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Pam is camping in the bush with her 
family. The tent is up and now it’s time 
to have some fun. 
“Would you like to play a game of hide 
and seek?” Pam asks her brother Zak.



“Yes Pam, I will count with my buddy 
Sant,” Zak yells. “Ready or not here we 
come! Now, where could she be? There 
are lots of spots to hide in the bush, 
Pam could be anywhere!”



“I found you! That was too quick.” Zak 
chuckles. 
“Let’s go and find Tig. I think he is 
napping down by the brook.” Pam says.



Tig has put himself by the fire for a 
cozy nap. “Should we wake him? He 
looks so happy, we shouldn’t wake him.” 
Zak says quietly.



“What shall we cook for dinner?” asks 
dad.  
“Fill the pot with all sorts of veggies 
and a chook.” says Pam. 
“Yum, it smells good!” says dad.



The tent shook in the wind that night. 
Sant and the siblings couldn’t hear it, 
they were giggling.



“Can you hear a ‘chirp’ and a ‘woof’? 
Tig must be barking at the birds 
again.” Pam says. 
“Would you be quiet Tig!” yells Zak.

WOOF!

Chirp!



They read a good book and have a 
full tummy of food.  Now they are all 
quietly sleeping.
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