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«you've had enough ice lollies, Mrs Walnut
<aid. ‘And besides, your mum’s got your tea ready.’

q always have an ice lolly before tea,” Elvis
growled. ‘Don’t I, Sparkey?”

‘Yes, Sir,” Sparkey said.

‘Oh, take one and go,” Mrs Walnut said, sighing,

Elvis took a handful of ice lollies from the shop
freezer, then walked down Lizard Street towards
the pub, closely followed by Sparkey.

‘Sparkey used to be such a nice boy, Mrs
Walnut said. ‘He’s changed completely since Elvis
grew so big. Why aren’t you friends with Sparkey
any more, Ruskin?’

T want to be, Ruskin replied, ‘but Sparkey
doesn’t.’ -

Corky said, ‘Actually, I do want something
from your shop before you close, Mrs Walnut. I’ll
have a packet of chocolate biscuits.”

Mrs Walnut went into the shop to get the
glzcults. W"hen she returned she handed them to
rky, saying, ‘I hope the chocolate hasn’t melted.

€ sun’s melting everything else. If we don’t get

Some raj ,
way ’r aIn soon, the sun will melt the whole street

‘I’m , c
‘NOthi:ure it will cool down soon,” Corky said.

8 lasts foreyer, 1 just lasts for little whiles



B 1

- e T ARTTE T

. — : S \W

| . NG Dl 3

-W
Yol

\




