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Flunky Saves the Day
Written by Cathy Gush
llustrated by Beth Jeffery
Designed by Tom Jeffery

This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution 4.0 International
(CC BY 4.0, https.//creativecommons.org/licenses/by/4.0/).

This is a human-readable summary of (and not a substitute for) the license.
Disclaimer.

You are free to share (copy and redistribute the material in any medium or
format), adapt (remix, transform, and build upon the material) for any purpose,
even commercially.

This license is acceptable for Free Cultural Works. The licensor cannot revoke
these freedoms as long as you follow the following license terms:

Attribution: You must give appropriate credit, provide a link to the license, and
indicate if changes were made. You may do so in any reasonable manner, but
not in any way that suggests the licensor endorses you or your use.

No additional restrictions: You may not apply legal terms or technological
measures that legally restrict others from doing anything the license permits.

Notices:

You do not have to comply with the license for elements of the material in the
public domain or where your use is permitted by an applicable exception or
limitation.

No warranties are given. The license may not give you all of the permissions
necessary for your intended use. For example, other rights such as publicity,
privacy, or moral rights may limit how you use the material.
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Flunky wasn't a very pretty cat. He
was kind of patchy, with little bits
of black and white and ginger
and grey, and his eyes were
slightly squinty.




It made Flunky sad that he
wasn't good-looking like the
other cats, but Flunky was a
very friendly cat, and
everybody knew him.




Flunky loved milk.




One day, he was so happy to
see a saucer full of milk in the
kitchen that he jumped on it,
and Whoosh! most of the milk
spilt onto the floor.




Just then, Flunky's owner Thabo

walked into the kitchen, slipped on
the milk and fell flat on his back! Y o B




Thabo was really hurt, and lay
there moaning and groaning
with pain.
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Flunky did not know what to do,
but then he thought of a plan.




He went next door to the
neighbour's house and started
to “Meow" and “Meow" outside
the door.



Mrs Pikoli opened the door and
said, “‘What's wrong, Flunky?”




Flunky ran towards his house
and Mrs Pikoli followed him.

.




Ambulance
please !

There she found Thabo lying
on the floor, and she quickly
called the ambulance.



Thanks to Flunky's quick
thinking, Thabo was able to be
helped in time.

From that day on, he was known
as Spunky Flunky.













