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Before they knew it, Emily and Jacob were on the 

rollercoaster. Frank was hiding in Emily’s sock!

“Hold on tight!” Albert said. 

He lowered the safety bar over their shoulders.  

It clicked into place and he jumped onto the 

rollercoaster behind the children.

With a shudder, the car trundled up the track. 

Emily looked at her grandfather. He was dancing 

an excited jig on the back of the rollercoaster.

“Shouldn’t you be strapped in too?” she asked.

Albert carried on dancing. 

“Don’t worry, my dear,” he said. “I’ll jump off 

long before you reach the loop-the-loop!”

The rollercoaster climbed up and up the track.  

It seemed like they were riding all the way to the 

clouds! Finally, it reached the top. 
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“Here we go!” cheered Albert. The rollercoaster 

tipped over the edge and whizzed down the  

other side. 

“Wahoo!” shouted Emily.

“Yay!” shouted Jacob.

“Help!” shouted Albert as he tumbled from the 

rollercoaster. 

A parachute popped out of his top hat and the 

old man floated away.


