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Tall trees stretched high into the sky.

“This is crazy!” Emily said. “Since when did we
have a jungle?”

“I planted it last Tuesday,” Albert told her. “I got
some seeds from the garden centre. I think they
were a bit magic.”

Albert hurried them into a small carriage. “This
will drive you through the jungle,” he said.
“You'll see all kinds of wild animals.”

Frank’s whiskers twitched. “What kinds of
wild animals?”

“Oh, lions and tigers!” said Albert. He slammed the
carriage'’s door shut. “Nothing to worry about!”

“There's always something to worry about on
one of your rides!” Frank said, but the carriage
was already moving.
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Albert waved them goodbye. “Just watch out
for the hamster-eating spiders!” he shouted
after them.

"The what?” Frank cried out.

“He's teasing you!” laughed Emily. “There’s no
such thing.”

“Probably,” Jacob added with a smile.




