e Pl et

THE VERY
OISY BABY

ALISON LESTER




In a little pink house on the edge of the town

lived a baby who made some unusual sounds.



She could bellow like a buffalo,

ARRR/

roar like a lion,

and howl like a wolf

for a very long time.



Professor Tom Twitchy was seeking H O O ’

the uncommon blue-speckled owl.
When he heard a hoo from the little pink house,
he let out a happy howl.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK, he tapped at the door,

but the grandma who answered said, ‘No.

You did hear a hoo, but we don’t have your owl...’




‘We just have a very noisy baby.’



‘Now watch, said the sister.

‘Don’t make a sound.’

And she settled the baby

down on the ground.




The baby gurgled and the baby gooed,

then she started to

And guess who came creeping out of the bushes?



The tiger!

Look at him prowl!




The baby gurgled and the baby gooed,

then she started to

NEIGH/

And guess who came galloping over the hill?



The horse!

Hip hip hooray!






