


Milo wanted a story.

Mum said he could choose a book from the shelf.  
But Milo wanted a brand new story, just for him.



‘Why don’t you make one up?’  
suggested Mum.

But Milo didn’t know how.
And he was worried about getting it wrong.



‘You can’t get stories wrong,’ Mum told him.  
‘You just need a beginning, a middle, and an end.’

Mum had a little think.

‘Can you help me with the 
beginning?’ he asked.

‘‘It could be about a boy called . . .’



Then he raced out into the  
garden to look for ideas.

‘

      
        

   ‘WOLF!’ shouted Milo.



‘I’m making up an amazing story 
about a boy called Wolf,’ Milo told Nana.

‘What happens next?’ she asked.
‘Um . . . I don’t know,’ said Milo. 

‘People in stories often want something,’ said Nana.
 

Milo thought and thought, 
and then he had an idea —Wolf wanted  

to find lots of shiny treasure!



Once upon a time,  
in the deep,  
dark jungle  
Wolf looked,  
and looked,  

and looked . . .
 

until finally he saw . . .



TREASURE!

 It was BIG and gold AND very 
  shiny but there was a super- 

scary tiger guarding it!



Luckily, Wolf was really brave, 
so he crawled forwards.  

The tiger’ s tail twitched and then she . . .


