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~ "GRRRNASH!"

i growled a great big crocodile as he popped
his head above the water and sniffed the picnic
hamper. ‘I'll carry you across...

"But they're for my best friend,”
said Mortimer.

"l eat little rabbits too!”
snarled the crocodile.

So, Mortimer gave the crocodile
the sausages and...




Mortimer was wet and very cold,

but on he went into a dark and scary forest.
(The crocodile, who was still hungry,
crept along behind him).
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Firs;. the little monsters learned how
topull horrible faces.

The Brouhaha's was the

They made bloodcurdling noises.
The Hullabaloo was the best at this!







Three little trolls,
On each other's shoulders,
Reaching for the door knob,

_____







On the way to school Billy had to
walk down a long, dark alley. But
that didn't scare him.




“We left our house and ran
and ran, ’til we got to your
door,” squealed
the three pigs.
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Little Bear let
them in and
locked the door.
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