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Heather The Panther, wild ag X
could be, lived in a4 big forest
called Biy Cat paradize.
She had lomg whiskers and a beautiful fur coat as
black as ccal. Heather The Panther was net at all afraid of racing
threugh the treetops. Indeed with her friend Gilbert The Gibbon.
she loved to jump, bound and Jaunch herself from branch to branch.

Like her beauty, her courage was well known throughout the land. Her only fear
was coming face to face on a tree trunk with hidecus Paul The Python and his ugly
3 accomplice Bill The Bear. Both of whom had the mest awful reputations for being

mean and. nasty.
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Slowly and quiebly, just before lunch-

time, Heather The Panther wag returning

with her basket full of delicious food.

She was being careful because as usual a
certain Vince The Vulture, a pick-food-
pocket was once again walting in s Lh:cket

of bushes to pinch something, "yes” l{@
steal a deliclous morgel of sandwich Lo
eab. Vince The Vulture had repeatedly
ignored the warnings from Heather The
Panther so she decided to frighten the ugly
creature off once and for all. é.

Using her sharp claws, she climbed to the top

of a tree and found the perfect hiding place for
her baske amongst a buft of leaves. Three leaves behind ler ears, & branch

between her teeth she lay in wail in the shade of a bush for the rogue Vinee The

Vulture. She was well hidden and all you could see were her two big eyes

which sparkled brilliantly like Milly The Moon.
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Followlng khe mouth-watering smell , our simpleton Vince The Vulture, W

slyly arrived, hopping along with his beak in the air. With no obher
thought than of the tasty snack, his huge tongue hanging almost to the /

ground.

Suddenly...Hoo Heo.....hooooooo T am the ghost from the dark forest
! Cried Heather The Panther ag she bounded out from behind the bush.

Frightened whitless and not recognising Heather The Panther, Vince
The Vulture, jumped a foot in the air and without even asking for
the menu of the day took off as fast as he could with his seraggy
featherless neck far out in front of him.

Ha Ha Ha what a mischieveus wild cat Heather The
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