The Outdoor Explorer Club
Sidmouth Beach

The sun shone down on Sidmouth beach, making the
pebbles hot to touch. Seated near the red stone cliffs,
Zena had set up a picnic, shaded with a parasol. Pip and
Libro ran back from chasing waves.

“Ooh, great! I'm famished!” he said. Just then they
heard a scampering sound and a rabbit hopped onto
their blanket.

“Terribly sorry!” squeaked the rabbit. “I got lost and
ended up on the beach. Then my paws started to burn!
Can I rest in your shade?”
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“Of course!” said Zena. “Do you want some food?” ML -
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The rabbit’s nose wiggled. e )
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Got any nettles?” it asked. SR,

“No, sorry. But I know what will cool you down,” said
Pip, reaching for the cooler. He pulled out an ice-cream.
The rabbit sniffed it and Libro meowed, encouraging it to
take a lick. The rabbit stuck out its tongue and-

“Bouncing Bunnies!” it said, eyes wide.
“That’s tastier than a clump of cold clover!”

They all laughed and tucked in to their feast.
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