vaereadingﬂ B!guk

Opening extract from

Bob’s Best ever
Friend

Written by
Simon Bartram

Published by
Templar

All text is copyright of the author

Please nrint off and read at vour leisure.






IT was a TueSday MOrNning in space

and noThing NMuch was happening.

by Ten oclock, 8ok, the Man on the Moon.
had finished all of his jobs for the day.

There were no space tourists to entertain and

his friends, Billy and San, were away on a day trip
To Pluto, visiting a most excifing pet show.

They hoped to see sore alien anirnals there.

but Bok thought theyd ke disappointed. After all,
everyone knows theres no such thing as aliens,
and especially not alien anirals.

WiTth nokody to talk to, Bok felt a little glun.
Then, at lunchtirne, he even had to bounce on
his bouncy castle alone. And that had nevet,

but NeVerl happened before!

auite frankly, Bob was a kit lonely.



To cheer hinself up Bok went for a quick spin
around the universe in his rockef.

Nothing rmuch was happening there either.

unfortunately, every last planet was closed

for the winter. So Bob stopped off on a passing

asteroid to enjoy a nice cup of tea and a corned
beef slice. The View was beautiful. It was just

a sharme that he had NO ONe to share it with.

“What 1 need, thought Bok to hinself, “is a

beST-eVer friend, a chun — soreone to help
wiTh intergalactic missions and jigsaw puzzles —

a pal who'll always ke by Ny side.’

sut Where on earth could he find
a friend like that?
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