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  The Fun Street Friends peered miserably through the curtains.


  The rain splashed against the window and the wind whistled through the trees. It was freezing cold, and the sun was hidden by fluffy grey clouds.


  The footpath was icy and there were puddles all over the garden.


  Jazz, Carly and Tim shivered at the thought of playing outside.


  “Oh dear!” said Sadie, sadly.


  “This isn’t quite what we had planned.”


  “Too right!” grumbled Sam. “You can say that again!”
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  “I wanted to test out my new skateboard!” continued Sam, unhappily.


  “The ramps will be far too slippy today.”
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  Carly was sulking too.


  “And what about me!” she moaned.


  “I can’t bounce on the trampoline in THIS weather!”
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  Jazz and Sadie agreed.


  “We had football practice planned…” they grumbled, “…and now the pitch is one big muddy puddle!”
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  Tim the tortoise lay cozily by the fire, dreaming of hot chocolate and toast.


  “Oh…umm…yes…well… mmm…terrible shame.” he giggled.
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  The Fun Street Friends lay in a heap on the sofa, feeling fed up and frustrated.


  They were all in a VERY grumpy mood, and any suggestions of fun and games were dismissed straightaway.


  “Did that yesterday!…don’t like that game!…too boring!…that’s silly!” they all moaned.


  “Oh, come on everyone!” said Sadie, jumping up from the sofa.


  “There must be SOMETHING we can do.”


  Sam, Jazz, Carly and Tim sank back into the cushions, as she headed to the toy cupboard, and began to search.
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  “Look!” said Sadie. “We can have LOADS of fun with these!”


  Everyone glanced up as Sadie emerged from the toy cupboard carrying five empty cardboard boxes.


  “You’ve gone mad! Fun with THOSE!” laughed Sam.


  Jazz, Tim and Carly looked unimpressed too.


  “I know we’re bored” yawned Tim, “but we’re not THAT bored!”


  “All we need is a bit of glue and paint…and a LOT of imagination.” said Sadie, and she began to explain her plan to the Fun Street Friends.


  “Let’s each make each box into something magical!


  It can be ANYTHING you want it to be!” laughed Sadie.
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  “Me first! Me First!” shouted Sam. “Space adventure here we come!”


  Jazz, Carly, Tim and Sadie span around as Sam pushed a silver space rocket into the room. They quickly jumped in, and together began to count…


  “5…4…3…2…1…BLAST OFF!” and the rocket flew into the sky.


  “I can’t look.” sqeaked Carly, covering her eyes with her paws.


  “You can’t miss this!” laughed Sam, “there are bright shooting stars…”


  “…and round coloured planets.” interrupted Jazz.


  “…and look!” pointed Sadie “I can see Earth!


  That’s where the Fun Street Friends live!”


  Tim couldn’t believe his eyes.


  “There’s an alien spaceship.” he giggled, “…and they’re all waving hello!”


  “Well, I think it’s time WE say ‘bye-bye’!” laughed Sam.
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  “My turn! My turn!” said Sadie. “We’re about to set sail!”


  The Fun Street Friends raced over to investigate.


  Sadie stood proudly as Tim, Jazz, Carly and Sam admired the boat that she had made.


  “Come on… jump in!” ordered Sadie and the Fun Street Friends set sail.


  “Wow!” gasped Carly “…there are Whales…”


  “…and dolphins!” cried Jazz, “Just look at them leap!”


  “Yikes! Keep your toes inside the boat!” laughed Sam.


  “I’ve just spotted a shark’s fin!”


  Tim was very quiet.


  “Don’t look now” he whispered nervously, as he pointed to a pirate ship.


  “I think we’re being chased!”


  “We can beat them to the shore” said Sadie calmly.


  “You see if we don’t!”
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  “Phew! That was close!” gasped Tim.


  “I really need a lie down!”


  Sam and Sadie carried in a big tray of drinks and cookies.


  They were all having so much fun together, and had completely forgotten about the rotten wind and rain.


  They enjoyed their snacks, laughing and chatting about the things they had seen.


  “Well!” said Sadie, as she slurped the remains of her milkshake.


  “Who’s next?”.


  Carly leapt up, taking her friends by surprise.


  “Me! It’s me next!” she exclaimed.


  “Grab your boots…we’re off on a camping trip!”
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  The Fun Street Friends were thrilled!


  Carly had worked really hard to make her box into a beautiful purple tent.


  “I’ve always wanted to sleep under the stars” murmured Tim dozily.
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  “There’ll be no sleep tonight!”, Carly explained.


  “We’re off on a nature hunt…get your torches ready!”


  Sam, Sadie, Tim, Jazz and Carly huddled
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