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Read ‘n’ col r!

“We’ll have to take him straight to A&E!” said Dad. “They might have
some kind of... tool... or greasy stuff they can use to get it off!”

“I hope, so!”” blurted Mum, who was really, really worried.
“I’11 have to bring Charlotte though,
- we could be there for hours!” Ollie’s mate Alan, smirked.
Baby Charlotte grinned and giggled. “Shall I bring some games
She had no idea what was going and stuff?” he asked.

on - but it seemed

~
like fun! N

—— Ollie was also worried.

“I just hope I’'m not there long enough to play games
from at all!” he tried to say...but what it sounded like, from
THIS boOoKY) ourside the saucepan, was “EeyeBusPopeEmNofferLomb!..”
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