Riding (g
Craggy Rock




One morning, Mitch and Ben
and Mum and Dad

set off from the cabin

on their bikes.

“Craggy Rock is my favo@ ;lace i

for a picnic,” said Mitch. o ]
“I can’t wait to get | '



“It’s going to be a long ride,”
said Ben.

“Yes,” said Mum, “just as we
we have our water bottles
We will need to drink

a lot of water

on a warm day lik
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“I hke 1t re,” said Muitch,
as th &f’f their bikes.

“You

see a long way.”

@,’ said Dad, “but look at
that dark sky over there.

I think there’s a storm coming.
We had better keep going.”






