It was getting dark and it was beginning to
rain again. Chip and Wilf put up the tent. Biff and
Amy put up the plastic sheet to make a shelter.

Little Fox cooked the fish and the children sat
round the fire. They ate the fish, and the berries
that Amy had picked. Then they ate the
chocolate.

Amy told everyone about her mother and
father. She told them how the wagon train had
got stuck in the mud.

Amy began to cry.

“Maybe I'll never see my mother and father
again,” she said.

“Don’t worry,” said Wilf. “We'll find them.™
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