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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 HE'D LEFT BEFORE BOTH THOMAS AND
MONICA. THE LOCAL PUBLIC TOTLETS 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 IT!' HE SAID LOOKING AT 808.
HE DIDN'T SEE WELL AND THE ANIMALS REPLIED GRUMPILY THAT IN FACT THEY
HADN'T. THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL ON BOR'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 BEGAN TO
PULL THEY PULLED AND PULLED, BUT THE PUMPKIN REMAINED IN PLACE.
808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS
HEAD.
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THE CROWD HAD GROWN AND THE TIME FOR THE COMPETITION CEREMONY WAS
ARRIVING.

THE ANIMALS FROM THE GLEN HAD HOPPED, SCURRTED, 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-9_1.png
BOB 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 DI22Y
WITH THE PUMPKIN STUCK FIRMLY ON HIS HEAD.

JAMES AND WENDY GIGGLED. HE'S GOT A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD, AND
ITS FAR TOO EARLYY BOB 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, 808, AND YOU WON'T
NEED A COSTUME! CONTINUED THE JOKING FROM THE CHILDREN. N\
808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL
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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 TO CLAP.

BB WAS CONFUSED.

CLAIRE EASTROURNE CAME UP TO 808 AND SATD YOU ARE MY HERD. THANKS
FOR SAVING MY PUMPKINY KISSING BOB ON THE NOSE.

MR & MRS EASTBOURNE, ALTHOUGH NOT SMILING, WERE HAPPY FOR CLAIRE.
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THEY AVOIDED HOUSES RESPECTABLY THAT POSTED NOTICES 'NO TRICK OR
TREAT, PLEASE” AND SOON THE CHILDREN'S BAGS WERE FULL FULL OF
CHOCOLATE. VERY FULL INDEED. SO 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 TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS
HEAD.
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THE ANIMALS HAD TRIED SO VERY HARD TO REMOVE THE PUMPKIN, BUT IT WAS
STUCK FAST. TIME WAS TICKING AND HALLOWEEN EVE WAS APPROACHING. THE
ANTMALS 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 BOR I THINK WE SHOULD GO TRICK OR
TREATING ANYWAY AND HAVE A THINK ON THE WAY' SATD JAMES.

808 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS
HEAD.
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ALL THE ANTMALS WERE BUSY PREPARING FOR THE BIG HALLOWEEN PARTY.
LITTLE DID THEY KNOW, AN UNEXPECTED GUEST WAS ABOUT TO ARRIVE AND
NEED THEIR HELP.

AFTER A LITTLE WHILE, 808 AND THE CHILDREN REACHED THE CLEARING, AND
SURE ENOUGH, HE FOUND HIS ANIMAL CLAN PREPARING FOR A FUN NIGHT.
THOMAS TOAD, THE THREE LITTLE PIGS, MALCOLM THE MOLE, MONIKA MOUSE.
EACH ANIMAL WAS PREPARING THEIR COSTUME BUT STOPPED WHEN THEY SAW
THEIR FRIEND BOB WITH A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD.
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THE ANIMAL CLAN LOOKED ON WITH MUTED CHEERS.

JAMES AND WENDY, ALTHOUGH CONFUSED, WERE HAPPY T0O.

STANLEY AND VIRGINIA ARRIVED FROM THEIR EVENING WALK.

'WHAT'S ALL THIS BOB? WHAT'S GOING ON?

BOB JUST NODS AND WAGS HIS TATL WITHOUT A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD, AND
THINKS, WHAT A NIGHT! FROM 2ERO TO HERO!






index-8_1.png
IT WAS A FEW HOURS BEFORE HALLOWEEN NIGHT, AND BOB, JAMES, AND WENDY
WERE RUNNING IN THE NEARBY FIELDS. IT WASN'T COLD YET, GUT 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 TEMPERATURE. PERFECT FOR A GHOULISH NIGHT ...
FTERNOON-FOR NOW WAS PLEASANT. JAMES THREW BOB'S BALL AND BOB
N A T. OVER AND OVER UNTIL THEY BOTH GREW TIRED.

e i e B i e Nt

‘ONE LAST THROW, BOB!" SAID JAMES, AND HE THREW THE BALL MUCH HARDER
AND LONGER THAN BEFORE. IT CLEARED THE HEDGE INTO THE ADJOINING
PUMPKIN PATCH.
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NOT ONLY DID BO8 HAVE A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD, BUT HE HAD THE AWAR
WINNING CARVED PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD AS CARVED BY CLATRE EASTBOURNE
AGED 6 FROM THE LOCAL SCHOOL THE PUMPKINS HAD BEEN JUDGED AND PLACE
BACK IN THE PATCH A FEW DAYS BEFORE HALLOWEEN FOR SAFEKEEPING. THE

EASTEOURNE'S WERE A RICH FAMILY ORIGINALLY FROM THE BICG CITY AND THEY
WOULDN'T FIND THIS OCCURRENCE REMOTELY FUNNY. WHATEVER THE
SOLUTION WAS TO BE IT HAD TO BE LOW- KEY.
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PLAN 2 - SUNFLOWER OIL

WHILST ALL THE BUTTERY WORK WAS UNDERWAY THE EVER RESOURCEFUL
MONICA MOUSE HAD SCAMPERED OFF TO THE LOCAL FARM SHOP. SHED
WRIGGLED UNDER THE DOOR COLLECTED A SMALL BOTTLE OF SUNFLOWER OIL
AND HEADED BACK TO THE CLEARING. SHE SAW THAT THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL
FIRMLY WEDGED ON BOBS 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. TT'LL BE
OFF IN A POPY
OTL WAS APPLIED AROUND B0OB'S NECK AND THE BASE OF THE PUMPKIN.

THE ANTMALS 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 TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS
HEAD.
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AS MR EASTBOURNE RAN TOWARDS BOR HE STARTED TO RUN IN CIRCLES NOT
KNOWING WHERE T0 GO.

MR EASTBOURNE WAS CLOSE NOW AND AS BB CTRCLED HE CRASHED INTO THE
TRICK-OR-TREAT BAG OF VERY MELTED CHOCOLATE COVERING 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 808 WAS
STUCK.

MR EASTBOURNE 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 PTCKED IT UP, THINKING QUICKLY, HE TOLD THE CROWD THAT
THE WINNING PUMPKIN HAD BEEN SAVED.
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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 PAIL 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
PUMPKIN. THE ANIMALS, AND THE CHILDREN ALL GRABBED THE PUMPKIN AND
BEGAN TO PULL THEY PULLED AND PULLED, BUT THE PUMPKIN REMAINED IN
PLACE.
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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
CLAIRE WAS A SPOTLED BRAT WITH LIMITED TALENT, BUT 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 SHED WIN,
AND CONSTRUCTION WAS WELL UNDERWAY WITH A CONCRETE BASE AND SOME
SHINY NEW RAILINGS...

QJ'HE PRIZE PRESENTATION WAS DUE THAT NIGHT.
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HALLOWEEN-EVE ARRI D JAMES AND WENDY LOOKED SPLENDID. JAMES
WORE A FANTASTIC SHEET WITH HOLES FOR EYES AND MOUTH AND LOOKED
VERY CONVINCING AS A GHOST. WENDY CHOSE TO BE A WITCH AND SHE T0O
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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% ' THIS IS VIRGINIA.
@ THIS 16 STANLEY.

ﬁ THIS IS 808.
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TS A LITTLE EARLY ISN'T IT 8087 THEY CHUCKLED TOGETHER THINKING THA
808 WAS ALREADY DRESSED TO IMPRESS FOR HALLOWEEN.

FOR ONCE 808 NEEDED HELP. HE NEEDED THE ANIMAL CLAN TO COME UP WITH A
PLAN.
'808°S GOT A PUMPKIN STUCK ON HIS HEAD. ' SHOUTED THE CHILDREN.
TS $0 VERY STUCK: THAT'S SUCH BAD LUCK' THEY CONTINUED.
THAT'S BAD LUCK TO BE SO STUCK CHORUSED THE ANIMALS.

BUT OH NO!
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SUDDENLY THERE WAS A SHOUT FROM A MAN'S VOTCE. IT WAS MR EASTEOURNE.
‘PUMPKIN THIEF! HE CRIED POINTING HIS FINGER AT B08. 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 TAIL AND THE PUMPKIN WAS STILL STUCK ON HIS
HEAD.
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B0B 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 BOB LOOKED WITH A PUMPKIN ON HIS HEAD.

'WELL DONE CHILDREN! GOOD JOB! HAVEN'T YOU DONE WELL! SO MUCH BETTER
THAN LAST YEAR! SATD THE HOMEOWNERS.
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THIS IS JAMES.
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VIRGINIA AND STANLEY DON'T LTKE 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, I MEAN THE ONES HE BORROWED ...

JAMES AND WENDY WERE YERY MUCH LOOKING FORWARD TO HALLOWEEN AND
GOING TRICK-OR-TREATING. 808 ALWAYS JOINED THEM BECAUSE VIRGINIA
AND STANLEY PREFERRED TO STAY AT HOME. THEY LIKED TO CELEBRATE MOST
OF THE ANNUAL HOLIDAYS, BUT THEYD ALWAYS FOUND HALLOWEEN 7100

AMERICANI ACCORDING TO STANLEY.
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ALL RTGHTS RESERVED. NO PARTS OF THIS BOOK MAY BE COPTED, DISTRIBUTED, OR
PUBLISHED IN ANY FORM WITHOUT PERMISSION.

(C)  FIRST EDITION. COPYRICHT MARK LANG 2024
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AS MENTIONED THE EASTBOURNE'S WERE THE TOWN'S RICHEST FAMILY AN
WHAT THEY SATID 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 BY THE PANDEMIC AND DUE TO THE LACK OF REAL

SOCTAL INTERACTION OUTSIDE OF THEIR ONLINE BUBBLE.

NOW DOES THAT SOUND FAMILIAR?
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NEARBY TOWARDS THE TOWN AND JUST AT THAT MOMENT THE WEATHER
BEGAN TO CHANGE AND THE WIND BEGAN TO BLOW FEROCIOUSLY.
UNKNOWN T0 B0, 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 BOB'S HEAD.
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MEANWHILE, FARMER JOE HAD BEEN TO COLLECT THE PUMPKINS 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 808S
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 /
WORRY!
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SEEING THAT 808 WAS IN DESPAIR THE CHILDREN APPROACHED BOB AND TRIE
TO PULL THE PUMPKIN OFF HIS HEAD, BUT IT WAS STUCK FAST!

WHAT WERE THEY TO DO?
THEY DIDN'T WANT TO MISS OUT ON CELEBRATING HALLOWEEN, BUT THEY
NEEDED TO HELP BOC.

B0 DIDN'T NOD OR WAG HIS TAIL

B0B 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 BOR RAN WITH THE CHILDREN IN TOW,
SHOUTING AT HIM TO SLOW DOWN AND STOP.
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IN 808 0 LANTERN B08 WANTS TO GO
TRICK-OR-TREATING, BUT HE ENCOUNTERS
A PROBLEM WITH A PUMPKIN.

READ ON TO FIND OUT MORE.

CHECK OUT 80R'S OTHER HOLIDAY BOOKS.
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