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index-55_1.jpg
Monika Mouse was the first animal
in the park and she hid her Easter
egg under a bush near the stream

and began to squeak loudly.

Can you find the Easter egg?
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BILINELURL
BUB!ﬂ!
LANTERN

IN'808 0" LANTERN OB WANTS
T0 'TRICK-OR-TREAT BUT HE
ENCOUNTERS A PROBLEM WITH A
PUMPKIN.

READ ON TO FIND OUT MORE.
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index-64_1.jpg
Thomas Toad hid his Easter egg on a
lily pad in the little pond not so far
from the tree where Beatrice had hidden
her egg.

He started to croak loudly and to hop
up and down attracting attention.

Can you find the egg?
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index-73_1.jpg
The four girls ran and sat down in a
circles they always did, and began to eat
their eggs.

Asia slowly walked back towards them
feeling glum and with a very sad face.






index-74_1.jpg
As she was walking Bob arrived.

With his paw he slowly spun the

roundabout which caught Asia’s
attention.

What a lovely dog she thought.

As the roundabout turned Asia noticed
there was another Easter egg underneath.
‘From the Easter Bunny? For me?’ asked

Asia.

Bob just nodded and wagged his tail.
Picking up the egg. ‘It’s true!’ screamed
Asia running towards the other girls ‘The
Easter Bunny does exist!’





index-105_1.jpg
THE ANIMALS HAD TRIED SO VERY HARD TO REMOVE
THE PUMPKTN, BUT IT WAS STUCK FAST. TIME WAS
TICKING AND HALLOWEEN EVE WAS APPROACHING. THE
ANIMALS AND THE CHILDREN WANTED TO GET READY.
808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN
WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.

THE ANIMALS HAD TRIED BUTTER, OIL AND SOAP. WHAT
COULD THEY DO?

‘WELL AS YOU ARE ALREADY DRESSED BOB I THINK WE
SHOULD GO TRICK OR TREATING ANYWAY AND HAVE A
THINK ON THE WAY' SAID JAMES.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TATL AND THE PUMPKIN
WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.





index-8_1.jpg
THE BOY IN THE WINDOW IS TIMMVY.
UNFORTUNATELY, TIMMY IS AN ICKLE
BIT SIcK.

IT'S CHRISTMAS TIME AND TIMMY 1S
IN HOSPITAL.

THE DOCTORS AND NURSES WERE
NICE, BUT TImmY WANTED TO GO
HOME TO BE WITH HIS FAMILY.
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index-93_1.jpg
BUT THEY HAD MADE MONEY, A LOT OF IT, AND THEIR
INFLUENCE WAS NOTABLE BOTH ONLINE AND IN THE
TOWN SINCE THEIR ARRIVAL THEIR ONLY CHILD CLATRE
WAS A SPOTLED BRAT WITH LIMITED TALENT, 8UT A
BELIEF INSTILLED BY HER PARENTS THAT SHE WAS A
MODERN-DAY ART LEGEND.

AN OLYMPIC CHAMPION, A ROCK STAR OR, A SOCIAL
MEDIA GURU. NOT CORRECT AND LEADING HER IN
DIRECTION OF FALSE IDEAS AND PROMISES.

HER PARENTS HAD PROMISED THE LOCAL MAYOR A NEW
BANDSTAND IN THE PARK IF SHE'D WIN, AND
CONSTRUCTION WAS WELL UNDERWAY WITH A
CONCRETE BASE AND SOME SHINY NEW RATLINGS...

%ﬂlﬁ PRIZE PRESENTATION WAS DUE THAT NIGHT.






index-115_1.jpg
SUDDENLY THERE WAS A SHOUT FROM A MAN'S
VOICE. IT WAS MR EASTBOURNE. PUMPKIN
THIEF! HE CRIED POINTING HIS FINGER AT £08.
‘PUMPKIN THIEF HE SHOUTED AGAIN RUNNING
TOWARDS 808 COMPLETELY FORGETTING THAT
IN FACT, THE STORM HAD BLOWN THE
PUMPKINS AWAY.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TATL AND THE
PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.
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index-117_1.jpg
AS MR EASTBOURNE RAN TOWARDS BOB HE STARTED
TO RUN IN CIRCLES NOT KNOWING WHERE TO GO. MR
EASTBOURNE WAS CLOSE NOW AND AS 808 CIRCLED HE

CRASHED INTO THE TRICK-OR-TREAT BAG OF VERY
MELTED CHOCOLATE COVERTNG HIMSELF AND HIS PAWS
IN SLIPPERY CHOCOLATE.

808, NOW STILL TRYING TO RUN, WAS SLIDING OUT OF
CONTROL AND SPINNING TOWARDS THE PARTIALLY
COMPLETED BANDSTAND.

HE SPUN AND SPUN BEFORE COLLIDING WITH THE
RATLINGS. HIS HEAD AND THE PUMPKIN WENT
BETWEEN THE RAILINGS AND BOB WAS STUCK. MR
EASTROURNE WAS NEARLY UPON HIM AND BOB PULLED
VERY HARD TO GET FREE AND AS HE DID THE PUMPKIN
POPPED OFF AND ROLLED TO THE FEET OF THE MAYOR
WHO PICKED IT UP, THINKING QUICKLY,

HE TOLD THE CROWD THAT THE WINNING PUMPKIN
HAD BEEN SAVED.
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Lap

VIRGINIA AND S‘MN[E'( DON'T LIKE HALLOWEEN, BUT
THE NEIGHBOUR'S CHILDREN DO.

JAMES AND WENDY WERE GOOD CHILDREN. NOT HIGH
ACHIEVERS, BUT POLITE, CONSIDERATE, AND ANIMAL
LOVERS. THEY LIKED TO PLAY WITH 808, AND 808
LIKED TO PLAY WITH THEM, ESPECTALLY WITH HIS BALL
AND THE SOCKS HE STOLE, T MEAN THE ONES HE
BORROWED ...

JAMES AND WENDY WERE VERY MUCH LOOKING
FORWARD TO HALLOWEEN AND GOING TRICK-OR-
TREATING. 0B ALWAYS JOINED THEM BECAUSE
VIRGINIA AND STANLEY PREFERRED TO STAY AT HOME.
THEY LIKED TO CELEBRATE MOST OF THE ANNUAL
HOLIDAYS, BUT THEY'D ALWAYS FOUND HALLOWEEN T00
AMERTCANY ACCORDING TO STANLEY.
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index-91_1.jpg
NOT ONLY DID 808 HAVE A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD, BUT

HE HAD THE AWARD-WINNING PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD

AS CARVED BY CLAIRE EASTBOURNE AGED € FROM THE

LOCAL SCHOOL THE PUMPKINS HAD BEEN JUDGED AND

PLACED BACK IN THE PATCH A FEW DAYS BEFORE
HALLOWEEN FOR SAFEKEEPING.

THE EASTBOURNE'S WERE A RTCH FAMILY ORTGINALLY

FROM THE BTG CITY AND THEY WOULDN'T FIND THIS
OCCURRENCE REMOTELY FUNNY.

WHATEVER THE SOLUTION WAS TO BE IT HAD TO BE
LOW- KEY.





index-70_1.jpg
‘What’s that?’ questioned the girls
running toward the big pile of leaves and
Sasha. The girls searched through the pile
of leaves.

‘We’ve found ANOTHER egg!’
one for Faith, one for Jade, one for
Teigan and one for Rylea.

‘No egg for you Asia as you don’t
believe!” the girls teased.

‘I’ve changed my mind!’ said Asia now
feeling sad that she had no Easter egg and
that she hadn’t believed.

Sasha danced away through the leaves
with a smile.





index-5_1.jpg
BOB IS JUST A DOG.
BUT BOB HAS A JOB, A VERY
IMPORTANT J0B!
‘OFF WE GO TO WORK! SAID VIRGINIA.
‘TIME TO GET STANLEY'S PAPER.’
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Saturday afternoon arrived and, as
always, the girls met to play and
spend a splendid sunny Saturday

afternoon together.






index-120_1.jpg
THE ANIMAL CLAN LOOKED ON WITH MUTED
CHEERS.
JAMES AND WENDY, ALTHOUGH CONFUSED, WERE
HAPPY T00.
STANLEY AND VIRGINIA ARRIVED FROM THEIR
EVENING WALK.

‘WHAT'S ALL THIS BOB? WHAT'S GOING ON?'
B0B JUST NODS AND WAGS HIS TATL WITHOUT A

PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD, AND THINKS, WHAT A
NIGHT! FROM ZERO TO HERO!
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BOB'=
BLINNY

JOIN BOB ON AN EASTER
EGG HUNT FOR EASTER
EGGS AND FOR THE EASTER
BUNNY.
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index-96_1.jpg
ALL THE ANIMALS WERE BUSY PREPARING FOR THE BIC
HALLOWEEN PARTY. LITTLE DID THEY KNOW,
AN UNEXPECTED GUEST WAS ABOUT TO ARRIVE AND
NEED THEIR HELP.

AFTER A LITTLE WHILE, BOB AND THE CHILDREN
REACHED THE CLEARING, AND SURE ENOUCH,

HE FOUND HIS ANIMAL CLAN PREPARING FOR A FUN
NIGHT. THOMAS TOAD, THE THREE LITTLE PICS,
MALCOLM THE MOLE, MONTKA MOUSE.

EACH ANIMAL WAS PREPARING THEIR COSTUME, 8UT
STOPPED WHEN THEY SAW THEIR FRIEND BO8 WITH A
PUMPKTN ON HIS HEAD.





index-48_1.jpg
Virginia and Bob were passing the
playground, as they did on Saturdays,
and they overheard the girls squabbling
like girls do.

“They’re getting too old to believe in the
Easter Bunny Bob, but it‘s nice to see
them outside rather than at home on their
phones!” commented Virginia.

Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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index-114_1.jpg
THE CROWD HAD GROWN AND THE TIME FOR THE
COMPETITION CEREMONY WAS ARRIVING. THE
ANIMALS FROM THE GLEN HAD HOPPED,
SCURRIED, AND BOUNDED TO THE EDGE OF THE
PARK TO WATCH. THE MAYOR ENTERED THE NEW
PARTIALLY COMPLETED BANDSTAND AND TAPPED
THE MICROPHONE. EMBARRASSINGLY HE STARTED
TO TELL THE CROWD THAT THE STORM HAD
BLOWN AWAY ALL THE PUMPKINS. THE CROWD
GROANED AND SOME CHILDREN BEGAN TO CRY.
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index-113_1.jpg
EVEN THOUGH THE NIGHT WAS CLEAR, COLD, AND FRESH,
THE CHILDREN HAD UNWITTINGLY PLACED THEIR TRICK-
OR-TREAT CHOCOLATE HAUL UNDER A VERY POWERFUL
AND VERY HOT LAMP NEXT TO THE BENCH IN THE PARK.
THEIR MASSIVE BAG OF CHOCOLATE WAS MELTING.

MME[TING VERY QUICKLY.
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* FINISHED THEIR PLAN.
THEY MADE TWO SNOWBALLS,
ONE BIG AND ONE SMALL.






index-122_1.jpg





index-50_1.jpg
Bob knew that early every Saturday
morning Virginia went to the
supermarket for the weekly shop and this
week she’d be buying lots of lovely, shiny,
delicious chocolate Easter eggs for both
Stanley and Craig ...
and this week Bob would tag along to
help carry the bags.

Bob had an idea.

Bob had a plan.

It was time for a meeting with his animal
clan.
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VIRGINIA AND BOB WERE 5
WALKING HOME PAST THE

HOSPITAL, WHEN BOB SAW

TIMMY WITH HIS mum AND DAD.






index-68_1.jpg
Sasha Squirrel hid her Easter egg under a
pile of leaves and not so far away from
the pond where Thomas had hidden his

egg.
She began to make a noise and to move
the pile of leaves energetically.

Can you find the egg?





index-89_1.jpg
808 RACED AFTER THE BALL AND JUMPED UP AND OVER THE
HEDGE, LANDING FACE-FIRST DIRECTLY INTO A PRE-CARVED
PUMPKIN. A PUMPKIN THAT WAS VERY MUCH READY FOR A
STEP OUTSIDE ONE OF THE TOWNSFOLK'S FRONT DOOR. 808
SAT UP, FEELING A LITTLE D1Z2Y WITH THE PUMPKIN STUCK
FIRMLY ON HIS HEAD.
JAMES AND WENDY GIGGLED. HE'S GOT A PUMPKIN ON HIS
HEAD, AND IT'S FAR TOO EARLYY 808 DID NOT NOD OR WAG
HIS TAIL HE SHOOK HIS HEAD, BUT THE PUMPKIN DIDN'T
MOVE AND WAS WEDGED ON TIGHT.

‘WELL AT LEAST YOU ARE READY FOR HALLOWEEN, BOB, AND
YOU WON'T NEED A COSTUME! CONTINUED THE JOKING
FROM THE CHILDREN.

802 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL
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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
NO PARTS OF THIS BOOK mAY BE COPIED,
DISTRIBUTED, OR PUBLISHED IN ANY FORM WITHOUT
PERMISSION.

@ FIRST EDITION. COPYRIGHT MARK LANG 2024





index-42_1.jpg
This is Faith.

This is Asia.

This is Teigan.

This 1s Jade.

4HDABD

This is Rylea.
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PLAN 3 - SOAP.

HAVING LITTLE FATTH IN EITHER THE BUTTER OR SUNFLOWER
OIL APPROACH MALCOLM THE MOLE HAD HEADED INTO TOWN.
MALCOLM DIDN'T SEE WELL AND WASN'T THE QUICKEST AND IN
REALITY HED LEFT BEFORE BOTH THOMAS AND MONICA. THE
LOCAL PUBLIC TOILETS WERE ALWAYS SPARKLING AND CLEAN
AND MALCOLM COLLECTED SOME SOAP AND MADE HIS WAY
BACK, ALBEIT SLOWLY.

HE ARRIVED BACK AND APPLAUDED. YOU'VE DONE ITI' HE SAID
LOOKING AT B08. HE DIDN'T SEE WELL AND THE ANIMALS
REPLIED GRUMPILY THAT IN PACT THEY HADN'T. THE
PUMPKIN WAS STILL ON 808'S HEAD.

‘OH DEAR' HE REPLIED HANDING FORWARD THE SOAP.
‘THATLL DO THE TRICK (OR TREAT)! YELLED THE CHILDREN IN
UNISON. TT'LL BE OFF IN A POPY’

SOAP WAS APPLIED AROUND BOB'S NECK AND THE BASE OF THE
PUMPKIN.

THE ANTMALS AND THE CHILDREN ALL GRABBED THE PUMPKIN
AND BECAN TO PULL THEY PULLED AND PULLED, BUT THE
PUMPKIN REMAINED IN PLACE.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TATL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS
STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.
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NEARBY TOWARDS THE TOWN AND JUST AT
THAT MOMENT THE WEATHER BECAN TO
CHANGE AND THE WIND BEGAN TO BLOW

FEROCTOUSLY. UNKNOWN T0 808, THE
CHILDREN AND THE ANIMAL CLAN

THE WIND WAS SO STRONG IT WOULD BLOW
ALL THE OTHER PUMPKINS AWAY AND THE
ONLY REMAINING PUMPKIN WAS NOW STUCK
SNUGGLY ON B0B'S HEAD.
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index-56_1.jpg
‘Don’t you hear that noise?’ asked one of
the girls quizzically. The girls turned their
heads and saw Monika Mouse near the
stream.

‘It’s a little squeaky mouse, how cute is
she!’ they shouted running towards the
stream.

Near the stream the girls saw an Easter
egg.

‘What’s this? Oh! We have a found an
Easter egg! We have found an Easter
egg!’ they shouted with delight.
Monika smiled and scurried away.
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THIS IS
JAMES.

THIS IS
WENDY.
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PLAN 2 - SUNFLOWER O1L

WHILST ALL THE BUTTERY WORK WAS UNDERWAY THE
EVER RESOURCEFUL MONICA MOUSE HAD SCAMPERED
OFF TO THE LOCAL FARM SHOP. SHE'D WRIGGLED UNDER
THE DOOR COLLECTED A SMALL BOTTLE OF SUNFLOWER
OIL AND HEADED BACK TO THE CLEARTNG. SHE SAW
THAT THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL FIRMLY WEDGED ON
808'S HEAD AND SHE ACCELERATED TOWARDS THE
GROUP HOLDING THE SUNFLOWER OIL PROUDLY ALOFT
LIKE A TROPHY.

‘THATLL DO THE TRICK (OR TREAT)!' YELLED THE
CHILDREN IN UNISON. OIL WAS APPLIED AROUND B0B'S
NECK AND THE BASE OF THE PUMPKIN.

THE ANIMALS AND THE CHILDREN ALL GRABBED THE
PUMPKIN AND BEGAN TO PULL THEY PULLED AND
PULLED, BUT THE PUMPKIN REMAINED IN PLACE.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TATL AND THE PUMPKIN
WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.
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AS WE KNOW, BOB
LIKES

HIS JOB, HIS EALL‘

SOCKS, SCOUTING, ‘
CHRISTMAS
AND EASTER.
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THE CROWN CHEERED AND MR EASTBOURNE STOPPED
LOOKING VERY UNHAPPY.

‘808 SAVED THE PUMPKINI' CHANTED THE CROWD OVER
AND OVER AND MR EASTBOURNE RELUCTANTLY BEGAN
T0 CLAP.

808 WAS CONFUSED.

CLAIRE EASTBOURNE CAME UP TO BOB AND SATD YOU
ARE MY HERO. THANKS FOR SAVING MY PUMPKINI
KISSING BOB ON THE NOSE.

MR & MRS EASTBOURNE, ALTHOUGH NOT SMILING,
WERE HAPPY FOR CLAIRE.
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BOBB0 NATALE

I"C Bobbe Nat:le

R festive Paper Dog Bob stary.
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A little stoeking riller!

By Mark Lang
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Virginia and Stanley arrived a few minutes
later to put Bob back on his lead to head for
home.

‘Morning girls’ said Stanley and Virginia
together. ‘What a lovely day and what
lovely Easter eggs you have’.

‘They are from the Easter Bunny. We found
them all over the park. It was an egg hunt!’
smiled the girls.

‘Virginia? Are those MY Easter eggs?’
questioned a slightly grumpy Stanley.

‘I don't think so, but I'll check when we get
home. Don’t worry dear!” said Vii'@jyyj“@?.
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Bob was confused. He’d been
naughty and had ‘borrowed’ the
Easter eggs, which of course was
wrong. But where had these new

Easter eggs come from?
Hearing a sound from the garden
Bob ran and looked out of the sitting
room window.

He saw a bunny with a basket, a
very seasonal bunny. The bunny
smiled, waved its paw, shook its

bushy tail before disappearing into

the bushes.

A very confused Bob simply nodded
and wagged his tail.
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The ‘Operation Easter Bunny
Meeting’ started on time with
Monika Mouse, Beatrice Bird,
Thomas Toad and Sasha Squirrel all
present.

They loved to help Bob as he had
helped them so many times in the
past.

The animals were given an Easter
egg each to hide in the park near the
playground for the girls to find.
Before lunch on Saturday the
animals scurried, flew, hopped and
scrambled to hide the Easter eggs
and to wait for the girls to arrive.
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IT WAS A FEW DAYS BEFORE
CHRISTMAS.
IT WAS GETTING COLD, AND THE
SNOW HAD STARTED TO FALL.

BUT EVEN IN WINTER, EVERY
MORNING,
WHEN MOST PEOPLE ARE YAWNING,
VIRGINIA AND BOB ARE UP AND
ABOVT...
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"“THE JOY OF GIVING IS WHAT
cumsmns 1S ALL ABOUT'
WELL DONE, BOB! ' SAID'VIRGINIA
GIVING HImM HIS.CHRISTMAS BONE,

AND A BIG HVG. =~ | .
BOB LIKED HIS BONE, BUT HE LIKED
THE nu;s eenes
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This is
Virginia.

4

This 1s
Stanley.

And this
1s Bob!
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SEEING THAT BOB WAS IN DESPAIR THE CHILDREN
APPROACHED BOB AND TRIED TO PULL THE PUMPKIN
OFF HIS HEAD,

BUT IT WAS STUCK FAST!

WHAT WERE THEY T0 D0?

THEY DIDN'T WANT TO MISS OUT ON CELEBRATING
HALLOWEEN, BUT THEY NEEDED TO HELP B0B.
808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL
808 KNEW HIS ANIMAL CLAN ALWAYS HAD A
HALLOWEEN PARTY IN THE NEARBY WOODS AND NO
DOUBT THEY WOULD BE GETTING READY.

HE SIGNALLED TO THE CHILDREN TO FOLLOW AND OFF
808 RAN WITH THE CHILDREN IN TOW, SHOUTING AT
HIM TO SLOW DOWN AND STOP.
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‘There’s a little brown toad.’
said the girls running towards the pond.
They looked down and saw a shiny
wrapper.
"We have found ANOTHER Easter egg!
We’ve found another Easter egg!” shouted
the girls with delight’.

‘No, Easter Bunny Asia? Are you sure??’
the girls questioned.
‘Well...’ said Asia with a potential
change of heart.
Thomas hopped away smiling.
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Beatrice Bird hid her Easter egg in the
low branches of a tree not too far away
from where Monika had hidden her egg.
She started to chirp and cheep loudly and
flew in circles above the tree.

Can you find the Easter egg?
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HE SMILED AND THOUGHT,
‘WHAT ARE BOB AND THE
" ANIMALS DOING???

" WHAT DO YOU THINK BOB AND






index-57_1.jpg





index-72_1.jpg





index-69_1.jpg
=
N 2
o, =

SN
S\

o,
‘k\,‘v /)
e

S o
N
2=






index-78_1.jpg
Bob, Stanley and Virginia got home and
all the Easter eggs bought from the
supermarket were gone.

‘Bob?’ asked a stern looking Stanley.
Bob looked down and didn’t nod nor wag
his tail.

‘Bob?’ repeated Stanley.
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IT WAS A FEW HOURS BEFORE HALLOWEEN NIGHT, AND
808, JAMES, AND WENDY WERE RUNNING IN THE
NEARBY FIELDS. IT WASN'T COLD YET, BUT THE SKY WAS
GETTING DARKER, AND A STRANGE MIST HOVERED
ABOVE THE GROUND. THE NIGHT WAS EXPECTED TO BE
CLEAR WITH A FULL MOON AND A LOW, SPINE-CHILLING
MPERATURE. PERFECT FOR A GHWHSH NIGHT ..

‘ONE LAST ﬂmow 009‘ SMD .MMES AND HE THREW

CLEARED ;HE IIEDGE IN'I‘O ﬂlE ﬂNOINfNﬂ PlIMPK!N

Pﬂ'ﬂl
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FROM THE HOSPITAL WINDOW, TIMMY
WATCHED AND WONDERED WHAT THE
ANIMALS WERE DOING?
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‘Listen to that noisy bird flying by the
tree!’ yelled the girls running to
investigate.

‘Oh look, oh look ANOTHER Easter
egg!” One of the girls reached up and took
the egg.

‘Do you think the cute little animals are
helping the Easter Bunny? We do hope
so! It must be the Easter Bunny! It simply
must be!” shouted the girls together
gleefully.

‘Doesn’t exist!’ sulked Asia.

‘It does so! it does so!” chorused the other
four girls.

Beatrice soared into the air with a smile
on her beak.
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MEANWHILE, FARMER JOE HAD BEEN TO COLLECT
THE PUMPKTNS FROM HIS PATCH. HE
DISCOVERED TO HIS HORROR THAT ALL THE
PUMPKINS HAD BEEN BLOWN AWAY IN THE
STORM. ALL THE PUMPKINS EXCEPT THE ONE ON
808 HEAD.

THE TOWN'S PEOPLE BEGAN TO CONGREGATE IN
THE PARK NEAR THE NEW BANDSTAND. THE
STORM HAD PASSED AND THE NIGHT WAS AGAIN
CLEAR AND FRESH.

THE MAYOR WAS TROUBLED HAVING BEEN
UPDATED BY FARMER JOE THAT THERE WERE NO
PUMPKINS AND SHORTLY HE WOULD HAVE TO
TELL THE TOWNS FOLK AND EXPLAIN THAT THE
COMPETITION NEEDED TO BE CANCELED. WHAT A

WORRY!
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TT'S A LITTLE EARLY TSN'T IT 8087 THEY CHUCKLED
TOGETHER THINKING THAT 808 WAS ALREADY DRESSED
TO IMPRESS FOR HALLOWEEN.

FOR ONCE BOB NEEDED HELP. HE NEEDED THE ANIMAL
CLAN TO COME UP WITH A PLAN.

‘B08’S GOT A PUMPKIN STUCK ON HIS HEAD. ' SHOUTED
THE CHILDREN.
TS S0 VERY STUCK: THAT'S SUCH BAD LUCK THEY
CONTINUED.
‘THAT'S BAD LUCK TO BE S0 STUCK' CHORUSED THE
ANIMALS.
‘BUT OH NOI
THE PUMPKIN WAS TOO SNUG, AND BOR FOUND
HIMSELF STUCK. HE SHOOK HIS HEAD, BUT THE
PUMPKIN WOULDN'T BUDGE.
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BOB AND THE CHILDREN WENT FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE.
THEY DIDN'T HAVE A PLAN TO DO ANY TRICKS. THEY
WERE WELL-KNOWN IN THE COMMUNITY AND THAT

SORT OF BEHAVIOUR WAS BAD FORM. THEY WERE ONLY

INTERESTED IN THE TREATS.

EACH HOUSE, SOME DECORATED AND SOME NOT,
WELCOMED BOB AND THE CHILDREN WITH NEARLY
EVERY HOUSEHOLDER COMMENTING ON THEIR
COSTUMES AND HOW GOOD B0OB LOOKED WITH A
PUMPKTN ON HIS HEAD.

‘WELL DONE CHILDREN! GOOD JOB! HAVEN'T YOU DONE
WELL! 80 MUCH BETTER THAN LAST YEAR! SATD THE
HOMEOWNERS.





index-84_1.jpg
THIS IS

“ VIRGINIA.

THIS IS
STANLEY.

&
‘ THIS 16






index-45_1.jpg
‘It will soon be Easter.’ they discussed
together.

‘Lots of lovely chocolate Easter eggs
from the Easter Bunny.’ said four of the
girls.

‘The Easter Bunny doesn’t exist...” said
Asia naughtily with a wicked smile.
‘The Easter Bunny exists! It does so!’
shouted the other girls defiantly.
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‘WHO MADE THAT AMAZING
SNOWMAN, TIMMY?’ ASKED THE
DOCTOR.

‘PAPER DOG BOB AND HIS FRIENDS
MADE IT JUST FOR ME! sAID TImMY
WITH THE BIGGEST SMILE.

‘WELL, I'VE GOT ANOTHER SURPRISE
FOR YOV TImmY..." SAID THE DOCTOR.
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After play the girls always stopped and
sat in a circle and began to eat their
snacks of yuammy sandwiches, fruit with

yoghurt and healthy juice drinks.
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They don’t believe in the
Easter Bunny
Bob thought to himself.
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PLAN 1- BUTTER

IN THE MEANTIME THOMAS THE BROWN TOAD HAD
HOPPED OFF TO FARMER JOE'S FARM RETURNING WITH
A PATL FULL OF BUTTER. IT'S MILK, WELL YES IT WAS
MILK ONCE!

‘THATLL DO THE TRICK (OR TREAT)! YELLED THE
CHILDREN IN UNISON. TT'LL BE OFF IN A POPY
BUTTER WAS APPLIED AROUND BOB'S NECK AND
AROUND THE BASE OF THE PUMPKTN. THE ANTMALS,
AND THE CHILDREN ALL GRABBED THE PUMPKIN AND
BEGAN TO PULL THEY PULLED AND PULLED, BUT THE
PUMPKTN REMAINED IN PLACE.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN
WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.
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AS MENTIONED THE ERSTBOURNE'S WERE THE TOWN'S
RICHEST FAMILY AND WHAT THEY SATD WENT.

MR & MRS EASTBOURNE COULD BEST BE DESCRIBED AS
NEW MONEY. BOTH INFLUENCERS AND BOTH VERY
BORING PEOPLE IN REAL LIFE. WITHOUT SOMETHING TO
PROMOTE THEY HAD VERY LITTLE TO SAY.

A CONDITION BROUGHT ON 8Y THE PANDEMIC AND DUE
TO THE LACK OF REAL SOCIAL INTERACTION OUTSIDE
OF THEIR ONLINE BUBBLE.

NOW DOES THAT SOUND FAMILIAR?

S’l
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THEY AVOIDED HOUSES RESPECTFULLY THAT POSTED
NOTICES ‘NO TRICK OR TREAT, PLEASE’ AND SOON THE
CHILDREN'S BAGS WERE FULL FULL OF CHOCOLATE. VERY
FULL INDEED. $0 MUCH SO THEY HAD DIFFICULTY
CARRYING THE BAGS. JAMES PUT HIS BAG DOWN AS
THEY ENTERED THE PARK AND SAT ON THE BENCH.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TATL AND THE PUMPKIN
WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS HEAD.
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*  TIMMY WAVED. .
"THANK YOU FOR
MY SNOWMAN. IT

WAS THE BEST GIFT

, EVER) .
& HE SAID LOOKI
. VERY HAPPY:
N i

* .BOB.JUST NODS *
AAD WAGS HIS *
TAIL. " .
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808 DREW FIVE OBJECTS IN THE
SNOW, AND TOLD EACH OF HIS
ANIMAL FRIENDS TO COLLECT ONE.

WHAT DO YOU THINK BOB 1S GOING
TO BUILD?
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TIMmMY WOKE LATE THAT
MORNING, AND LOOKED OUT OF
. THE WINDOW. :

" THE ANIMALS HAD BEEN AND
GOME];«.BU% E SAW A BLACK AND
RED ‘HA RED SCARF, SOME

j oannss cnsnor
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HALLOWEEN EVE ARRIVED AND JAMES AND
WENDY LOOKED SPLENDID. JAMES WORE A
FANTASTIC SHEET WITH HOLES FOR EVES AND
MOUTH AND LOOKED VERY CONVINCING AS A
GHOST. WENDY CHOSE TO BE A WITCH AND SHE
T00 LOOKED IMPECCABLE. A TALL POINTY BLACK
HAT AND A LONG BROOM. OFF THEY WENT INTO
THE TOWN WITH 808, PUMPKIN STILL ON HIS
HEAD. THE THREE OF THEM DID LOOK GOOD.

THE ANIMALS STAYED IN THE GLEN WITH THEIR
COSTUMES AND STARTED THEIR ANIMAL CLAN
PARTY.
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