BLOOMSBURY



Inside the house everything was quiet.

Her mother was putting homemade
jam into pots.






Lucw

at kinds
t ings make noises like that in the walls

)f big old houses,
and she went and told her moth~r.

“There are wolves in the walls,”
Lucy said to her mother.
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b
said her mother.

“T}IGPC are no WO].VGS

in the walls.

You must be hearing

mice,
I SuPPOSB.

“What’s

11 (o 30}
all over?

asked Lucu.

“Wolves,”

~aid Luc.
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‘I'm sure it’s not wolves,

said her mother.

“For you know what
they say....
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said her mother.

“Eve rybody
knows that.





