Cat loves Bennett’s roof.
So does Mouse. And Fox. And Squirrel, too...

“It’s my roof!”

Anuska Allepuz
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“No, i1t’s mine

But when all the animals climb up to claim it,
something unexpected happens...

www nubeocho.com

T8-84-10406-35-3 u3H17.99
|‘“ “ il

7884107406353

L3 e
MW

15BN &




A e RN B e, L ] LY

R L T i i p v kS Fi N oy Ry . : R ok -EE';H W

} L] --’ 1'_:" *ia g i | ey fii & i .. ..-., e B i 3 1 1_!, i3 L2 .‘ | I e X i

. L‘ I :I "rll:;"t;' II}I:". e S W \ I ...'I = TaEy k. ! ] - M ';i' 2 Ve o "k ‘H' {;1 Y . )
a § e 4 - Y= : L " : . .

11 ""-"-:h':'-“ﬁ'?

B OLR I

, = o
Sy et B 151 g'héil N
e LIS T el Ay ', (e AT T HEF IR A R R i
" hi - - "'-"I-.{l-'.'ll-".‘fkﬁ SN oy T 3 JULOW = 20e0 { ek, ‘;.i DT
LIPS N g T e ) ¢ s AL WY | : O i) .
S AR A it : . o A s
LSt "| _-;.1_41_; ,tr-. f-‘:.-"-." -__-.:‘? ‘."."-"'"*-_: Sy
i 1,‘ -._::.n ". o e "'J. -_;_i’u_lrl_rn iV
ll'vr_ - <t - e 'I'."ft ‘-lr !
q:.;l.. Vs

e .
) [ T b Tl TP ‘ 1 ‘ e
it S PR ATT AR SN LR BT SR TR s g el e
e MRV LR e e R
P NG RIS S SR

Y

Ry o '; i
Ry

"

i

e
' t. &

)

.-";-‘H .
>N S Y i‘wr
S
e o8
SN TR ey

J:' ﬁ"n‘.q—- T ¥
‘Iltj o ) ool et --h 3
i Y = *’{-, {

X 1. _.-'_‘:u';‘i?‘._l\ ;
R ?@@:
; Ur e = '!.h ST
| S

b -
bt
2y (Y
Shalhlr
({PEAIAT
e,

e

A

7 J:.{?:;

MRS




BENNETT'S
ROOF
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jumped up onto Bennett’s roof,
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Just then, Fox bounded over. “Oh, no, it’s not. It’s mine!” cried Squirrel, who’d

“Cat, Mouse, this is my roof. Beat it!” just scampered up.

“I was here before anyone else!” Cat yowled. “It’s my roof,

and I love it!”




“What are you all doing here?” asked Owl, swooping in
for a landing. “This is my roof.”

“No, it isn’t!” cried Fox.
“You’re darn right it isn’t. It’s mine!” Mouse
proclaimed.

“You mean it’s my roof!” squealed Squirrel.
“It’s mine!” Cat hissed sharply.




“What in the world...?” cried

Mother Hedgehog, hopping
up onto the roof.

Just then...

“Nuh-uh, nuh-uh, nuh-uh... This is my roof!” Moth
peeped in protest.

“Our roof sure is crowded

today!” Father Hedgehog
remarked.
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“This is our roof. And if you

don’t mind, we’d like a little

privacy,” Little Hedgehog

concluded. |
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“Now everybody scram!”

the three exclaimed in unison.



Cat, Mouse, Fox, Squirrel, Owl, Moth, and Father “I saw it first...”
Hedgehog all began arguing. 24 “This has always been my roof!”

“This is my roof!” | Nobody wanted to leave Bennett’s roof. It was

“I was here first!” _ od e so crowded, not even a flea could have fit.

[t’s mine! g : P T 4% But just then...






