


Greedy Cat snifted the air. Mr Rata
and his boy Anaru‘were in their garden,
cooking fish on ‘their barbecue.

The wonderful smell made Greedy Cat

quiver with hunger. His whiskers shook,

and his mouth dribbled.



opped down the other side.



There 1t all was -

the fish,

the barbecue,

and the delicious smell.

Greedy Cat looked
Mr Rata and
a loud and






