


Mum, Dad, Grandma and 
Grandpa were very happy 
skeletons, because a new baby 
skeleton had been born.
“We’ll call him 
Boney,” they 
announced, 
brimming with 
pride.



In a week, Boney had 
grown several inches
and knew how to say 
‘Mum’, ‘Dad’, ‘Pee’ and 
‘Poo’.
So his mum decided it was 
time to take him to school.



At school, Boney practised sitting 
down without falling apart; he began 
reading and he learned the names of 
all the bones.
He also learned to run without losing 
any bones on the way.


