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  “Good morning, everyone!” Sam called out, as he joined the Fun Street Friends in the kitchen.


  “What’s for breakfast?”


  Sadie searched the cupboards, but they had eaten the very last crumb!


  “Oh well!” laughed Sam.


  “It looks to me as if we’ll have to make a trip to the shops.”


  Sam and Sadie made a list of all the shopping they needed… bread…cereal…milk…juice…and some juicy green apples.


  “Right!” cried Sam. “Let’s go!”


  “Hold on!” called Carly, checking herself in the mirror.


  “I haven’t even brushed my fur!”


  “Oh Carly! We love you just the way you are!” giggled Sadie

  holding out her hand, and the Fun Street Friends hurried out of the front door.
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  The Fun Street Friends strolled into town, laughing, chatting and whistling a tune.


  They said ‘hello’ to friends along the way, and talked about their plans for the day.


  “C’mon guys!” shouted Jazz suddenly.


  “Let’s have a race into town!”


  Sam agreed.


  “Last one to the shops has to cook the breakfast!”


  Carly, Jazz, Sam and Sadie all ran ahead, but poor Tim was a little bit old, and a little bit slow and just COULDN’T keep up.


  “Let’s slow down and let him win” panted Sadie, and they all laughed and cheered as Tim the tortoise reached the shops.


  “I can’t believe I’ve beaten you again!” he giggled.
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  The Fun Street friends checked the shopping list.


  “I’ll get the bread!” said Sam
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  “…and I’ll grab the milk!” said Carly, and they went their separate ways.
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  It was decided that Sadie would fetch the juice, Tim would choose the cereal, which left Jazz with the juicy green apples.


  “Juicy green apples…juicy green apples.” repeated Jazz, under his breath.
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  When they all met up again, the Fun Street Friends placed all the shopping in the basket, ready to return home.


  But instead of the juicy green apples,

  Jazz had bought crunchy orange carrots!


  “I’m SO forgetful!” worried Jazz “S…s…sorry guys.”


  “Oh! Never mind!” smiled Sadie, giving him a hug.


  “We all love carrots just as much as we love you!”
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  Sadie, Sam, Jazz, Tim and Carly gathered up the basket, and walked back home, with their tummy’s rumbling, all looking forward to their delicious breakfast.


  They reached the end of their street and were amazed to see a big crowd of people reading a colourful poster.


  “Blimey! Let’s go and investigate!” said Sam, and they carefully crossed the road to see what all the fuss was about.


  “There’s going to be a ‘Perfect Pet’ competition!” read Sadie…


  “…in OUR street!” Carly continued…


  “…and…and…it’s taking place THIS afternoon!” interrupted Jazz.
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  The Fun Street Friends sped home, chatting all the way.


  Over breakfast, Tim, Carly and Jazz all decided to enter.


  This is going to be SO much fun!” laughed Tim, excitedly.


  “I’m VERY wise and I’m VERY old, so I’m


  SURE there’ll be a prize for that!”


  Carly smiled.


  “And I’m GREAT at organizing fun and games” she continued.


  “I’m SURE the judges will be impressed.”


  Jazz leapt up, and bounced around the kitchen.


  “and…and…I’m sure I can win a medal for running, jumping and spinning around!” he chuckled.


  The Fun Street friends packed some drinks and snacks into a rucksack, and with a hop, skip and a jump made their way to the competition.
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  Tim, Carly and Jazz filled in the ‘Perfect Pet’ competition forms, and were each given a sticky label with a number on it.


  “This is SUCH fun!” laughed Carly, and they turned to join the other contestants.


  Their faces dropped as they gazed upon the rows of pets who had entered.


  They were all PERFECTLY groomed, with fluffy, shiny fur, and immaculate collars.


  Some even wore little bows on their heads, and quilted coats on their backs.


  “Ha! Just look at THIS lot!” sneered Princess Poodle.


  “The tortoise hasn’t even polished his shell!”


  The other entrants laughed as Tim blushed with embarrassment.


  “Just ignore them” whispered Carly, as she gave Tim a kind smile.
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  Sophia the Siamese Cat looked Carly up and down.


  “I just don’t know why you bothered coming, dear” she purred, with her nose in the air.


  “Did you not READ the poster?…it quite clearly said ‘Perfect Pets’.”


  Sophia went back to preening herself in the mirror.


  [image: Images]


  Carly licked her paws, and
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