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“Righto, let’s go!” he said.
“Where?” chorused the others.

“To the garage,” said Dad.

Jemima and Jeremy Pott lived
by a lake with their mum and dad.
They were a happy family,

even though they were very poor. “We’re going to buy a car!”
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But Dad was a clever inventor | o) 4

and one day he made some ’ (!

musical sweets that whistled when 4 A

you sucked them. Everyone loved the Lo Rl 3| Wi
sweets and Dad sold them for lots of money. .

Suddenly the Potts were rich! )



“It’s off to the scrapyard

tomorrow,” said the
garage man.

“What a shame.
It looks so sad,” ,
said Mum.

“Dad can fix it!”
said Jeremy:.






