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But it was trickier than it looked! Somehow Paddington had pegged

himself to the washing line instead of the socks.

“Oh, let’s get you down, wee cub!” said Mrs Bird, chuckling. “You really
are a rare sort of bear!”
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. ‘l “Thank you,” Paddington
said, having another
rummage in the laundry

basket. “Perhaps I should just

pass the washing to you?”

“OUCH!”

pe—— .
Paddington felt a sharp
sting and quickly held up
PR his paw.
t As he rubbed it, he
" . watched a big stripy bee fly
LI

away across the garden.






OEBPS/images/image003.jpg
The Adventures of

Paddingtan)

¥






OEBPS/images/image004.jpg
Dear Aunf Lucy,

\earned something new

| recently
de - something

aboul marmald
rafher Surprisir\g‘.

n | was heleing

It a\l began whe
ul the washing - - -

Mrs Bird hang ©






OEBPS/images/image005.jpg
oy






OEBPS/xhtml/nav.xhtml




The Adventures of Paddington: The Honeybee Helper





		Cover



		Title Page











Guide





			Cover



			Title Page













		2



		3



		4



		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33











OEBPS/images/image006.jpg
One sunny day, Mrs Bird and Paddington were in the garden.

“May I help you, Mrs Bird?” asked Paddington.

“Oh! Thank you,” she replied. “There are some socks in the basket you
could peg up.”

“That seems easy enough,” he said, choosing a green pair.
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