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v There’s a whole bunch of

Bavnana s‘fory books to choose from!
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To our Mummies
(and our Daddies) -
M.C.

For
Ramona
T.B.
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f Sand, and
all the stars were twinkling. (Isn’t that one

twinkling a bit too brightly? Maybe not!)




It was quiet by the palm trees . ..

quiet at the

mummy police

° station . . .

and quiet by

the pyramid.

L
5 (Isn’t that star getting bigger and bigg¢

Maybe not!)
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And deep inside the pyramid it was very

quiet indeed. For that’s where a family of

mummies was fast asleep!
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In the morning the Mummies were going

on holiday. But now they were dreaming







Then Daddy Mummy started to snore.







The pyramid rocked, and everybody

woke up. The Mummies hugged each
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Lots of little green people came out of t
flying saucer. The Mummies couldn’t

understand them. But they seemed very

pretty

confused.

16



They
seem to liKe

: Q\ W Sy
- HODT

oy s@%&&r g
3¢ > M A R v i
3¢ .% - t A | I we=y
' a > 4 .‘ ‘JVA\‘ _.’ \ ‘v m
55 ) o SN [ %%além
S SON if m..,! o
.“Q S 0 A/,m,,_ . W Y oW-
, , s

do
W/
ack ¢

.
\ °
|\
)

Mi
Can
b

The Mummies introduced themselves.
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Then the Mummies discovered somethir.
very odd. The man couldn’t remember

his name, or where he lived.

Mummy Mummy and Daddy Mummy

felt sorry for him . . .

. and said he could stay until his

memory returned. That pleased \:}:’%ﬁ

the little green people. M{(};
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. . . the Mummies were rather taken
aback. The pyramid looked different.

In fact it had a GIGANTIC crack!
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In the morning, the Mummies got

and . . . didn’t go on holiday. Mum

. . 9 .,
,‘ .§ l?l’aﬁﬁ hts

ear
Frese!




Mummy Mummy and Daddy Mummuy

tried to fix the crack.

But it was just too difficult. So they

decided to call . . S




&S e ]
@ 1'he Concrete Sisters. Their names wer:

L bl bi: ""-'r . N%E. jé'
Cleo, Pat and Nefertiti . . . and they




They came . ..

Were not
actually

they muttered . . .
and they shook their heads.

Then they wrote out an estimate.




