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. Milkshakes

Calvin Cat is the postman

w in Pebble Village. His best
%) friend is Farmer Fields.
la One winter, the snow
W' in Pebble Village was

so deep that the lorry

couldn’t get through to

the farm to collect the
milk. “Oh dear!” Farmer
Fields said to Calvin.

“What shall I do with all this milk? People will be
needing it for their breakfast.”

“Don’t worry!” replied Calvin, cheerily. “I'll take your
milk and deliver it around the village with the post!”
And that’s just what he did.

When at last he finished his round, he went back to
the farm for a mug of hot cocoa with his friend. “I was
shivering so much with the cold,” he chuckled, “that
everyone thought I was bringing them milkshakes!”
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\,;i » Presents from Goldilocks

You mlght know the story of Goldilocks and the
three bears, but do you know what she did next? Well,
Goldilocks felt so bad about eating their porridge,
breaking their chairs and sleeping in their beds that
she decided to give the three bears each a present to
say SOrry.

She carefully wrapped the gifts 4
in colorful* paper and left By
them on the doorstep of the
bears’ cottage.

But when she got home, she ¥
realized* that she’'d forgotten
to write labels to say whose
present was whose!

It didn’t matter though, because the
three bears knew exactly which gift was theirs.

Can you guess how they knew?
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Flame-Grilled

It was a lovely day, so Jamie Mole invited his friends
over for a barbecue. They played games for a while
in Jamie’s garden, then he fetched the sausages and
burgers to cook. Horrified, he realized* that he had
forgotten to get any charcoal for the barbecue. “Oh no!”
he cried.

“Now everyone will only have salad to eat!”

The guests tried to hide their disappointment, but
Smokey the dragon came to the rescue. “Don’t worry,
Jamie! I'll cook the food for you,” he said.

Smokey breathed out a big flame and soon the
sausages and burgers were cooked to perfection.
“Thank you, Smokey!”
everyone cheered

as they tucked

into the feast.

And Jamie gave
Smokey extra
burgers as a treat

to thank him
for his help.
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*British English: realised
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g_d and Raw the North Wind Does Blow

Cold and raw the north wind does blow,
| Bleak in the morning early;

¢ All the hills are covered with snow,
. And winter’s now come fairly.
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