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One Saturday,

Amy and her mum and dad

went to the zoo.

Amy’s friend Rebecca went with them.



“That monkey is climbing very fasg
said Rebecca.

“And so is that one,” laughed Amy.
“Look! It’s swinging over
to the big tree.”
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After a while,
Dad bought some ice-creams,

and they all sat under a tree
to eat them.




Suddenly, Amy cried,
“Oh! My ice-cream!
Someone has taken my ice-cream
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Rebecca looked around.
“That monkey has got it!” she laughed.
“It has got out of the cage.”








