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He liked living on the top floor of

a grand apartment building, which

was so fancy it even had a doorman. : = : Y N
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He liked his wardrobe, which
contained bow ties in every

pattern imaginable.
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Dear Jasper,
The Sophisticats bave accepted your dinner party invitation.

‘We shall be gracing you with our presence on Saturday,

at7pm sharp. ‘We expectonly the finest dining and top-notch

entertain ment, ‘Everything must be absolutely purrfect
if you wish to become @ member of 6 ur rather exclusive club.

Cattiest regards, . 8 &

The Sophisticats @ @ ¢ ¢ e
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Jasper checked his diary. “But that’s only He polished the silverware until it
two days away!” he panicked. With no gleamed. He dusted his art collection.
time to waste, Jasper set to work... He fetched all the recipe books from

his bookcase. He wrote a shopping

list. He even had a bath.
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The morning of the dinner party arrived.
Picking up his shopping basket, Jasper
headed off to Snootington High Street.
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“And T'll also have a wedge of your

stinkiest, bluest, tangiest Stilton.”

At the deli, Jasper counted

the holes in the cheese.

“No, this will not do at all.
Poke more holes in this gouda,”

he told the shopkeeper.

In the fishmongers he measured the fish.

He listened to the bread rise at the bakery.

He walked around sniffing, poking and

squeezing things in the Food Emporium

before putting them in his basket.

Only the best would do.
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On his way home, he took a shortcut He turned round.

through the park. Suddenly, he heard
There on the path, staring

a peculiar noise behind him. A sort of

up at him, was something

panting sound..
he did not like one bit.

It was a puppy.
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Jasper shuddered. Dogs were bad
enough, but puppies... They were the
opposite of everything he liked -
noisy, unruly and worst of all, messy.

He could not stand them!
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“Not interested,” said Jasper.

He picked up his bags

and started to walk away.
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Scruff followed.




