OXFORD

UNIVERSITY PRESS
Great Clarendon Street, Oxford OX2 6DP

Oxford University Press is a department of the University of Oxford.
It furthers the University's objective of excellence in research, scholarship,
and education by publishing worldwide. Oxford is a registered trade mark
of Oxford University Press in the UK and in certain other countries

Text © Oxford University Press 2023
Illustrations © Miguel Angel Sanchez 2023
Written by Tony Bradman

The moral rights of the author have been asserted
Database right Oxford University Press (maker)

First published in 2023

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced,
stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means,
without the prior permission in writing of Oxford University Press,
or as expressly permitted by law, or under terms agreed with the appropriate
reprographics rights organization. Enquiries concerning reproduction
outside the scope of the above should be sent to the Rights Department,
Oxford University Press, at the address above

You must not circulate this book in any other binding or cover
and you must impose this same condition on any acquirer

British Library Cataloguing in Publication Data
Data available
ISBN: 978-0-19-278363-9
13579108642
Printed in China

Paper used in the production of this book is a natural,
recyclable product made from wood grown in sustainable forests.
The manufacturing process conforms to the environmental
regulations of the country of origin.




OXFORD

UNIVERSITY PRESS



THREE was very excited.




The other Digits were coming to the apartment at three o’clock.
There would be music and games and dancing.

‘It’s going to be the

“y~ . BEST PARTY EVER!

said Three.
‘T hope so, anyway ...’



Everyone turned up on time, and they all brought presents.
Five had even baked a birthday cake for Three.

THANKS!’

said Three.
‘Sit down, everyone.

After a lot of SHUFFLING
AROUND. ..




... almost everyone was seated on the three stools.

‘Hey, budge up, Nine, said Eight.

‘This is a T'GHT SQUEEZE”

“Your apartment is a bit small for all of us, Three, said Ten.



‘Right, let’s get this party started!’ said Three,
ignoring them. ‘How about some music?’

Three put on the music.

‘Hey, I can hardly hear it!’ said Eight,
and turned it up.




_ LOUD they could hardly hear each other g,
it was S y
Jput B0

‘Hang on, said Four. ‘It only needs to be HALF that loud! I'll turn it down ...’



‘OK, that’s enough dancing!’
n Three yelled at last. ‘It’s time for my cake!’ .Q

5 WAPPY BIRTHDAY 10 YOU! eseryone 0%




