...Every now and then a smaller bubble containing goodies would attach itself to theirs and make off again.  After a while they tried to reach out for what was inside, but the surface of the bubbles were tough and their hands would not penetrate it. 

   ‘Look, Gemma’ said Daniel pointing.  Tiny, peacock coloured humming birds flew in between the bubbles. Every now and then, one would hover close to a bubble.  Sticking its long thin beak inside, it would drink the liquid.  If a flock of them drank together, the bubble would burst.  Its contents dropping into the lake below.

   ‘Oh! They are lovely,’ said Gemma ‘I wish we could watch them for ever.’ However, her rumbling tummy soon distracted her. I’m hungry’ she said, so they tried harder and harder to reach inside the bubbles, but were still unlucky. 

   Along came one with a large ham and cheese pizza inside.  The cheese bubbling and dripping off its sides.  With one last desperate attempt, Gemma put out her hand.  To her surprise the pizza, plate and all landed in her lap with a plop.  They shared the pizza and had never tasted better.

   ‘I’ve got it,’ said Daniel.  We are probably not allowed goodies until we eat proper food first.  Just like home.  He reached out for a large strawberry icecream, and sure enough it jumped straight into his hand...

