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Chapter 1

The Adventure Begins

Harry woke with a stretch and a yawn. As he was coming round he started to get excited. He looked across to Henry’s bed but he was still asleep. ‘Henry, wake up’ said Harry but there was no reply. Harry went to Henry’s bed and gave him a shake. ‘Wake up, wake up.’ Henry started to come round and complained to Harry ‘why have you woken me up?’ ‘It’s Friday, we’re going to grandad’s caravan today. We need to get our things together and have some breakfast before he comes to pick us up.’

It was the Easter holidays so the two brothers didn’t need to go to school. The boys are just a year apart, and looked quite similar. Harry is 14 and Henry 13 and both have gorgeous blonde hair, which besides their mum’s best efforts to comb it, just sticks up when they go outside.

When he was younger Harry didn’t like it if his mum or dad weren’t with him, but over the years and with the help of school and the Scouts he is much more confident and was looking forward to going on an adventure weekend with grandad and Henry. Henry on the other hand was always a cool character and took everything in his stride. He just rolled his eyes if Harry started ‘kicking off’.

They enjoy doing things together, but being brothers they are quite competitive. They love being out in the countryside and on the beach, as well as sport and competing on the X-Box. They go to the same school which isn’t far from where they live. They were now old enough to walk to and from school by themselves, and although they had their own friends at playtime, they were instructed to always go to and from school together.

The boys went downstairs and into the kitchen. ‘Oh, morning boys’ said mum, and gave them both a kiss. The boys poured some cereal and milk into their bowls. Dad had already gone to work. ‘What time’s grandad coming to pick us up?’ they asked excitedly. ‘About 9 o’clock, so when you’ve had breakfast you need to have a shower, brush your teeth, and check that you’ve packed everything that I put on the list.’ The boys quickly ate breakfast and rushed upstairs to get ready.

Mum had never seen them move so fast. ‘Why can’t you be that quick when you’re going to school?’ she said.

As arranged, grandad turned up at 9.0 o’clock. Henry was in the kitchen as grandad walked in. He was excited to see him and gave him a high 5. Minnie, their cute little Maltese cross breed pet dog, came scurrying into the kitchen. She was always glad to see grandad, knowing that he would have treats in his pocket. Grandad picked Minnie up, then reached in his pocket and gave her a biscuit.
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Harry then appeared from upstairs, wearing ‘trackie’ bottoms, a woolly hat, scarf and gloves. Grandad laughed and said ‘where are you going, the North Pole?’ ‘I went camping with Scouts and it was freezing on a night’ Harry replied. ‘That was in a tent, you’re going to be in a caravan with heating’ grandad said. Harry took off the hat, scarf and gloves and threw them on the settee.

‘Right lads, have you got everything you need?’ said grandad. ‘They should have, I gave them a list’ their mum said. ‘Taking their sleeping bags will save on bedding, I’ve got spare pillows at the caravan’ grandad said. ‘Could you just check your things before we go,’ he said to the boys, ‘I don’t want to get there and find that you’ve forgotten something’, Grandad slowly went through the list as the boys checked - ‘You need your ‘jim-jams’, shorts, trainers, ‘trackie’ bottoms, spare clothes and socks, tooth brushes and shower gel, fleeces, waterproof jackets, walking boots, back packs, mobile phones and chargers. You could do with some big towels also.’ Both boys replied ‘Yes, got those.’ ‘I’m taking my binoculars as well’ said Harry.

‘Can Minnie come as well?’ asked Henry. Although a family pet, Henry was particularly attached to Minnie. ‘The only problem is, we’ll be doing some hiking and I don’t know if she’ll manage it’ said grandad. ‘Oh please grandad, I’ll carry her if she gets tired’ pleaded Henry. ‘Ok then’ said grandad (but I know who’ll end up carrying her he thought to himself). ‘We’ll need her food and bowls, plus a towel in case she gets wet.’ ‘I’ll give you some doggy bags as well’ mum said.

They loaded everything into grandad’s car and said their goodbyes to mum. ‘Be careful and do as grandad says’ mum instructed. ‘Yeeeahs mum’ they muttered. ‘Look after them won’t you’ she said. ‘Of course I will, don’t worry’ grandad assured her.

‘We’ll text to let you know when we get there and the boys will ring you before bedtime,’ as he gave his daughter in law a peck on the cheek. ‘We’ll be back on Sunday.’

Grandad heard the boys squabbling near the car. They were arguing about who was going to sit in the front seat. ‘Calm down’ said grandad, ‘there’s an easy way to settle this.’ He pulled a coin from his pocket and said ‘you can toss for it.’ Being the eldest, Harry got to call. ‘Heads’ he said. It was tails, Henry laughed and climbed into the front seat. ‘Right, fasten your seat belts’ said grandad. He started the car and they set off, waving to mum.

Just as they set off, Henry shouted ‘STOP’. Grandad stamped on the brake and they stopped dead. ‘What’s the matter?’ he said. ‘We’ve forgotten Minnie.’ Grandad reversed the car and Henry ran to get her. Minnie wasn’t great at travelling in cars, she liked to curl up in the front foot well. ‘Right, can we go now?’ asked grandad. Finally they were setting off for their adventure weekend.

It was just over an hour’s journey to get to the caravan. The boys were chatting and watching the scenery go by. After about 20 minutes Harry said ‘isn’t there any better music than this?’ Grandad was playing his favourite music from the 1970s and 80s. ‘This is proper music’ he said. ‘That rubbish you listen to sounds like a donkey with a thorn in its foot.’ To keep the boys happy, grandad turned his CD off and put the radio on.

Grandad said ‘how about a song…the wheels on the bus go round and round’ The boys blurted out ‘Grandad, we’re not still in primary school’. Another 10 minutes up the road and grandad suddenly blurted out ‘Poooaar’ who’s trumped?’ as he pressed the buttons to lower the front electric windows. Henry chuckled to himself and said ‘it’s Minnie, she does that sometimes.’ ‘Well she needn’t bother doing it in the caravan’ grandad exclaimed.

They started playing ‘eye spy’. Henry baffled them when he said ‘something beginning with H.’ Neither grandad or Harry could guess it and Henry said ‘the answer is horse.’ Grandad and Harry both said that they couldn’t see a horse. Henry said ‘it was in a field, we passed it ages ago.’ ‘You bozo’ exclaimed Harry, ‘we need to be able to see it.’

After travelling for some time they turned off the main road onto a country lane. It was like they had suddenly driven into another country. There was a stone sign at the side of the road which read North York Moors National Park. There were hills covered in heather and bright yellow gorse bushes. Grandad said ‘just a few miles to go now, can one of you let your mum know that we’re here. You won’t be able to ring from the campsite, there’s no signal.’ Harry sent her a text message. Henry then said ‘look, there’s a deer.’ It was grazing on a hillside and looked up as they passed by. Further along the winding lane they went over a little bridge which crossed the old disused railway line and finally reached their destination. It was a small campsite near the coast. As they entered there were some tents to the left and the caravans were to the right. There was room for 8-10 caravans and a handful of tents.

They pulled up next to grandad’s caravan, which was fairly new, only 2 years old and grandad’s pride and joy. He asked them for help to set it up. He showed Harry where the water tap was and asked him to fill the water barrel. The barrel was heavy when full but there was a trolley to pull it. Grandad plugged in the electric cable, tested the lights and checked that the fridge was working, although it would take a while to cool down.

He also connected the gas bottle and checked that the cooker was working. Another container went under the caravan to collect waste water from the caravan sink. He took 3 poles from inside the caravan and gave one to Henry. He then pulled out a canopy from the side of the caravan and asked Henry to put his pole into one corner of the canopy while grandad put the other 2 poles in place. The canopy was held down by guy ropes fastened in the ground. Harry and Henry took pictures of the caravan on their phones. There was a bird feeder hanging from a branch behind the caravan. Grandad filled it with seed and sunflower hearts and hung it back on the branch.


[image: illustration]

Caravan and Canopy




[image: illustration]

Bird Feeder



The boys took their clothes and sleeping bags into the caravan and then another argument started. There were bunk beds at the back of the caravan with a big window overlooking the countryside. They were arguing about who was going in the top bunk. ‘To be fair,’ grandad said, ‘Henry went in the front seat of the car so Harry can have the top bunk.’ Henry muttered to himself but finally agreed. Harry rolled out his sleeping bag on the top bunk and Henry did the same on the bottom one.

‘Are there any snakes here grandad’ asked Henry. ‘That’s a good question Henry, snakes do live here in the National Park although it’s very rare to see one. Around here there are adders which are the only poisonous snake in the country. They won’t attack you unless threatened and just want to be left in peace, so if you do see one give it a wide berth. Don’t get too close to it or try to pick it up. You can tell an adder by the zig-zag pattern on its back.’

‘The only one I have ever seen was when your dad was younger and I had the old caravan. We were walking along a cliff top path not far from here and a small one slithered across the path in front of us. It had probably been basking in the sun and just wanted to get out of the way.’


OEBPS/xhtml/nav.xhtml


 

Contents





		Title



		Copyright



		1. The Adventure Begins



		2. Trekking



		3. Feeding Lambs



		4. Rocky Cove



		5. The Steam Train



		6. Hiking in the Woods



		7. The Aliens are Here



		8. Excitement At the Seaside



		9. Heading Home











Guide





		Cover



		Title



		1











OEBPS/images/f0003-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
The Amazing Adveni‘éﬁei

HARRY AND
HENRY

- Dinosaurs
. Aliens

~ Rusty Karlisle





OEBPS/images/f0008-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0008-02.jpg





OEBPS/images/pub.jpg
3 és New Generation Publishing





