The villagers tied the thief to the windmill.
“Help!” he shouted. “Let me down!”
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“That will teach him,” said Trudy. “He wouldn’t help us.”

“Well, he can stay there until we've fixed the dyke,” said the mayor.
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The villagers mended the dyke.

Hans helped, and so did Biff and Chip.

“Phew! This adventure is hard work,” said Biff.

“The cheeses were heavy but the sand is even heavier.”
“I don’t want to see another cheese,” said Chip.
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Hans looked worried.
“There will be no money this week,” he said. “My cart is broken. Now |
have no cheeses to sell”
“Never mind,” said Trudy. “You helped save the dyke.
“And we caught a thief,” said Chip.
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Everyone went to the village.

“Thank you,” said the mayor’s wife. “I got my diamonds back. Here is a

reward.”

“Three cheers for Trudy and Hans and their friends,” said the Mayor.

”They stopped a bad flood. Using cheeses was a brilliant idea.”
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The magic key began to glow. It was time for Biff and Chip to go.

Hans bought two cheeses from the market. He gave them to Biff and
Chip.

They gave Hans and Trudy their baseball caps.

“Goodbye,” they said.
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The magic took Biff and Chip home. Dad came into Biff’s bedroom.
“Where are your free baseball caps?” he asked.

“Er ... um ... we've lost them,” said Biff.

Dad was cross.

“He’s cheesed off again,” said Chip.
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Anneena came round to play with Biff and Chip. Wilf and Wilma came
too, and so did Nadim.

“I'm six next week,” Kipper told them. “Do you want to come to my
birthday?”

“Six? You're catching up with me,” said Wilma.
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Mum took Kipper to the shops When he had gone, Wilma had an idea.
“Let’s form a band. Then we can play Happy Birthday to Kipper.”

“But his birthday is next week,” said Nadim.

“We’ll need the time to practise,” said Wilma.
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Biff liked the idea of forming a band. The boys were not so sure.

“We can’t play instruments,” said Wilf.

“You and Chip can play the kazoo,” said Biff. “Nadim can play the
tambourine.”

“And we can all sing,” said Anneena.
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At last they were ready to play. Wilma started them off. “One... two...
three,” she said.

They began to play Happy Birthday.

It sounded quite good. It sounded even better when they played it again.
Suddenly the magic key began to glow.
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The magic took the children on another adventure.

“Help!” called Anneena. “We still have our instruments.”

“l hope my guitar doesn’t get broken,” said Wilma.
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The magic took the children back in time. It took them to the Middle
Ages.

“Who are those people?” asked Nadim. “Why are they doing tricks?”
“They must be entertainers,” said Anneena. “I think they are practising.”
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At first the entertainers didn’t see the children. They went on practising.
The juggler kept dropping the balls. The girl on stilts held on to the tree.
“If they’re entertainers, they’re not very good,” said Biff. “No wonder
they’re practising.
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One of the entertainers saw the children. He ran across to them.

“My name is John,” he said. “You must be musicians.”

“We're not proper musicians,” said Wilma.

“I have a job for you,” said the man.

“But... but...,” said Biff.
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The man looked at Wilma’s guitar.

“What a strange instrument,” he said.

The girl looked at Biff’s recorder.

“What a strange pipe,” she said.

“You look a bit young to be musicians,” said John. “You’d better play us a
tune.”
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Suddenly a man on a horse rode up. He looked very cross.
“Are you the entertainers?” he shouted. “You should be at the castle by
now.”
“The musicians were late,” said John. “But we are ready now.”
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“Then hurry!” said the man. “The Duke hates to be kept waiting.”
He peered at the children.

“Are these the musicians?” he asked. “They look very young.”
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“They are the finest in the land,” said John.

“But ... but ...,” stammered Wilma.
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The man made everyone go to the castle. The children ran behind.

“How can we entertain the Duke?” Biff said.

“We're not proper musicians.”

“Don’t worry,” said John. “I bet you can play something. You all have
instruments.”
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“We can only play one song,” said Nadim. “It’s called Happy Birthday.
You only play it on someone’s birthday.”

“I don’t know it,” said John, “but it sounds perfect. It is the Duke’s
birthday. That’s why we’re going to entertain him.”
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The Duke was waiting with his wife and daughter. They looked at the
entertainers. The entertainers gave a low bow.

The Duke’s daughter looked surprised.

“We’d better bow as well,” whispered Wilf. “It’s not every day we meet a
duke.”
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The Duke peered at the children.

“The musicians are very young,” he said.

“They are the finest in the land,” said John.

“They had better be good,” said the Duke. “I am very fond of music.”
“They have made up a song for you,” said John.
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The entertainers went to practise. They were still not very good.
“They’re terrible,” said Nadim. “I don’t think they’re proper entertainers.
Something funny is going on.”

“Look out, here comes the Duke’s daughter,” said Wilf.
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The Duke’s daughter ran up to one of the entertainers. She gave him a
hug.

“Oh, Hugh! I’'m so glad you’re here,” she said.

“l said | would find a way,” said Hugh.

“You see!” said Nadim. “I said something funny was going on.”
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The Duke’s daughter was called Edith. She and Hugh were in love.

“We are not really entertainers,” said John. “We are here to help Edith.”
“My father won’t let me marry yet,” said Edith, “so we want to run
away.”
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“Why pretend you are entertainers,” said Chip, “when you are so terrible
atit?”

“This was the only way we could get into the castle,” said Hugh.

“Please help us,” said John.

“Oh, all right,” said Anneena.
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Hugh gave Edith a bottle of sleeping mixture.

“Pour this mixture into the wine,” he said. “Do it before the feast begins
tonight.”

“It will send everyone to sleep,” said John. “Then we can get away
safely.”
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Edith took the bottle. “Leave it to me,” she said.
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The entertainers made the children dress up.

“| feel silly, dressed like this,” moaned Chip.

“You need to look the part,” said John.

“Won’t everyone be asleep?” asked Anneena.

“We hope so,” said John.
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It was time for the Duke’s feast. Many people were there.

Servants took in great dishes of food. There was plenty of wine for
everyone to drink.

Edith was worried. She had put the sleeping mixture into the wine, but
no one had fallen asleep.
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Now it was time for the entertainment.

“This is not part of my plan,” hissed John. “Why has no one fallen
asleep?”

“The mixture isn’t working,” said Chip.

“What shall we do now?” asked Hugh.

“We'll just have to entertain them,” said John.
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The entertainers were terrible. Everyone began to shout and throw food

at them. The Duke was angry.

“Entertainers?” he shouted. “You are terrible. I'll put you in the
dungeons.”

“Wait!” begged John. “Please hear the musicians. They are the finest in
the land.”

ENFEAT ol BEAUUIED  WOICERYERIT O, BF
[E8&o1=,

[ZAFZE? 1E RITUAT, TBRIT=b AT, BRIf-bZ T E
[CANDZ I,

[MFoTLIZEW ! &, DavFBARL, oD B EERE L TZELY,
CDEMT—EDNDIDTY I,

The children got ready to play. Wilma started them off.

“One... two... three,” she said.

They began to play Happy Birthday.

It sounded quite good. It sounded even better when they played it again.
The people clapped and cheered.
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“Excellent,” said the Duke. “Play it again.”

Wilma had an idea. She whispered to Hugh.

“Creep out now and take Edith.”

Then she clapped her hands.

“This time | am going to teach you the words,” she said. “You can all join
in”
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Wilma taught everyone the words to Happy Birthday.

Edith slipped away. No one saw her go. Everyone was singing loudly.
“You are the finest in the land,” said the Duke. “What other tunes can
you play?”
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Hugh and Edith escaped from the castle. There were some horses
waiting for them.

“Tomorrow we will get married,” said Hugh. “Do you think your father
will give you his blessing?”

“Of course he will,” said Edith, “when he sees how happy we are.”
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“This note is from Edith,” said the Duke. “She has run away to get
married. | suppose we should chase after her.”

Suddenly the Duke gave a yawn.

“| feel very sleepy,” he said. “Maybe I'll chase after her when I've had a
snooze.”
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“Everyone is asleep,” said Wilma. “So the sleeping mixture worked in the
end.”
The magic key began to glow.
“What a strange end to the adventure,” said Chip. “There’s no one left
awake to say goodbye to.”
The magic took them home.
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“We don’t need to practise Happy Birthday again,” said Nadim. “We’re
pretty good at it.”

Then Kipper came in.

“What have you all been doing?” he asked.
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“Just messing about,” said Biff.
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It was Kipper’s sixth birthday. The band played Happy Birthday.

“That was brilliant,” said Kipper. “I didn’t know you were such good
musicians.”

“Of course we are,” said Wilma. “We’re the finest in the land.
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Nadim was at the airport with his mum and dad. They had been to
America for a holiday. Now it was time to fly home.

Nadim’s dad was nervous.

“l don’t like flying,” he said. “I hate taking off.”

“l don’t hate it,” said Nadim. “ | love it.”
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On the flight there was a surprise for Nadim. The steward asked him if he
wanted to see the controls.

Nadim was excited. He had always wanted to see the flight deck of an
aeroplane.

“Oh brilliant!” he said. “Yes, please!”
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The steward took Nadim and his dad through the aeroplane.
“These planes are huge,” said Nadim.

“They hold about four hundred people,” said the steward.

“That’s a lot of people in one plane,” said Nadim.
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Nadim and his dad went on to the flight deck. They met the captain.
“We're flying on auto-pilot,” said the captain. “The plane is flying by
itself.”

Nadim looked at all the controls.

“Id like to be a pilot,” he said.
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“It takes a long time to learn,” said the Captain. “But what’s to stop
you?”

“Don’t let him take over the controls just yet,” joked Nadim’s dad. “I'm a
nervous passenger.”

“Oh Dad!” said Nadim.
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After Nadim got home, he went to play at Biff and Chip’s house.
Anneena was already there.

Nadim told everyone about his holiday.

“I went on to the flight deck of the aeroplane,” he said.

“I'd love to be a pilot,” said Anneena.
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Mum called Biff and Chip. They had to go downstairs to help wash up.
“We won’t be long,” said Chip.

Anneena picked up the magic key. Suddenly it began to glow.

It took Anneena and Nadim on an adventure.
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The magic took Nadim and Anneena back in time. It took them to a place
in America.

“Why has the magic key brought us here?” asked Anneena.

They heard the sound of an engine. The sound was coming out of a big
cloud of dust.
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A man was driving towards them in a strange-looking car.

“What on earth is it?” asked Nadim. “It looks like a really old car.”

“You can’t stand there!” called the man. “You'll be in the way of the
flying machine.”
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A strange-looking aeroplane was standing by a barn. Nadim and
Anneena had never seen anything like it.

Another man was working on the aeroplane.

The first man got out of the car and went over to him.
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Anneena gasped. The two men looked alike.

“They must be twins,” she said to Nadim.

“Hello,” said the second man. “I'm Henry and this is my twin brother,
Harold. Who are you?”

“I'm Nadim. This is Anneena,” said Nadim.
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“You’re not spying on us, are you?” asked Harold.

“Why would we do that?” asked Anneena.

“We're just about to try out the flying machine,” said Henry, “but it’s a
secret.”

“No one has ever made a flying machine before,” said Harold. “We will
be the first people to do it.”
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“It's amazing,” said Nadim. “We’ve not seen an aeroplane like this
before.”

The twins laughed. “A hairy plane,” said Harold. “That’s a good name for
it —a hairy plane!”

“But it will never fly,” said Anneena.

“Of course it will,” said Henry.
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Harold sat in the flying machine.

“I'm ready!” he shouted.

Henry started the engine.

The propeller began to turn. It spun faster and faster. But the flying
machine didn’t move.

“I told you so,” said Anneena.
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“It’s the propeller,” said Anneena. “It will never work. It’s too flat.”

She picked up two pieces of wood.

“It needs to be like this,” she said. “It acts like a screw to pull the plane
through the air.”

“Well, we could try it,” said Henry.
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The twins changed the shape of the propeller.

“But it still won’t fly,” said Nadim. “You only have a flat wing. You have no
way to make it lift up. How will it take off?”

“Ha!” said Harold. “We’ve made a ramp! The faster we go, the higher it
will fly.”
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Harold got into the aeroplane. Henry started the engine.
“We’ll see if you're right,” he yelled.

The propeller spun round and the aeroplane began to move faster and
faster.

“It’s working!” shouted Henry.

“It still won’t fly,” said Nadim.
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The plane zoomed up the ramp at full speed. It rose in the air like a
heavy bird.

“Yee-ha!” called Henry. “It’s flying.”

The plane flew straight up. It went backwards in a loop. Then it dived
towards the ground.

“Help!” yelled Harold.
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The plane hit the ground with a heavy bump. Harold was thrown out.
It was still going at full speed. It roared towards Nadim and Anneeena.
“Stop it!” yelled Harold.

“Look out!” shouted Henry.
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No one could stop the plane. It headed towards a big water tank.

“It’s going to crash!” gasped Nadim.

The plane went under the water tank. The wings snapped off, but the
plane went on.

“It hasn’t stopped,” said Henry.
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The plane didn’t slow down. It roared on towards a farm.

Harold and Henry jumped into their car and chased after it.

“One thing’s for sure,” said Nadim to Anneena, “your propeller works
well.”
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Henry and Harold’s mother and father lived on the farm.

Their mother had just done the washing. She was hanging it out to dry.
Their father was watering his prize melons and pumpkins.
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Henry and Harold followed. Nadim and Anneena chased after them.

“Aw heck!” said Harold. “Why won’t it stop?”

“Oh my!” said Henry. “It’s heading for the farm.”

“Oh dear,” said Anneena. “l don’t like the look of this.”
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The plane roared on.

It ran through the washing. It squashed the melons and pumpkins.
“It hasn’t stopped,” shouted Harold. “Now what are we going to do?”
“Let’s hope it runs out of gas soon,” said Henry.
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The plane headed towards the town.

A woman was painting her house. She heard the sound of an engine.
“Whatever is that?” she wondered. “It sounds like a roaring bull.”
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The plane ran into the ladder and knocked it down.

The woman fell to the ground. She still had the paint brush in her hand.
The plane went on.

“What the heck was that?” gasped the woman.
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At last the plane stopped in the middle of the town. It had crashed into a
statue.

People ran to see what all the noise was about.

Henry and Harold stopped the car. They both jumped out.

“This doesn’t look good,” said Harold.
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Nadim and Anneena ran to see where the plane had stopped.

Nadim spoke to Harold and Henry.

“You see!” he said. “The propeller works. Now you need to make flaps
and a rudder.”
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Suddenly there was a noise. It sounded like an engine. It came from up in
the sky.

Everyone looked up. An aeroplane was flying over the town.

“It’s a flying machine!” someone shouted.

“Another hairy plane,” joked Anneena.
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The people waved and cheered. The pilot of the plane waved back at
them.

“l1 know who that is,” called a man. “It's Wilbur Wright. He and his
brother are the first men to fly.”

“Well, I'll be darned!” said Henry.
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“So we aren’t the first men to fly after all,” said Henry. “The Wright

brothers have beaten us to it.”

“Never mind,” said Harold. “I have an idea for a boat that goes under the

water.”

The magic key began to glow. It was time for Nadim and Anneena to go.

[ZLT6. BEBIEZANITRITLIEZATIEGLE>TLES LoD

E AV —EE o= [SARRBLE-BIZHT-AT 1,
KUZLBEWTIE NALRIEE 21z, KD TEELHR— DTATT

NH51,

BEDBNAVIRD Tz, T T4 LET=Z—FHTLERRET,

“Sorry we were such a long time,” said Biff. “There was a lot of washing
up to do.”
“Never mind,” laughed Anneena. “The time just flew by.”
“And it wasn’t just the time that flew,” joked Nadim.
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Gran had come to stay. She had presents for the children. She had
bought each of them a Super Squirter.

“Oh no!” groaned Dad.

“A Super Squirter! That’s brilliant!” said Chip. “Thank you, Gran.”
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The children went outside to play with the Super Squirters.

“Wait for me,” called Gran.

Dad and Mum watched them.

“Just look at Gran!” sighed Dad. “It’s like having a naughty girl to stay.”
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Gran had a surprise for Mum and Dad. She had some photograph
albums.

“What are these?” asked Dad.

“Old photographs,” said Gran. “l thought you might like them.”

“Old photographs of what?” asked Dad.
BIEHBOAIZIEITENNEZVHKYSEBIENH o=, BRITTIL
NLZEF>TE,

(I 2?2 1&. /&R,

TTWEE L BIEHELANE o=, [HEIEARICAZINER
'J—C_]o

MIDHWEER? 1&, /A&,

Some of the photographs were of Mum when she was a little girl.

“Look at Mum,” said Biff. “She was quite pretty when she was little.”
“And look at Gran,” said Chip. “She was quite young once upon a time.”
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Biff and Chip went out to play. Gran showed Kipper some more
photographs.

“Here | am when | was a little girl,” said Gran.

“Why is everything grey coloured?” asked Kipper. “Was it all like that in
those days?”

“No,” laughed Gran, “only the photographs.”
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Kipper put the television on. There was an old film about two men
moving a piano.

“That’s funny,” he thought. “They are grey coloured, too. They’re just like
Gran’s old photographs.”

The men made Kipper laugh.
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At last, Kipper turned off the television. He went to find Biff, but she
wasn’t in her room.

Then Kipper saw that the magic key was glowing.

“Oh no!” he thought. “I'm all by myself!”
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The magic took Kipper into a strange grey world.

“Everything is grey,” thought Kipper. “This is just like the film | saw on
television.”

Two men were trying to move a piano. They didn’t see Kipper.
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“There is no colour,” said Kipper. “I don’t like all this grey. | want to go
back home. This is a silly adventure.”

He banged the key on the wall.

“Take me back,” he said crossly. “Or put some colour in this adventure.”
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The men were still pushing the piano. They had to get it through a door.
“Come and help us,” they called.

Kipper didn’t want to, but he went across to help.

“We have to take the piano outside,” said the big man.
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“Then we have to lift it down some steps,” said the little man.
“Now! We'll take the back,” said the big man.

“And you take the front,” said the little man.

“All right,” said Kipper.

He squeezed past the piano and got ready to help.
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“When | call ‘pull’, you pull,” said the big man.

“Pull!” he shouted.

Kipper tried to pull the piano. Suddenly it shot forward and slid down the
steps.

Kipper grabbed the top and jumped on.
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The piano ran down the street. It went faster and faster. Kipper hung on to
the top.

“Now look what you’ve done,” shouted the big man to the little man.

“It’s not my fault,” said the little man.

“I told you not to push so hard,” said the big man.
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Suddenly the piano came to a stop. It crashed into a hedge.

Kipper flew over the hedge and landed in a soft garden chair.

“Hey!” shouted the big man. “Look what you’ve done to our piano.”
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Kipper was cross. “This is a silly adventure,” he shouted. “I hate it.”

He took the magic key out of his pocket and banged it again.

“I don’t like you,” he yelled. “I want to go home.”

Suddenly the magic key began to glow.
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The magic took Kipper home. Kipper was pleased the adventure was
over.

But the adventure was not over. Something had gone wrong!

Kipper was a grey colour. He looked like an old photograph of himself.
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Kipper did not notice this. He put down the magic key and went to find

Biff and Chip.

They were in the garden with Gran. They all gasped when they saw
Kipper.

“Oh!” said Biff. “Something’s gone wrong. You look grey, like an old
photograph.”
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At that moment Mum and Dad came out of the house.

“This is terrible!” said Chip. “Do something to stop them, Gran. They
mustn’t see Kipper.”
“Leave it to me,” said Gran. “You take Kipper inside.”
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Gran picked up a Super Squirter. She ran towards Mum and Dad.

“Gran!” shouted Mum. “Don’t you dare. We’re not in the mood for this.”
“But | am!” laughed Gran. She began to squirt Mum with water.
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Gran chased Mum and Dad round the garden.

Biff and Chip grabbed Kipper by the arms and took him inside.

“Good old Gran,” said Biff. “Now let’s get Kipper upstairs.”

“Ouch! Stop it! What’s wrong?” cried Kipper.
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Kipper looked at himself in the mirror.

“It's the key,” he said. “I didn’t want to go on an adventure. Now the
magic has gone wrong.”

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

Kipper began to cry. “I don’t want to look like an old photograph,” he
moaned.
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Gran came upstairs.

“Mum and Dad are not too pleased with me. But I've made them a cup
of tea,” she said.

“You were great,” said Chip.

“But what can we do?” asked Biff. “We can’t let Mum and Dad find out
about the magic key.”
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Chip had an idea. “Kipper’s clothes look grey,” he said. “Get him to
change his clothes.”
Kipper went to his room. He put on a red top.

“Oh no,” said Chip. “Your top’s turning grey. You still look like an old

photograph.”
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Just then they heard Dad coming upstairs.
“Do something,” hissed Biff. “We mustn’t let Dad see Kipper.”
Gran grabbed some sheets from the beds.
“Pretend you're playing spooks,” she said.
“It’s dinner time in ten minutes,” said Dad.
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Dad went back downstairs. He looked cross.

“Oh dear!” said Mum. “What’s the matter?”

“It’s Gran,” said Dad.

“Now what’s she up to?” asked Mum.

“Playing spooks,” said Dad. “Whatever will she get up to next?”
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It was time for dinner. Gran and the children came downstairs.
“Have you washed your hands?” asked Dad.

“And where’s Kipper?” asked Mum.

“Well,” said Biff. “We’ve made a little surprise for you.”
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Kipper came into the room. Mum and Dad looked at him.

“Oh Kipper!” gasped Mum.

“Oh goodness me!” said Dad. “Is this your idea of a joke?”

“You look so ... different,” said Mum.
FYN—DEBEICA>TE =, TYENNERER -,

[H—. Fuss— 1 1& IIHENTE T

rzr*a\’-’zfa\’-’ L1E NI E ST [COTRRIEB-EDTA T 7EDH
Lh? ]

[ETHEL-TRADD1E. TRIEE ST,

“What do you think?” said Biff. “Gran has made him look like a man in an
old film.”

“We love it when Gran comes to stay,” said Chip. “Isn’t she clever?”

“Er ... yes,” said Dad.
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Mum frowned at Kipper. “Your mouth is a funny colour,” she said.
“Show me your tongue.”
“Oh no!” whispered Chip. “His tongue is grey.”
Kipper put out his tongue.
“Oh dear!” said Mum. “Look at your grey tongue. You must be ill.
I’m calling the doctor.”
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After dinner, Mum sent Kipper upstairs.

“Put on your proper clothes,” she said. “The doctor can see you in half
and hour.”

“Oh no!” said Biff. “Now Mum and Dad will find out about the magic
key. Do something, Gran.”

“I don’t know what to do,” said Gran.
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Kipper went upstairs. Biff and Chip went with him. Kipper picked up the
magic key.

“I’m sorry,” said Kipper. “I didn’t mean to be nasty to the key.”

The key gave a little tiny glow. At that moment all Kipper’s colour came
back.
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“I’m glad I don’t have to go to the doctor,” said Kipper. “The magic



worked just in time.”

“I think it was always going to,” said Biff.

“You mean it wouldn’t have let Mum and Dad find out?” said Chip.

“l don’t think it would,” said Biff. “Do you?”
[BEHESAICITNTICTATEMNOIz1E FYN—IEE o1, [EiX
NEEDEKWBFITERALTZK I,

TEEREW DB GRFICERATAERIDIE ETIEE - [T
ISINIZRODBHELTE N 22 TWSIEKRTLE? 1&. FYTIEE-
1=

[Z5%5LFBoThhof=bh e ETIEEofz TBoTLV=7 ]



	The Flying Machine  「飛ぶ機械」
	Key Trouble  「鍵の事件」

