Somethlng Shll‘ly “Well, I told Mum we’d sell all our

“How much have we made?” stuft,” Ryan said.
Ryan asked.

“Yeah,” Pritesh agreed. “And we've
Pritesh counted out the money. made ten pounds each.”
“Twenty-one pounds and fifty pence.” “Um, ten pounds and seventy-five

pence!” Ryan said.

“Fifty pencer”
Pritesh handed over the money.

“I just sold that computer game,” “Time to pack up then?”
Pritesh said. “The one with the
car chase.” The boys started packing up.

CAR BOOT




The arrival

“What is he called?” Mum asked.
“Don’t know. It begins with Z, I think.”
“7? Zack?”

Joe shook his head.

“Well, where is he from then? Is he
French?”

“I don’t know.”

“Well, we will soon find out,” Mum
said. “Here’s the minibus now.

Please be nice, Joe. He will feel strange
away from home.”

Joe didn’t answer. He didn’t want
anyone staying with them.




GHOST DOG
MYSTERY

Celia Warren
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The first night

It was the first night in our new house.
My room was full of boxes.

“You will have to sleep in Jack’s room,’
said Dad.

Jack is my brother.
I was glad to be in his room
when the noises began.
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First, there was a howl.
Next, a chain clanking.

When it stopped I held my breath.
But then it all started again: Clank.
Howl. Rattle.

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Ghost Dog Mystery




. THE FIRST MIONEY

When we think of money we think of
coins, cards and notes.

But in the past there were none of
these. So people had to use other things
instead.

— r_g}ii* card %

All these items have been used as
money in the past. They were all things
that were valuable to people at the time.
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cowrie shells

gold dust

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Mad About Money




rd nigh .
Card ) t “I've got these new trading cards,”

Nick and Sam were sitting by the Nick said, pulling a red packet out from
fireside. Their dads were washing up his pocket.

the supper things.
DEATH MONSTERS it said on the
It was Friday night. front of the pack. Each card had a
different monster on it.

The four of them were on
a camping weekend.




Act 1
Dad — Robert! I don’t want to talk

Narrator — Robert is on holiday with about wolves! You'll frighten your

his dad and little sister, Sarah. They sister. Now come on, Sarah — we can’t
are in a farmhouse in Wales. sit down here.

Dad - Come on, you two. Sarah — Why not?

Sarah — My legs are tired.

Narrator — They are out for a walk in
the hills.

Robert — Hey, Dad. Was it true what it
said in that book?

Dad - Which book?

Robert — The book back at the
farmhouse. It said there used to be lots
of wolves in Wales.

Narrator — Dad pulled a face.

ROBERT AND THE|
WEREWOLF

A PLAY

Stan Cullimore

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Robert and the Werewolf
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SHHH! MY
FAMILY ARE SPIES

First Flig hln

The secret meeting

Tom’s new Nan was a spy. He had
seen the proof with his own eyes.

She had papers in her handbag. They
were yellow papers with black words.
Tom had seen the words PLATO
PLAN at the top of them.

Nan picked up her handbag.
She pushed the yellow papers in
and shut the bag.

“I’'m going out!” she shouted.
Then the door went BANG!

Tom had to act fast. He had to know
what the papers were.

“Mum! Can I take the dog for a walk?”
he yelled.

“Yes, but don’t be long,” said Mum.

Tom had only been with his new
family for a year. Did Mum and Dad
know that Nan was a spy? He didn’t
think so.

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Shhh! My Family are Spies




Red card Football. That’s what he needed. A

The summer sun beat down on the tall game of football. Great idea!
block of flats in the big city.

Tyler jumped out of bed and picked up
It was gone eleven, but Tyler was still two old socks from the floor. He rolled
in bed. He was bored. Bored silly. them into a ball. He gave the socks a
kick and they flew across the room.

He didn’t want to watch TV.
He didn’t want to play video games.

He was sick and tired of all that stuff.
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Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Sky Bikers




(SOMETHING IN|
& THE KITCHEN

vens

Don’t fight

“I'm going to the shop,” Mum said. “I
won’t be long. And don’t fight while I'm
gone.”

“We won’t,” Jamie said. “We never fight,
do we Sally?”

“No, we never fight,” Sally said.

“Good. Now, you're in charge, Jamie. So
look after your little sister.”

“I will, Mum,” Jamie said. “Can I have
a Lucky Bag?”

“If you behave.”

“And can I have a Curly Wurly?”
Sally asked.

“She’ll stick it up her nose,” Jamie said.

“T won’t.”

“You did last time.”

“Stop 1t!” Mum said. “Sally was only
three when she did that.”

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Something in the Kitchen




SURFING
THREE-SIXTY

Jane West

Stranger on the beach

Jake looked at the sea.

He hated it.

He hated the grey waves and he hated
the beach.

He had been happy at his old school.
Then his dad left, and everything
changed.

“We’ll live by the sea with your
grandparents,” said Jake’s mum.
Her mouth smiled, but she looked sad.

So they had moved house. And now
Jake didn’t have any friends.

The wind was cold. Jake felt drops
from the waves on his cheeks.

Suddenly, Jake heard a voice.
“What is wrong with your”

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: Surfing Three-Sixty




' “IR' A man named Ray Santilli claimed he
) ) had footage of an alien autopsy.

We all tell lies sometimes. Lots of us tell

little lies — or fibs. But some people, like A lot of people were fooled by the
the ones in this book, tell very big lies! footage. He later confessed that the

video was a fake and that the alien
In 2009, Richard and Mayumi Heene was in fact a sculpture.

phoned the police in a panic. They couldn’t -
find their six-year-old son! They thought

he may have climbed into a helium balloon
that they had launched from their garden.

The police later found out that the boy was
hiding in the familiy’s attic the whole time.

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: The Biggest Lies Ever!
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It was a Wednesday,

Five o’clock.

October, getting dark.

The Artroom

Quiet as quiet.

The wind - singing on the playground
A sad song.

But that was all.
The Artroom
Quiet as quiet.

Sample pages taken from First Flight Level 2: The Ghost in the Artroom




