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Yawn! went Winnie standing in her sloth

slippers, watching raindrops slide down the

window like baby snails.

‘It’s raining, it’s pouring, /7%
 my cat is snoring. ;‘i‘%

This is so blooming

boring, boring, boring!’

Winnie put fingers on two different
raindrops on the other side of the window.

She followed the drops downwards to see

which drop would win.




‘Drippy-drop won!” she said. Wilbur
opened one eye, then closed it again, and
yawned widely, showing his fangs.

Winnie took a pongberry from the fruit
bowl and she threw it at Wilbur.

‘Mrrow!’

‘Let’s do something!’ said Winnte.

‘I know, I’ll ring Jerry next door and see if
he’d like to come and play Crocodile Snap
or Crabbage.’




But,'I’'m just packin’ to go on
holiday, HliSSl.lS,’ said Jerry down the
telling moan. “Toodle plp’

‘Holiday?!’ said Winnie. ‘A holiday,
Wilbur! That’s exactly what we need.
We’ll get away for a nice holiday!’

Suddenly Winnie had energy again.
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A pile of holiday brochures landed on
the table. Winnie pounced on them.
‘Come on, Wilbur! Help me choose!’

Winnie found holidays by the sea.

‘Lovely!” said Winnie. 4
‘Mrrow!’ said Wilbur. /%
“You’ve had enough of wetness from all

this rain, have you?’ said Winnie. “This

one looks dry!’ she said, waving a picture

of an African plain with lions prowling.




‘Meeeow!’ squeaked Wilbur.
‘Don’t you like cats that big?’ said

Winnie. ‘Where do you want to go, then?’
Wilbur pointed at a holiday for old

people which showed a fat cat lying %
snoozing in front of a fire.

“That’d be about as exciting as watching

the Snail Olympics!’ said Winnie.




‘Ob, dear! Perhaps I should just leave
you with my sister Wanda and her cat
Wayne while I go on holiday on my own?’

‘MRRRROWY’ said Wilbur, his eyes
opening wide and his claws clinging
tightly to the tatty rat-leather chair he was
sitting omn.

‘Oh, all right! Don’t get your whiskers

in a whizz!’ said Winnie. ‘I’d rather have a
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holiday with you. But where can we go
where we’ll both be happy?’ Then—
Zing!—‘l’ve got it!” she said. ‘Let’s go on
a mystery tour!’

‘Meeow?’ said Wilbur.

“You know,” said Winnie. ‘A journey
where we just set off and keep going until
we find somewhere we like. Then we stop

and enjoy it.’

Wilbur did a claws-up sign, so that was
decided. ___






