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Gregory saw it hovering in the
sky above the beach. It was
such a hot day! All Gregory
wanted to do was stay cool ...



(hapter ]

It was a bright, sunny and hot Saturday
afternoon, Gregory was in the front garden
with his faithful' dog, Strapper. They should

have been playing, but it was way too hot.

So Gregory was
sitting back on a
beach chair, under a
big beach umbrella,
sipping’ on a nice
cool drink that had
a little beach

umbrella in it.



Gregory wished he was down at the beach.

There was a big carnival’ on there, with rides
and clowns* and music and swimming and a
sandcastle-building contest”.

He looked up into the cloudless sky at a
huge airship. It was flying back and forth over
the beach carnival, taking people for fun rides
high into the sky.

It looks like a giant® floating’ football,
thought Gregory.



“Why can’t we go to the beach?” Gregory

asked his parents.

“Because we have way too much to do,” said
his mum.

Which was true. For while Gregory was
relaxing in the shade, his parents were hard at
work. His mum was pulling weeds out of the
garden. His dad was digging a hole to plant a
tree. Sweat was dripping off® their faces as

they worked in the hot afternoon sun.
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Gregory was enjoying himself as he
watched them. “There’s nothing more relaxing
than watching people work,” he said, taking

another sip of his cool drink.

“Hey, Gregory,” said his mum, wiping her

brow. “How about giving us a hand?”
She’s right, thought Gregory. They deserve
a hand. So he began clapping. “You’re both
doing a great job,” said Gregory. “Keep it up.”
“That’s not quite the kind of hand I

meant,” said his mum.
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“She means get up off the chair and help us
and stop being so lazy,” said his dad.

“If T help, can we go to the beach?” Gregory
asked.

“Quite possibly,” said his dad.

That sounded good enough for Gregory.
‘ “It’s a deal, then,” he said and quickly
jumped up from his chair. “What can I do?”
“What about watering the garden?” asked
‘ his dad.
That sounded easy enough. It would help
keep him cool, too.

“Sure,” Gregory said. “Just show me how.”
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(hapter 9

So Gregory and his dad got the hose' from the
shed. Gregory watched as his dad connected
one end of the hose to the tap. Then he
handed the other end to Gregory.

“Now, hold on to the nozzle'" with a good,
strong grip",” he said.

“Why?” asked Gregory.

“So the hose won’t fly out of your hands
when I turn on the water,” replied his dad.

“Okay,” said Gregory. “But don’t turn it on
too much!”

“Don’t worry, said his dad. “I’ll be watching.”
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Gregory pointed the hose at the nearest
rose bush. His dad turned on the hose and
water came shooting out of the nozzle.
Gregory felt the hose pull back a bit, but he
held on tight, just like he’d been told.

Gregory liked using the hose. First he
watered the garden. Then he watered the tree
his dad had just planted. Then he watered the
rest of the trees. Then he watered the garden

again. Then he watered his dad and his mum.
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“Hey! Stop that!” they yelled, laughing.

“Don’t tell me you’re afraid of a bit of
water.” Gregory laughed as he showered them.
They were always saying that to him when he
was slow to take a shower.

Strapper got very excited. He barked" and
jumped around the hose. He even tried to bite

the water as it shot out of the nozzle.

“This is almost as much fun as going to the
beach,” said Gregory.

“It sure is!” his mum shouted, as she threw
a clump of weeds at him.

“You really know how to use that hose.” His
dad laughed as he jumped behind a bush.

“Yeah, I’ve got it under control.” Gregory
chuckled™ as he sprayed the bush.

But he didn’t have it under control for long.
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(hapter 3

Strapper got so excited he started biting the
hose.

“Strapper, you silly dog, don’t do that,” said
Gregory. “Go bite something else!”

So Strapper did. He jumped at the water
tap and started biting that.

“No, Strapper! Don’t!” shouted Gregory’s
dad.

But it was too late. Strapper had turned the
tap on full. Suddenly, water came blasting out
of the hose with great force.” The nozzle

nearly jumped out of Gregory’s hand.
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