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            The baby giraffe managed a few wobbly steps, but he was so unsteady that his legs seemed to take him backwards instead of forwards! Everyone laughed – which made Jamie giggle too…
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            Chapter One

            A New Baby

         

         Zoe Parker ran down the red-brick path of the Rescue Zoo with a huge grin on her face. “Mum!” she shouted, waving her arms. “Mum, guess what?”

         Lucy Parker popped her head round the door of the zoo hospital, where she was working that morning. “I’m here, Zoe! What’s happened?” she asked. 

         “It’s Jewel!” Zoe cried.

         “Her baby is on the way!”

         “That’s great news,” Lucy smiled. “Wait there, Zoe – I’ll be out in just a minute.”

         Zoe bounced up and down on the path outside the zoo hospital as her mum quickly packed all the things she would need in case she had to help deliver the new baby – a giraffe!
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         Zoe wasn’t just a visitor to the zoo. She actually lived there! Her Great-Uncle Horace had started the zoo a long time ago as a home for any animals that were lost, poorly or in danger. Zoe’s mum was the zoo vet, and she and Zoe lived in a cosy little cottage at the edge of the zoo.

         Zoe loved her amazing home, and her all-time favourite thing about living in a zoo was when a new animal arrived.

         Jewel the giraffe was expecting her first baby, and Zoe had been looking forward to the little calf arriving for such a long time. The other zoo animals were really excited too!

         “I’m ready, let’s go,” said Lucy, stepping outside and swinging a big bag full of special equipment and medicine on to her shoulder.

         Together they raced down the path, past the wolves and the polar bears. As they passed the pot-bellied pigs, one of them pushed his snout through a gap in the fence and gave a grunt. “Yes, the baby giraffe is coming!” whispered Zoe, dropping back a little so that her mum wouldn’t hear her. “I’ll let you know as soon as there’s any news, Polly!”

         Living in the Rescue Zoo wasn’t the only special thing about Zoe. She had a very unusual gift – she could talk to animals! It made growing up in a zoo even more fun – although Zoe couldn’t let anyone else know her secret. Not even her mum or Great-Uncle Horace knew!
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         Zoe caught up with her mum again, and when they reached the giraffe enclosure, a tiny furry creature was perched on the gate waiting for them. As soon as he saw Zoe, his fluffy ears pricked up excitedly.

         “Hello, Meep,” Zoe said as he jumped from the gate on to her shoulder.

         Meep was a grey mouse lemur with big golden eyes and a long, curling tail. Of all the animals in the zoo, he was Zoe’s most special friend. “I’ve been keeping an eye on things, Zoe,” he chattered importantly. “The baby giraffe hasn’t been born yet. But Theo, the giraffe keeper, is here. And someone else has just arrived too,” he added happily.

         “Someone else? Who do you mean?” asked Zoe, puzzled. “Another zoo keeper?”

         Meep shook his head. “Go and look, Zoe,” he squeaked.

         Zoe followed her mum through the gate and into the giraffe enclosure. She always thought it was one of the nicest parts of the zoo, designed to look just like the African savannah, where giraffes in the wild would live. There were juicy acacia trees dotted around, a gurgling stream winding its way through the middle of the enclosure, and a large watering hole where the giraffes could have a drink and cool down in the summer.

         Theo, the Rescue Zoo giraffe keeper, was standing on the other side of the enclosure from Jewel, whose belly was looking very big and round because of the baby inside it. Next to Theo was a man with wild white hair and twinkling brown eyes, wearing dusty safari clothes. On his shoulder perched a beautiful deep-blue bird with a curved black and yellow beak.

         “Great-Uncle Horace!” gasped Zoe, rushing over to hug him. “I thought you were in Africa.” 
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         Great-Uncle Horace was a famous explorer and animal expert, and he spent most of his time travelling around the world meeting different animals. The bird on his shoulder was Kiki, his hyacinth macaw, who went everywhere with him.

         “I was!” laughed Great-Uncle Horace. “In fact, I was visiting a herd of wild giraffes in a very hot place called Tanzania. But I knew that our own baby giraffe would be arriving soon, so I decided to fly back to the zoo and surprise you all. It seems like I’ve got here just in time!”

         Jewel began pacing about in circles on her slender legs.

         “This is what happens when the baby is almost here!” whispered Zoe to Meep, who nodded. Zoe had been reading all about baby giraffes!

         She and Meep stood back with Great-Uncle Horace, Lucy and Theo as they watched Jewel’s baby being born. First Zoe could see four hooves, then four spindly legs. Finally the calf dropped to the ground, shook its head and looked around.

         “Oh, wow, what a gorgeous baby,” Zoe sighed, hugging Meep happily. She watched as her mum went over to the calf and gently checked it. “It’s a boy!” Lucy called to everyone.

         “Yay! A boy like me,” chirped Meep, looking very pleased.

         Zoe giggled. “Can we come over and have a look?” she called to her mum.

         “Of course! He’s beautiful,” Lucy replied with a smile. 

         
            
[image: ]
            

         

         Feeling very excited, Zoe approached the new baby, who gazed at her curiously with his big black eyes. Even though he was much smaller than his mum, the giraffe’s skinny legs with their knobbly knees were already much longer than Zoe’s.

         The little giraffe had large, fluffy ears, and two funny, furry stumps on the top of his head, called ossicones. His body was covered with a patchwork of golden-brown splodges of different sizes and shapes. Zoe knew that every giraffe’s coat patterns were different, a bit like the way every human had their own unique set of fingerprints.

         “What shall we call him?” asked Theo.

         “Zoe, you’re usually very good at picking names,” said Great-Uncle Horace. “Why don’t you think of something?”

         Zoe did her best not to giggle. Her mum and Great-Uncle Horace thought she was good at picking names for new animals, but it wasn’t really true. She usually asked the animal their name, and then pretended she’d come up with it herself! She couldn’t tell her mum and Great-Uncle Horace that, of course. This time she really would get to pick the new giraffe’s name, because this baby was too young to have a name yet.

         “How about … Jamie?” she suggested.

         The baby giraffe’s eyes lit up, and Zoe could tell he liked it.

         “Perfect!” said Lucy. “Jamie it is. Look – he’s already trying to walk!”

         The little calf put his hooves flat on the ground and pushed himself up. 
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         Now that he was standing, Zoe could see how tall he was already – even taller than Great-Uncle Horace! His legs wobbled back and forth underneath him, and Zoe was sure he would fall straight over.

         “He’s determined!” chuckled Great-Uncle Horace. “And baby giraffes need to be. After all, if this baby had been born in the wild, it would be very important for him to learn to walk straight away – because of all the wild animals that might attack him, like lions, hyenas and leopards. That’s why baby giraffes start walking within just an hour of them being born – so they can escape from any predators. It’s to help them survive. It’s very clever.”

         “Luckily, there’s no danger of this baby meeting any of our lions, hyenas or leopards,” whispered Zoe to Meep, thinking of the enclosures on the other side of the Rescue Zoo where those animals lived.

         As Jamie lifted one hoof to take a shaky step, everyone cheered and clapped.

         “Well done, Jamie! That’s brilliant!” cried Zoe.

         The baby giraffe managed another few wobbly steps, but he was so unsteady that his legs seemed to take him backwards instead of forwards. Everyone laughed as he stumbled around – which made Jamie laugh too. Zoe grinned as the little calf giggled and squealed, wobbling around on his brand-new legs.

         “He’s so funny!” chattered Meep, jumping down from Zoe’s shoulder and copying the baby. “It’s like his legs are made of jelly!”

         As Meep pretended to wobble around, the giraffe giggled even harder. Zoe could already tell that the zoo’s newest arrival had a good sense of humour.

         “Excuse me, what is going on here?” barked a cross voice from behind Zoe. “I’m trying to do some important work in my office, but all I can hear is noise.”

         Zoe whirled around to see the zoo’s manager, Mr Pinch, marching into the enclosure. He looked really grumpy … but then Mr Pinch always looked really grumpy!
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         “Ah, Mr Pinch, I’m so sorry you were disturbed,” said Great-Uncle Horace. “But it’s for a very good reason. You see, we are just celebrating the safe arrival of the Rescue Zoo’s newest resident.”

         Mr Pinch wrinkled up his nose as he watched the baby giraffe stumble around. “He’s not very good at walking, is he?” he said disapprovingly.

         “He’s only just been born!” Zoe exclaimed indignantly. Mr Pinch was always complaining about the animals, usually about how messy they were!

         “Well, anyway, now that I’ve found you all, I have some very exciting news to share,” announced Mr Pinch, completely ignoring Zoe and the giraffe. “I have decided to enter the Rescue Zoo into a very important competition – the Best Zoo Competition. If we win we’ll be given the Best Zoo Award. It’s a wonderful award – all shiny and gold. It would look perfect in my office.”

         “The Best Zoo Award. That sounds very interesting, Mr Pinch!” replied Great-Uncle Horace. “Please tell us more.”

         “A team of judges will visit the zoo for an inspection,” Mr Pinch told him. “They’ll look at our enclosures and our animals, and decide whether they think we deserve the prize. We’ll be competing against the two other zoos in the region.” He put his hands on his hips and looked very determined. “But I’m going to make sure that the Rescue Zoo wins. I don’t care what it takes. I want that prize!”

         Zoe looked at Meep and smiled. It wasn’t often that she agreed with Mr Pinch, but this time she did. It would be great if the Rescue Zoo won the Best Zoo Award!

      



OEBPS/aiii_online.png





OEBPS/a006_03_online.png





OEBPS/title_page_online.png
Girafﬁa

Amelia Cobb

Mlustrated by
Sophy Williams





OEBPS/a002_online.png





OEBPS/a008_online.png
s





OEBPS/a018_online.png





OEBPS/a1_01_online.jpg
Chapter One
A New Baby





OEBPS/a012_online.png





OEBPS/9780857639868_cover_epub.jpg





OEBPS/a015_online.png





