“Jack? Jack?” shouted Jack’s Mother, “don’t go dedathe
park, its got lots of sharp metal sticking out.”

But of course Jack’s Mum was lying. She didn’t wiaimh
to go to the park because he would just createmaftc

“Ok Mum, I'll go to the shop then!”

So Jack set off for the shop, but was so temptem to the
park.

“Well, one go on the swings won't hurt,” thoughtla
So he ran, jumped and rolled down the hill to taekp

He sprinted over the road, BANG!
‘Arrgghh, what happened?’
The road was as red as tomatoes!
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