


They got fantastic props for the play.
“Thank you, Jet!” said Kim. “Thanks to

you, the play will be a smash hit!”
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The next day Ben, Kim and Max went to
test his metal detector.

“With a bit of luck, we’ll get rich!” he
told Max and Kim.

“Let's check the grass next to that bench!”
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Jet jumped into the boat. Ben had to
| |ift him out. Jet sat on the sand and
sulked as they set off.

“He wishes he was coming,” said Abi.
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“You must control that dog!” Dad scolds
Ben.

“Let's get him to a dog class. That will
help!” Mum says.

“A strict dog class!” Dad snaps.
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ran off. He slipped and dropped the bag

in the wet mud.




The damp dog jumps onto the sofa and
tips the lamp.
“Grab him!” Ben yells.

Abi jumps onto the dog.




Sal is at the top of the ramp.

“Lift offl” yells Ben.

The BMX is as fast as the wind.
“WHEEE!" Ben yells. The ramp is fun!




