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Scritch...
Scritch...

Scritch... Lulu's eyes opened wide
N the darkness

L




Was it a beet|e? She pulled her knees
U close to

.. A VETY bl9 her chest
beetle? iy
unaer

Lulu didn't like beetles hery blanket



Scritch...

Scritch...
Scritch... t seemed
to be {14
Where was the noise coming

coming from? closer.



ALL the mealie meal
had to e replaced —
IT mice peed In the food

it made you S|CK

Was It a

mouse?

Lulu had seen mice In
the mealie meal packet
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Not o What if it was eating

mousel all the sugar?




Scritch... Lulu didn't

Scritch... feel very
) orave, but
.SCI’ItCh... she stretched
Scritch... one toe oNto =
the floor, then ™ /
Tt WolS gettimg her whole foot. 4

She stood up guietly and tip-toed
‘OUder olale |OUO\€Y through to the kitchen.



The moon was shining
N the kitchen

Scritch...
Scritch...
Scritch...

- IT must be
t was louder... — - '
and coming closer... =~ a ghost!



Lulu wais She took a deep breath

terrified!

and....
The cardboard box
ghost would get her
and... 0



The cardboard lbox

flew up into the air,

banged into the kitchen table,
upset c cup on the sink,
knocked over a jug of water,
sent a spoon flying through
the air....

onad out came...




O ouse? hercat!

Heyr very own Tluffy, furry,
mischievous cot with o
mouse 1IN her mouth




”
P i 5 [
o
(s T
Sy /, -
Weagf A

Colocolo! Colocolo!

You lbad cat — You good cat —
vou frightened mel vou caught the mouse!




* 0 Lulu picked

29 ““rup hercat
ahd rubbed
her face In

his fur, and
carried him

back to bed.

They curled up together
and fell asleep.









