On the Way Home

By Jill Murphy
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On the way home Claire met her friend Abigail.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?” asked Abigail.
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and the wolf dropped me, “Gosh!” said Abigail.
and that’s how I aot mv bad knee.”
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Then Claire met her friend Paul.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it? asked Paul.
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and it came zooming out of ¢}




and that’s how I got my bad knee.”

“Good gracious me!” gasped Paul.




Then Claire met her friend Amarjit.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?” asked Amarijit.
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'« how 1 got my bad knee.”

“How dreadful!” said Amarjit.
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Then Claire met her friend Robert.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?” asked Robert.
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and it dropped me,
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and that's how I got my bad knee.




Then Claire met her friend Samantha.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?>” asked Samantha.
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But I gave it such a big kick that it dropped me,
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and /- 'es through the air,
and that's how I got my bad knee.”




Then Claire met her friend Nick.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it>” asked Nick. .

and it came creeping out of g garage as




“Crumbs!” said Nick.
and . 7’s how I got my bad knee,

and | didn’t cry.”




Then Claire met her friend Celia.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it>” asked Celia.




and tlmt s how | got my bad knee.”




Then Claire met her friend Jonathan.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?>” asked Jonathan,
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and that’s how | got my bad knee.” R¥omifisaidJooathan.
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Then Claire met her friend Hannah.
“Look at my bad knee.” said Claire.

“How did you do jt2” asked Hannah,
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and that’s how 1 got my bad knee.” Dear me!” exclaimed Hannah.
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Claire arrived home and her mum came out.
“Look at my bad knee,” said Claire.
“How did you do it?” asked her mum.
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“Never mind.” said her mum. “Come inside and we’ll puta plaster on it.”
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“A very big plaster?” asked Claire

“The biggest in the whole box,” said her mum-
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