

























Asha and Tess loved going to their dance class.


“There’s a new ballet exhibition at the museum,”
Asha’s dad told them. “Would you like to go
this weekend?”


“Yes!” shouted the friends.










The girls gasped when they saw the amazing costumes
at the museum.


“I’d love to dance in that dress,” sighed Asha, pressing
her hands on the glass.


The lights began to flicker. “Adventure time!”
squeaked Tess.










Tess and Asha found themselves in a busy street.


“Where are we?” whispered Asha.







