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(imgiissm )

e |
RZF—EFB—BHE, [@ZF: Why do you think Ethan’s sister is chasing after

him?

AEHHEERE
ERIRRE 28], —ERAE—TXENZFRATESTRENSEE, BNEF
—EZ—EXEHE, THe—TENNRER,

scowled: frowned angrily (page 13)

howled: cried out loudly (page 19)
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9o . . .
&&= Jessie had the most annoying big

brother in the world. Ethan was nine,

which was two years older than Jessie.

He was always taking Jessie’s stuff.




When Jessie’s scooter went missing, she knew
at once who had taken it. She searched for her

scooter evergwhere.

It wasn’t by the door.

It wasn't in the garden.
By the time Jessie heard scooter wheels on the

pavement outside, she was really cross.
&



Ethan was showing oft to Samantha and her friends.

He was always showing off to Samantha.
He looked really silly.




He looked even more silly when he
“TAshey

into a bush.




Jessie rushed back into the house.
“Mum!” she said. “Ethan took

my scooter again!”

“Oh Jessie, I wish you'd stop

moaning,’ said Mum.

“Stop moaning? But he’s broken one

of the wheels!” said Jessie.



“Oh dear,” said Mum. “He’s not hurt, is he?”
“My scooter’s the thing that’s hurt,”
said Jessie. “Now I won'’t be
able to show Granny how
well I ride. She’s coming for

her birthday in two days!”

“Well, perhaps I'll have a look at it when I get

a spare moment,’ said Mum.



The next day was boring. Jessie’s scooter was
broken and there was nothing to do.

“Tell you what,” said Dad. “Why don’t you make
a birthday card for Granny?”

“Yes, she’d really like

that!” said Jessie.




Jessie painted a very good picture of Granny
on the card.
She put it by the window to

dry and went to wash her hands.

But when she came back, the card was

nowhere to be seen.
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“Not Ethan again!”
shouted Jessie. She rushed
out into the garden.

But she was too late.
Ethan was giving Samantha

the card.

Samantha snifted when she saw it.
“I don’t have grey hair, Ethan,” she said. “Or wrinkles.

And I'm not seventy, either!”




“Mum!” called Jessie. “Ethan

took Granny’s card!”

“Oh Jessie, stop moaning,”

said Mum.




“But he’s written on the card and ruined it!”
said Jessie.

Ethan scowled. “Silly card,” he said

crossly. “I’ll get Samantha something
loads better than that!”

“Just leave my stuft alone,” said Jessie.

Ethan grabbed Jessie’s

tishing net and went out.



