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To Jimmy the cat and his humans: Joanna,
Sofia, Ana, Miranda and Tassos.
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Hey there, I'm Tiddles. Don’t be deceived by the name.
I've got a fearsome reputation.

lawer.
ack stealer. . Couch ¢
Sn Whisker Wwizard.

Nap ninjq

Yes, like all cats | love to sleep. It’s one of my superpowers.

Even so, how did | nap through THIS

ATREE growing RIGHT HERE in MY living room!

At first, | thought | was dreaming. | stretched, yawned, swished
my tail and hoped for the best, but it was still there.

tw: ENORMOUS

and right in my way . . .
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or my personal favourite,

There was NO space for

gOFA SC

<
_ Q,;;%



No, the tree had to go. It was cluttering my view, messing with
my mojo. | crept towards it, claws at the ready, but hang on -

WHAT wqs going on?!

My human, Ivan, was hanging all sorts of things on the branches:
trinkets and balls, ribbons and lights, and even a sparkly star on top!

LI KE this tree?!

He seemed to
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One December morning, Tiddles the cat wakes to find
an unexpected arrival towering over him. The humans
love their new Christmas tree, but one kitten is not so
smitten. And when the twinkly lights disrupt naptime,
Tiddles must take matters into his own claws, once
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and for all . . .

Join Tiddles as he faces his
BIGGEST aond SPARKLIEST

adversary yet!
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