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This is a story about my cousin Jenny.
When I heard she was coming to stay,
I wasn’t exactly over the moon.



You see, Jenny enjoys all sorts of girlish
things, and I'm expected to join in.

She likes horse
riding...

...and, worst of
all, dressing up!
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So when the doorbell rang
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I didn’t rush to answer it.
Then Mum called from the kitchen,

That must
be Jenny. Open
the door, please, i
up 10 my elbows
in pastry,

|

I went to the front door with a heavy
heart. But when I opened it, I had a
surprise...



It wasn’t Jenny at all. It was a little
old man with a moustache, a beaky
nose and glasses. -1

‘Can I help you?’ I asked as he
shuffled his feet.
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Suddenly the ‘little old man’ whipped off
his glasses, his beaky nose and his
moustache, and burst out laughing.

I had quite a shock.
It was Jenny after all.



‘Fooled you, fooled you!’ she chortled, as
she carried in her bags. I didn’t think it
was all that funny actually. She took off
her coat.

‘Now, aren’t you going to give your
cousin a hug?’ asked Jenny sweetly.




Before I could answer,
she flung her arms
around me and
gave me a big
sloppy Kkiss.

Just then Mum came in. I noticed she
didn’t get the same enthusiastic hug
that I did.

Thonks

for inviting
me !




I felt I must be a little bit special in
Jenny'’s eyes. Although I did wonder
why she giggled so much when I
turned my back to her.

Your bags
upstairs.

10

\



CLdP'l:.er Two

At supper time, Mum, Dad, me and
Jenny sat round the kitchen table. I was
really enjoying my tomato soup until...




‘Don’t shout or everyorie will want one!’
laughed Jenny.

What a

lot of fuss over

Jenny scooped it out and dried it off.
It was only a joke plastic fly, you see.
Everyone thought it was extremely
funny, except me.
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When it came to crackers and cheese,
I had trouble taking a bite.

I might have known - the cheese was
another of Jenny’s jokes. It was made
of rubber.




I kept an eye on Jenny from then on.
I wasn’t going to be fooled again.
‘All right, no more pranks!’ Jenny
promised.

in the other
room for o game

‘Okay,’ I agreed.
But I should have known better.
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As I sunk into the armchair, a rude noise
echoed round the room.

Jenny fell about laughing. She had
even brought a whoopee cushion with
her, it seemed.
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With all her practical jokes, Jenny had
certainly changed. I began to think the
old Jenny wasn’t so bad after all.

You Gan't be
Serious about a
ame O-F quds.
| bet itsatrick
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