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Red Planet [FRUVERE |

PG 1: Wilf came to play with Chip. They made a rocket ship out of bits and
pieces.
The rocket ship looked quite good.
AT FITDECAANERITKEL., ZANEHFV2EE->TFHE
Mz tEYFELL=,
FERIENIYBIFREZFEL:,

PG 2: Wilfand Chip played in the rocket ship. They pretended to be spacemen.
“The rocket is going to take off,” said Wilf.
“Five...four...three...two...”
DAV ITEFYT AT DR THUVEL,
ZANEFERITLTDSYELFELE,
Oy b hBERELE T 1EVAIL TN B LVELT=,
[5..4..3..2...]

PG 3: Floppy ran up. He wanted to get in the rocket ship with Wilf and Chip.
“Go away, Floppy,” called Chip. “The rocket is going to take off!”
JAYvE—MESTEELIZ, FAVE—L LT EFYTE—#EICOry
MIFEY=D =D TT,
[BHoBIZITo> Tk, ZAVE—] EFVTHAMUFELIz, B4y AV RE
THAZIBL]

PG 4: Nadim came to play.
He had his computer with him, but he liked the look of the rocket ship.
He wanted to play in it too.
FTTALDBERITEKFEL,
FTTALIFERDIAVE2—3—%F>TEELA . A7 VDAL EL
LAEIICRZZFELE=,
FTT4LHA YR TEVZWERNELT,

PG 5: Justthen, it began to rain. “There’s not room for all of us,” said Chip.
“Let’s go inside and play with Nadim’s computer.”
ZOBRNEYIRDHEL, [REBIFANGVRIEFYTNENEL .
[RIZADTFTFALDAVE 1—3—TilEIFS &

PG 6: They played a game on the computer. It was called Red Planet.
They had to land a rocket on the planet. Wilf and Chip crashed the rocket.
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PG 7:

PG 8&:

PG 9:

PG 10:

PG 11:

Nadim didn’t. He was good at the game.
ZANFAVEA—2—TT—LZELELI [FRWRE | LWLV —LTL
=5

SEANFRECASyrEERESEGTAEGYFEEATL S,

DAV IEFYT IRy EBESETLENEL
FTTALIEEWELZ, FTALIFT—LN EFTLI,

Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.

Chip and Wilf pulled Nadim away from the computer and ran into Biff’s
room.

“Come on,” called Chip. “It’s time for an adventure.”

TOEE IOVIF—DRYIaHFELI,
FITEDANTEFT4LEFAVE 2 —2—MS5|EBEL. EDDEEIC
EOTITEFELT,

[EH T EFvTBUUFEL, BRI

The magic took them to a rocket ship. It took Floppy too.

The rocket looked as if it was about to take off, but the door was open.
Nadim wanted to look inside the rocket.
BEDNIMN=EANEFERIGENTITEELz, 7AVE—F—#TLT=
O yhESICHBELLSELTULVEL, TH, F7ZHBALVTULVELT=,
FTaLFaTyrDhERIZLERNEL,

“Come on,” he called.

Chip didn’t want to go inside. “It may not be safe,” he said.

“Why not?” said Nadim. “This is a magic adventure.”
[EHITIINEFTTALNKRKETELEL,
FUTERIIEAYIABYELATLZ, RELIFESHLDELKIE
FyTHNENELT,

[ESLT?IEFTTALDNEVWEL . [CNIZEEDBIRTZ &)

They went inside the rocket. There was nobody there.

“Look at this computer,” said Nadim.

Floppy jumped up and put his paw on a button.
FELBIEATYRDHRIZAYELE, £IICFEELVERATL S,
[CDaAVE2L—3—%FRTIEFTT1LMNEWELT
TJAvE—DRUEMN ST, BERIVDLEICEEFLT:,

Five...four...three...two...one. The rocket began to take off.
Up it went and out into space.
“Oh no!” said Chip. “I don’t know where we’re going.”

5..4..3.2..1, Oy h B BELIRHEL 1=,
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PG 12:

PG 13:

PG 14:

PG 15:

PG 16

ShYERELENY, FEAERVIBELT,
TESL&KS ' 1EFYTAELVELT=,
NFELF=B ., ECIZAMSTRATEDS, hh bl vk

They began to float about inside the rocket.

Nadim found some boots. He put them on.

“We must put these boots on,” he said.

“They will keep us down on the floor.”

AT YrDHRTHALGDIERNSDADOEFEROELT -,
FTALDMARIDT—VERDITFEL . T T LIEETNEBEELS -,
(DT —VEEIMIGELB R EFTALAENEL,

(£33 NILKRICIL>TLoNDELIITHED)

They went to the window and looked out. They saw a big red planet.

“We are going to land on that planet,” said Nadim. “We will soon be
there”

HAFIEBICIT>THERFEL -, ZAE REGFVREZRFLI-,
Hi(b(i%d)uil BETDAEIETTALONEVEL,

1159 CELK]

Nadim made the rocket land.

“l wouldn’t like to do that again,” he said.

“It’s a good job Nadim knows about computers,” thought Wilf.

“l wouldn’t like to crash here.”

FTa L0y EEESEEL,

[E5ZE LYW KIEFTTALNENEL .
[FTA4LPaAVE1—F—IZFELLToIA o1 ED L DIXBRNVELT-,
[CETRBELEGLED]

There was red dust all over the planet.

There were red rocks and red mountains. Floppy didn’t like to look of it.
He began to bark and bark.

“There are no trees,” he thought.
ZTOREFIFVEYTEDLONTULEL, ZIITIEFLNEERDLULSH
Ljile:o

TJAvE—IEZDHFNIFETEHYFELATL -,
JavE—EKREHELT,

[RN—ARBIEL ETAVE—ITRWVEL,

They wanted to go outside and look at the planet. They found a space
buggy.

They looked in the space buggy and found some spacesuits.
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PG 17:

PG 18:

PG 19:

PG 20:

PG 21:

PG 22:

FEBLIFNMHTINREZR-WERWELZ, T4E. FHA
NF—ZRBDFELI, TOFENAFT—OHZEIRE, ZTITFFHR
AHYELT,

“Let’s put these spacesuits on,” said Wilf. “Then we can go outside.”
“Do you think it will be safe outside?” asked Chip.
“I don’t know,” said Wilf.

[COFEREESIIEVAIIINENEL Iz, [ChTHICHLENDZ]
M FREZERS?) EFVTHEEFEL
[EhtalLo1ILITNENEL

They went out on the planet in the buggy.

The buggy bumped over the rocks and the red dust flew up.

“I don't like this,” thought Floppy.

“I'm not made for space adventures.”
FEBLEFENT—ICEOTRED LITHFLS,
NFE—[ID BN GEHRLED LEEH FOBYHAENEAYEL
1=

NICALEDEEE 1ET7nvE—IXBULVELT-,

NI FHERICIEAWLWTLVEWATL]

Suddenly the ground cracked and a big hole opened up.

“Oh help,” said Chip, Wilf, and Nadim as the buggy fell into the hole.
AR AN BN KELGINDHEELIz, NF—DZDORITELTLK
B MBITTl EFVT, DAL TEFTALAEWVELS,

They fell down and down inside the planet.
“I don't like this,” thought Floppy. “I want to go home.”
AHATEEREDRANPAEELETITEEL,
;/deo)yﬁf’J &7D Jt —(iu_.\l,\ibf:o r%l:ﬁl?u T:L\J::)J

They all landed with a bump. The buggy landed with a crash and broke in
two.

They were inside a big cave.

FEBLBIER U EBEIL T, BMLEL z, NF—([TH v EEH T
DITENFEL, FEBBIEIREGREDHICLVEL,

“What a place!” said Wilf. “Look at it.” Chip looked at the buggy.

“It’s broken,” he said. “It’s had it!” “How will we get back to the rocket?”

TEATETZVFGAT L 1ETAILINEWELT TR T
FoTENF—FREL -,

MENBY O] EFVYTMNENELIZ [H5, ShIEEZHIE ! )
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PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:

PG 26:

PG 27:

PG 28

[E5%0->TasYMIEAIM? )

Floppy began to bark. There were some creatures in the cave.

They looked like funny little people.

“Oh no!” said Nadim. “Look at them! I hope they like us.”
J0vE—HARZIROHEL =, IAEDHIZ AINEEYHN =D T,
BLLANWEEL/PNSBABDEIICRAEL =,

[RERE ! 1 EFTALNENELT,

[HOEEP-BLERTEL ! [FLERITADTMSEWLNTE]

The creatures looked at the boys.

They climbed on the broken buggy and pulled out a spacesuit.

One of them turned a tap on Floppy’s spacesuit.

ZTDEEY-LIE LERLERFEL R,
EEMBIFIEN-AF—IZELDEY, —FDOFHRESI>RYHL
FL1=,

ZTO560—IH, JavE—DFEHERDIEZEILFELT=,

Floppy’s spacesuit began to fill with air.

It got bigger and bigger. Then Floppy began to float.

“Get Floppy!” yelled Chip. “Don’t let him float away!”
JAvE—DFHERNIER TOSIENIEY RO FELT,
ENFEAEAREILGYFELT, 7OvE—ILFESROHFELT,
MDOyE—##HFEAT! | EFVTHUUTEL,
[JOyE—2RATITNELNT! |

Wilf asked the creatures how to get out of the cave.

They told him that there was no way out.

They said that they had never been outside.

DAIVITDNEEY LI, ESV>TREMNSH oL\ WHAEEELT .
AEYEBIE HAOFGWEEWELT:,

EEYBIE, —EBNMIHIENGNEE N EL,

Wilf had a good idea. He took a spacesuit out and he filled it with air.

The space suit got bigger and bigger. It began to float up and up.
DAILIIZBRENFENVEL=,

VAILIIFEFEREE—DRYHLT, ThIZZERZL S IFDANELT,
FHRIEEAEARELGYEL =, TELTEANEAEENVIRDHEL

-
~0

“Hold on,” called Wilf, “and don’t let go!”
The spacesuit floated up out of the cave.
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PG 29:

PG 30:

PG 31:

PG 32:

“We can float back to the rocket,” said Chip. “What a good idea!”
“I hope it won’t go pop,” thought Floppy.
[OMELDTIE VAL IDMUELT=, [RELB BT K ! ]
ZOFERIEENV LAY RAEDON~NEFELT:,

NS XA YFETHRNATENIEWD LD EFVTNELVELT=,
[TRAT RWBZRGAR ! ]

[ EFLIFETFRIEV WAL FE I 7RYE—IEFRIVEL,

They floated back to the rocket.

Wilf let the air out of the spacesuit and it came down to the ground.
“Good old Wilf!” said Nadim.

“l don't like floating,” thought Floppy.
FELBIFE->TATYNETRYEL,
DAIVINFERMNOERZIRCE, FHEMTHEICRYTLEEL,
(oot Z . 4T 1EFTALDREWVELT,

MEL SDEMNENSDIFFELoNv1ETavE—FRLVELT,

They went inside the rocket and it took off.

Nadim turned on the computer and looked at the screen.
“We’ll soon be home,” he said.
FELBEFATVEDFIZAY, BEBELELT,
FTTALMAVEA—E—FZRESE . BEEEREL .
[£59CRICECKIEFT TALMNEVELS,

Just then the magic key began to glow.

“That’s good,” thought Floppy. “They won’t have to land the rocket. Dogs
don’t like space adventures”

ZTOR, Tov7Fx—hYinbEL,
Eh-ofz1&oavE—EFRLVELT:,
[FELHENATYIEBEMEIELTLVATE, RIEFHDOBERGA
MFELPLLRVATL]

The magic took them back home.

“| liked that adventure,” said Wilf.

He looked at the little spacesuit.

So did I,” said Nadim, “but I'm glad | didn’t have to land that rocket again.”
BEDNIDNAHAGERICENTRYEL =,

[HDER. RUITAST=&IETAIILITMNENELT -,

D4 EIhENFHRERFL,
NEBIEKIEFTALHAENEL

[TH, HOATYLEFREBESEGSTEAT. [RALITEMT-6H]



Lost in the Jungle x2S ILTHRF)

PG

PG

PG

PG

PG

The next day was Mum'’s birthday. Chip had a box of chocolates for her.
Kipper had made her a monkey at school.

Biff didn’t know what to get.

BHAEIYOREATT, FYIFBEAYOFIaL—rERAELEL
T=

FYN—[EERTIID=HIZREFE>THYEL-,
EZIFXRIZAEZET NIV DML T TLVELT:,

Biff asked Anneena’s mum to help her buy a plant. They went into a big
greeehouse. The greenhouse was hot, and it was full of plants.
EZ@E7=Z—F D3I EYPEEIDEFLEOTNDLIBRELLE
L7=,

HATETREGREANTEEL 2 REFZBLTHEYA(EAHYFEL
T=

“What a lot of plants!” said Biff. “It’s like a jungle in here. | don’t know
which one to buy.”

In the end, she found one that she liked. “I'll get this one for Mum,” she
said.

[TRATECSADEMTLEIIEETNEWNELE [Z2EFPYT L
HE=WEDH, Fh. ENZE 1= \WDO IS H %L

DI EZEFBRICAYERDITEL,
[TRICCNEBES>THITLIIEETMNELVELT:,

The next day was Mum’s birthday and the children gave her their
presents.

Mum liked them all.

“Thank you,” she said. “What a lovely plant, Biff!”
ROBIFTIDREBTL z, FELBIFTLEUEELEL,
IREFDTLEU A EERIZAYELT =,
[HYUMNESIETTNEWNEL -, I TRBGHENLGED . ET ! )

Dad had a present for Mum. It was a plant.

“l didn’t know Biff had a plant as well,” said Dad.

“l don’t mind a bit,” said Mum.

INIREIRICTLEUIDHYFEL . TNIE—HDEMTLT =,
TE7HEMERELTHRLBAT, finiEh o= &\ EWELT,
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PG 6:

PG 7:

PG 8&:

PG 9:

PG 10:

[FAlEbo b RICELENV D LI ETIAEVELT =,

Anneena came to play with Biff and Chip.

“This is from my mum,” she said. Wilma’s mum came round with a plant
too.
“Thank you,” said Mum. “I love plants. It’s quite like a jungle in here.”
T=—FMETEFYTERERITEELT=,

[CREFADIIALTT IET=—FAENELE,
VAR DIIHIEYERF>OT P> TEELS,
[BHUMNESIETINEWNELT, [FATBEMAKRFELD, C2IFFEST
D2 NN A oY

The children went to play in Biff’s room. Anneena looked at the little
house.

“Can we have a magic adventure?” she asked.

“We can if the key glows,” said Kipper. Just then the key did begin to glow.
FELBIRIETDOBRICHUIZITEE Lz, 7T=—FILINSHERER
DHFELT=,
fat=b., BIEDBRICITIHTANLL ? 1 E7=—FNEWVELT,
[Ty —hmknlERlEF v —NENEL Iz, FIITZTDRE, T2
V)X —DKYIRDT-DTY,

The magic took them into a jungle. The jungle was full of plants.
“It’s wonderful,” said Biff.

“Look at that one; it’s ten times bigger than the one | gave Mum.”
BEDABRFELBED YT ILDIRANBNTITEEL .
v T ILIEHEHTULIFNTLE =,
[RELLLVDIEETNELVELT,

[N ERT, DI TICHITEDDHELRELD]

They saw a monkey up a tree. It jumped up and down on the branch.
“That monkey looks cross,” said Kipper. “l don’t think it likes us.”

“It looks like you,” said Chip.

FELBIERD LICT—EDIRERDITELIZ, RIEIHD LETULAY
FABKUTBKRTLVET,

[BHDIR. BoTWBAT-W I EF V=B NVELT =,

NESCANE V51 e oV AV BV RY AV
[BIZZoKYZIEFYTHEVELT,

The monkey was angry with the children. It shook the branch.
Then it began to throw things at them.

“We can’t stay here,” said Biff. “Come on.”
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PG 11:

PG 12:

PG 13:

PG 14:

PG 15:

PG 16:

BRIFFEL-BICEEITTULELE, RIIZZEEITYELT-,
ZL T, FELE=BIZYERITIROEL=,
[ZZIZFN s niGvbhl EETIMNELVELE, TITEFELELS]

They ran through the jungle, but suddenly Chip stopped.

“Oh no!” he said, “Look at this.”

There was a big snake in the way.

“We can’t go this way,” said Chip. “Come on.”

FELBIEDY T ILDFEEYELTZ, LOLERFYINLEFYFEL
T~0

[RERZ ) EFYTNEVELI. TCThERTY

—EDREGIEAITFESSVTUELT,
[CobMBEIFEZHFEIEFYTNENELT, T1TT5)

They came to a river. There were alligators asleep on the bank.

“Don’t wake them up,” said Kipper. “They might get angry.”

“They might like you for dinner,” said Biff.

FEL=BIFNETOLTEREL JNFEIZTZAETHEL .

LN DLERITLERIEFYN—DENEL I B TLEIME]
[CHZ32EnbeinblEETNELVELT.

Suddenly they fell into a big net. It pulled them up in the air.

“Oh help!” called Anneena. “We're in a trap.”
BAFEIBEFREGHRDPICTELTLEVEL -, TLTEHRAS]
SFY EIFenFEL -,

[HdH. BT 1E7=—FAUUELE TEICh D othl

The children were hanging in the net. The net was a trap to catch animals.
“Help! Help!” called the children.

“Let us down!” called Kipper.
FELBIEBHMNYEIYICHYEL =z, TNIEBMEHEZ L0
DHTLT=,

BFT ! BT ! I EFEBBMNUUELS,

NEGEEHALT! 1EFYNA—DUUELT,

A man and a lady came out of the trees. They were explorers.
“Don’t worry,” said the lady, “we’ll soon get you down.”

BOAEZDADRKDENSHTEERL -, ZAIFIFEERTL .
NOEELIEWNTIERD AR EVWEL = [ISICTALTHITEH 5]

“What are you doing in the jungle?” asked the man. “Are you lost?”
“Yes,” said Biff. “I think we are.”
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PG 17:

PG 18:

PG 19:

PG 20:

“So are we,” said the lady, “but then we have been lost for years.”

(BB Y T ILTRZELTHAEN? IEBDALEEEL:,

NEIZEST-DHVE? |

NI EETMEWNELT, [ERof=H1=L\TT ]

r*AT—B%J:Jé:iw)Ab\ WELT TR B EANSESIRUE,
Eo=FFLD)

She showed them a picture.

“We are looking for this place,” she said.

“It’s called the Lost City. Nobody lives there. It’s been lost for years and
years.”

ZDANFFELBICHREREE L,
[FAF=BIEZDHEFREELTLNDDKIEEZD AT LVELT,
[CCETRDONFEIEFEIENTNDD, L ZIITIFFEATLVELD,
fAIFELDEZDEITEAT-FFELD ]

The children liked the explorers.

They wanted to help them find the Lost City.

“Maybe we can find it today,” said Kipper.

“I don’t think so,” said the man. “We have been looking for years.”

FEBBIE, TDFERR-BAFEITHYELT-,

ZLT R =#IZ R 2750 EFELEW = ERBVELT,
[D&oELzb. SBZORIAR DN SMELNGENK I EFV/N—H
nL‘iLT’ r%j(i:uxbﬁb‘&]t%@*b\ L\il.,f:o

[RAF=B (I FEL DM, HELEEITTLDATEMG]

They came to a rope bridge.

“Maybe the Lost City is over there,” said Biff. “Let’s go and see.”

They began to cross the bridge.

“I hope it’s safe,” said Kipper.

—17IE, B—TDDOYBETP>TEFEL=.

D &o&LTzb [RHONBIEBOMISICHLIDOMELNEZLIEED
MEWELT=,

MToTHFELLII—TIIBEEEYIROELT =,
[REZEVWALEITEIEFIN—NELVELT,

They found a boat on the bank of the river.

The boat was full of water.

“Oh good!” said the explorers. “We lost this boat years ago.”
—TE—&nHR—tZJIRTRDIFFEL -,
R—=bDHFKTLSENTL, [HH. Bhof= ! IEFRBER-BN
EULELT
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PG 21:

PG 22:

PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:

PG 26:

H. =KL TLESR—MEAT]

They got in the boat and paddled up the river.

“Look at all the alligators!” said Chip. “l hope it’s not their dinner time.”
—1TIFR—MIRY CH, CEEATITEELL,

[RT. D= HAGITI A JEFYTNENELE,
[BHUNDLDOBEFRLLLETNEVDVATLTE]

They came to a waterfall. The explorer could not stop the boat.

The paddle had broken.

“Look out!” he called. “We’re going to get wet.”

BT TEEL . FRRIEIR— LD LIENTEEEATL,
F—ILDBENR TN =DTY,

[REAHTT ! IEFERRAUUVEL -, [T RBNITHEEE]

The boat went through the waterfall.

“Oh help,” said Anneena. “I don’t like getting wet.”

“Think of the alligators,” said Chip. “It’s better than getting eaten!”
R—MEEDPELL>TLEFELS,

BT TIET=—FMNEWVEL TFA. EN =Ly
DZDIEEEZTSOAIEFYTNENELT:,
[ODLICBRNONAKYFELIZK ! ]

Behind the waterfall there were some steps. The steps went up and up for
a long way. Nobody could see how far they went.

“This may be the way to the Lost City,” said the lady. “Come on.”
BEDERDICEENHYFEL -, BBERFETER T o&EFTHELITL
Fliz, TNNEZETHLDM., #EITHOMLYELATLI,

D EbhnfZBINEGELTOMBLNGEL DI EZD ADNETNEL
Tz

MTEFELLD]

As they climbed the steps, some bats flew past them.

“If this is the way to the city, | can see how it got lost,” said Anneena.

“It’s such a long way up.”

BEEZE EMN-TIKE, HHBYEENTCEILERATITEEL .
[LLINAERICHRCGEGE D, ESL TG 1=D N hh b1 &7 =—
FTHEWVEL -, [ETHEE WV ETAIZHSHED]

“It’s the Lost City!” shouted the explorers. “We have found it at last.”

The man threw his hat in the air and his wife jumped up and down.
“I knew we’d find it today,” said Kipper.
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PG 27:

PG 28:

PG 29:

PG 30:

PG 31:

[N TERbHONIEIE | HERRE-bAWUVELz, [O2ERDITT-]
BOANEEFERYEF, BIAFRUOBIELS-.
[SEBRDOMI3-T, XIZIEZHhh>TWVAEIEFYNN—NELVEL
Tz

Nobody had been in the city for years. There were plants and trees
everywhere.

Biff pulled a plant out of a wall.

“This is like the one | gave Mum,” she said.

LOMEL. ELIDOHIE-BLHYFELATL -,
ZIHFIZKRPEAHYELT-,

EZEHLEYEENSEYELT=.
[CNERDTRICHIFI-DIZE kY EZhIEETNENVELT,

They went to a big building and they opened the doors.

“Oh look!” they all gasped. Everything inside the building was made of
gold.

—TIERELGEYETITESF7EMITEL

hH. RT! LR ERAFELZ. BYORAIIEETETHETL
ibf:o

The floor was gold and the walls were gold.
There were some gold steps that went up to a gold throne.
“What a wonderful place!” said Anneena. “There’s gold everywhere.”
KRIEE. BLETT, ZIUX. EDEEIZESTITKEDREENHY F
L/T:o

M CRESLVLARG®D ! [ E7=Z—FHNEWVEL, [225FIZEMN
HHD]

Kipper sat on the gold throne.

A monkey jumped down behind him.

“Look at me!” he said.

“Look at that monkey behind Kipper,” said Biff.
“Which one is the monkey?” asked Chip.
FuN—EEDEEICEYELT,
—EDRMNAFINN—DERITRUEY TEEL-,
MEERT ! J&EFVN—DELELT,
[FyN—DEADIRERTILETNENELS:,
[E-BAIRIZAS 2 IEFY TN =T RaELT,

Suddenly, the key began to glow.
“It’s time to go home,” said Chip.
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PG 32:

“Goodbye,” said the explorers. “Thank you for helping us find the Lost
City.”

“I wish we had a magic key,” said the man.

AR, IOV DAY IRDELT -,
[RICIJFDEERELZIEFVTNENELT,
[EESLELIEFRRIZENEVEL, TRbhnf8BIZRDT50%
FlEo>TUNTHY M ED]

[FAF=BIZET OV I X —DH BRI EBDANENELT:,

The magic took the children home.

Biff still had the plant she found in the Lost City.

“I'll put itin Mum'’s jungle,” she said.

“l know where we can get a monkey too.”

BED O FELBER~ADNERELELT .
EZIEIkbh=-#ITRDIF-HEMEHF->TLVELE=,

[Fh, ChEIRDSYUTILIZMASHIEETMNENVELT,
[Fh, ECITRMALEMNBEN-TS)
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The Broken Roof TiEhi-Eil]

PG

PG

PG

PG

PG

It was games time at school. The children were outside on the field.
Anneena ran up to Mrs May.

“Come and see something, Mrs May,” she said.

FRTIE. FBEORETL ., FEL-BIEERIBICHTLVELT,

T ——F WA EEDECANELTEEL,

AL FEKTTEV RTHRLLVINHHATTI7TZ—FNENEL
T=

Someone had broken the fence down and dumped junk on the field.
Wilf was cross.
“We don’t want junk on our field,” he said.
“The field isn’t a dump,” said Mrs May.
HEODMERLT, ASVFEEEGITETTLV-DTY,

DAV IIEEMNIEELT -,
NEENGICCATAMETTERLLGNKIEIAILITANE N ELT,
NEENG LS AETHTII GO D I EAMTEENELVELT,

Then Mrs May saw something in the junk.

“Do you see this?” she asked the children.

“It’s a mangle. It gets the water out of wet clothes.”

“How does it do that?” asked Anneena.

ZDEF, AMEEDASVZAOPICAIMNEDFEL =,
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Mrs May took the mangle to the classroom.

She showed the children how it worked. First she got a big sheet and
made it wet.

Then Nadim turned to the handle and Biff helped Mrs May put the sheet
through.

A EEIEIBRKEERZICHF->TITEEL
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The water ran out of the sheet and went into a bucket.
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PG 9:
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“We don’t use mangles now to get clothes dry,” said Mrs May. “What do
we use?”

D—ImbKMTRNIZL, NTVIZEBFEL,
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Mrs May showed the children a picture of someone washing clothes a
long time ago.

Mrs May asked the children if they had any old things at home.

Some of the children said they had.

AMEEFFELBIZ, BEOADNRER->TLDIREREFEL,
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When Biff and Chip got home from school they looked at the little house.
“The house looks very old,” said Chip, “and so do these little children.
Let’s take them to school.”

EZEFVTERICRDE I ZFa17TORERFELS =,
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Kipper didn’t want them to take the little house to school.

“What about the magic?” he asked Biff.

“The magic won’t work if we don’t take the key,” said Biff.

FyN—[F. EDIZF a7 DREZRICFHE O TITAINSD IR TLL=,
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Some of the children took old things to school.

“What a lot of things,” said Mrs May.

“We can find out all about them and have a display.”
FEXLDRANDE LI EFERIZHF>TEFEL -,
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Mrs May liked the little house and so did all the children.

Biff and Chip didn’t say that the house was magic. That was a secret.
AMEEFIZFaTORMRICAYEL, FEB-BELALERLETL
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Wilf was being silly. He climbed on Mrs May’s table and pushed some
books over. The books fell on to the little house with a crash.

“Oh no!” said Biff.
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One of the books made a hole in the roof.

Wilf was very upset when he saw that the roof was broken.
“I'm sorry,” he said. “Perhaps | can get my dad to mend it.”
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Biff and Chip took the house home. Kipper was cross when he saw it was
broken.

He had the magic key in his hand.

“Will the magic still work?” he asked. Just then the key began to glow.
EZEFVTIEZDREH >TRYEL Z. FYN—ERHBERTLNSD
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A new adventure began. The magic took the children back in time.

It took them back to their house a long time ago.

The house looked new but the roof was broken.

FLLWERDIBFEYTY, BEDANFELEEZBENENTITEE
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There were three children playing outside and two men were mending the
roof.
“Didn’t our house look nice a long time ago?” said Biff.
“But how did the roof get broken?”
SADFELEENNTHATHDT. ZADBEDALEREFELTLE
ER
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PG 20:

The children saw Biff, Chip and Kipper, and ran up to them.

“Hello,” they said. “Who are you?”

“I'm Biff,” said Biff. “This is Chip, and this is Kipper.”
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“What funny names!” said the girl.
“My name is Victoria, this is Edward, and this is Will.”
“What funny clothes you have!” said Will.
“Not as funny as yours!” said Kipper.
MAI T, EHMLERR! IEXDFANENELS
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Kipper looked up at the men on the roof.

“How did the roof get broken?” he asked.

“We don’t know,” said Edward. “It was broken when we woke up.”
“That’s funny,” said Kipper.
FIN—FZBRDLEDBDOAN-bEZR EITELT-.
[ESLTEIRMNENT=D ? &y \—D=FhEL
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[EnlEEmMLivgEFvi—NEELT.

A lady came out and called to the children.

“Go inside and wash your hands,” she said. “It’s time for tea.”

“Is that your mother?” Biff asked.

“No,” said Edward. “That’s our cook.”
—ADEDANETETCFELBEEFUFELL,
TRCASDTFEENVEIN I ELZDANENEL -, [BEDBERE K
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The children went into the kitchen. The cook looked at Biff, Chip, and
Kipper.

“May they stay to tea?” asked Victoria.

“They have funny clothes,” said Cook, “but yes.”
FELBIEEMITITEEL . HERIFEDEF VT EFV/I—ZRD
FELL

18



PG 21:

PG 22:

PG 23:

PG 24:

PG 25:
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Biff looked round the kitchen.

“This is not like our kitchen,” she said. Cook looked at Chip’s hands.

“Go and wash your hands,” she said. “You can’t have tea until you do.”
EJIEEmMmEREFHLLEL .
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After tea, Cook made the children wash their hands again.

Then she told Edward to take some tea to the workmen.

“Come and see our rooms,” said Edward.
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The broken roof was in Edward’s room.

“Is it mended yet?” he asked.

“It won'’t be long now,” said the man.

“Thanks for the tea.”
EN-BRIEIIFrV—FDOEHEDERTLY -,
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The children went into Victoria’s room.

Victoria had a little room in her bedroom. It was the one Biff had.

“We keep toys in here,” said Victoria. “Come and look.”
FELBIE TN TDEEANTEELZ. T4 TOEEICIX.
SUEDDINSHEENHYELIZ. TNIZETDERIZH LD ERLER
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Biff, Chip, and Kipper looked at the children’s toys. Chip loved the rocking
horse.

“I wish we had a horse like this,” said Kipper.

“So do I,” said Biff.
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PG 29:

PG 30:
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Victoria took Biff, Chip, and Kipper into the little room.

“Come and see this,” she said.

“What is it?” asked Kipper.

JAIRITIEETEF YT EFYN—FINSEEENENTITEELL.
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Victoria showed them a little house.

She told them that her father was making it for them.

“It will look like this house,” she said.

“We know,” said Biff.
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Edward looked at Chip’s watch and Chip looked at Edward’s boat.

“Do you want to swap?” asked Edward.

“Yes, please,” said Chip, “then | can take the boat to school to show Mrs
May.”

IRD—FEEFYT DR E. FYTIEIRT—FDOMERELL.
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Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.
“It’s time to go,” said Kipper, “but | don’t want to.”
“Will you come back?” asked Edward.
“We don’t know, said Biff. “Maybe.”
ZTOE, Tov7x—hRYIRbELT -,
(3 17<EFRAIZ 1 EF V=D E N ELIz, THIFATERL K
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The magic took the children home. They looked at the little house.
“The broken roof has been mended,” said Biff. “How did that happen?”
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PG 32:
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“I don’t know,” said Chip, “maybe Dad mended it.”

“I think the workmen in the adventure did it,” said Kipper. “We saw them.”
“I think it was magic,” said Biff.
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“I liked that adventure best of all,” said Biff. “I liked those children long ago.
I'd like to go back and see them again.”

“Me, too,” said Chip, looking at the boat. “Maybe | could get my watch
back!”

(A, SEIDO BN —BRICASFIEETNENEL,
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The Lost Key [7i<{%i>1-#]

PG

PG

PG

PG

PG

Kipper wanted a magic adventure but the magic key would not glow.

It had not glowed for a long time.

“Maybe it will glow if | keep it with me, he thought, so he put it in his
pocket.
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Mum had to go shopping. She wanted Kipper to go with her.

“I want to get you some new trainers,” she said, “so come on.”

Kipper forgot he had the key in his pocket.
TRIFEEWMIICTAGTRERYFERATL I EFy /N —23—
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On the way to the shops, Mum let Kipper stop and play.

He ran to the rocket and the key fell out of his pocket on to the grass.
“Look at me, Mum!” he called.
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Kipper looked in his pockets but the key was not there.

“Oh no!” said Kipper. “Where is the key? | can’t have lost it, can 1?”

But he had lost the key.

X YN—IERTIEDRERELIZMN. IV IF—IEHYFEHFATLL:,
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Kipper wanted to go and look for the key, but Mum would not let him.

It had started to rain and Mum wanted to get home.

“Ask Biff and Chip to look for it,” she said.

FIN—[FT OV F—FRUIATELN =D TI A IIHEHFLFELE
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A man came to cut the grass. He cut it with a mower.

The mower ran over the magic key with a clang.

“What was that?” said the man.
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The key had broken the mower.

“Grrrrr!” the man said, crossly. “Now | shall have to mend the mower.”

He was so cross that he threw the magic key in a bin.
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Two boys came to play on the swings.

One of the boys looked in the bin and found the key.

“Look at this old bent key,” he said. “What shall we do with it?”
ZANDLENRTSoaIZFEYITKRELT -,

VED— ADNCHFBEDRERETOVIXF—ERDITFELT -,
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The boys took the key with them. One of them had some string.
He tied it to the string and spun it round and round.
VEEBIEREF>TULEEL — AR VDEEE >TUWVELE.
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Suddenly the string broke and the key flew through the air.

It hit a greenhouse with a crash and broke the glass.

“Oh no!” said the boys.

FTHEEARVLD TN, BAEHERVFEL .
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“Look at my greenhouse!” yelled the man.

“The glass is broken.”
The boys ran away as fast as they could.
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PG 13:

PG 14:

PG 15:

“Just you come back here,” called the man.
RADBREZR THLEEN ! |EBLESANMUFELT.
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Kipper had to tell Biff and Chip that he had lost the magic key.

“I think I lost it by the rocket,” he said, “but Mum wouldn’t let me look for
it.”

“Come on,” said Chip. “We must find it.”
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Wilf and Wilma helped them look for the lost key.
Biff asked the man if he had seen it.
“Yes,” said the man. “I threw it in that bin, but two boys took it out.”
DI TETLITE AN GELGS - BE T DEFEULVEL-.
EZIEHLSAIC, BERGh>FAREEFELL.
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The children saw the two boys. They asked them if they had found the key.
“Yes,” said the boys, “but we lost it again. We broke a man’s greenhouse
with it.”
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They saw the man with the greenhouse.

“We are sorry about the broken glass,” said Chip, “but could we have the
key?”

“Sorry,” said the man. “I sold the key to the junk shop to help pay for the
glass.”

FELEBIFBEZEDHELSAIZRVELT,
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PG 20:

The children went to the junk shop.

They told the lady about the key and asked her if she had it.

“Sorry,” said the lady. “I have just sold it.”
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The lady told them who had it.

“A man came in,” she said. “He wanted some old keys.”

She told them that the man had a shop down the street.
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The children went to the man’s shop.

In the window there were pictures and paintings.

“Why do you think the man wants old keys?” asked Wilf.
FELBIEZTDEDADEANTEELS -,

DAV R—DHRIZIFEEEDEN SN TUVELT .
[ESLTEDEDNETEWNELIRLVALZERS ? 1EVAIILIHEEFE
L7

Wilma looked inside the shop. It was closed and she couldn’t see the man.
“We must get our pocket money,” said Biff.

“We may have to buy the key back.”

“Let’s go home, then,” said Chip.
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Mum went to the shop with the children. She told the man about the key
and how Kipper had lost it. She asked if they could have the key back.
“Yes,” said the man. “If you can find it.”
TIMFELBE—RIEANPLO>TRELL. ITIEBDOANITEOEL,
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The man had painted some pictures and had put lots of keys in them.
All the keys had been painted.

The children looked at the pictures but they couldn’t see the magic key.
BLEAFRKRERONTOT, ZOHITIKEADREE AN TILVELT,
BREEMEONTLVELS,
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They looked at all the pictures.

“All the keys look the same,” said Biff.

Suddenly Kipper saw a little picture. It had one key in it.

“Here it is,” he said. “This is our key.”
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The man told them that they would have to buy the picture.

Biff and Chip gave Mum their pocket money, and Mum paid the man.

“It’s a lot to pay for an old key,” she said.
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The children pulled the key from the picture and rubbed off the paint.
Then they looked at it.

“The key has not glowed for a long time,” said Biff.

“Perhaps it has lost its magic.”
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“It’s been out in the rain,” said Wilf, “and it’s been bent by a mower.”
“It’s been through a window,” said Chip, “and it’s been stuck on a
painting.”
“It’s had a bad time,” said Wilma.
IR CRICHEATIEDALINENEL -, TEX#THIFO B v
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The children wanted the key to glow.

Wilma picked it up.

“Do you think it will ever glow again?” she said.

“Do you think the magic will still work?”

“I don’t know,” said Biff. “l hope so.”
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But the key didn’t glow and the magic wouldn’t work.

Kipper told the key about the adventures he would like to have.
But still the magic wouldn’t work.
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The next day, Wilf and Wilma came to the house with Nadim and
Anneena.

The children were sorry about the key.

It still wouldn’t glow and they were all very sad.
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“How can we make the magic work again?” asked Wilma.

Anneena thought of a good idea.

“Let’s remind it of the magic adventures,” she said.

“Maybe that will make it work.”
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But the key still didn’t glow. At last the children gave up.
Mum told Biff and Chip it was time for their friends to go home.
“Cheer up,” said Mum.

(FNRELRIEIAYFRATL, E3E5FELELIEHELHFELL-.
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Kipper was sorry about the key.

“It’s all my fault,” he said and he began to cry.

“Don’t cry, Kipper,” said Chip. “Maybe the magic has just run out.”
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Biff and Chip let Kipper take the key to bed. Kipper looked at it for a long
time.

At last he fell asleep. Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.
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The Willow Pattern Plot [#&+R5HH |
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Biff and Chip were at a car boot sale. They saw Nadim.

“Nadim! Over here!” called Biff.

Nadim ran to see them. He had bought something at the sale.
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It was a blue and white plate. He showed it to Biff and Chip.

“It’s a present for my mum,” said Nadim. “It’s a willow pattern plate. My
mum collects them.”
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[ZNIFEDIIADTLEUNEALZIEFT1LIFEVWELE, [Zh
[FHMERRD B MGAL EDIIIHERDO S MEEHTLDATL]

“Why is it called a willow pattern plate?” asked Chip.

“I don’t know,” said Nadim, “but | think the pattern tells a story.”

“I wonder what the story is,” said Biff.
[ESLTENIEINMBEHROESMEKIENZD ? | EFVvTRFHREL-,
OB, THEXZDERIEIHIMBLEITATLNSERSAT]
TEAEYIEE? IEETIEELVELT-,

Mum and Dad looked at Nadim’s plate.

“It’s a present for my mum,” said Nadim.

Biff asked if Nadim could come and play. So Nadim went to play with Bifff
and Chip.

TIENNEFTTLOEMERFEL-,
[ZNIFEDTIADTLEMNEATT 1T T4 LIEENEL,
EJEFTALICEVNITELNENENRELIZ, ECTHTALIRED
EFVTDRITEVIZITEELT

They went up to Biff’s bedroom.

“What shall we play?” asked Nadim.

“I don’t know,” said Biff. Suddenly, the key began to glow.
WoFETDEEICITEEL.
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M ZL CGlRIFSM 2 IEFTa LR BREL,
OB IEETMNEELT, TR BALYIROHFELT-,

The magic took the children into a new adventure.

“What’s happening?” called Nadim.

“Help!” said Biff. “Everything is going blue!”
BEEFELLEHLLERANENTITEEL
MAIAREETLNDD ? 1T LNKETHEEL .

(BT ! IEETDHEWVEL, AR EAEFLLS T ! ]
“What a strange place!” said Chip. “What strange trees!”

“Everything looks blue and white,” said Nadim. “We’re in the land of the
willow pattern.”

M CHFWAIGEARZA5 | IEFYTIEEVEL TRITHFULEAR L1
5511

[TRTDELDAFERICRZ D, E-LEMERRDOERICWNDATZT
TALMWEWNEL,

They were in a big garden. It had a high wall all round it and blue trees
grew everywhere.

“I can see water,” said Biff. “Is the garden next to the sea?”
WoIEREGEDHRICLEL, AYLwIICELRELHY . FLIVAAL
MWN=HETAIZEZTLVELT,
MEICIZKDBRZABDIEINEWVWEL L [COBEL. BOBEIZHLD
ML ? ]

“No, it’s next to a lake,” said Nadim. “There’s a bridge,” said Biff. “It’s like
the one on the plate.”

“I can see a little house down by the water,” said Chip.

NS DS 1 EFTALIFEWEL, HEAHIHIEETNE
WELTz, [EDTHEMIZH 1A=L Eh1EFVTHNELELT,
[FKBITINSHERDRZADIEFYTNENELT =,

Down by the lake they saw a girl. She was all alone.

“She looks unhappy,” said Biff. “Why is she all alone and why is she
crying?”

TOHMDZIEIZ—ADLENRAFEL -, BRIET—AZTYTLI,
MEZIEAREEEIEDILETFEVEL I [ESL TR XIF—AIEF
25T, EFILTHWLWTWASDALL ? |

The girl was called Kim Shee. She lived in the little house by the lake. She
had a cruel father. He would not let her go out of the garden.
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ZOOKEFFXL-S—EFEFNRTOELE, BRTHDOZIELDINEI
RITEATOEL =, BREICEERGRXBEANEL =, BISRELAE
MotHHEZEHFESEFILFREATLL,

Kim loved a boy called Chang. She wanted to marry him. But Chang was
too poor. Kim’s father wanted her to marry a rich man, but Kim loved
Chang.

FLEFYOEVIDFEELTOEL -, BRIFHEEFEBLIZLERS
TWELz. LWL FYUIEHFEYVICERAZ TLE, FLORXBIEIHE X%
PEFLLBIBSEROERSTVEL ., TH FLIEFYUEZELT
W&ELT,

Kim Shee heard Chang calling.

“Kim Shee,” he called. “Are you alone?”

“Chang!” said Kim. “How did you get here?”

“I swam across the lake,” said Chang. “Nobody saw me.”

F L o—FF Yo NFATOSDAEIA T

(L — | EFYoFUFELIZ, [—ATETMN?]

[Fro ! JEFLIEEVWEL [E3WP2TIIAK:=D 7 |

[z KN TESIZATT IEFYUIFEWEL, T#EFICRDOEE
HATLEL

“Oh!” said Kim. “You are cold and wet.”

“It does not matter,” said Chang. But Kim Shee was afraid.

“You must go away,” she said. “My father must not see you here.”

[F£dH ! HEEIEFATENRTOSIDIEFLIFEVELE [FALC
EDNFEVWFEBAIEFYUILEWLELZ, LALFL-—FUKUTLLT
WELT=, [HEIFITIENELED IEREIEEWVELZ, [FADORHAZ
CTHHEERDITHEVNTELMG ],

“This garden is like a prison,” said Chang. “Your father never lets you go
out.”

“But what can we do?” asked Kim.

“We must run away,” said Chang. “Then | can marry you.”
[COEIFERDELOITIRIEFrUIFENEL, [HAT-DOERSA
XL THLGF=ZHEIELLLN

[THBEBEESITNIEVDLD ? 1 EX LIFFREL,
MEF=BERIFELOHBYFERAIEFYUFENEL [£57

nIE E T BT LEETEET L,

“But how can | leave the garden?” asked Kim. “There are guards
everywhere.”
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“Don’t worry,” said Chang. “I will think of something.”
[TH, ESVO>TRITENOHONEDTLELD ? IEFLITRHRFEL
Tzo [ BHECAIZEEN DD TT
IHEBLACTHEVDW EFYUIEENWVEL, TRINMEZET 1.

Kim heard the sound of a twig snapping.
“Someone is watching us!” she gasped. Chang jumped to his feet.
He held up a stick.
“Who is there?” he called.
FLIFMEDOITNSEEREEL-,

NI BZEERLTLSD ! IBKEBRZDOHEL, Frolk
So&iAB EAYELT, ZLT. HBEIRY E(FFELT=,
ZIIVBDFHL? IFYU[FREFTEWELS =,

Then they saw Biff, Chip and Nadim.

“Don’t be afraid,” said Biff. “We are friends.”

“We have never seen children like you before,” gasped Chang. “How did
you get into this garden?”

ZTOB. BLIEETEF VT EFT T4 LERDITELS,

MM ST, b RETTIEETEELEL .

(BN EIEFELESETREZIENGVN I EFYONEEL
MEEWVWEL . [ESPHTIDEIZADTEzD? ]

“We didn’t mean to listen,” said Chip, “but we heard what you were
saying.”

“We know you want to run away,” said Biff.

“But how can we?” asked Kim. “There are guards all round the garden.”
ME=-5 ., EBEBKOBYIFLEI AT IEFVYTIFEVELZ TTY
BTN E>TWAIEMNE A TLELELE=L,

(Bl f=t=6ARFHLEODEM>TWETIEETNEVELT,
[TH. ESP-T? IEFLAFZRFEL, TELHIICEENET L.

Nadim had a good idea. He told them what it was.

“It’s a brilliant idea!” said Chip.

“I'm sure it will work,” said Biff.

“But what if we are caught?” asked Chang.
FTTALNENEZEZRBNDEEL . T ToAIEENEELEL
ZENIETIESLWERZ ! I EFVYTHELEL
[ESE3FANKERSIHILETAFLVELS=,

ITH, BLEFESBEILED ? 1EFroi@BFELI

“Do you have a better idea?” asked Biff.
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“No,” said Chang. “It is our only chance.”

“First, you must hide,” said Nadim.

“Then, be ready to run over the bridge,” said Chip.
[BEIZFE2ELNBAAHYFETHM ? ILETIFBREL.
TR EFYUIEEVEL [ENLOF Yo REHYFEE A
[F£9 . HiatzAlERNETNIEWTERAIEFT T LDNEVEL,
Enhn, TOBEESTEDIERBELTTILEFYTNENEL
T=

“Now we must get ready,” said Nadim.

Kim had a long sash round her waist.

“Give me your sash, Kim,” said Biff.

Kim gave Biff her sash. Biff tied Kim’s sash to the bridge.
[EHELLITEFBLETNILIEFTALITFEVEL:,
FLEFEICRWMEFZLTOEL,

(HET-DEFETEN, FLIEETFEVEL .
FLIIEEDOEFEZEIITELEL ETIEF LDEFTEEICHKED
FL1=,

There were lemon trees in the garden.

Nadim and Chip climbed into one. They picked as many Lemons as they
could. Then they waited.

BEICIELEVOARMIERLHYELT=,
FTALEFVTE—RORICEYFELZ, BOIFHESLZITELDL
EUELELYEL, T LELIEFEEL -,

Kim and Chang hid by the bridge.

Biff held on to the end of the sash.

“I hope Nadim’s idea works,” she thought. Nadim called from the tree.
“Willow Pattern Plot — begin!” he said.
FLEFYUIFBOZIEIENTOEL
EJIEETDORADHREEYLHTLELT -,

[T TALDEZNIENEFT LIICIEBRITRVEL . FT 144
DARMSIEUD T,

TMERRDETE. FASE ! 1EMIFELVEL

Chip and Nadim began to shout at the guards.

“Come and get us!” they yelled.

“We're over here.”

The guards ran into the garden. They ran towards Kim Shee’s little house.
FoTEF T4 LIFEEICAN > TUUIRHFELT,
MEF-BERFEAITEN ! IEWMBIIKRFEHITEL -,
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Now that the guards were in the garden, Kim Shee and Chang could
escape. Someone else ran into the garden.

“My father is coming!” gasped Kim Shee.
ZR-OMNEICEFE DT, FL-—EF U FRIFHIIENT
EEL tDENDEICEETIAATEELT,

RN TEFT ! I FL-D—F\wELzKIITENELT,

Kim and Chang began to run, but the guards saw them.

“Stop them!” shouted Kim Shee’s father.

Nadim and Chip threw the lemons at the guards.
FLEFYUIEEVIROFELIA, BEEABOERDITTLENELS,
MRoZEIEDHA | | EFL-D—DRBEHSPUUELT =,
FTALEFYTIE, BEICAM>TLEVERITEL .

Chang and Kim Shee ran over the bridge. The guards chased after them.
Biff got ready.

“I hope Kim’s sash is strong!” she said.

The guards ran onto the bridge.

FYo X L —IEBERITIRITEL -, ZEEI BT EBLMITEL
2o E7DEFIFTETLVEL

[F LDEFEALXTHYET SIITIERKIETENELT,
ZENBEOLIZERT EA>TEELZ,

Biff pulled the sash tight. The guards tripped over it.

They fell over with a crash.

“You fools!” shouted Kim Shee’s father.
ETJIXEREUSEYFEL-, BEETNICDOETEEL .
BRI VEBEL-TTEINIAHFEL,

[FEHBIFTDH | [ EFL-D—DORBIFUVFELT=,

Chip and Nadim climbed down from the lemon tree. They ran across to
find Biff. Kim Shee’s father saw them.

“Catch those children,” he yelled.
FUTEFTALIFLEVDRDSTYEL -, BOIFETER DTS-
DIZEZEU>TEYELz, FLO—DORBELESIZRMNDOEEL
1=

[BDFEL-BEHBFEZS ! IBIEKEFEHLEL=,
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“Well done, Biff!” said Chip. “Kim and Chang have got away!”

“I hope we get away, too,” said Biff. The magic key was glowing.

“Hooray! It’s time to go!” she said.

(B2 ETIEFYTMENEL X LEFYUTRIFEIE
MTE& )

[FAf=BERFOENFET LIICIEETIEFENFELIZ, TPV - F—H%
S2TWVELT =,

[Edof= ! 1T<EME & ! ITRZIFELVELS =,

“What an adventure!” said Chip.

Nadim picked up his plate and looked at it.

“I wonder what happened in the real willow pattern story,” he said.

[T EWBRZofzta ! IEFYTMNELELT:,

FTTA4LIFEMZERY EIFTCoEBkHFELT=,
[RLOMEROYETIE, ANEE-DIAI1EFTTALIEENE

L=,
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Submarine Adventure [E/KED S

PG 1: Wilf and Wilma had come to play at Biff and Chip’s house. It was Wilf’s
birthday.
“Happy birthday, Wilf,” said Biff and Chip.
They gave him a big card.
DAINTEILIRIFETEFYTORICHEVICETLELIZ, VLT

HLEE—CLT:O

[BHREBEHTES, AW TIETEFYTFENELS,
WolEMICKELGH—FEBYFELT,

PG 2: Wilf had a large box.
“This is my birthday present,” he said.
Everyone looked inside the box.
“What is it?” asked Chip.
“It looks like a submarine,” said Biff.
DA IIEREGFEEH >TVEL [T DREBTLEUNME
ATZIEVAILTEEWVWELZ, AARIEZEDRORAIZIREZRAAEL
fzo [ZNIEM 2 1IFvTBBRELz, BKEA-WZRILETIEE
W&EL=,

PG 3: “It’s a kind of submarine,” said Wilf. “It explores the sea bed.”
“That’s right,” said Wilma. “It goes to the bottom of the sea.”
“What a brilliant present!” said Biff.
[BKBED—TBHRATZIEDAIILINEWEL, IBEEZIFRT DAL
&1
[ZD@Y 171N ENEL, [FNIEBEATDL]
TEATTTELGTLEURTLES ! IEETIFEWVELT,

PG 4: The submarine looked like a car. It had big windows and it had headlights.
Wilf put the headlights on.
“It’s brilliant,” said Chip.
TOBKBEEEDIITRAFR Lz, RKEVWEEANYFSIMEHYFL
T2 DAITIEANYRSAMEDIFEL I, BB VRIEFVTIEELVEL
T=

PG 5: Biff looked at the magic key. Suddenly it began to glow. It was time for a
new adventure.
“I wonder where the key will take us,” said Wilf.
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The magic took the children to the sea, where there were lots of boats.
Wilma pointed to a yellow submarine.

“Look at that one,” she said. “It looks just like Wilf’s submarine!”
BiEIEFEL-BERBITENTITEEL -, ZL T, ZIUZF=KEAD
fahidYEL=,

DAIILRITERDBKELZEELEL . [HDEBKEEZRTIEDSIL
TRIEFEWVWELI= D1 T7DEKEZ KV

The children went to look at the submarine.

“I wish we could look inside,” said Chip.

Just then a hatch began to open and a man looked out.
FEBBIFTDEBKEEZRICITEEL

AR NT=LHHIEFVYTHNENEL .

B&OEFDRE. NYTFHHRSTHEO—ADED AN ERFELT -,

The man peered at them.

“Hello!” he said. “I'm Professor Tangle.”

“How do you do,” said Wilf.

“My new crew?” said Professor Tangle. “You look a bit young.”
ZDBEDANEHELZELHERFL -,

TCAITBIE ! BLIFEU T ILEIRC )
NILHFELTIEIAILTHEWELT,

HOLOFLOWRMEB Lo ? IEAVTILBIRIEEVEL [DLE
WESCeh

“We’re not your new crew,” shouted Wilf. “How do you do!”

Professor Tangle didn’t hear properly. He got things muddled up.

“You know what to do?” he said.
MEBEHLE-OHLLVEMHETEBYETAKLIEDVAILIIEKRER
BCTEVEL TIFLHFELT]

AT NBIRIE, EBALATMNFELATLZ, RITMEELYEDLZ
TLFRUWFELT,

[Bf-bIEAZETEIRENMHN>TVSR ? IEHIFELVELT -,

“That’s good! Get on board,” went on the Professor. “And tell me your
names.”

“I'm Biff,” said Biff, “and this is Wilma. This is Wilf, and this is Chip.”
[ZNninlt-I5 ! FERUGSWDIEREHETTELEL,
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[Ehmo, B DAREHRA TMWIZFA]
[FAFETTTIEETIFENELIZ [ELTIHLAVLT, ZHLH
D1V ZELT, CHELNFYTITT I,

“No, it’s not a ship,” said the Professor. “It’s a diving machine.”

“We know that,” said Wilf.

“We've never been in one,” said Wilma, “and we’re not your new crew
TN, ZNIEMRTIEGRLN I EBIRITIE VVEL =, TENIEE KB DO#
WLl

ThM>TET IETAILTHAENELT,

[FAT=B LB KEICIEZ—ELRES-ENBYFERAIEIAILIHAE L
FLI=. ZENIZ, A =BIEHLE-DOFHLWLELHETELLDEL !
(*¥REERE : Chip & ship ZEUBAZTLND)

!II

“You flew?” said Professor Tangle. “I didn’t see an aeroplane. Now shall
we go?”

Everyone smiled, and they all climbed into the submarine.
[BIERATZDONMN? * LAV T IVERITEWEL, RITHITRE
MoT=hVE, STHMNTEID IAAGIEMEATOELZ, ZLTHES
(FHATTEKEEIZ EoT, RIZAYELT,

(*RELRE TFEE |=crew ETRATZ 1=flew, fly DIBEREFLEYEH
AZTLVD)

Professor Tangle shut the hatch.

“There’s not much room,” said Wilma.

“No,” said Biff. “ hope it doesn’t leak.”

“Of course you can speak,” said the Professor.

RV WEBERENYFERAOEL R, [HFEYIESFAN GO bRIEVrL
INEVEL [BDRIEETNENEL -, KB LERALIIZ]
[HEAABTBIEEEEZLTRALLV I EERIETELVELT,
(MRELRE RN D 1=leak L[5ET |=speak TELYBLMNZ TLVD)

Professor Tangle started the engines.

“It’s time to dive,” he said.

The submarine went under the water.

“Glub! Glub! Glub” it went.

Everyone looked out of the window.

AU WERIEIIODO U HERI—,SEEL, BB e 1 5T
EUVEL, BKEFKPAEAEL, TR TR IR ! 1EEE
SELLLEAELz, AARIEEMHNERFELT,

They could see fish everywhere.
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“It’s wonderful,” said Chip. “It's amazing to be under the sea.”

“You can’t see?” said Professor Tangle. “Look out of the window, then.”
W=BETAIZANRAFEL, [TIESLL, OS> TELZE R
BAERIEFYTNEWNEL,

TRRIGELN-T?* TNTEBMNLRGINIEFDTIILBIRITELVEL
T=o
(*¥REER;E : under the sea & can’t see ZEYBHNZTLVS)

PG 16: “Come on, crew!” said Professor Tangle. “Time to do some work. Push
that button, Biff. Press that handle, Wilf. Pull that lever, Chip.”
[EH. FHEHEE ! 1AV T LEBRITEVEL, [EFEET 585/
Lok, ZDORAVEHLT.ET. ZDN\UFILEEST. V1L T. %
DULIN—%F|INT, FuT]

PG 17: “We're not the crew!” yelled Biff. “Things might go wrong.”
“Sing a song?” said Professor Tangle. “There’s no time for that. There’s
far too much to do.”
(Fh=-BIEIFERMETIEHYEEA ! JELETRRELEFTEVEL .
MEEVNEZREILbeIDBLNEREAL]
[RERSTZoT 2 * 1AV T ILBIRITEVELT .
[Z AR FEWD, LB NIEESLRNENSALT(EAH LD L
&1
(HREIE . TWLVAWWALL I & I=thing ETFRD I=sing. [EE->T-1=
wrong &M 1=song ZEUBEMNZTLVD)

PG 18: The submarine began to dive. It went deeper and deeper.
“Glub! Glub! Glub!” it went.
“Where are we heading?” shouted Chip. “Will we dive deep?”
BKBEEBYIROEL -, FTFTREATHEL=,
TR 1 3R | IR [ EFESELALEARFELT,
MERBIFECARDMO>TVEIDTTI N ? IEFYTIERELETEL
Fltz, RBIREBLIDTI M ? )

PG 19: “No, you can’t go to sleep,” said Professor Tangle. “You’re the crew! You
have to stay awake! We are going to dive deep.”
“This thing scares me,” said Wilma.
[0, BB IFERSTIHEZH Lo 1 LV T ILBIRITE LV ELT,
[BEf-bEFEMHELCH ! BZRFELTVLGITNREGSLLDL», A
[FRCGEDI LTV AITRATREGE D GRATHL D IEVILTIE
EULVELE,
(*HREEE RN J=deep ETBRD | =sleep ZEYBMNZTLVD)
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The submarine went deeper and deeper.

“Glub! Glub! Glub!” it went.

Everyone looked out of the window.

“I can see a shark!” said Wilma.

“It is getting dark,” said the Professor.

BRI FETFETREGE->TIToT=,

TR 1 IR IR [ EFZSELALEAFLT,
HAIGEERMNERELT,
[GAMNRZDIEVAIILINELELT,

AT ARG TWA LI L IEHIRIEELVELT,
(*WREERE  [HY A)=shark ETHELV | =dark ZEUBMN A TLVD)

The submarine went even deeper. Professor Tangle was excited. It began
to get dark.

“It’s getting very dark,” said Biff. “Put the lights on, Professor.”

BB L ESITRGE > TITEEL . AV T LBIR(ET T ILTVE
L= BYMEEIEY I8 HFELT =,

[ETHRELGEOTETCVWET IEETIFEVEL, TBANYZEDIFTTE
L #dR .

The Professor pushed the light switch.

“Bother! The lights don’t work,” he said.

Biff looked out of the window.

“Oh no! Help! Professor Tangle! | can see huge rocks,” she called.
BURIEHANI DR vFEANFELT=,

RPN ! NYN OGN EHRIEELVEL
EZIEBDONERFELI

[REI'BIFT! VT LEER ! EXGEIHYET ! IETIEL
UELT,

“No, | don’t need clean socks,” said the Professor. “Now, where’s that
fuse?” He began to look for his tool box.

“Look out!” yelled Chip. “We’re going to crash!”

Mo, FAEFRGH T IIBETIHGEL EBURIETEVELZ, ST,
HDEL—XFECIZHENE ? 1 BIRITBEEEEZELIBOHFEL=,
[REDFT! BELTLEVET & ! IERETFYIHAUUELT:,
(*RELRE . TERLGENRZ D] =see huge rocks EFRL IR
WA |=need clean socks #&EYUEMNZTLVD)

Professor Tangle pushed a button and he pulled a lever. The submarine
didn’t crash. It just missed the rocks.
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“Phew! That was close,” said Wilma.

BT IVEEBIIREIVEBL, TLTLAN—%F5I1EF L=, BKEXE
ELEFFATLE ThidbeHrEEFRIBLEL,

ohtn ! B—E2Lof=1&00LTIEELVEL,

There was a cave ahead of them. The submarine was heading for it.
“Slow down, Professor,” called Wilf. “We are heading for a cave in the
rocks.”

EoDRTAICITRNDHYEL =, BAEEZOAMICHEZRITT
WELT=.

[RE—FH#ZRELTLIZESWN. BIR IEVAIILTDEEN FTEL =, 1=
BIEEDFDRINICAMN>TRHIELTLNET )

“Yes, it was in the box,” said the Professor.

He held up the fuse.

“Professor, slow down!” yelled Wilf. “We’re going into a cave.”

[Z5C%. ZDFEDHRIZH o=+ EHBRITELVELT
HlFEa—XZFHFL EIFT=,

(1%, AE—REFZELELTTENIEVAILTIEMUEL, LB
RAIRDFRIZAYDNTTLET |
(*REERE THE I1=rocks LT FE1=box ZEYUBMZ TLVD)

“Well, why didn’t you say so?” asked Professor Tangle. “We’d better slow
down.”

He pulled a lever and the submarine slowed down just in time.
[Z5C%R, BEEIEEDLLEM AL ? 180T LBERIEESRFEL
f=o [RRIFRE—FZEZRELEZIESINEABLLN

WXL N—%FFIKE, BAKEFXRE—FEZLETDIZEYEYRIZEL
FLT1=,

The submarine went into the cave. Professor Tangle put the new fuse in.
All the lights came on. The cave shone and sparkled. There were
diamonds all over the walls.

BKBIERNRDRICASTITEEL = A0V L HEREHFLLIEL—X
FANEL=,

TARTOAEAMNDERL -, ANIEENTELELH>TUVEL -,
B4 VYEVRAHYEL .

“Diamonds! I'm rich!” said the Professor.

“But you can’t get at them,” said Biff.

“Oh bother!” said Professor Tangle. Suddenly the walls of the cave began
to shake.
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[FAVEVRCY ! DLIZEHELBLY ! | EEBITENELT -,
[CHEIZANLONENALREL EETMELNVELT=,

PPN EFVTILERZITELVEL =, A, ANDENIREILIA
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Rocks and stones fell all around them.

“We must get out,” said the Professor. “Full speed ahead.”

“Oh no! We aren’t going to make it,” said Wilma.
EPENAAGORYPIELTEEL R,

[F 2 FRIFHSEFNIEIEBURIETE VVEL I, 2R THIELC ]
[TGATIE ! BB I EVAILIAELELT,

The submarine got out just in time.

“Phew! That was close!” said Biff.

“We're sorry you couldn’t get the diamonds, Professor,” said Chip. Just
then the key began to glow.
BAKEFF)FIDRAZI T THRETHIENTEEL
Mfonoh ! HnlEEE—2--hlitETFEVEL
[FANEVREFIZANOGNEGCTERE TR, BIRIEFVTEEN
FLI. bEOIET DR, BANIROELT -,

The magic took them back to Biff’s room.

“That was a good adventure,” said Chip.

“We must go home for tea,” said Wilma.

“What'’s that?” joked Wilf. “You want to go back to sea?”

BEIEHEoEETDREISENELELELT,

[EWBRRZo =1 EF VT IEE LVELT=,

BB EERDEREND. RICFESLEoBb 2] EVAIILTIEEE
L7=.

MA = T2 104 IRk E T LVELTZ, TRIZIRY-L\D 2 *)
(HREBRE T 1=Sea LT HFK 1=tea DEHLITLVD)
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The Motorway =8
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Biff and Chip went to stay with Gran.

Gran lived in a little village.

Biff and Chip liked staying with Gran.

She was good fun.

She made Biff and Chip laugh.
EZEFVTIEEBIEHELADINAFYIZToT =,
BEHLvAIK NESLERITEATL=,

ETZEFVTIE. BIEHECADRITAELIDIIFEE o1,
BlEhbeA—#E=L, ELhoT,
BIEHBLAIRETEFYTEEDOET:,

Gran took Biff and Chip to the shed.

She had a surprise for them.

‘Open the door, she said.

‘I've got a surprise for you!

‘What is it?” asked Chip.

BIEHB0AIF ETEFYTEYEICENTIT
ZANIZBELANH-T=,

F7ZRITTIbALE. BIEHBPANE ST,
[ZANIZBELADHDID &K

Ma[Zed 2 1&. FyTHEL V=,

Biff and Chip opened the door and looked inside the shed.
They had a big surprise.

‘Oh no!’ said Biff.

‘There’s a dragon in the shed!’

EZ2EFYTIERTERIT. IBEDHER =,
ZAEESTHEL,

[Frv—11&  ETNE ST,

MEC. EEALVD !

‘It’s not a real dragon,’ said Gran.

‘It’s a kite!

Biff and Chip looked at the kite.

‘It’s a Chinese dragon kite,” said Gran.
‘It’'s wonderful,’ said Biff.

[ChiE. RYDELvELDIE, BlEHBPLANE 1=,
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EZEFVvTIEMERT-.

[, FEDFEDMEKIE. BIEHBELANE o1,
[CLvhié ETAEST=,

The children wanted to fly the kite.
‘It’s a good day for a picnic,’ said Gran.
‘And it’s a good day to fly the kite. It’s quite windy.’
‘Can | fly it first?’ asked Biff.
%t’%f—fsfiﬂéh(‘ﬁ—ﬁ\of:o
SHEEV=ZYIZIE. BOWARIE, BEHLLANEST=,
r%in.l_s S BIEMZEZTRIZEH. BWBED, (T225EAH S
ALY
[FADSERADIZIHZIF THLN 2 1 & ETHREIL =,

Gran found a good place for the picnic.

It was near her house.

‘This is a good place to fly the kite,” she said.

She let Biff fly the kite first.

BlEHBYAIK. EVI=9IICOWERRER DI(F1=,

I RO Y <t oT=,
[CCEMEBITADICRIMERIE. BEHBLANE ST,
BIEHBvAIX FTETICHZGTFIET=,

The wind took the kite up in the sky.

It went higher and higher.

‘It looks wonderful,” said Chip.

Suddenly, the wind got stronger.

‘Don’t let go,’ called Gran.

B MEZEARILLT =,

TniE. EAEA . EN>TIToT=,

(> Z KRR B IE. FYTHE ST,
R, BAh &< o1,

MBELE T AKIE, BIEHBLANE o1,

The wind pulled the dragon kite out of Biff’s hand.
It blew away and landed in a tree.

Biff was upset.

‘l couldn’t hold on to it, she said.

BT.EBOMIZETDFEMIS, RATL->TLEST =,
MIERIEET ., RIZF|ohdhvo1=
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EZIXELM ST
MOMATULLNREMN =D& ETNEST=,

Chip climbed the tree and pulled the kite, but it wouldn’t come down.
‘Be careful,’ said Biff.

‘Mind you don’t tear it.

‘And mind you don’t fall,’ said Gran.

FuTlE. RICE->TMES| o5k o1z, TH, BB TREM 1=,
[REMIFTIE.ETNE T

MBS LN K SIZ]

rEhmin, BEEVNKIICTIE. BEHBLANE ST,

The kite was stuck in the tree.

Chip couldn’t get it down.

In the end, someone got the kite down with a long pole.
‘Thank you,” said Biff and Chip.

MIERIZE 22T, EBihvEMoT=,
FoTETFAELEMN T,

RZEICHIDGWODAD, ERWLMETE TN,
[HUMNESIE ETEFYTMNE ST,

Biff and Chip went to fly the kite again.
Chip saw some wild flowers.

‘Mind those flowers!” he said.

‘Don’t step on them.”

ETZEFVTIE, £ MEGIFIZ1To1=,
FuFlE. BEDEER D=,
[TEICKREFITTUE. FYTMNE T,
[BSEIZLNT ],

Gran looked upset.

‘What’s the matter, Gran?’ asked Chip.

‘They want to build a motorway.

They want to put it right here,’ said Gran.
BIEHBOAIFELESIIZRAT .

[BIEHBOA., ESLE=D? 1&. FYTHREL =,
[EREREEYN>TNDADNDD,

CCIT YA TS D] & BIEHB AN E ST,

Biff and Chip were upset, too.
They didn’t want a motorway there.
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‘We won’t be able to have picnics or play in the wood, said Biff.
‘And we won’t be able to fly the kite.
EZEFvTEELA STz,

ZANZ. BEEREFIIEoTRLLE D DT,

[Fhf=B. EV=v 94 OB THESIEL., TELGLS L.
ETIMNEST-

Mt JBIFonaiadl,

A woman pointed to the wood.

Then she pointed to the village.

‘This is where the motorway will go.

It will go between the wood and the village,” she said.
TDAD . FEESLE-.

ZLT. MEIESLE,

[(HEIZ. BERERIVEDSFETY
HFEHMDEEBELINDTY I & EXDANEST-

Gran was very upset.

She looked at the village and she looked at her house.

‘We don’t want a motorway here,” she said.

‘We must stop it.

BlEHBvAIL, ETHEERLA O,

BEHLPAIFX. HERT. BODORERT-.

[Fhf-6 . CCICRRERGATHRLGVKIE. BEHB LA
ME 1=,

[k E<B ),

Gran told people in the village about the motorway.
Everyone was upset.

‘We don’t want a motorway here.

We must stop it,’ they said.

BlEHBLAIL. FHDA-BIZEERERDEFEELT-.
HATEDIEL D DT,

B =B (&, CCICEERBERGTATRLIGLY,
IEHEIEGELBE LT,

Everyone wanted to stop the motorway.
‘We don’t want it here,’ said Gran.

‘It will spoil our village/

‘It can’t be helped,’ said a man.

‘We can’t stop it.
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HAE, BREBERIESE Ao,

[Fht=B 1. TABLDHRLLGN E BIEHBLANE ST,

[FA=bDFZ, ZWVELIZT S
[ESLEIBBVALEIE BOANEST-.
[FAf=BIC(F. LOBNFEE AL

People came to Gran’s house.

They made banners and posters.

Gran made a big banner.

Biff helped her.

The banner said, ‘Stop the motorway’.
MDA, BIEHBPLADRIZKT-,
HATEIEERPRRA—FE o1,
BlEHBvAlT. RELELEST-.
EIWFEot.

M. ISRERP L& EVTHOT=,

Chip was good at painting.

He made a poster.

The poster said, ‘Save our woodland’.

‘The banner looks good,” said Biff.

‘And Chip’s poster looks good too.
FuFFieEH<DN EFEoT-,
FyTFRRA—%F 1=,
RREA—IZIKNFLLDFEMES & BV THT-,
MEFGEINENFCRZD0IE ETNE T,
[ZhIZ, FYTDRRE—E],

Everyone went to a meeting.

An important woman was there.

The woman pointed to a map.

‘We have to put the motorway here,” she said.
HAEIE BRITITOT=,

ZZIZIE ABWWED ADLNM=,

ZDOANF, HRHZEESLT=,

[CCICEREBRESINZITNIELESHELDTTIE, EoT=.

‘We don’t want the motorway here,’ said Gran.
‘It will spoil the village.

‘It can’t be helped, said the woman.

‘It has to go somewhere. | can’tstop it’
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[FZ&1=LVELIZT B10)

[ESLESHPELDTTIE, D ANEoT=,

[ESHIZ, BINEITNITESENDTY, Bl kDI FEE
Al

Soon, big lorries and bulldozers came to the village.

Nobody wanted the motorway.

Everyone wanted to stop it, but the bulldozers began to dig.
DLz DE RELGR VI OTILE—F —H T TH L=,
HUEY. BRERGATRLLGEM o .
HATEMIED = oT=, TH, TILF—F =D B EZEIEY IR DT,

Gran looked at the bulldozers.

‘The motorway will spoil the countryside,” she said.

‘Now we won’t be able to walk in the woods and go on picnics.
BIEHEPAIFTIEF—F—FRT=,

(EEERKE. AREFWELIZT S1E, BIEHLLANE-
1=,

(35, FOHESLILED EVZv I TEGLE S,

The children watched the bulldozers.

Biff looked at the wild flowers.

‘Oh no!’ she said.

‘The bulldozer will dig them up soon.

Let’s pick some for Gran!
FELEBIFTILR—F—%RT-,
EZIXHEDEERT-,

r[ESL&31E ETNEoT=.

[TILR—H—H £5FTCZDEZF. WYL TLES,
BIEHBOAITHBATITI >N

Biff and Chip made Gran a cup of tea.

They gave her the flowers.

‘We picked these flowers for you,” said Chip.

‘The bulldozer will dig them up soon.’

EZEFVTE. BEHLLAICEREANT-,

—ANE EEHITT=

[FELFB. SORREBEHEAITRALZARLZIE FyTH
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[TILR—HF =159, EFRBYR LB BSIAT L,

Gran looked at the flowers.

‘I think these flowers are very rare,” she said.
‘I've never seen them before.

She jumped up and ran inside the house.

BlEHLOANTEERT-,

[CDTEE, ETTBLWERID & BEHLLANEST-.

[SETIZ, RI=2EDAELY ]
BIEHLPAIERUV LN ST, ROBAEYRAAT,

Gran looked in a book.

She found a picture of the flowers.

‘This is wonderful!’ shouted Gran.

‘These flowers are rare.

Now we can stop the motorway.’
BEHELAIEERERT-,

EDEEEZRDITT=,

IChid. RESLWIE, BIEHELANUAT,

[COTEF. REIZBLL, TN T, 8 REBZLEHLONDEK],

People came from everywhere.

They looked at the rare flowers.

‘This is amazing,’ they said.

‘We’ve never seen these flowers before.
They must be saved.

ARD, ZIHLHIMBRO> TR,
HATEIE. TDELWVEZ R,

IChlE, FIEsLLE AAEHNE ST
[SETIABIEEZRI-ZEMNLGLY,
hIE RETAREE L

‘Hooray!’ shouted Gran.

‘These flowers will stop the motorway.

They can’t put a motorway here.

They can’t dig up rare flowers.’

Moofzllé, BIEHBELADMATL
[ZDIEN. BREBZLEHT MDD,
CCITIF. BERERES| 1755,
ZOBLWEERYBZTRILTELRLDL,
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The rare flowers were saved, and so was Gran’s village.
The bulldozers and lorries went away,

but they left a big hole in the ground.

ZTOBLWEL, BEHBELADFE., bt
TIR—H—,rSvIMNELTITo =,

TH, KEGNNEHmEITFZLTL T,

‘Thank you for helping us stop the motorway,’ said Gran.
‘What will you do about the hole?’ asked Biff.

Gran smiled. She had an idea.
(EERERELEOHDIDERITTINT, HYMES &L
BEHBLLANE ST

[RIE.ESTEHD 2 1E ETHEL=,
BIEHLBLADMEATZ, HEDEZNHT-DT,

The big hole was made into a lake.

Ducks came to live on it and wild flowers grew round it.

‘The children will like this,” said Gran.

‘It’s better than a motorway.

RELGNIEHIMICARoT=,

TELDEAET, FEDEANRAYIZHE T,
[FEDBIIINDRICADKIE. BIEHELADNE ST,
MEEEEEY, T 20D,
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Everyone was in the playground.

“I've got a good joke,” said Wilf. “What goes black, white, black, white?”
“I don’t know,” said Biff.

“A penguin rolling down a hill!” said Wilf.

AATFIIREICWELT -, ME. RV ER > TAHLIEVAILTHN
EVELE TR B A BI04 —I2?]
THhhBiENEETNELVELT,
[EZEIAIFELHIRVF UK IEVLILTIFEVEL

“I've got one,” said Anneena. “Why couldn’t the skeleton go to the
party?”

“Why couldn’t the skeleton go to the party?” asked Chip.

“It had no body to go with!” said Anneena.
FABVEDHHTHIDIET=—FMNEWVEL, [GEREIE/ A A—T
1= T FEA =D TLELS ? ]
TEEEEIE/NN—TA— TN ST=DTLESZST? IEFYTH
SREL I, I—#IZTADELV G 1 E7=Z—FEE LY
ibf:o

(*¥mEEEBE  no body I, TBZIT THARMNZL I ETHLLVEL IO ZD
DEKREMNTTLND)

“Time to come inside!” called Mrs May. “Line up quietly, everyone.”
“What do sea monsters eat?” said Nadim. “Fish and ships!”

“That’s a terrible joke!” said Biff.

[H5HICADRHETT & | IAMEENTFUEL, [AALFRNICH
AT

EQEMIEAEBRDSTLES? ITTALAENEL,

Madfa ! *]

[ZNFVEVTH D IEETFENELT=,
(RERT ZEEORKKMHEDUVEDTH S fish and chips [T, &
[EDEEZHEL fish and ships T = EIEED)

“Get in, you chatterboxes,” said Mrs May. “Didn’t you hear the whistle?”
“Sorry, Mrs May,” said Wilf. “We were telling jokes.”
“Well, it’s time to stop now,” said Mrs May.
TRIABAVLGEN, HEFEELoRNYSA JEAMTENTVELT,
TEOBENECAFTFEATLEN? ITTHAFERTA AL EBTTH
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“Mrs May!” called Biff. “What does an elephant do on a motorway?”
“Not now, Biff,” said Mrs May. “Tell me later. In you go everyone.”
ALFEE T JLEETHFEUNTELZ VOB RERTHEZT ST
L& 2 IS EEHTT . ET, HETHEIZR, AALHRITASTIE
AMEEFEVEL,

“Biff,” whispered Nadim. “What does an elephant do on a motorway?”
“About two miles an hour!” said Biff.

“Biff! Nadim!” said Mrs May. “Go inside quietly!”
[ETI1EFTTALNEIETOEFEL, [VOIEERER TRIZTHTLL
2?*]

MEBICE2<AIL ! JEETFELVELT=,

ET.FT44L " IAMEENEWVEL . TEEMICHICAYLERIL
(*#REERE : What does ~do ELVIEWWAIZIEMAZETEMIENSE
BREVSHMZ TEARREMNIEVLVSERDLH D, VoNMaET odheEn
BEMIC. RE—=FIZDOVWTOBERELIZESANENTELLALY, )

It was nearly time to go home.

“Well done!” said Mrs May. “You have worked hard today. Now it’s time
to tidy up.”

THEARITIRARFHETLI=,

TR TEFELIZIEA K EILETVVEL S BIF LR LEL A,
EH. BRAOTORBTY IEA EEIFEEL,

“Mrs May!” called Anneena. “Do you want to hear one of Nadim’s
jokes?”

“Well, just one,” said Mrs May. “l want to get home tonight.”

ALFE ! | ET7=—FDBREUMNTELI, [FTALDOTTHE— D
ErLBYFEEAN?]

[543, WEDEIT, FMESHBmRICRYI-ULDND I EASEEFTELVE
L7=,

“Why do cows wear bells?” asked Nadim.

“I don’t know,” said Mrs May. “Why do cows wear bells?”

“Because their horns don’t work!”
EEHFERIV)EDT TSN TLELI? 1EFTTALMEETELT,
TOMNSHEWNDIEAMFEEFEVEL, BE4HILEZDITTLS
D2 IMESDABIFRICILIZALNLTT* I EFTALIFENELT:,
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(*HmEEARE - horn ICIXEBMDALEE D S=DDERNH D)

Mrs May clapped her hands.
“l want to ask you something,” she said. “Who knows about Help the
Children Day?"
“There’s a special day,” said Chip.
“People raise money to help children,” said Wilf.
AMEEEFEMELL - [HLBICHEVWIELH D I LA
FERFEVWEL =, FEL-HZHETHBRIDODVTHLTULVD A
(X567 )
MEREBTTIEFYTNENELIZ TARIEFELBEDMEDT-
DIHFHEZEROFTIEVIILINENELS,

“How could we raise money for Help the Children Day?” asked Mrs May.
“We’ll have to think hard,” said Anneena.

“Tell me your ideas tomorrow,” said Mrs May.
[E3TNETFERLERFITLRID-DICHFHEEEDHLND
TL&O? IEAMEEFIRFEL,

[Fhf=b KKERGLKB e TZ—FEFEWVELT,

(G- DEZZHBENE TTIVNIAMKEITEVEL .

Everyone was at Biff and Chip’s house.

“I can’t think of anything,” said Chip.

“Nor can |,” said Anneena.

“What ideas have we had so far?” asked Biff. “Read out the list, Nadim.”
HARIFETEF YT DRIZULELT, HEXRIB RO ELIEFY
TIEEVWEL = A K IET=—FAENFEL, [SETIZEZ DL
fzCEo TR 2 1ELE TR BREL, [FDUYRRESA LIFTE L5712
W FTahl,

Nadim read out the list. “Ideas for Help the Children Day. Washing cars,
toy sale.”

“That’s only two ideas!” said Anneena.

“Well, we’ve only had two ideas,” said Wilf.
FTTALIFYRNEGRAEFEL - TFEL-BEZHRETHHIDT
HDEZ,FEE. BboD—IL[fz=o=ZD2fF ! |E7=—F
FEWELI ST EELELBEZ OBV DEFEATLEZIEY s
}bjligb\ibf:o

“l don’t think washing cars is a good idea,” said Chip. “l don’t think Mrs
May would let us.”
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“And | gave all my old toys to the last toy sale,” said Wilf.
EBEFEINVEBZCGWVEIEFYTIEEWVEL, TETAEEE
bbﬁ—c<h7‘d~(l\&lh\jf;]
[ZHNICEFRIEIOE LD E—ILORIC. GLWEEbelE2sH
(FTLESF1EVILTIFELELT,

Then Nadim had a good idea.

“What about a joke machine?” he said. He told them all about his idea.
Everyone was excited.

“I can’t wait to tell Mrs May,” said Chip.

T, FTALABRNWEZZRNWDEFEL, IMHKOEH-TE
2?2 IBEFEVFELE REB D DEBAICDODVWTEEEL-, AAKIT
I TILt o A EEICFET O FEENLZNIEFYTEEVLEL
T=

The next day, they were back at school.

“Mrs May!” called Anneena. “We’ve got an idea for Help the Children
Day!!”

“It must be a good one,” said Mrs May. “You all sound excited.
ZORDA. WOIFERIZHESTEREL =, [AMKE ! (ET7=—F
DIFEUMNTT=, [FAf=b. FELEEMFITHADEHICHEIEAL
BUODFFELEIMZENEZ LKLV EBZITEA LD, HEETfH
HAIETIITILIEETT LD IEAFEAEFENELT,

They told Mrs May what the idea was.

“It’s a joke machine!” said Biff.

“We write jokes on slips of paper,” said Chip. “Then we put the jokes in a
box.”

“The box is the joke machine,” said Wilf.

WA GEEIZTETDERAZELEL - [FNIETHOBEWMTT !
LETHEWVEL ., ELBEAMIVVRICRKEESET IEFVIIEE
WELE TN oL ETORRERDOFIZCANET ITZDFE
AILERDEMED T 1EVAIILTIFEWNELT,

“It’s a great idea!” said Anneena. “People pay for a joke!”

“They give some money,” said Wilf. “Then they get a joke from the box.”
[FIESELWERBATY | |]7T=—FHNEVNELZ TARIETTHED
EMNRICBEREISATT N ITARIILKSADEEZHLETIED
AIWIMEVWEL [T5LE ORI LTHKEVEDBMYHESAT
ER
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“I think it’s a lovely idea,” said Mrs May. “But | can see one problem.”
“What ‘s that?” everyone asked.

“You will need lots and lots of jokes,” said Mrs May.
[ENETCEGBRLERBVETIEAEERFEVEL, [THUVE
DHEEMNHLHERID]

[ZNIERITT N ? IEAALGINRRELT,

[ETHETH CRADTEANBEIZRYFET RIEAMELEFENE
L/T:O

The joke machine was finished.

“It’s brilliant!” said Chip. “Look! I've finished the poster,”

“A laugh does you good,” read Wilf.

“Do good with a laugh.”

TLER DB R ENYELT-,

TRELR ! IEFVTIFEVELITRT ! #IFRRA—%E5E/mL
f=&kl

MEWNEHLGFELVFITLETIETAIWNINFEAEL, [E>T LU
EBZELEIL

“We have put the jokes on the computer, now we can print them off,”
said Nadim. “And here’s the next one: What game do horses play?”
“Stable tennis!” laughed Anneena.
[MHEIVEL—F—ICAALEDOT, £5TBHT LA TEDKIE
FTTALEEVWEL . [T o ROFIN [BIXEALT — L%
IT5TLLS? ]

BINBT=R ' ¥ 7=—FFKNFEL,

(*#mEEER;E - BBk =table tennis L{Llf=F D stable (B /NE) tennis & H
[TTWL%)

“How many jokes have we got?” asked Wilf.

“Forty-nine,” said Nadim. “l wish we had some more.”

“Here is one more for you,” said Mrs May. “What can fly and has four
legs?”

MEF-B U DRREES TV ? 1 EV1ILTDERELT,
[491&FTALMNEWVELT, £330 LH =Bl
(HEbDOIZ. L50ED2HYFETIEAMTENEVELT,
[RACENTETAREDLDIFE—IZ? ]

“We don’t know!” they all said. “What can fly and has four legs?”
“Two birds!” said Mrs May. Everyone laughed.
THOMVEFA | RAZSENTET 4 KEDELD ? JEAABENENE
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They took the joke machine to the shopping center.

“Roll up! Roll up!” they shouted.

“Support the children! Buy a joke for 50p or more!”

HATEIE, TRDEEWE L avE T A—~FoTULWEELT:,
TLAS2Lely T DsoLely ! JEREEFETELVELT,
[FELEEETELTESWD  SORVAUETRHKEE - TS
Ly

A man came up to buy a joke.

“He’s given us a pound!” called Chip.

“Thank you, very much.”

The man wanted them all to tell the joke. So they told it together.
—ADBDOANTHEENITEELT=,

MEIFEBITTRUN A>T & | E3BHYDESITTVET 1&
FyFIFENEL,
TDBDANIRHKEHAGTEDTIZLWLWEEWELE, ZETAHA
BTEDRMESLVELT=,

“What has only one foot?” they all said.

“I don’t know,” said the man. “What has only one foot?”

“A leg!” they said.

Everyone laughed.

[BONVDEDLMGEVNEDE—IZ? JBEEAAETELELT

(AL EWNVERIE ZEDBDOANFENELZ [EHNDEDLIGLG
n?]

[ ARKDOHTT ! JIEWBIEEVVELz, FAEKNVELT=,

“I have some good news,” said Mrs May. “The mayor loves your joke
machine. She wants to buy all your jokes! Guess how much she will pay
for each one?”

TEWHILEDRHBYFET IEAMTZENEVVEL, TRSADHLT:
FEDTUHDERARICASTZ0, BEIEH LD RHKELER
BW=WESTT ! MKV EDIZTDE, WA BH - TLEEES M
HETTHT?]

“We don’t know,” said everyone. “How much will she pay for each one?”
“Two pounds!” said Mrs May.

“Fifty jokes at two pounds each!” said Nadim. “That’s a hundred
pounds!”
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ThMSEL, TRV EDIZDE LKSIAINEATIEHFAEITE LY
FLT1=,

2IRVRTY ! JEAEEIFELVELT=,
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“But we've sold twenty jokes,” said Wilf. “There are only thirty left.”

“I've been putting them back,” said Nadim. “There are still fifty in

there.”

[CHEBE520 DA ETOTCLE- Tz, HESOELMFE-TLY

BWKIEDAILITMELVELT:,

MENZDRERLIzK, ZDHIZIEEFLESOEASTSIETFTTaALIE
SULVELE,

“Three cheers for Nadim!” said Anneena. “It was his brilliant idea!”

“And three cheers for the joke machine!” said Mrs May.
MEREIEFTTALIZ * | E7=—FHAEVFEL [ROBNDES
ZATHH !

[ZL TR DEMICIEDIERE | IEAMKENENFEL,
(*¥REEERE - three cheers &I, D, EMNEFIRZ TRIL 7% 3E#E
YiRLIEZ A&, “Hip, hip, hooray!” SIBZ BI5 &M ELY)

“I've thought of another joke,” said Nadim. “What card game do
crocodiles like?”

“We don’t know,” they all said. “What card game do crocodiles like?”
ME ADRRERNDN=KIEF TALDBNENEL, [TZDIFE
BH—RT —LIFFTLELS? )

Th i, T=FEABH—REVCNFELD | LB oA ALEHEE
FL1=,

“Snap!” said Nadim. Everyone groaned.

[RF9TEN JEFTALITEWNELz, FARIF(BDLLT) SBYEL
T=

(RELGE: ES3B53LTMNTHHDUEKRENS D TEHUVDVED
THATRFTYT 1EhITTIND)
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The Hunt for Gold £ 0 1iE

PG 1: Wilma’s mum had a charm bracelet.
It was made of gold.
The bracelet had ten charms on it.
The charms were made of gold too.
‘It’s a beautiful bracelet,” said Chip.
DAILRDIIE, BiY DO =BitREEFo>TL V=,
ZhlE. ETHETL -,
BigmIZ(d. HEDERY DLV TV,
ZTOfYE. ETHETLV:,
[ZRIE. ENULEBEwRZRIE, FyTNE o1,

PG 2:  Wilma’s mum was washing her hands at the sink.
She had the bracelet on.
One of the charms fell off the bracelet, and it went down the plug hole.
DAILRDIXIE, RLTFZE LT,
2(E. BEwEL TLV =,
YN —D., BiERASE L T, MLONITELTLEST-,

PG 3:  Wilma’s mum was very upset.
‘I hope | can get the charm out of the plug hole,” she said.
Chip ran and got his mum.
‘She can get the charm out,” he said.
DAILIDTRIEETEHELM T
[ERYZNALENDE, WD EFERIE, RINE ST,
FyTM, FYTDIIEFENIZEST=,
NELD2IH, HYEZIRMYEE D KIE FYTMNE T

PG 4: Mum put a plastic bowl under the sink.
Everyone looked in the bowl.
‘There’s the charm,” said Mum.
‘Yuk!’ said Wilma. ‘It’s got dirt on it
Wilma’s mum was glad to get it back.
TINTIRFVIDBERERLOTIZEL =,
HAEM, BEOHPERT-,
[CCIC, A BTl IIAE ST,

SEFELEWNE DAILIDNE STz, [CHMNDVTSDD]

rbwwo)vv(a EHYMNR-TET IELM T,
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Mum found something else.

‘Yuk!’ she said. ‘Look what I've found.

It was Wilf’s old chewing gum.

‘What a place to stick old chewing gum!” said Wilma’s mum.
TID. FDYER DI,

[zli&, otz AR DFH-£DER T

TNIE. D1 TDEHEWNH Lo,

[TZATRETIZ, WA LDV =DMLE ! &,
DA4ILTDIIMNE oT=,

The children went to Biff’s bedroom.

Wilf had three packets of chewing gum.

He gave some gum to Chip.

‘This is my bedroom,’ said Biff, ‘so mind where you put the old
chewing gum.

FELEBIIETDEEICLM:,

DAILDIE, HLEI/NYIEF>TL=,

D1 DL FYTITHIFT=,

[CCIX.FADBEKIE. ETNE otz (ML, HLD
MNHMNTDESZHBIICZIE. [EFFIT TR

Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.
The magic took the children on a new adventure.
’Help!’ said Wilf. ‘I don’t know what to do with my old chewing
gum
TR BIEDEMSLYIRDT=,
B, FELBEHLLWBRNENTITo
MBI TlE. DAL TDE otz [[EL DHMMTDEHEWA L
ZESTNIEVL DD, hBEELEK ],

The magic took the children back in time.

It took them to a river.

A boy and a girl were looking for something in the water.
BEIEFEL-BZE. ENENTITO,

HATEE  NINENTITOT=,

BOFELZDFN. N DR TRMEIFELTLM=,

The boy and the girl had big pans.

They scooped up little stones from the river.
Then they looked for tiny bits of gold in the bottom of the pans.
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11:

12:

13:

BOFELDFIF. REGFEMRERFO>TLV =,
ZAFNIABLeYEILL LT,
ZLT. ZAGTEHROEQHD, EDMITLZERLT=,

The boy and girl got angry, when they saw the children.
They didn’t want them to look for gold.

‘This is our bit of river, they shouted.

‘Go and look for gold somewhere else!’
BOFELEDFIE. FELBEZR T, Bot=,
“ANF AARICEEZRL TR o =,

[Z2E. FEBDELIEYDINTEZIE, ZAFMAT,
[EShEDFRIC. &FFELICITo>TKL

Wilf gave the boy and girl some gum.

They hadn’t seen chewing gum before.

They didn’t know what to do with it.

‘You just chew it, said Wilf.

‘Chew it, but don’t swallow it.

DANTE. FDBEDFELDFITHLEHITT=,
ZANESETIS. A LERE=EN G H o1,
ZANF.ENEESTRIERL OO ISEA ST,
MELFEITEIE. 4L TN E ST,

(A T, TH. RARAFLLVTI,

The boy was called Luke and the girl was called Alice.
They lived in a hut by the river.

Alice and Luke looked for gold every day.

It was a hard life.

BOFIXIL—DUENSEB T, KOFIFITIREWNSILTIZoT=,

Z AN NDELDIPBITIEA T =,
TYREL—VIF. BB, EEEL TV =,
EnlE. 2oLV AEFEEoT=,

The family hadn’t found any gold, and Luke and Alice were always

hungry.

‘Looking for gold is hard,” said Luke.

‘Do you want to help us?’

TOREF. FE2{ETROF=IE&MaM 0T,
ZLT IW—2ETURIEWVDBEEET ML TLV =,
[€#FTDIE. KEGATZIE, L—IDE ST,
ME-H%. BT T<hdh LN 2 )
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15:

16:

17:

18:

The children helped look for gold.

Wilf and Biff helped Luke’s father.

Wilma and Chip helped Alice and Luke.

‘I'm glad | brought the gum,’ said Wilf.

‘This is hard work.
FELBEFEERETDEFIEoT-,
DAILITEETIE IW—IDERSATFIEoT=,
VAW EFVTIE TIREIN—DEF{E>T=,
[HLEFH>TETEM2I=&klE. IAIILTHEST=,
[Chldk, REGHEEEL

It was cold in the river, and the children soon got tired.

‘We do this every day, said Luke, ‘and we still haven’t found any gold.’
NMoFIE, wtzhofz, ZLT. LIEET HL. FELBIE
ENTLEST=,

MESIE. BAISLTHALEIE L—IDE 2Tz, [ENEDIZ,
FE. AR OMLLHEVATLL

Suddenly, Luke’s father shouted.

‘Gold!’ he yelled. ‘We’ve found gold.

He picked up a big nugget of gold and jumped up and down.
Everyone ran to see.

TR IL—IDERSADPUAT,

(€121 1&. BREADUAT, TRA=BF. £E2RDF-AT]
BREAIE, REGEDWREE ST, Bk F4ar=,
HATEDRIZ, BRITE ST,

Everyone looked at the gold nugget.

It felt heavy and cold.

‘Hooray!’ shouted Luke’s mother.

‘We have found gold at last,” she said. ‘I thought we’d never find
any.

HATEE. TDEDRERT-,

ik, BXT, m=<RLT=,

[oofzh | & IL—VDERBSADBYAT

[Oo& FAf=B. RERDITDKIE. BBESANE ST,
[H5E27zLy, RDOIFonABLNER->TULM b,

The children went to town with Luke’s mother and father.

Luke and Alice were excited.
‘We can sell the gold,” they said, ‘and we can buy some food.’
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23:

FELEBIE IL—IDOMBREVHSLLIZETAN T,
IW—DET)RIE, ETHERELAIZLTULV =,

MES(X, €FFTHAEIE. ZAITEST=.

[ZLT. BRMEESATL

‘We can buy new clothes,’ said Luke’s mother.

‘And a new spade,’ said Luke’s father.

‘And some chewing gum,’ said Luke.

‘What’s chewing gum?’ asked Luke’s father.
FLWREEZSD1E IL—IDERESANE ST,
[ZNIZ.FHLLDRILIE L= DERSANEST=,
Iz, ALE1E WL—IDE T,

[HLOTRHRAEWN? 1E L—IDERSADEL =,

Some men were waiting in the road.

‘Oh no!’ said Luke’s father. ‘Robbers!’

‘They will steal our gold nugget. What shall we do?’
Bf-6h, ETHELREZL TV,

[ESLED V IENW—VDERSANE ST, [IRHEF ! |
[BHLDBIE. FAF-EDEDREEATLES, E5TNIE
LWWWATE? )

Wilf had an idea.
He spoke to all the children.
‘Give me your chewing gum,’ he said.

‘Give me all the old chewing gum, and give me the gold nugget’

D4ILTIZIE BANHOT=,

4L, FELEBEIZELLI T,
ME[COAMNTDH LETER & DAL TNEST=,
MEICHAHNTDH L, EHTEH ., ThEFDEDERE ],

The robbers wanted gold and money.

‘But we’re just a poor family,” said Luke’s father.

‘We haven’t got any money and we haven’t found any gold.
LI, EEBENRLI ST,

[TH. FA-BIFBELOVRETTIE L—IDERSAN
Ele) =

[BEIEF->TLVELL, RO OTULVEL,

The robbers looked everywhere.
They searched everyone.
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27:

‘We’re only children,’ said Alice.

‘We haven’t got any gold and we haven’t got any money.’
. THT AETELE ST,

AL, AATGERANT,

(BB FEZDOFELKIE TURNE ST,
FAf=BlE. €4, BEL. FoTLVELD L,

The robbers couldn’t find the gold.

They let everyone go.

‘Hooray, said Luke.

‘Wilf’s chewing gum saved the gold.

‘Is that chewing gum?’ asked Luke’s father.

I, &R OoFonihot=,

BEIL, AAGERELT,

(oot 1 1&EIL—I MW E T,

(94T DH LD, &EHoTzAT)

[ZND THLEDOM? 1E IW—DIDERSANE o1,

Luke’s father and mother got some money for the gold.

‘I can have a new dress,” said Alice.

‘And | can have new boots,” said Luke.
IW—IDERSALEBIAIK. £FHEICEAT,
FLWIVE—RANE->TEL XS0 & TIRRE 1=,
gL, FHLWIT —INE-TEHR D] & IIL—IDNE ST,

Luke’s father bought a new cart.

It was bigger than the old one.

‘We need a new cart,’ said Luke.

‘There is so much to take home.’
L—ODERSAF. FILWLWEEEZE ST,
ThiE. ZLDKYBLKREN ST,
TFLWRENNDATZIE, L= E ST,
[1={EA. RIZEHTRDATL

The children helped them put everything on the cart.

‘This is hard work too,’ said Biff.

‘These magic adventures are not all fun/

FEL B FEIMERA L DEFIEo1-,
ICht,. RKEGHSLZhIE. ETNEST,

BZEDERIE. £EAZELLDIFL AL DAL,
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31:

They all went back to the river.

The family put on the new clothes.

Wilma and Biff looked for gold.

‘1 hope we find some,” said Wilma.

‘I'd love to find a gold nugget.
HAEIFINZREST=,

KRR, FHLVOREET=,

LI EETIE, £FFELT,
[ROMBENYDIE. V1L E ST,
[EDEMARDMNIE, 37T<EELLVD L,

Suddenly, Biff saw a little yellow speck in the pan.
She had found some gold.
‘It’s very small,’ she said.
Just then, the magic key began to glow.
ZTORF. ETHN INSLBEBDANFHEOFIZHLIDIZ
XAV
EJIE. €2 ROH1-0D1,
[Chid. ETHIhEWbIE ETNE ST
ZTOF. BEOREIN VRO,

The magic took the children home.

Biff looked at the gold.

‘It looks really tiny, now,” she said.

‘It looks like a speck of dust!’

Suddenly, Chip sneezed.
BEFFELBERNENTITO,
ETN. £E R

[£5. RBITNSKRADI1E. ETHE ST,
Fli:Ud);ﬁ\HbJﬁ—L\l RZ5!']

TR, FyThLoHELT=,

The speck of gold blew out of Biff’s hand.
It blew on to the carpet.

‘Did you see where it went?’ asked Biff.
‘Oh no! Sorry! said Chip.

EOMTSIE. ETDFEILRIESNT=,
jJ—’\O‘JFODJ:I ﬂ%l)tjé%f_o
[ECIZfTo=M. RTH=? 1& ETAELV=,
[LE21=! THAK! 1E FYTREST,
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The children looked and looked.

They couldn’t find the little speck of gold.

‘1 don’t think we ever will,” said Biff.

‘Oh no!’ said everyone.

FEL=BIE, FELEIT =,

HATEIE INSBEDMNTBERDIFohiEh o1,
[Fhf=bB. L5RDIFENLGNERIDHIE ETMNE T,
(B~ ! 1& HAAEDE ST,
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Roman Adventure AO—<YNDE[&

PG 1:  Biff and Chip were doing a project on the Romans.
The project was for Mrs May.
Biff made a chariot and Chip drew a picture.
EJ&EFvTIE. B —T ADREHAEEL TV,
R A EEISEZONTZLD 0T,
ETIk. ZEHEEELEY ., FuTdagiEl T,

PG 2: Mum and Dad looked at the project.
‘The Romans were interesting,’ said Biff.
Chip showed Mum his picture.
It was a picture of a Roman chariot.
The chariot was pulled by four horses.
ITENNIFREER -
M—2 A&, BEKREONASZof=-0hiE ETNE T,
FuTlE. IRIHEER BT,
ThiE, a0—< 0O R E DR o1-,
BEEIL, MEOKIZS AN T,

PG 3: Biff showed Dad the model.
‘The Romans had chariot races,” said Biff.
‘The races were dangerous.
A chariot was so heavy, it needed four horses to pull it.
ETIE/NRIERERE T,
A—YA=BIE. ZHEREDL—RELI-D1E . ETMN
=7,
[L—XRIEfEEMoT=,
BEEIIETHECT. SIKDIZCMEDENABEIE>F-D L],

PG 4:  Mum and Dad played a joke on Biff and Chip.
They dressed up as Romans.
‘It’s time for supper,’ called Dad.
IRENNFI ETEFVTEMNSIOT=,
ZAF. B—TAND&LSIZEEST=,
(SRR TT 1& 7 \VADFEAT,

PG 5: Kipper had some pizza and Mum had some grapes.
‘This is a Roman supper,” said Mum.
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‘Romans didn’t have pizzas,” laughed Biff.

‘How do you know?’ asked Mum.

FYN—[FEFZEH>TNT, IVIERESIEFHF LTV,
[ChF. B—<ADIBKIE. IINE DT,

MM—T A& EYEBRGM ozl ETNE T
EELAHEHD ? 1&. TIHEL =,

Biff and Chip went to Biff’s room.

Biff wanted to take the chariot to school,

But she still had to paint it.

Chip was good at painting, so he helped Biff.

EZEFVTIE ETDEEANTOT =,

ETI&. BRI EZFRAF>TLE A ST,

[ThE. FEENEBLLRITNIELSEA ST,
FUTIEBLONBEL2I=hb. ETEFEoT=,

Suddenly, the magic key began to glow.

The magic took Biff and Chip on a new adventure.
‘Oh no!’ said Biff.

‘I'm still painting the model chariot/

TR BEDEISLYIRDT=,

BEE. ETEFYTEHLLVERAENTIT O,
[ESLELS ! 1EETMNE ST,

FAlE, FEBEHEOEREZZSTLVDDIZ],

The magic took the children back to Roman times.

It took them to Rome.

Biff and Chip saw a girl.

She was playing in the street.

BEF. FELbZHRO—YERNENTITO=,
ZAE . O—IANEENTITO=,
ETZEFVTIEEDFERT-

ZDFIE. BTHEA T,

The girl looked at Biff’s model.

‘It’s a good model,’ she said, ‘but it doesn’t look quite right’
‘We’ve never seen a real chariot, said Biff.

ZOFIF. ET7DBERERT-,

[KTELBE DL KDFNE-T=. [TH. AW
ZoVWIZIFRAGE WD)

[FAF=BE. AP OEBEEEZR-CEN LD IE ETNE T,
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The Roman girl was called Diana.

She had a brother called Mark.

He was a chariot driver.

Mark looked at Biff’'s model chariot.

‘l can show you a real chariot,” he said.
ZOO—TANDEDFIE, FATFEWSIARIEoT=,
TDFIZIE. =7 ELSERSADN =,

I, BEEDBF o1,
I—IIE.ETDERERT-,

MEN. AYDEREZRETHITHKIE. T—IDE

Mark opened some big doors.

Inside was a real chariot.

It was like Biff’s model, but it was very big.
‘Wow!’ said Biff.

Y=V EKRELGRTZRIT =,
HICIEREGEERENH T,

ZTNIFETDOER LTV, TEENIEKED T,

[T & ETNE ST,

Mark let Biff go on the chariot.

Biff pretended she was a chariot driver.

She pretended she was in a race.

‘I wish | could be a chariot driver,’ said Biff.
T—UIETEBEREICEE T,
ETFEEEMEFDAYELT -,

EJIE. L—RXTE-TLSSYZELT,
EREDEFICRY-LvhlE ETNE T,

Mark laughed at Biff.

‘You have to be strong to race chariots,” he said.
‘I'm in a race today.

Come and watch it/

T—IIFETDZEEE ST,

&L E BB E TL—R I H5FFTEGRVALE,

I—I9DNE -1,
S H. EFXL—XIZTHBAT,
RIZEBMN? ]

Everyone was hungry, so Diana took the children home.
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‘We can have some bread, she said.
‘My father is a baker.
He makes the best bread in Rome.’

HAEE, BENZENTWN DT FATFEFELBERA

ENniTol=,

[INVEBRBEBLVDIE. FATTFNEST=,
FADERSAIE IV BIED,

O—I T—&FSLLLWUEFED K,

Everyone looked at the bread, but something was wrong.

The bread didn’t look right.
It was flat.
It didn’t look like bread at all.

HAIRFINVERT- TR E | IR EI LA DT,

NIFEHIZEIZRZT=,
ThIE. REPACTEoT=,
28R I\VDRRICIZTR A G o1,

Diana’s father made some more bread.

He baked it in the oven, but it was flat, too.

‘This is bad, said Diana’s father.

‘Nobody will buy bread like this.’
FBATFDERSAIE, T2/ UF B,
A—TUTHRWNED, . REBATEST=,
[CNIEFETE FATTOERSANE ST,
LA VIEEDRLNE],

Chip looked at the flat bread.

He had a good idea.

‘We can make pizzas,” he said.

‘What are pizzas?’ asked Diana.

‘We don’t know what pizzas are’
FyFEFESLGNUERT,
BWPATATHRUBHL=DT,
EYEEND&IE. FYTHE ST,
TES>TR 7 1&. AT FHHREL =,
[Fhf=b. EY> TGO O EISLELD ],

Chip told Diana’s mother how to make pizzas.

Everyone helped.
Diana’s mother cooked the pizzas in the big oven.
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FYTE FAT7FTDOEBIAIT. EVDEYAEHRT-,
J"}‘/\It;b{q:_{ﬁof:o
BAT7TDEBEAE, KEGA—T U TESF &=,

PG 19: The pizzas looked good.
‘1 hope you like them,’ said Chip.
‘Everyone likes pizzas,’ said Biff.
‘They smell good,’ said Diana’s mother.
EHIEELLEIICRAT -
[RIZA2TNBE, LWWAEIThE | E FYTHE ST,

[ETH. EVIEFELIE. ETHE ST

TBVDMZELDTEDIE FAMTTDEBIANE o1,

PG 20: The pizzas tasted good too.
Diana’s father was pleased.
‘Now we can sell them,” he said.
‘We can sell lots and lots.
What a good job that the bread was flat.
ZNIZ.EVIEBL LT,
FATTOHERSAIEHERIZ>1=,
[CNTIRUNTENDE L BREAIFEST=.
[f={SA. T{SATENDZ,
INUMREPAZTRMN =4,

PG 21: They went outside to sell the pizzas, but there was nobody in the street.
There was nobody to buy the pizzas.
‘Where is everyone?’ asked Biff.
Everyone had gone to the chariot races.
HAEIZFESEFR D012 = BIZIT#EL LGS,
EHEESANTEHEELEA ST,
[HATRIFET ? | & ETHELV=,
HATEIE, BRIEDOL—RIZIToTLEL TV,

PG 22: Diana’s father was upset.
He looked at all the pizzas.
‘All that work for nothing,” he said.
‘How can we sell pizzas when everyone is at the chariot races?’
AT FTDERSAIFELL ST,
BREAVIE. ETERT,
[BDOEFH., EEKZHEHO>TLELzI1E BRSANE ST,
(3 A HEEIE DL — RSB0, £50oTEFRENDA
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Diana had an idea.

She put some pizzas in a basket.

‘Come on,’ she called.

‘If everyone is at the chariot races, we can sell the pizzas there!
FATFIIETAT4T7 B H 1=,

BAT7FIE. EFEHBNART D HRIZANT,
MTEELLIIE FATFHUATL,

[£L. AALEDERBREDL—XIZWADEo>1=5, fhl=bIEZZ
TEHYETZLSD L,

They took the pizzas to the chariot races.

‘Come and buy a pizza,’ called Diana.

But nobody bought the pizzas.

Everyone was looking at the races.
HABIFESEEREOL —RIZH->TITo1,
[EHEEWNI, LWooLlelW\ & FAT7FHEEMN T,
T, ELETEE DA oT,

HATEIE, L—RER TV =,

The children saw Mark, so they gave him one of the pizzas.
‘These pizzas are good,’ said Mark.

Biff looked at the chariot and she had a good idea.
FELEBIE,. I—IERNT=DT, I—VICESEHITT-.
[COEHFEBNLLVGIE, T—IDE T,

EDE. BEEZRT. BWTATAT7HEMAT

The children had a banner.

It was about the pizzas.

Mark put it on his chariot.

The people laughed when they saw the banner.
FELBIEEEEST=.

Thid. EY DD o1,

X—lF. ENZT B OEEEIZFF 7=,
ARIE. ZDEERTEST-,

‘Why has Mark put a banner on his chariot?’ people asked.
‘And what are pizzas?’
The race began and everyone cheered when Mark came first.

[ESLT, Y=V FHRECEE M (F=AZ? & ARHEL
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1=

[FNIZ. EY>THARE? ]

L—ADNIRFELST, I—ID1FIZHDE, AAEDNEFEZ LT
1=,

The people ran to buy the pizzas.
‘These pizzas are good,’ they said.
‘What a good idea to put a banner on the chariot.
ARIE EFEBWNIESTE
[COEHIEHLLLNE, AAEHE ST,
MMEZERIEICMTTHEE. BATEELAVWTATAT 551,

Just then, some soldiers grabbed the family and the children.
‘You must stop selling pizzas,” they said.
‘The Emperor wants to see you.
Come with us/
ZOEF. BN O-TET RikEFELBEREAT =,
[BEABIFEYRFTEERIEERIEGLEHN E EEA
ot

EFMNRLESSLeo TV,
b ERDIDTE,

The Emperor was angry.

‘This has got to stop,” he said.

‘Who put this banner on the chariot?

And what are pizzas?’

’Would you like to try one?’ asked Diana.
LR LTV =,

‘_m;t\ PHI BRI NIEGESENE BEFENE o1,
[COEFERIEIC(HT =D IXEE 2
TNIZ.EYVEFRATZ? ]

[—D, BRTHFITM?1E FATFHHREL=,

‘They taste good,” said the Emperor.
‘You can deliver some to the palace.
But | don’t want banners on the chariots,
So take your banner away.
Just then, the magic key glowed.
[ZHEHBLLLE EFNE T
fEE&(:EEiE?’%b“EL\O
FZhY, BEZEERE (TR TRRLLY,
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N3 DIES g A AN
ZTOF, BEDREMN KT,

Chip looked at the little banner.

He put it on Biff’s chariot.

‘The Emperor didn’t like banners on chariots,” he said.

‘Il wonder what Mrs May will think.

FyTIE, INEEE R T,

FuTlE, TNEETDOEBIEIZFF T,

(2. BEEICIEZFT20EHENA >z E 1L, FyTH
Eo7t=
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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.”
[MF—LL&ES &Ko IVAIVITDEWNEL I [BREA . F—LAT—3
VEHOTETY
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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.
FTHERR. RPDMYINEZAFELIz, TLEXRCDTIL—Y—DE;
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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.
BEBSANIUTERDITELT,
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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.
BERIEEIHLEFEATL,
TEEAINENBLNENEIBERESANENFEL-, BEDORRET
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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.

“I'll 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 eggin it!”

FERODAENTESIAITIE, TomMYBY [FEEE->TULVELT=,
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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.

“l have a surprise,” said Dad. “Sparklers!”
BREAVF-ZNTESADHEBZEYELE, TAhLERSAK
I ARAEEDEL -, AATGTESTEZBKOFLT=,
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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.
[COHOALIBREANRODBDEATVEL ., [FLEERMNEZALGVA
=1

MalEME DK IFVTDIZ>IYKVELT=,

[ZFDS50RIEEE 2= 174V INEVELT=,
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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

6
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hundred.
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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.

VAVITFRPOEEZR TEDYFELS=,
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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.

LCAT. BRIAIZEZTLEI? ER.EDENANENFEL:,
ZFLTEEBOLEL . BREAITH—TUDEAITIENTULVELT =,
NENER Q) EIE. LWWEALRHDIVAILTIEEZEL -,

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.

ROBE.ET.FVT D1 TEIAINTE—REIHFATEEL =,
TESLTHRE—VEH>TEED? IFYTD=ThELT:,
[ESLTIARBREIZCABRIZEL=D ? 194 L TMRHBLUELEL
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“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?”
[RETIZOLLEE L VNFHRNENH DD IV ILTIEEEELELS
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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.

FEBLBIE—BM > TERLELIZ, TV R—ILFEEBALTIZY
DIREFELI=. DAL EZDDORDEIZS—VEEUDITELT =,
M ZL TAHAFZL? IBREADT-FTRELT,
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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.
ZTOBRDYBEIFIFERBICEVNTUOELZ, FELBIXVAIZANT:
53K E BRIITKEAIRELT =,

TGATENWGD | IBBSANEWLELE,
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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.

RRETINIVTELEBLLFEL, THEL—YNAGENM VT EAYEL
fz=o BZRBOWBFEYTT, ZNEITILTEXRBE FHOHETLI. T
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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.
EIANNANT-bDE)IEENEL, VAILIDBTE—FEEFLS -,
ZLTHALGTREDRUVEL ., ETEVWBETL . ELHYRHY
DHEEETLIz. TOHEITEBIAIEFE-TTEL., BRIAILERE
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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.

BZEIEDOYFELZ, FELBIEHLELFEL,
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They went back to the cottage. It was pitch black.
“We can’t see anything,” said Wilf.
“I said ‘you’ll see’ and now you can,” said Dad. He turned on the power.
HAEIEREICRYEL -, RITESETY,
MaHRAGVKIVIILINEVELT

[EoZA [TCRASE(you'll see) 0T, [, THAIBERIAN
EVWELE, ZELTERZEDITHELT -,

Dad laughed. “Surprise!” he said.
“I 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.”
BREAIEEWVELZ, ZLT . TUKYLEzALY ! JEBLVELT,
[B1=BIZIETLERLTHREZELATLLW M 21AE, BERA
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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.
BREADKRIRZE MM ITALELT=,

[BR ! IBRSADNEVEL -, [IFZCh? ]
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EVWTHYET,

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.

BRIAITENEFBTESELFEL, THEFYT X ENER>THEL
WERLELT,

[ChERTIFYTRETICEVWEL [COXF, hEENGH 7 )
FHodsENhIETIEELELT,

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.
FUTEZDREERITE>TWEELz, ZLTHRVEWSDEIZR
-E-QEL/T:O

EMNTNSDEFHREELLIRUIEENEL =, NFEIZEFEHRL
(FEFLDELWVE LA >-LERDH DK

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?”’
RUDBELNSAIEHEREZENDERZDZITEET,
FyFTEZDEELELLSAICREFEL .

257, pEEE IRV OELVSAREVEL, TR TIN (R
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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.”
MELGEREHIETIFENEL,

MG HEMELNENE IR DOBLLSAIFENEL,
TRTCIHA ! BIFEINMTWS, BERFCORENIZHLIDOM LA
Al

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.

FyTIERUNZFDRZETATEL . RUFRENFAICLENELT,
[RUIZSBISHERICETES>THLW ? IETIF =T HhFEL,

W ER IRV DELLEAIFENELT,

They went to play in Biff’s room.

“What is a riddle?” asked Chip.

“It’s a puzzle in words,” said Hong.
HATEIFETDERICHERIZFTEELT
MR ZRZ>TRI? 1FYvTh =g hEL],
EEDONXNEXIRUNENELT,

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

“We don’t know,” said Biff.

TWWEZEREDHDRIRUNENELI ITEELDT W EIZT
2 4 XFTHoHTITIEESLIZELMNTLELS? ]
FodsiEhIETNENELT,

“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.

11
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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

BIEDNN 3 NEEDEVARMEICSENTITEERL =,

4 RKDINSIFED RO TWVET 4 DOARAEFIELRTELDNHIL
DTWET, EDBELLELEWLIZELTLOET,

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.”

— ANDVEMNEITEMNFTOELT,
NELDBRNERA IV EIEEVEL =, ITHEZHZWLITERVAL
(FE. EDEETIHIEVDLDIDOISHEWNAL, CORETHRTDER
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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.”
BEBZIEEVVREOLIZEANANTULELZ, ZII2EIS5HYVFET [
[F—BLMEIWA, KELHLD, ECITIKIZEREENSEBEN L, B
NDOBIZIEHAMB. MO BIZIEEL, RLUTAZIEDITHIEIEHL,
ZThEEABEVERNETHIEHN]

“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!”

12
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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.

MM Z R WWIETIKDIERELRILEBATZIZFANENEL [
RAZBIZHICEZAHD, RLTIEVBELZEIETEGLDE LAY
[ZNESEEITHIECEYELEND ? IETMN =T hFEL,

“l want to be the Riddle Maker,” said Ty. “I 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.”

NEIF [ ZE LR T HEENGY VDAL IZAIEEVELZ. [ZD1=
OITIF [ ZLEZWIFETITIECELLELEN, BDERP THEIN G L
TDRERZIZBERGELEPELEN, REDHEZLRZIE—FHLLA
2. SETHLEZIA/ OIS B IV EVAT]

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.

R TNETNIERELGE ADTCFICABIEZMYEL,
K[SKIEANE2E2BLWALEITE IFYTHNELVELT:,

[CORFRZFIZEZONANIE, CZHFELTORIXBISHEES5K

BECTELELT,

“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.
MERDOKREEEIT ! IEAXEVEL

MaIb o E£HBITEVNEWLD IETNELELT =,

TS, CHIFBELGEREKIRUITEVEL, o1 RUAER
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“Good luck in the Land of Riddles,” said the giant.
“What did you write down?” asked Chip.

“I wrote the words ‘how much | weigh’,” said Hong.
M2 DET. BEZHAIEAFTEEL,
MTEATEWN:=0? 1FvFE=FRhEL:,
TEHOEREI>TEWN DS IRUNENEL .

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!”
EDTELETHEDLDRETEEL -, BAR. —BOEMTCFICIL
LIE=mMYFEL -,

K[EKGELZSBLWVATEITE RN ELVELT
TRT!IETAEVEL TAMNSEAETLSD ! |

The dragon spoke.
“Over there is Riddle Mountain,” it said. “You have a long way to go.”

1”7

“Help!” said Ty. “The journey looks dangerous.”
BIEEZLORYELT,
(HZIICRADDMNGZELGEZWILZIZSEVELE TROLVEDYTE
%

FEAFTLIZEWL ! IS IFEVEL ., TIRERIFEIERAZZES5TT

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.

BRTICIEEVADEA>TOEL =, DR ISAIE. 82U = E#Ic
BOTWET , ZOEICIEEWMIEREVFLAHYET, (L5MEIH
WRBOWWANARZELT=,
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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.”
BEXaNnEZONSHTNVET,
[CDLGELGEICEADIBRIEVELE, HEICEWODOELH
%571

M8 RN ENEL. 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.
FREIESMaIZ IR IE B LVELT -,

[EREEIBENEVEL [EHIDEDHIZEEZHEAANTI
RUFBDORICEHAAFEL-, THEBEPLPLEEFETHLEL
T=

“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?”
DAEIZASTIRUNKETELEL
HATEIEBDHRIZAY, EANEANEENVOENYELE,
MELVHIEZAEWEL, THLEMNILCITZ57? )

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.
FEBLBIFTHEE>TNELIZ, EESERVNHICAN>TELIESD
FLT1=,

ICCTanFLFERAIIITIFVTFMUELT,

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.
ZTORAMNIELHT, FELBIEMITELE L

TR, TNE TN KREGIENKDOFMSEHNELT =,
[CABBRFESULELIETZALLEL,
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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.”
MFREIZ RN EWVVELT, TR IFIREFZEFEN DL D> TEHIZ? |
BT TR EWVELTz, 341
MEfRIREIFEVELT=, [EHIDEHRIZFE ST

The serpent swam across the lake.
“How do you know the answer to all these riddles, Hong?” asked Ty.
“I don’t know,” said Hong. “They just come to me.”
M (EiE KD TEYEL
(R, BIIGELGETDEANESLTEEHMNDD ? |
O BIENKIRUNEWNEL, [0 6HLAT]

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.
JJUDUNB) B FENEATOELZ, TLT. FELB%EEI-
[Eof=YDddao=YL%ELT=,
FW=o ' BULVEH IFVITNENELT,
MEH ! ROGELGEICIEEAONGWNZAS1TTIOD—ANEL
FLT1=,

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.”
JT)VIEFELBESYDRICANELIZ, TTVO—EHRTDY
DFx—FBYELT=,

(&, ESLELS ! IETDEVELIZ TE5ZDOERMSBNELD ]

The Goblin King spoke to them.

“Answer this,” he said. “How do you want to die?”
“We don’t want to die,” said Chip.
JTVUDEFFELBIZELMTEL,
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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.”

RO EWNHLEL

[ENLLBATENDIEINEWNELT, TFAf=b . FIZI{ELED ]
[CNIEBZELRELEKIRUDAEWEL, TDELEWVT, BAEHH

2T5]

Now read Part 2...

COBE L S—F2EBHA SN
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The Riddle Stone Part 2 TIZFHFNDH 78—k 2]
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Have you read part 1?

IR—F1EEIF|AFLE=H?

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.
JTVVDEEFELEERFL - INSLHBEEELELSRLELENS,
RCTHLMEZNFUEBRLLELT,

[BFEZI=H. ES3P-TRIZEWN? I X =T hELT,

“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.
[EZEOTRISI-WDIRVIEESIELVELT,

(<555 1 B ISV DERFEVEL R, [BRISEHLTRLAE
LAV RV

FIEBYDRT7ZEREITEL,

“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 IFYTHENELIZ, [THEESLTEEA LM 21z ? |
THOMBENKIRUNENEL, [0 6HLM=0E]
[ROGEGEERDITEI 1AM ENELE,

“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.”

[T EFELTOVIF—aHo-FFLhIETFEVEL,
MER YRSB4 ]

MEERLCTIFYTIEEVEL
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TSR ITTIVEEVELZ R HAD

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

NRLTEK ! 1FvTHUUEL,

[Z5&ETIBA ! 1TV =bAMUELT,
RUICIEEZADHYELFZ. TTVUDEIZTENFEL,

“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 EIKIFEIBDREREETERTRIRVIEEVEL BRI
Mo-oEERLTEHHIK]

TWNWNERSIT TV VD EIFEVWEL [EALLERZETZ? ]

Hong wrote in the sand,

l1+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.”
RUIERIZISEEFEL

1+ 1 =6

[—KIREESELT. COHEEZRBSETHTIRUIETEEL,
YU =BIEBEENETLYFELIZ, ZLTOWIIIS3EWVELI TH
FEFE]

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.

KUM= I10ESIc—FEERLEL -,

ME1,. ZNIT4ZERTE6 ! IFRUVIFENELT,
MTEAEBWNITIVODEIFZSEST. ETICHRERLThWELT:,

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.
FELBEAENEAFT Lz, KOOKFIBGIEETO>TEFL .
EIZEFWERODLDONRATHNETS,

TR TOENEYTET. FELEDED LZE1—vENT HFE
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.
W"l,\ ! Bfof=F IZANELVELT,
TYAERDOEREMTL Iz, MEFEL-LONFTTERRTLTEE
To
[COBELEDEAILGALEZ? ]
JENA U ELT,

“l 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.”
T ANIEFLAE crack LIV, A TZY Eo1Y. Blo1zUd %, &H. FAlZT:
n?i
otz I R M EWEL I, TEAIETTHK (BAIT) ]

(HREEDE crack [CIXTBIB IETTUKEES 1D _EDEHERNH D)

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.
MENEFEL-bEEOEELZ, LOALZDEICIEKRELGNAHY
FL1=,
TCARIIL BN EWKIFVTAELVELT=,
FESTHRVWLERTES]
THE DWHEICEF-EANBRENEL

“I 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?”

[BRILEELE TOAIIZAFEVNEL KA, FTCORELE
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15:

16:

17:

18:

IEBERBDE FATE 7T ADFELANT, ZDFFFBOF. Ch
[FESNSITENE? ]

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

“That is right,” said the old man. “I will take you across the river.”
Fohofz IRV IEEWEL [FEBLFEEBDF1]
EREIZANFEVEL [BRISZIDEISITENTIT>THS
21

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

“I don’t know,” said Hong. “The answers just come to me.”
[GZRZEDEANESLTEESOIDD ? 1P/ (TR UICF-FhREL
T=o

THOMBIENKIRUIEEWNEL, [TZEZ NI SAT]

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.”
FELEBIEBKTRRGHFETO>TEE Lz, KA ZHN >V
Cnf=ULTWET,

BATRKOBVRED IETNENELZ, TLDLDBENFAT=E
ZRTLSH]

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

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

AR RE-ENKRDENSEZHRLEL =, RFE-HDBIEFHRL RLTE
Mot-BULVEZLTLET,

MFELF=b RN TAKIFYTHRUUEL [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.

FELEBIE—BRICEYELz, TERELDANRITEN=DT
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22:

d_o

TE 1 JEAMUFELT = TRIZEZD K]
FEL-BIEIRAFTTEYEL, LXANTUIFEDVLENRTLELEL
f=o —FEDRMNRUIZRUDEELT =,

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

“Help!” yelled Hong.

RIFHRUNDAHDISELELIZ R DMNEAITHRYERNDE.F
HASMEATEIEFEMNLEL

MBI T ! IRV IFM U ELE,

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.

THERWLGEARDENSHTEEL I RE=BIEXITHITLYEL
T2o BEIFRIZBICESLIICTEVEL Iz, TLTFELBIZEY TS
585, 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.”
REZFEHRDOMNMEATIE>TNEL . LOLZDONFAZRAIZE
LFELT=

[CODREFRFIZEZALRSIVIBRIFIEVEL =z, TERITEETINT,
FRIFEATND, BELLTEHES, ARV DIZERAMZERT ]

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.

SERFANEZZTOMNEL = HEZIZMEEVEL [ER(E
Kizta ! |

[ERKLIRENENEL . [ROBGEHZIE. [HZHEZ L] THES
NndH, SETIZEZON=FEEIVELD K]
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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.

FELBIERITEAFEL, TNHLETHNELVELT,
[RUISEEFREDEZERTERH > TNz, THLEIHEDIEhH LA

Mot ESLT? ]

THOMBENKIRUNENELT,

[BEhlivbhia lEINELVELT,

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

“The last riddle will be up there,” said Ty. “Come on!”
DWMIFELBIETHZLEZILIFE TR TEFE L, THLIZIKIRN
RHYFES,
[REDLGZELEEEHEIICHIAEAIIFADNENEL 17T
50

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.
FEL-BILRNEFTEYEL =,

MUV H 1 FVTHNENELR, ENT=&]
[BEoERES IZAMENELT,

FELBIFXEBYELZ, ZAEROMNFAZBEALELT,

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.

A VHEAMENBOEL-, AR/ EORINCHENELE, AR
FFEENTELEL,

[CDGERETEZADLON. G HTHBEEIGNLDE! 1R
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BIZFELVELT=,

PG 27: “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.
REEESIRBRIEEVEL, [HAERITKHL T Yes"EBEZADHEE
BRIEZ"No" DERKIZH S, TDEREF ? |
HATEFRODBERFELT,

PG 28: “lIdon’t know the answer,” said Hong.

“Neither do I,” said Ty sadly.

“We've failed,” said Biff.

“Wait!” said Chip. “l have an idea!”

NELBEZANDOOLHENKIRUNELVELT,

NELLE 1AM DERLZSITELVEL,
IChTHELEWNMIIETIFELELT,

MF>T ! IFYTHEVEL [EZNHS]

PG 29: “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.
[PEENEVTHIRIEEZ? IFvTF=TREL:.
NELDMNMEAD B FZIROMEELT,
[AANBEDEELLELIZERRF. ROD/N\Y T EF T alED
[FEWEL,

PG 30: “Maybe whoever has the stone can answer riddles,” said Chip.
Ty took the stone out of the bag.
“l know the answer to the question,” he said. “It is ‘Do you mind?”’
[HDEEFH>TUONIL, ETIEELZTITEZONLDANELNLELN
ALENMEANRERYELEL,
BREDEZN LM Z I IEEVEL = T TE M 2 117,
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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.
ALEZTDEERBDFOHRICEZTEL -,
[EREIRBRIEEVEL TEXFHLWGZER T HER )
LEIEZDE. IV —ABEYIRHFEL, BRIEERHO-0
T,

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

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

RN EZEOM TV &R IFYTNENELE TRIZENT
Ho=ATZED ]

[SA ., THIFFTHZE LR EHERNZEGYI=-KGho A IR E
EULVELE,

[Ef=HE7]
[FF=BBKIETNENELI 52 ELLEFHREFRATHEE KL
AY oY
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A Sea Mystery EDOFREBE]

PG 1: “It’s the last day of the holiday,” said Kipper. “I've seen something | want
to buy before we go home.”
[$BTHRAFZEDOYERIFTVS—NENELE, [5BIZIRDRIIZE
W=WEDAHDAT]

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.
“I want to buy that boat,” said Kipper.
FYN—FETEFVTE—FDOHVSIEIENTITEEL ., FIEE
B ESYEDN SO TVAKICRAET . BEOHRICHYUMRDIER A
HYELT=,
[HDMEBEN WG T yN—[FEWFELT,

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?”
EDHIE. MIZEATEEDTLIENTLIz, —ADBLLSADIED
FRICEESTULVET,
[4AFERAIFVTIEEVEL I [HOBERDMRETIN, BLKET
IH7?]

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.

VMLV ELIBLOSAIEEVEL . THOMITHLODULICLY
SADHY DR TE, BB TG RICES NIzt D]
MaMBpoT-ATI N ? IETIE=-FhEL]-.

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.
MENLHLADEIBELVWSAIFENEL. [HHB. B DMTE
[CHTITo=&Y ., RbAM o1

BLLWSAIRZZLIFLHZFLT-,

[EH. LT >N, [FEERADHT-LATRIBLLSAIFELVELT:,

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—[FHoMYLFEL THDELLEA . HAFYREL L G-
=i 1Ry N\—IEEWVELT=,

RUILGWT, FYN—IBBEANEVELZ [7PAIRFYT4—
ZEOTHITAh. EhorRzEHL T

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.
FELBIEHRIRICESTTFARERBANTVEL, BAEAFEC
AFELIZ, HOBELVSATL ., NSRBI DFEER—FEFICLT
WFET,

MEAIMAZAHATIMN? IEZIEWLSLSLTELVELT:,

“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.

[EoF (TR, TEFELEDSFZARIBLVNSAFENEL [FIZT
LEUREF S TERALZIBLL AT/ A—[ZINSTGR— N E
L7,

[CHIEEMNIZILA > T ER OO —F K]

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 11:

PG 12:

PG 13:

INERAR—MIRTTETWEL . ZYPEoKYTLS =, INEE—HD
A—ILETDOLVTLET,

&, HBYMNESIIFIN—FEVEL FUN—DBREIFEHE T
[C[EFBIELVSAFNFEREATLE,

“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.

rE&H. RIFHFEIELIBERSANE N ELT,
[BCWSANESIZTofzh, Mo TH? 1FvTh=FhElLl.
TBELLEAST? IBRSAN=THRLELT

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, FEBBIEETDBMEANTEEL 2 BEOKR—FTEHY
f=h 21D T,

(& ! IFVTIEEVEL R [F— I —FKReENB otz 1B&5E
ZTOR., BAREYIROELT,

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.

FELBIEFKDPITELEL-, BEDNINZAZBICENTES:
MDTY,

[C2.ET? IETDREBREHIFELI

MELKSE | 1R VIS—DENELI NI K FEHFYVFE LR
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—IUDBF T ERBIZELETEE Lz, FELEDTC
HIZTY,
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PG 14:

PG 15:

PG 16:

PG 17:

[F—ILICLoAYDWEST ! IETHEWELIZ, 5T NIEEMA
QALY (%Y

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—IVIZLAADEEL ., TLTRUVEBBEMNATUHE
L7=,

[RETRYERIETTELEL,

[CAREBIR. FoULEIFYTIFELELT,

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.

ENELGOTEFELI, TAHEEDRIIICRBELGARAFL
TNIFXEAEAKRZLGOTVEFT,

[FAEMH<E>TED | IETIFEWLVELT=,

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

“Over here!” shouted Chip.

“Help!” yelled Kipper.

“l can’t see anyone,” said Biff.

—E0WMAEDFMSETENEL Iz, FELED AP OYIADL
TEFEY,

[Co612 ! IFYFEMUELT -,

TBAFT ! 1y —ERKFEZHLEL=,
MELRAGVDIETIANENELT,

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.
MANACETRESE, FyTIEA—THKDFIZI-NEN>TNSI &I
K[OFFELI

[A—IZB—T&#HEUDFBHAL, TNDHLRICELDIFAS1FVT
[FEWELT,
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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.”
FELELIIMIZELDIFYELT =,

[595! 1FYN—[FEWELT, h>f4dH ]
[RIEEZINZIIETFEVELI [CINETLON  HATES
LWEL&ED]

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.
FEBEBEFBYEREBILEL, BFROLICIEZAAORONINE
WTHYFET, REALNBEVTHT OPICEYSNEELSITHEST
W&ELT=,

BT TICLEDELNGELIFVTEEVEL =,

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.
FELBIERELMEICEY TONEEL . SV TDUT>TLVET , &
BOBRRICKELGT—TULLBHYET . T—TILICIET I BDOEHFENE
2TWVELT=,

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.”
HBEORBICIESF1—D A RELGLERINHY . AA—=T D LETED
COEMH>TWET . T—T LD LIZIFBWNVIRD A= T vy TN
FOHYFELT,

[EEHIETAENELT, TH#LZOMITITFTLTAEL

“There has to be,” said Chip. “Why would the food be hot?”
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“And who lit the lamps?” asked Kipper.

Suddenly, there was a loud crash above them. The boat shook.
ENMNBIETEKIFYTIEENELZ, [THED S fz5, BRYINR
ANAY oTb B VA RY

[ZNIZSOTEHEMNDFDE? 1Fv/ =D =T hELT .

TR, EDIFIDSAF Yo ENEDTIVENLEL, adENFE
L7=,

PG 23: 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.

FEIELETYFRETHITENYFEL-, BIFEATOELE, AN

IR TLVELT =,
[EoEDFIEEEMMN=TEELEDLIEIAEWEL, TRIZH=>
=D&k

TINEZEEZLZZ=F ' IFYTIMNELVELE,

PG 24: 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.
RIETLTLBEIEELELE,
MFAHMEML TH DD IETNENELT,

T&LIFYTHREVEL = NEEMEEY D15, Fy/\—(IMEI
To>TEELTRTT N

PG 25: “Look out!” shouted Kipper. “Rocks!”
“Hold on!” shouted Biff.
She turned the wheel hard. Chip fell over, but the boat missed the rocks.

1”7

“That was close!” yelled Kipper.

[R[REDFTT! 1FYN—DUVEL B! ]

OME-T ! IETHAMUFELS=,
EZENURILEAVSIEVNELEL, FYTEEINFELIA. fITE
#hhLELT,
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(B o= IFvIN—HNKETELVELT=,

PG 26: The boat sailed on. Suddenly, Kipper saw a little rowing boat. In it were
two men and a boy. They were waving.

1” 1”

“Help us!” they shouted. “We can’t row. We’ve only got one oar
I EARTITEL = BA FYN—(TNSLEFEER—FDOHFEICR
DEFELZ. ZIIZEZADBOANE, —ADBOFHNEL>TLET,
ZEANFFEROTVET,

FBIF T Y IZANEMUEL ., [TR—FRZIFLRVNATRE, —IL
—ARLHGE<oTR ! ]

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.
FyTEA—ILEBIELEIFELIZ, ZLTEAICAMNS>TERIFTRYE
Ltzo ZANFA—ILEZITRYFELIz, ZLTR—FEEE . MIZDIF-
TEFL,

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.”
(LA IEER=-TTI? IETD =T REL .
HLIEFS—RyMRE. CobIdT500F—, ZLTEDAEED 2
VIEIMEREFIEVEL TThiEhLizbDM., N—F L]

(RERE . CCTRALEFAELTEDNTLWSEED TR DEKIE.
turbot [TES AL E DR FLA. flounder [TEMELEMNSHED (ZE).
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”

M MH>T-ATIT A ? IF v/ N\—F-FHRFEL.

(B RIFBEELLIELTNESAE221T5OUF—NEVEL
T=

[ 2) T IERBOWESIELIFTL AL MBS DM ofz
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TS AT BISELTLESA]

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 )0 TEBITEIER—MIRYVRAFZAEZN IREIEEVEL,
[A—IL =KD T, BUOTROTIHIENTEHL-THl
(BB, ECTAH—ILERDF=D? 122) 0T =FhzFELI.

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.

[RBELOSIIMRAZTVEL . TWDLF —LIEFEESR—tDH

[CANTHELAED]
FYTFERDIELEEZFEL - [RYITRREBTTRIFVIEEN
ibf:o

TR IOV X —ARYIRHELT=,

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.
BEDANFELBZETDBE~NENRLELT=,
TLFESf ! 1TV —DEWVEL [F—IILZEWNTEL»oT:]
FELBEFERDOR—IERELZ, 35E A—IILIEZRELZCIC
HYELT=,
(REBEEGHIFVINENEL,
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The Big Breakfast =2 SAUDEAZ(TA ]

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

BREAUDFYTDERICASTEEL I ALERLLTVET , Fv
TIIERyRISEE EMNYFELT=,

MEELHRMEIBRESAVFEVEL TBBSANNGLDS, LIF
ERENHIATEE]

Dad rang the bell on the stairs.

“Time to get up!” he called.

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

MEEHEFET | IBREAUMUELT,
MEEE<EeEH ? IETF T hFEL. TBRED 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.

MEHELIBERSAFDVEL= [SEREBSADITEOT S, BDIZ
RDFIEOLE LB, F{TITTENEKBY]
[Z53F2RIFVITNHBUVELGEN ST VELT,

F&L, BICIFAICLEIIBREAFENELT,

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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“We’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.”
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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!”
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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.
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French fries)

At home, Dad told the children to start their jobs.
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PG 9:

PG 10:

PG 11:

“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.
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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.
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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.
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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.”
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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.”
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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.”
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“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.
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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.
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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.”
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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.
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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.
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PG 21: Then, she had to make some bread... ...and put powder on some wigs.
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PG 22: Chip had to clean all the fireplaces. Then, he had to collect a lot of coal.
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PG 23: Next, he had to polish the silver... ...and polish all the boots.
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PG 24: Kipper churned milk to make butter. He got ice cream from the icehouse.
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PG 25: He had to carry water to the bathrooms... ...and scrub all the floors.
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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!”
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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.

MAEE 2 ID—XDEVVELZ [RBDEFZEIROEEOLELELD
&1

TR IOVIEF—HBERYIROFEL, RICKHLIFENELDT
ER

40



PG 31:

PG 32:

HdH. Lhot=! IETAEVELT=,

“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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