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Bob thinks about the socks and
wonders if Virginia, Stanley and Craig
have noticed they are missing.

He thought
I’'ve taken four | can’t take anymore!






index-21_1.png
Virginia washed more socks, dried
more socks and left them on Craig’s
bed. She checked and double checked.
Two socks each time on the bed.

gnin
O






index-9_1.png
Virginia washed the socks. The socks
were always a pair when she put them
in the washing machine.Two socks
each time in the washing machine.
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Craig thought ...

The animals clearly needed
his socks more than he did.
‘You can keep my socks.’ said
Craig.

And with the animals friends

scampered, hopped and flew
away smiling.
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As we know
Bob loved his job.

As we know Bob loved his ball.

&

But what you didn’t know is that Bob
loved Craig’s socks.
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For Craig it was always a shock to go
home with at least one less sock.
What a shock to lose a sock!

But where are the socks?
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Joo,‘

,.J Bob had friends. Friends in
need.
‘I’m cold Bob!’ said the mouse
in the shed.
‘Can you help me?’
Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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Bob had friends.
Friends in need.
‘My flippers are so
cold and wet! said
the frog. ‘Can you
help me?’
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Cralg was confused. ‘It’s such a shock
to lose so many socks...”
‘Bob? Do you know where they are?’
Bob just nods and wags his tail.
Bob?
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Bob went to the washing machine and
took a sock. Craig’s sock.

Can you help Bob find a sock?
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Bob and the mystery of the
disappearing sock!
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Craig is Virginia and Stanley’s son and

he’s lots of fun. He lives in the city,

but visits regularly to feed the fish
and to help’Stanley in his garden.
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The frog said ‘l used the sock to dry my
flippers, before | put on my unicorn
slippers.’






index-30_1.png
The bird said ‘I needed the sock to
make a comfortable homemade nest.
Now my chicks are able to rest.’
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Craig had a big smile. Craig was happy
his socks could help.
‘Good job Bob! said Craig.
‘It’s always good to help those with
less than us.’

‘But, it’s still a shock to always go
home minus a sock or two...’





index-13_1.png
Virginia washed more socks and took
them to the washing line. She checked
and double checked. Two socks each
time on the washing line.
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Bob went to the tumble dryer and took
a sock. Just one sock. Craig’s sock.

Can you help Bob find a sock?
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For Craig.
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Bob went to the bed and took a sock.
Just one sock. Craig’s sock.

Can you help Bob find a sock?
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At that moment Bob’s animal friends
arrived.
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This is Virginia.

Al
0 0 ' This is Stanley.
This is Bob.
o

And this is Craig.
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The squirrel said ‘My cheeks were full of
acorns and had begun to sag, | needed
to use your sock as an acorn bag.’
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Bob went to the pond and dropped the
sock on a lilypad.
The frog said
e o ‘Perfect! | will use the
sock to dry my
flippers, before | put
ONn My unicorn
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Virginia, Stanley and
Bob still live by the sea. K‘ S
Lots of lovely shells,

. sand and yummy ice = {






index-17_1.png
Virginia had washed more socks and
helpful Stanley took them to the
tumble dryer. He checked and double
checked. Two socks each time in the
tumble dryer.






index-16_1.png
Bob went to the squirrel in the bushes
and dropped the sock on the floor.
The squirrel said
‘Perfect! My cheeks are full of acorns
and are beginning to sag, I'll use the
sock as an acorn bag’

Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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index-28_1.png
The mouse said ‘I needed your sock as
a comfy bed, to rest my weary, sleepy
head.’
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‘Your socks are cosy warm, super
useful, very comfortable and dry!’ said
the animals together ‘and, they don’t
smell at all’
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Bob went to bird in the
) tree and dropped the
~~ sock at the base.
The bird said ‘Perfect!
The sock will make it
'very comfortable in my
homemade nest. Now
my chicks will be able
to rest.’
Bob just nods and wags
his tail.
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Bob had friends. Friends
- in need.
‘My chicks are
uncomfortable in my
nest’ said the bird.
‘Can you help me?

Bob just nods and wags
his tail.
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He went to the mouse in the shed and
dropped the sock near the door.
The mouse said
‘Perfect! A sock to make a cosy, warm
bed. So | can lay my weary, sleepy
head!’

Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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Bob had friends. Friends in need.
‘It’s difficult to collect enough acorns
for winter.’ said the squirrel.
‘Can you help me?’

Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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Craig had lots of socks, a huge suitcase
full of bright colourful socks. But,
after visiting Virginia and Stanley, he
was always missing at least one sock.
What a mystery!

Bob liked socks. Particularly Craig’s
socks.
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Bob went to the washing line and with
one jump pulls down a sock. Craig’s
sock.

Can you help Bob find a sock?
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