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The Beach Picnic

IPm David. That’s me with our dog
Snowy. I’m bigger now, but that’s how
I looked last holidays. I was waiting on
the steps for the girls to come out with
the picnic things. They said they were
getting sausages.

I’ve got two sisters: Jean who is eight
and Helen who is six. I’m five.

Pve also got a twin brother,
Richard, but he’s gone off by him-
self without waiting for us. Richard
always has to be first.




Josie was the one who was really
holding things up. She’s not my sister:
she lives next door. She likes to drink
tea.

Josie 1s thirteen, quite old. She
thinks she knows everything and is
really bossy. Mind you, she can cook
the dinner if her mother’s away, so I
suppose she’s all right sometimes.




At last Josie’s sister Mary (she’s nine)
and Jean came out. Mary was carrying
a bottle of drink. We decided to go on
without Josie and Helen. It was fun to
be walking along in the sun at last.

“Do you think we’ll see a pirate
ship?”’ I said. I like pirates.




Just then Josie came running down
the path behind us.

“Wait!” she yelled. “Wait!” She
was cross because we had gone on
without her and without Helen. Oh
dear! She made us stop and wait for
Helen, but she came along in a
minute, thank goodness.




Our house and Josie’s house are
right at the top of a big cliff by the sea.
You can climb down the cliff in places,
if you know where. It’s fun scrambling
down. Helen’s good at it and she went
on and raced all of us.
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At the bottom of the cliff all the girls
started running. Now I was last.

“Hey, wait for me,” I yelled. 1
couldn’t run very fast in gumboots,
and the beach was very stony. Josie
and Mary stopped and waited for me
when I yelled.
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Soon we saw our rock. It’s huge,
with a cave that goes right through 1it.
Of course its not really our rock, but
we pretend 1t 1s. We often play there.

“We’re going to cook sausages,
just like pirates,” I said.

“Pirates don’t cook sausages on the
beach, silly,’’ said Josie.

“They do so,” I said.

““Race you to the top,”’ said Mary,
and she began to run.
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She always does.
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I came as fast as I could, just
behind Helen. It’s scary on the rock.
You have to find places for your
fingers and your toes and you must
be careful not to slip. When I got to
the top and looked over I heard
someone shouting from the beach.
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“I’m a pirate and I’m going to tie BN
you up and make you walk the plank!”’

It was my brother Richard.

“You can’t. You haven’t got a
plank,” I shouted back.

“I’ve got a rope though,” shouted TRl
. P = T ~ %
Richard. “I found it. It’s a neat rope, -
and I’m coming to get you, David.” D LR
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But Richard forgot about getting
me because Josie called out,

“Sausages! Come down, everyone,
and you can all cook your own.”
While we had been playing she had
got the fire going.

She had put the sausages on the
ends of long sticks so that we could
cook them without standing too close
to the fire. Josie’s very helpful some-
times.
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Helen and I were a bit slow getting
off the rock. It’s much much harder
climbing down than climbing up.
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Richard and Mary
got there first and
started cooking their
sausages. The fire
was hot and the
wind blew smoke 1n
their eyes. Even
though the sticks
were long, it was hot
work cooking.
Richard turned his
face away from the

fire and the smoke
because his eyes
were watering. But

it was a lot of fun.
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Soon the first sausages were ready to
eat.

“Oh bother. Mine’s burnt,” said
Helen, but she picked off the black
bits and ate 1t just the same.

The sausages were good. We went
on cooking and eating until there
wasn’t one left. And soon there was no
more drink left in the big bottle either,
and no more tea.

Just then Josie’s Dad arrived. “Time
to come home, kids,” he said. He had
come down to fetch us.
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“Didn’t you save one sausage for
me?”’ he asked.

“No,” we said. “You’re too late.
They’ve all gone.”

Josie’s Dad pretended to mind and
we laughed. Then Richard was kind.

“Don’t worry,” he said. “You can
have my rope instead. I found it on the
beach.”

And Richard went racing on ahead.
He just has to be first. Josie’s Dad was
as pleased as pleased with the rope,
and we all walked home together,
Josie’s Dad, and Josie, and Mary and
Jean and Helen and me, David.
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PM

EVERYDAY STORIES
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for children with reading ages of seven and a half to nine years.
(These children can also read the fifth and sixth Ready to Read
readers: The Stars in the Sky and Sliding and Flying).

THE EVERYDAY STORIES

Shorter Stories

lan's Red Hair
7.5-8.0

The Zebra Jersey
7.5-8.0

Alison and the Snail

7.5-8.0

The Little House in the Hedge
8.0-8.5

Billy Magee and Mugwump
8.0-8.5

Eeny Meeny Miney and Mo
7.0-7.5

Visitors for Mother
7.5-8.0

The Old Car
8.0-8.5

The Beach Picnic
7.5-8.0

Only a Little Fire
8.0-8.5

Freddie Pear
8.0-8.5 s

Inside Out and Upside Down
7.5-8.0

SF1
SF2
SF3
SF4
SF5
SF6
SF7
SF8
SF9
»
SF10
SF11

SF12

Longer Stories

Creaks in the Night
7.5-8.0

Peter's Train Ride
.5-9.0

Fishing for Eels

7.5-8.0

Bath Time for Anna
8.0-8.5

Danny Learns to Swim
8.0-8.5

Kathy and Jongolly
7.5-8.0

The E
8.5-9.0gg

Alice and the Dinosaur
8.5-9.0

Jane
8.0-8.5

Richard
8.0-8.5

The Red Seagull
8.0-8.5

Shut the Gate
8.5-9.0
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