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‘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.’

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

“It could be about a boy called . . .’
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‘I'm making up an amazing story
about a boy called Wolf,” Milo told Nana.
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‘What happens next?’ she asked.
‘Um . ..Idon’t know, said Milo.
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Once vpon a fime,
in the deep,
dark jvngle
Wolf |ooked,
and [ooked,

and |ooked ...
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ENY It was BIG and gold AND very
shiny but there was a super-
scary figer guarding 1! . .
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Luckily, Wolf was teally brave,
| so he crawl|ed forwards.
The ‘rlger’s tai| twitched and then she .




