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About the Book

Tim is mad about Tigers, he’s crazy about them, he’s wild about them. And what’s more he wants to be one! So when his teeth get pointier, his toenails get longer and stripy fur starts growing out of his pajamas, it looks as though his dream’s come true.
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Chapter One

Tim was crazy about tigers. He was mad about them. He was wild about them.
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He wanted everything in his room to remind him of tigers.

He had a fake tiger-skin bedspread.

And he had big fluffy tiger-feet slippers.
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He had a tiger mask and stripey tiger gloves.

And enough tiger posters to go all the way round his walls.

But what he actually wanted was a real tiger.

His parents tried hard to understand. On his birthday they gave him a present in a cardboard box with holes in the top. This looked promising!

When he opened it, he found something small and striped and fluffy inside. It climbed on to Tim’s lap and went, ‘MeeOW!’
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It grew into a big fat tabby cat that sat on Tim’s tiger-skin bedspread and purred.
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It was a very nice cat. But compared to having a tiger it was very, very boring.

Tim collected more and more books about tigers. He watched all the programmes on TV about them. He cut out news reports from the papers and glued the cuttings into a big fat tiger scrapbook.
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There was hardly anything about tigers that Tim didn’t know.

As time went by, he started to find out worrying facts about them. People said that tigers were in danger and that there were fewer and fewer of them each year. If something wasn’t done about it, very soon there wouldn’t be any left at all.

Tim tried to think of a way to help save the tigers. He told everyone he could about them. Right in the middle of tea, he’d come out with things like, ‘Did you know that there are less than five thousand wild tigers left in the world?’

But nobody seemed to care.

His Mum said, ‘One day you’ll turn into a tiger if you don’t watch out.’
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Chapter Two

‘What a brilliant idea,’ thought Tim. So, after that, whenever anyone asked Tim, in that tiresome way that grown-ups do, ‘What do you want to be when you grow up, Tim?’

Tim would answer, ‘A tiger.’

When they heard that, the grown-ups said, ‘How sweet’, and, ‘Isn’t he a pet?’ Which is quite the wrong thing to say about someone who wants to be a tiger.

Naturally, no-one took him seriously.

Until one day, his favourite uncle, Uncle Max, came to Sunday lunch. Uncle Max had lived in India and he had been the very first person to tell Tim about tigers.
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He listened to Tim very quietly and he said, ‘You can be anything you like if you really set your mind to it.’ And he tapped his finger on the side of his nose in a knowing sort of way.

So that night, when Tim went to bed, he closed his eyes and tried as hard as he could to turn himself into a tiger. He forced himself. He willed himself. He tried with all the strength in his body. He tried so hard he thought that he would burst.
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Of course, he didn’t turn into a tiger overnight.


Chapter Three

The first time Tim noticed anything was a week later.

It was a Monday morning. And that day, when he was cleaning his teeth, he noticed that two teeth, the two at the sides of the front teeth, were growing really long and pointed.
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The next morning, when he walked across the bathroom floor, he heard his toenails going click, click, click on the lino.
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The day after that, he started to feel all itchy under his T-shirt. And when he rolled it up, he found he was getting furry.
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And the next day, in the fur, he could just make out the very first faint signs of STRIPES!
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He didn’t say anything to anyone. He just went to school as usual and waited to see what would happen next.

Then, on Friday, he woke up to find there was no mistake about it.

It had happened!

He tore off his pyjamas and ran to his bedroom mirror. In the mirror, he could see the reflection of a very young and very handsome tiger.
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He looked at himself from all angles. He flexed his muscles. He cleared his throat with a loud, ‘Grrrrrr.’

He leaped on to the bed and bounced, and then bounced back down again. He tried jumping as high as he could and ended up right up on top of the wardrobe!
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Then he heard his mother calling, ‘Coooeee, Tim. Breakfast!’

Now Tim realised that this sudden change in the way he looked might be a bit of a shock for his mother. His mother didn’t like surprises very much.
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So he put his pyjamas back on and very, very carefully, walking on his hind legs, he went downstairs.

His mother was busy cooking.

‘Take off that silly tiger mask, dear,’ she said. ‘How would you like your egg?’

‘Roar,’ said Tim.

‘Raw?’ said his mother. ‘Don’t be so silly, it’ll make you ill.’

Tim cleared his throat. ‘I mean, boiled,’ he said very gruffly.

‘Are you all right?’ she asked. ‘I hope you’re not getting a cold. Put out your tongue.’

Tim did. And his mother noticed how pointed his teeth had got. Then she looked at him more closely. She pulled at his fur and she tugged at his whiskers.

‘Ow!’ said Tim.

His mother screamed, ‘Ahhhhh!’
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Then she grabbed her handbag, grasped Tim by the paw and ran with him all the way down the road to the doctor’s.
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Chapter Four

The doctor was very busy. Tim and his mum had to wait a long time before they were seen. Tim felt very self-conscious sitting in the waiting room in his pyjamas. The other children who were waiting there, kept on nudging each other and pointing at him.
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The doctor examined him carefully, scratched his head and said, ‘Hmm, Hmm,’ several times. And then he said he had never seen a case like this before and that he’d have to send Tim to a specialist. And that it would probably take a very long time to get an appointment.
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‘You’d better keep him off school for the day,’ he said to Tim’s mother.

‘But . . .’ said Tim.

‘The specialist will get you back to normal, don’t you worry, old chap,’ the doctor said.

‘But . . .’ said Tim. ‘I don’t want to get back to normal. I like being a tiger.’

‘That’s not the point, my boy,’ replied the doctor. ‘I can’t have my patients turning into animals. I’ll lose my job.’

Tim felt very sad. He knew what grown-ups were like. They could never see the point in you doing something exciting and different. They were bound to change him back sooner or later.

That evening, his mother spent a long time in the kitchen talking to his father, and he heard his father say, ‘Probably best for Tim if we just try to behave as if nothing has happened.’
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So his parents spent the
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