
It was the end of a long day,
and the toys in x-ray decided
it was time toplay!



  Boing Bear said!
    

   o
ff th

e top of my head...I’ve got an idea,

Le

t’s
 ca

tapult things



The dinosaurs called  

round the wards,

inviting any toys that  

were lonely or bored.



The toys ran from their homes  
and warm beds,

eager to watch their friends  
being catapulted over their heads...



The crowd that had gathered  
feared the worst.

Hefty Hippo
insisted on being the first.



Hefty went up high, ju
st lik

e a plane.

BUT

PAIN!

as he
hurtled
down,
he washeading for



 
On top of the cactus,
he was properly stuck.

Hefty had run out of luck.

It was bad.
It was sad.



Security got straight on the case,
using his Blackberry to assemble 
the troops into place.



Hefty was rescued 
and lifted to the ground.

Such a lot of fuss
for being stuck on a cactus!



The doctor was called to check he was ok.
(This really wasn t Hefty’s lucky day.)

Dr. Bear spoke...

We better x-ray you and 
check nothing’s broke.



Hefty was scared. 
He’d never had an x-ray.

But Dr. Bear assured him,
and chased ALL his fears away.

He explained that x-rays show what’s inside.
Where your bones and your heart and your tummy reside.(

(
x-ray Room



Hefty thought his x-ray was great.

But Dr. Bear couldn’t believe all of the 
things that Hefty ate...



Can you count and identify what Hefty ate?

It’s what’s inside               
that counts!

Remember: Just like an x-ray...


